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SALE OF LIVES. 

RRKZRRZZRZLRZLLZERERRZR 

JUPITER. 

ET the benches, Mercury, and get ready 

) the room againft people come. And 

bring forward the Lives, and place them in 

due order. And—do you hear ?—let them put 

on their [a] beft looks, that we may make the 

{¢] When flaves were carried to market, they were always 

drefled to the utmoft advantage ; that is, as the Englith pro- 

verb well expreffes it, they were made as fine as a horfe, and 
for the fame reafon. There is another way of fetting off 
things to advantage, which auctioneers are not unacquainted 
with. This is what Phedria in Terence means by ** munus 
** noftrum ornato verbis quod poteris.” Eunuch. II, 

Az moft 
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moft of them. Come, make proclamation, 

call together the company, and give a general 

invitation to all: fuch as with to receive the fa- 
vours of fortune.— We are going, gentlemen, to 

difpofe of a choice collection of philofophers of 

all forts and fizes; and, if any one of you find 

it inconvenient to pay ready money for what 

he buys, he fhall be indulged with a year’s cre- 

dit, on giving proper fecurity. } 

WE ae Ui X 

Here is already a good appearance of com- 

pany: what need of further delay? 

oO Pil ee Be 

Very well; let us begin then. 

MERCURY. 

Which of them will you have firft ? 

JUPITER. 
The Ionian, that well-looking gentleman 

with the fine hair. 

Wee Ra Ye 

Come down, Mr. Pythagoras, and fhew your- 

felf. 
JUPI- 
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PUP FT ER. 

Proceed, Mercury. 

MER Se re: 

This, gentlemen, is a [J] capital lot; every 

thing that is refpectable and excellent! Who 

buys? Who withes to be more than man? Who 
wants to be acquainted with the [c] harmony 

of the univerfe > or to live after he is dead? 

Be me YOu Be. Re 

His appearance is far from being defpicable. 

In what does his knowledge principally con- 

fift > 

[2] Joannes Bourdelotius, remarking on this paflage, quotes 

jnany authorities to prove, that it has always been ufual for 

the feller to praife his goods. Does he not alfo at the fame 

time prove his near kindred to an author mentioned by Cicero, 

who wrote a bopk to convince the world, that none of the 

great generals of antiquity could have won fo many battles 

without men? Cicero de Officiis. 

{c] According to Pythagoras, the univerfe confifts in har- 

mony, all thinys joining to make upa concert. The mulick 

of the fpheres, as they rolled over his head, was (to him) very 

audible and diftinct. See Diogenes Laertius, Cicero de INa- 

tura Deorum, Jamblichus, &c. 

A 3 ME R- 
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He underftands arithmetick, aftronomy, geo- 

metry, mufick, juggling, ftory-telling : he deals 

much in the marvellous; and, in fhort, is a 

cunning man. 

Bi ase a 
May one put a queftion to him? 

MERCURY. 
By all means. Inthe name of fortune, why 

not ? . 

B iMegi¥orE Re 

What countryman are you, Sir? 

PYTHAGORAS. 
A Samian. 

BYUL oR R. 
Where had you your education ? 

PYTHAGORAS. 
Amonett the wife men of Aigypt, 

Bu Udy eR. 

Well, if I fhould purchafe you, what will 

you teach me? 
| . PY THA; 
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PYTHAGORAS, 

I fhall teach you nothing; I fhall only put 

you in [d@] mind. 

BUYER. 

Put me in mind! I do not underftand you. 
What do you mean? How will you do it? 

Sot ae ke a, COUR ANS, 

I fhall begin by purging your foul, and wafh- 

ing it clean from its filth. 

BUYER. 

But fuppofing me to be already purged, 
what is your method of putting in mind ? 

Poy beth GO Ke AS: 

I make a beginning with peace and quiet- 
nefs, prohibiting the utterance of a fingle fyl- 

lable for five whole years together. 

B Uo BR. 

You might have been a very fit preceptor for 
the fon of Cyrus. But I, who have the ufe of 

[7] To perfons who have lived as many lives as Pythago- 
tas, teaching, it feems, is only putting them in mind of what 
they already know, 

A 4 my 
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my tongue, wifh to preferve it: I do not want 

your inftructions to become a ftatue.—But what 

is to be done next, after fo long a filence, after 

being mute for five whole years ? 

PY PE WA GOR AS. 

You are then to apply yourfelf to mufick 

and geometry. 

BUYER. 

A very natural way of proceeding! firft a 

fiddler, and then a philofopher ! 

PY TH AGO RAS, 

Next comes arithmetick. 

BUYER. 

I underftand arithmetick already, 

MVE Hon GO RAS 
Do you? How do you reckon? 

BUYER, 

One, two, three, four. 

PYTHA; 
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Pie fH AG OR: A'S, 

Obferve what I fay, Sir. Your one, two, 

three, four, are ten. Itisa{e| perfect triangle, 

which I {wear by. 

BUYER, 

By the greateft of all oaths, the facred num- 

ber Four, I fwear I never heard fuch divine 

gonverfation before! 

POY T HeAsG.O.B: A'S, 

Next, Sir, you fhall be made acquainted 

with what relates to earth, air, water, fire; 

whither they tend, what is their form, and 

whence they derive their motion. 

BUYER. 

Form! Has fire, or air, or water, any form? 

[e] The number Ten, placed in the following manner, 

paake an equilateral Triancle : 

Nas pea Toy cpelecae doxa moneo.covlas cdpaxley, 

flacay HEyVAOV PuT Ios» 

Pythag. Golden Verfes. 

PYTHAs. 
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PYTHAGORAS. 

Ay, certainly, and figure too. How elfe 
could they move? But this is all nothing. 
Yow fhall be made to underftand that the Di- 

vinity itfelf is nothing more than Number and 

Harmony. 

BU YE RK. 

Truly, you furprize me. 

PMT WAG OR AS. 

Befides all this, you flrall be taught to know 

that you yourflelf, who feem to be only your- 

felf, are not yourfelf as you appear to be. 

BU ON. ER. 

How !?—What? not myfelf! Am not I, who 

now converfe with you, myfelf >? Or am I fome- 

body elfe> 

PYTHAGORAS. 

Why, at prefent, to be fure, you may be 

faid to be yourfelf. But there was a time 

when you were not. ‘You appeared in quite a 

different body, and went by another name; as 

you will do again in due time. 

BU WEE, 



_ With regard to your manner of living 
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Bowe, ER 

You mean, I fuppofe, that Iam to laft for ever, 

only going through a fucceffion of various forms. 
But I will not urge you farther on this head, 

PY TB AGO R-A‘S. 

I do not eat animal food; but have no objec- 

tion to any thing elfe, except beans. 

Bi ey 

Why diflike beans ? 

Beye Te: Be Ace OwRik se 

It is not diflike; they are facred and awful, 

their nature is { f] myfterious. In the firft place, 

the whole is generative. If you fhell a bean, 

whilft it remains unripe, you will perceive in it 

a near refemblance to certain parts of a man’s 

body. And, if you boil it, after being expofed 
to the air a certain number of moonlight nights, 
it will become blood. More than that, the Athe- 

[/] See Diogenes Laertius, p. 222. alfo Jamblichus, p, 
gi, &c. and Porphyry, p. 43. Editio Amftelodenfis. 

4 nian 
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nian law directs the choice of their magiftrates to 

be made by beans. 

1 Ri a OF a ae 

~ Moft nobly and divinely fpoken! But, ftrip; 
I want to fee you naked. As I am here, a gol- 
den thigh! No mortal furely! he is fome g| god! 

Let me have him. What is his price? 

MERCURY, 
Ten [4] Minx, 

BU. YER 

I will take him at that price. 

bE Na ils ts 
Write down the name and country of the 

buyer. 
NR ON he 

He feems to me to be an Italian: I fup- 

pofe, he comes from Croton, or Tarentum, or 

thereabouts. But what am | talking of >. Pytha- 

goras docs not fall to one man’s lot; for there 

[gz] Eooras aPavalos Seog autedlos exis Symlos, 

Pythag. Golden Ver. 

[4] Thirty-two pounds, five hillings and ten-pence, 

are 
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are about three hundred who no doubt are ta 

have every one a fhare of him. 

{Uri GE R: 
Let them take him. Bring another. 

MER CU. Rox. 

Will you have that dirty fellow from Pons 

tus [7]? 

7 Pe? TER: 
Yes. 

MERCUR Y. 

Hark you, Sir, you with the wallet, with your 

fhoulder peeping through your cloak; come, 

and fhew yourfelf round to the company. Here’s 

your manhood, and fpirit, and virtue, and li- 

berty ! Who buys? 

Bu Vv EV a. 

Liberty ! Do you undertake to fell Liberty, 

Mr. Auctioneer? Would you put up a free 

inan? 

Mitek CU R-Y: 

I do. 

['] Diogenes, the Cynick, born at Sinope, a city of 
Pontus. 

BUYER 
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BAU". BR 

And are you not afraid of being called to 

account for kidnapping? Have you not before 

your eyes the fear of the court of Areopagus? 

Wl #. Ry Cyba Ro &. 

_ He does not allow, Sir, that any thing can 

affect his liberty ; fo he does not regard being 

fold. Wherever he is, or whatever he is, he 

infifts upon it he is always free. 

BU Y¥ £ R. 

What could one do with fuch a floven? 

unlefs, perhaps, he might ferve to delve, or 

carry water ? 

M BR © ORY. 

Yes; and if you fhould have occafion for him 

as a door-keeper, you will find him as faithful 
to the full as his [4] namefake. 

BY Whee Yi. eR 

What countryman is he, and what does he 
profefs ? 

ME'R C’U R Y, 

Your beft way will be to afk himfelf. 

[*] The dog. 

BUYER. 
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: BA OY BRS 

So I might, perhaps, if I were not afraid of 

him. He is very furly, and looks as if he would 

bark at leaft, if not bite. Only mind how he 
grafps his cudgel, and knits his brows. He. 

means no good, depend upon it, for he is 
brimfull of ire. 

MERCURY. 

O never fear his looks: he is tame enough. 

BUY a 

Pr’ythee, honeft friend, what countryman? 

DIOGENES. 

An Everywhereian. 

BAO" ER 

What do you fay ? 

DIOGENES. 

- I fay, I am a citizen of the world. 

Bc ER 

’ And a follower of whom ? 

DIOGENES. 

Of Hercules. 

BUYER. 
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BUY! lp. 

I fee you are provided with a club like Her- 
cules ; but where. is your lion’s kin? 

D POG‘ E We 8: 

O Sir, my old cloak does very well for tliat. 
I make war on pleafure, as he did, but with 
this difference, that I am a volunteer in the 
work of reformation, and do not go about purg’ 
ing the world by compulfion [7]. 

BeNOR WN Es ete 

You are engaged in a moft laudable enter- 
prife. But by what art or {cience would you 
be diftinguifhed? what would you choofe to be 
called ? 

Dt OrG ENE Si 

The deliverer of mankind; the phyfician of 
the paffions. In fhort, my profeffion is, truth 
and plain dealing. 

{/] Hercules, as it is well known, was fet to work by Eu- 

rytheus, king of Mycene; who, to pleafe Juno, enjoined him 

the moft hazardous undertakings, in hopes of getting him 
knocked on the head. 

§ BUYER. 
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Bay ey EL ihy 

Suppofe then, Mr. Plain-dealer, I fhould 

make a purchafe of you, what method would 

you take with me? 

~ 

DIOGENES. 

Firft of all,” I would ftrip you. Not a rem- 

nant of your luxury would I leave you. I 
would wrap an old cloak about your fhoulders, 

and confine you to poverty. I would oblige 

you to labour and toil; to make your bed of 

the bare ground ; to drink pure water, and to 

fill your belly with whatever falls in your way. 

As for money, if you fhould chance to have any, 

I would advife you to tofs it into the fea. To- 

tally regardlefs of wife and children, and coun- 

try, you are to look upon human life asa jeft [m). 

Having quitted your father’s houfe, you will 

be commodioufly lodged in a [n] tomb, an old 

[a] vrevle rnpos, all things a jeft. 

‘© Life is a jeft, and all things fhew it.” 

Gay’s Monument. 

[z] That tornbs were not always appropriated to the dead 

alone, but occafionally the habitation of poor and diiorderly 

Wars. Li B tower 
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tower, or a tub. Your wallet fhall be filled 

with Jupines, and books [0] full of writing. 

With all thefe bleffings you may very well de- 

clare yourfelf happier than any king in the 

univerfe. A whip, or a rack, may chance to 

fall to your fhare; but trifles like thefe, which 

give no trouble, will not be worth your atten- 

tion. 
Be york Rm, 

No! what, do you think I am to have no 

feeling? Or, do you think I am cafed like a 

crab, or a tortoife? 

D ILO G.E'N.E)S. 

You mutt proudly repeat the verfe of Euripi- 

des, only altering it a little. 

Ba Xx. ER 

What verie ? 

perfons, appears from fuch authority as is not to be quoted 

here. In our own times bulks, glafshoufes, and the mint, 

have been the dormitories of men of wit. See Dr. Johnfon’s 

life of Richard Savage. It was in the vault of her deceafed 

hufband, that the inconfolable dame of Ephefus indulged her 

otich, Petronius Arbiter. 

[0] osc8poypago1, books written on the outfide as well as the 

infide, net to make any wafte of paper, as rich men are wont 
to do. 

Scriptus et in tergo, necdum finitus Oreftes. 

Juvenal. Sat. I. v. 6. 

E DIO- 
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i DIOGENES. 

[o] My heart is full, but then my tongue’s at 

éafe. Your greateft accomplifhments, and which 

are indeed indifpenfable, will be, to appear ex~ 

ceffively impudent and audacious, to abufe 

every body in turn; to {marl at all mankind, 

gentle and fimple, from the King to the cob- 

ler, Sparing none, you will be gazed at by 
all, and admired as moft intrepid. Your voice 

muft be barbarous, your dictates harfh,' growl- 

ing, and furly as the falutation of a maftiff. 

You muft take care to {crew up your counte- 

nance, and let your gait be in ftrict conformity 

with your looks: In one word, you are to be 

as much a favage as a bear, and are to take care 

that you be always in character. To all mo- 

defty, gentlenefs, and moderation, you are to 

bid a final adieu, Leave no where a fpot in 

your face that can be difgraced with a bluth. 

Frequent the moft public places. Be there 

always alone. Condefcend not to have the leatt 

communication or fociety with friend or {trans 

oer. That would be to difcover your real cha- 

[P] “H yruoo’ ouspary’, “Hd: Opnv avouclos. 
Eurip. Hip. 61. 

B'2 racter, 
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racter, and of courfe to deftroy all your [9] 

confequence. You are to do actions with the 

utmoft confidence before the eyes of all the 

world, which another man even in private would 

blufh to think of. In your amorous intercourfe 

there is to be as little propriety as poffible. 

Laft of all, when you grow tired of yourfelf, 

you may then think good to treat yourfelf with 

a raw polypus, or acuttle fifh. Such is the 

happinefs I would fet before you. 

MER C-U R Y. 

How you run on! I wonder you are not ° 

afhamed of talking in this manner! 

Dil@ GEN Es, 

Hold, Sir. I can fay this for my fpecula- 

tions, that they are eafily reduced to practice, 

and fuited to every capacity. I point out a fhort 

cut to glory, without obliging you to have re- 

courfe to education, or wafte your time with the 

[9] Alluding to certain myfteries of ftute, which are of 

no little ufe in the art of government, 

+ Such was the end of Diogenes, See Diogenes 

Laertius, 156. : 
tirefome 



SAME OF CL ft V E'S. 21 

tirefome learning of trifling books. Any ordi- 
nary ignorant fellow of a common handicraft 

trade, a cobler, a feller of faltfith, a fmith, or 

money- -lendet, may learn of me to become illu- 

ftrious ; he’ has only to acquire a fuficient ftock 

of impudence, infolence, and ill language, to 

fet up with. 
jl Ba hl I 

Although I do not find myfelf in need of any 

fuch inftructions ; yet, as you may poffibly fome 

time or other be made good for fomething, may 

ferve to plant cabbage, or ply an oar, I do not 

much care if I becomea purchafer. But-I can- 

not think of giving above two oboli at moft. 

MOE ROC aR i. 

1 with you joy of him! take him at your own 

price. He has kept up fuch a continual diftur- 

bance, has made fuch a clamour, fuch a roar- 

ing, is fo very abufive, and fo ill-mannered to 

every body, that, I do affure you, we fhall not 

be at all forry to be fairly rid of him. 

PUP ere Re 
Bring another, that [r] Cyrenean, with the 

purple and garland. 

{r] Ariftippus. 

B3 ME R- 
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MERCURY, - 

Now, good people, I beg of you all to at- 
tend, ‘This is a lot worth your money; a lot for 
the rich. ‘This is a fweet, a delicious life. Who 
loves what is elegant? Who buys a fine eentle- 

man? ie : | 
| BUYER. 

Coine, Sir, be pleafed to inform us what you 

know. I mean to buy you, ifI find you likely 
to be ufeful, 

MECURY. 

I muft beg of you, Sir, not to trouble your- 

felf with afking him queftions: you fee the gen- . 

tleman has been drinking, and is not altogether. 

capable at prefent of giving you an intelligible 

an{wer. 

B, Voy E R. 

Who in his fenfes would defire to buy fuch 

a bargain; an abandoned libertine; a flave to 

pleafure? The man is ali over eflence and pet- 

fume! How he totters! He hardly keeps him- 

felf on his feet, and is no longer in a capacity 

of proceeding ftraight forward. Tell us, Mer- 

cury, 
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cury, what are his properties, and where lies 

his fkill? 

MRO Roe. 

To give you his character in a few words: he 

is a boon companion, a jolly fellow, can fing, 

and dance, and drink, and roar. He would 

be a good fecond to a mufick-girl ; avery fit af- 

fociate for fome thoughtlefs man of pleafure. 

I muf not omit to mention, that he is well 

fkilled in the art of cookery; knows perfectly 

well what is good, and how to prepare it. In 

fhort, he is an accomplifhed minifter of plea- 

fure. The gentleman was bred at Athens, and 

afterwards gained great reputation in the fervice 

of the Sicilian tyrants. This is a fummary of 
his doctrine: Defpife every thing, make the 

moft of every thing, feek pleafure in every 

thing. 

BU Y% E.R. 

You muft look about for a monied man to 

buy him: he is not a purchafe for me. 

B 4 MER- 
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MERCURY. 

Tam afraid, Jupiter, this is a bargain likely to 
lie on our hands, 

JUPILER. 

Set him by, and bring another. Stay, let us 

have thefe two in one lot, the [s] laughing 

Abderite, and the [¢] weeping Ephefian: I will 
have them go together. 

MOE RC. UR. Y,. 

Come down then, you two. Here, gentle- 

men, you have a pair of lives not to be paral- 

leled; the wifeft in all the world. 

Di py Ey ey 

O Jupiter, what a contraft! One of them 

laughs without ceafing, while the other weeps, 

and feems as full of woe as if he had loft his 

beft friend, You, Sir, what makes you tit- 

ter toi? 

[s] Democritus, a native of Abdera. 

[¢] Heraclitus, a native of Ephefus, 

DE 
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DEMOCR ET US. 

What makes me titter fo, fay you? I laugh, 

Sir, becaufe I cannot forbear; you and your 

aétions are both fo ridiculous. 

BU Y ER. 

What, all of us? Do you pretend to laugh 

at all mankind? And is the amount of all we 

do juft nothing at all? 

DE M’O-€ BR IFT'U 5S. 

The matter is even fo. There is nothing 

folid or fubftantial in human life: all is an 

empty jumble, a blind impulfe of atoms. 

BU-Y ER. 

It may be fo in your brain, I believe. Leave 

off your fnceering, for fhame!—But it will be 
better to fpeak to your companion. Pray, my 

good friend, why do you weep fo? 

BRAC Lah Wiss 

I weep, Sir, becaufe whatever relates to man 

is full of mifery and forrow; I pity and bewail 

a fatality from which nothing is exempt. Of 

the prefent I can fay nothing good; and the 

future, 
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future, I forefee, will be wretched indeed. I 

fpeak of the conflagration, and the cataftrophe 

of the univerfe. I may well weep when I fee 

nothing permanent, nothing durable; nothing 

to be found confiftent with itfelf; pain and 

pleafure are the fame thing; knowledge is ig- 

norance; great is little; upwards and down- 

wards continually changing ; turning and wind- 

ing. dances the whirligigg of life, 

BUYER, 
Fray what is life? 

Pobow A Co Led TOW, S, 

A child at play; a reftlefs gamefter toffing 

the dice. 

BUY BR; 

And what are men ? 

MERA Se he eS: 

Mortal Gods. 

Bye BS Re 

And what are Gods ? 
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Bene As Coe kee a8, 

Ymmortal men, 

BU xD RR, 

You fpeak paradoxes, and are fo enigma- 

tical, that an oracle cannot be more obfcure. 

Really, Mr. Apollo, there is no underftand- 

ing you, 

OER. A Co Led ES. 

And what de J care whether you do or no? 

I do not trouble my head with any of your 

concerns. 

[Pe ae OR OS at 

If that is the cafe, I think no man-in his 

fenfes will with to buy you. 

AOR ae i CAR IAs Oo fats A 

What do | care for that? I only with all 

all mankind, without diftinction, young and 
old, buyers or not buyers, to weep and wail 

together. 

BUY ER, 
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Bey Wau RB: 

If this be not madnefs, it is fomething very 

like it. Iwill have nothing to do with either 

of them. 
MEV R: COUR, Y. 

So, they alfo remain unfold ! 

TU PLT ER. 
Put up another. 

MERCURY. 

What do you fay to the prating fw] Athe- 

nian ? 

JUPITER. 

Let us have him. 

MoE RCW Ry. 

Come hither, Sir. This is a life good and 

wife. Who buys a piece of fanctity > 

BY. UY E RR. 

Pray what is it you profefs? What are you 

beft acquainted with ? 

{#] Socrates. 
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SOCRATES, 

Jam thoroughly {killed in whatever [*] relates 
to love. 

BUYER. 

O your fervant! Ihave done. I have a fine 

boy, and wanted a tutor for him. . 

SOCRAT Fs. 

And where could you hope to meet with a 

perfon more fit for your purpofe? Iam an ad- 
tmirer of intellectual, not corporeal beauty. You 

will hear no complaints of me refpecting my 

attachment to the latter, even from thofe who 

live with me in the moft unreférved fami- 

liarity. . 

Bow Y “ER. Rs 

A very likely ftory! a lover of youth and 

beauty attentive only to the foul! and in fuch 

circumftances too as you have inftructed me to. 

fuppofe! 

{x] See Plato, Cornelius Nepos, &c. A reader, acquainted 

with the original, cannot fail to oblerve, that, throughout the 

whole of this tranflation, any mention of a certain odious vice 

has been as much as poilible avoided, 

2 5 O- 
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5 O'C'R ATE 5, 

I fwear by the [y] Dogand the Plane tree, 

that it is even fo as I fay, 

BU ¥°E R. 

And I fwear by Hercules, that you appeal to 

very ridiculous divinities 

SOC R°A‘T ES. 

Take care what you fay. I hope you allow 

the Dog to be a divinity. And what do you 

think of Anubis? Confider what a figure he 

makes in Afgypt. Sirius is reverenced in . 

Heaven above, and Cerberus in Hell below. 

BU Y-ER. 

I beg pardon: I had forgot myfelf But 

what is your way of life ? 

[v7] Socrates, it feems, did not hold thefe deities Jef tefpées 

table than many others, 

5 O- 
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SOCRATES, 

(z] Linhabit a city of my own founding; I 

have introduced a new form of government, and 

I make my own laws. 

B. Ue BR, 

I fhould be glad to have a fample of your le- 

eiflation. 

SO';CRA TES. 

I will-mention to you one of the moft impor- 

tant of my inftitutions concerning women. I 

ordain, that no woman fhall be deemed the pe- 

culiar property of any one man, but ready and * 

willing to oblige every one, who likes her with 

every favour in her power to beftow. 

BUS ¥ ER: 

What, are the laws againft adultery then to 
be confidered as null and void? 

{=} This, and what follows, alludes to the Republick, &c. 

of Plato. Plato is generally fuppofed to have exprefied the 

fentiments of his maiter Socrates, who publifhed nothing 

himfelf. He was too wife to write books, 

5 O- 
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sO € RAT £ 'Y.: 

Ay, certainly, all that trifling is at an end. 

BRU “Yj. Heike 

What is your pleafure with refpe€ to youth 
of the other fex ? 

SS OmCu ROAST By 8; 

My pleafure is, that the publick beftow 

them as a recompence to fuch as fhall deferve 

them by diftinguithed aétions. 

BUYER. 
A very bountiful legiflator! And what do 

you fay is the principal wifdom ? 

8 OCR ALG ES: 

Ideas and models of exiftence. Beyond the 

boundaries of the univerfe are certain invifible 
images of all that you fee, of the earth, and of 
every thing upon it, of the fea, and of the tky. 

BU oe Re 

Where are they, do you fay? 
NM O- 

s 
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| SOCRATES. 
No where. If they were any where, they would 

hot be at all. 

ye Ne 
T cannot perceive any of them. 

SOCRATES. 

Udo not wonder at that: the eye of your un- 

derftanding is blind. But I contemplate the 

images of all things. I do not perceive you as 

you appear. I fee myfelf a perfon different from 

myfelf. To me all things appear double. 

B Maa Bee 

You are fo very wife, and can fee {o well, 

that I muft have you.x—Hark you, Mercury, 

what do you afk for him} 

MERCURY. 
Two[s] talents. 

Bey, OE Ry 

He is mine; you fhall have the money 
for him. 

(=] 3974 105 

Vor, II, Cc ME R- 
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MERCURY. 

Pray, what is your name? 

| BUYER, 
Iam [2] Dion, of Syracufe. 

MERCURY. ~ 
Take him, with twenty [4] good lucks.— 

I fhall next put up the Epicurean. Who will 

buy him? He isa difciple of the [c] Laugher 
and the Toper, two lots juft fold. But he ven- 

tures to carry matters farther than his mafters, 

being fomewhat more profane. As to what re- 

[2] The reader is to underftand what is here faid of Socrates 

as applicable to Plate, for whom, as we are informed by Core 

nelius Nepos, Dion had a moft extravagant regard ; and, by 
the favour of Dionyfius, enjoyed his company and converfae 

tion. Dionyfius, however, not beiag himfelf equally charmed 

with his new acquaintance, ordered him to be fold for a flave. 

Accordingly, as Diodorus Siculus informs us, he was fold in 

the market for twenty minz, equal to 641. r1s. 8d. Had he 

been fold asa philofopher, perhaps he would not have fetched 
fo much. 

[4] Aye Aakev ayadn tex is the original: The tranfla- 

tion was taken from the mouth of a country auctioneer; 
{c] Democritus aad Ariftippus, From the former he learnt 

the doctrine of attoms, from the latter his theory of pleafure. 

maing 
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mains of his character; he is a good-humoured 
fellow, and a dear lover of good living. 

Bi DptVa Ey Re 

What is the price of him? 

MERCURY, 

{4] Two minx. 

Be Senn Re 

Here is your money. Pray what kind of 
food does he prefer ? 

MOE R OUR Y¥. 

He loves any. thing fweet; any thing that 

taftes of honey ; but his Bs ade repatt is figs, 

MB a: X: BiB. 

If that be all, I can eafily fupply him. I 
will buy him whole frails of figs from Caria. 

}U Pi re PR. 
Call another. Let us have that {mooth-pated, 

four-looking [e] ftoick, 

[4] Six pounds, nine fhillings, and two pence, 
[e] Chryfippus. 

C 2 MEB- 
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MERCUR Y.. 

You are inthe right, Jupiter; for there feems 
to be a great number of chapmen for him. I 

am going, gentlemen, to fell you Virtue itfelf. 

This is indeed a life of lives. Who wants to 
have all knowledge centered in himfelf alone ? 

Bil eRe RK, 
What do you mean ? 

MERCURY. 

I mean, Sir, that this man is the only 

[f] wife man; the only handfome man; the 

only juft man; the only valiant man; the only 

king ; the only orator; the only rich man; 

the only legiflator ;_ the only every thing 

Biv VER. 

The only cook; the only coblers the only 

carpenter, and fo forth ! 

MERCURY. 
Yes. 

{f] Ad fummum fapiens uno minor eft Jove, dives, 

~~ Liber, honoratus, pulcher, rex denique regum 3 

Precipue fanus—nifi cum pituita molefta eft. 
Hor. Epift. I. 

BUYER. 
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BUYER, 
Come down, dread Sir, and tell me, as I 

mean to bid money for you, what you think 
of yourfelf. In the firft place, pray would not 
you take it very heinoufly to be fold for a 
flave > 

. CHRYSIPPUS, 
No, not at all. Whatever does not depend 

on ourfelves is to be confidered as [ Zz] indif- 
ferent. 

BUYER, 

I do not underfiand you. 

CHK Y Ss iP PU Ss. 

No! What, do not you know that fome 
things are [/] preferred ; others reje€ted ? 

BUYER. 

Not I; you grow more and more obfcure. 

CHRYSIPPUS, 
Poffibly. You have not been accuftomed to 

our terms, and are deficient in the faculty of 

{g] See Epictetus, near the beginning, 
[4] See Cicero de Finibus, TI. 4. 

igh aes com- 
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[2] comprehenfion. But the adept, profoundly 
read in dialecticks, not only knows all this, but 

is alfo well acquainted with accident, and preter- 

accident, and can tell how and in. what they. 

differ. 
Bay BR: 

In the name of philofophy, I befeech you, do 

not grudge fome fall explication of your ac- 

[2]: Ic is not always eafy to preferve the allufions to the ftoi- 

cal cant, which is here meant to be ridiculed, Thofe minute 
inquifitors, 

“¢ Who would keep usin the pale of words till death,” 
might in this dialogue find fome little employment, in nicely 

diftinguifhing words with and without an allufion. 

Tt was objected to the former volume of this tranilation, by 

a very learned and valuable man, that the notes contained no 

verbal criticiim. If the obfervation had come from any other 

than a friend, it might have been replied, that verbal criti 

cifm, ufefui as no doubt it often is, is not of the moft difficult 

attainment; nor does it feem to be in its proper place, when 

employed upon Lucian. Rather let fome graver author find 
food for philological maftication, The wry words of Lucian 
are not thus to be fet ftraight, ia is 

To make a thew of verbal criticifm, nothing more would 

be neceflary than to prune the luxuriant opufcula of Heme 

fterhufius, Jenfius, Gravius, &c. &c. que legat cui bonas: 

horas perdere libet,” Peace to all fuch! 
| cident 
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cident and preteraccident. You cannot think 

how 1 am ftruck with the order and flow of your 
words. 

CA RY SP PU Ss. 

‘O, I willteach you the difference with all my 
heart. When a lame man unawares gets a 

wound by hitting his lame foot againft a ftone, 

the lamenefs is an accident, but the wound is a 

preteraccident. 

BUYER. 

Moft wonderful acutenefs ' And in what eife 

does your wifdom chiefly confift ? 

CHRYSIPPUS, 
{ am converfant in all the [£] mazes of fpeech, 

and bewilder thofe who converfe with me. I 

fhut up their mouths; I filence; I muzzle 

them. . The wonderful faculty, by which I ef- 

fe& all this, is called Syllogifm, the famous Syl- 

logif{m. 

{4] Chryfippus had feveral names for his different fpecies 

of argumentation ; fuch as, Sorites, Mentiens, Crocodeilites, 

Cornuta, Electra, Ignava, Achilles, Metens, Dominans, 

Nemo, and others, which even the fubtle brain of 

Ariftotle was ynable fcientifically to attain. 

eo BUYER. 
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BUYER, 
By Hercules, Sir, you grow moft potent ! 

your argumentation is invincible. 

CHRYSIPPUS, 
‘Hark you! Have you a child ? 

BUYER. 
What ormat2 

CH RY Sil? Bits 

If he fhould happen to be walking by the 

fide of the river, and a [/] crocodile fhould 

chance to lay hold of him, on condition of 

letting him go again provided you give, a true 

anfwer, when he'afks you what’ he ‘is tefolved 

on; what do you think you fhould fay?:: 

[/] The fophifm called a Crocodile took its rife, they fay, 

from the following ftory: A gipfey walking on the banks of 

the Nile had the misfortune to have her little boy laid hold of 

by a crocodile. She begged and prayed him to let him go, 

till at laft the crocodile promifed, that, if the gave ! him a true 
anfwer to a queftion, the fhould have her boy again. The 
queftion he afked her was, Will I reftore your fon to you or 

no? The reader fees what a dilemma the poor woman was ree 

duced to, fince the truth of her apiwcr Eepetiinds altogether 
on the will of the crocodile, 

BUYER. 
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Bil, Y -EoR. 

I fhould be at my wit’s end: I do not know 

what I could fay to get my child again. Do 
you, for Heaven’s fake, make a proper reply, 

and fave him. Whilft I am beating my brains 

for an anfwer, the poor child may be de- 

voured. 

CFA.R YS. bP PU! 8; 

You have no manner of occafion to be alarm-- 

ed. But, Sir, this is nothing to what I thall 

teach you. 

BU NOR Bs 

What more have you to inftruct me in? 

On RS se tb Pus, 

The [m] Reaper, and the [m] Ruler; and, 
what is ftill more, [m] Electra, and the 
[m] Hidden. 

an BUYER. 
What do you mean? Who is the Hidden, 

and who is Electra ? 

| [m] Thefe cant terms for fo many kinds of argumentation 

have been already remarked. We are informed by Diogenes 

Laertius, that he gave one pound, twelve fhillings, and three- 

pence half-penny, to learn SegGuv, the Reaper. 
Bi . CHRY- 



R2 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN, 

CH Rey sh PP ws, 
Hjeétra, the fx] daughter of Agamemnon, 

was at the fame inftanit acquainted with and j ig 

norant of the-very fame thing. She knew very 

wel that Oreftes was her brother, but knew not 

that he who ftood by her was Oreftes. But you 

fhall hear the other; the Hidden, The Hid- 

den is very wonderful. Anfwer me this queftion : 
gs obi know your own father? 

BU Y E R, 

To be fure! do. 

CHRYSIPPUS: 

But, if I fhould produce you a man in a mafk, 
and afk you if you know him, what would 

you fay? 

BUYER. 

What would I fay.? I would fay, No. 

CHRYSIPPUS. 
But, the man mafked being your father, if 

you knew not him, it is very plain that you do 
not know your own father. 

[x] See the Electra of Sophotles. AG. IV. Scene I. 
Bwry ER. 
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BoP Y ER, 

I deny it; becaufe, only unmafk him, and I 

fhall then know him immediately. But, tell 

me, what is the end propofed by this your wif- 

dom? and what is to be done when you attain 

the fummit of virtue ? 

Cittoks YS SFP OS, 

I fhall attach myfelf to fuch things as na- 

ture has made my principal concern. I mean, 

I fhall ftudy riches, and health, and other ad- 

vantages. But firft of all, it is neceflary to 

take great pains; to labour and toil; to pore 
over books of which the characters are fo fmalk 

as to be fcarcely legible. It is equally neceflary 
to bundle up the conjectures of fcholiafts, and 

to be crammed with foleecifm and abfurdity. 

But after all, there is no being completely a 

wife man without three dofes of ,Hellebore 

{wallowed in due order. 

BUY) Bee: 

All very fine and very fenfible! But of Gni- 
phon the ufurer, the dirty Gniphon, ({o] this 

[o] Chryfippus had juft mentioned riches as one of the moft 
faudable purfuits of a wife man’s life, 

is 
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is not digreffing from the fubject, I believe) of 
him what fhall we fay ? Shall we {peak of him 
as of one who has been regularly drenched with 
hellebore, and perfect in virtue ? 

|) Cm RD Si PP U's. 

Certainly. Ufury isa practice becoming the 
wite man alone. To collect argyments and to 
collec: imtereft are nearly akin, and both much 

im his way. Neither fhould his induftry be fa~ 

tisfied with fimple intereft. Intereft on intereft, 

compound intereft is the thing for him. You 

cannot but Know, that of intereft there is the . 
firft and the fecond, and that the fecond is the 

offspring of the firft. Now be pleafed to attend 

tothe inftruCtion contained in a Syllogifm. Kf. 

you admit the firft propofition, you muft the 

fecond. If the wife man receives the firft in- 

tereft, he will the fecond: But he receives the 

firft ; ergo he will the {econd. 

BUYER. 

Then with regard to the money which you 
take for inftructing youth—but it is as plain as 
plain can be, that the wife man has no other 

motive in receiving money than only as it ferves.| 

to promote virtue. 

CHR Y- 



-'SALE OF LIVES. — 4g 

Os WES y. S a P Pp U a 

Now I fee you are a mah of fenfe. Ido not 
receive money, you underftand, on my own ac- 

count, but for the fake of the giver. One 

{quanders, you obferve, and another faves. 

Now I hold it fitting, that I the mafter fhould 
catch, and that the {cholar Pelee man to cait 
away. 

BUY, ER: 

I thought you had juft-declared the contrary. 
Did not you fay, that the youth was the perfou 
to get carefully, and that you yourfelf, who 

alone can be rich, were the Pee to give libe- 

rally ? 

CHRYSiIPPUS. 

What, you are witty then! Take heed, that 

I do not fhoot you with an indefinite fyogifm ! 

| BU Be Re 

Why fhould I be afraid of fuch a weapon as 
that ? 

oR Y oot Po POUUS, 

Why afraid? The effet of it would be 

doubt, and filence, and diftraction, nothing lefs. 

More 
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More than that, if I were fo difpofed, Icould 
even petrify you in an inftant, making you 
plainly appeartobeaftone. 

BUYER 

A flone! my good Sir, I donot take you te 
be a [?] Perfeus. 

CHRYSIPPUS, 

Do you only mind what I fay to you. Is not 
a fione a body 2 

BUYER. 

Yes. 

CHRYSIPPUS. 
- And is not an animal a body ? 

BUYER. 

_ Yess 

CMR Y SYP P U's. 

And are not you an animal ? 

| BUYER. 

I fuppofe fo. 

[p] Perfeus, having‘attacked Medufa when her fnakes were 
afleep, cut off her head, and fet it on his xgis, whence he’ 

derived the faculty of turning meni into ftones. 

4 CHR Y- 
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CHRYSIPPUS, 

Then you are a ftone, Sir, as being a bedy, 

BUYER, 
Ido not defire to ‘be any fuch thing, I bee 

you will make me proper amends for this ufage, 
and let me be a man again, 

”  CHRYSIPPUS, ~ 
You fhall be a man again: there is no, diffic. 

culty in that. Whatever is body is animal. Is, 
it not 2 

BUYER, 
No. 

CHRYSIPPUS, 

Is a ftone an animal ? 

BUY E R; 

No. 

CHRYSIPPUS, 

Aire you a body ? 

BUYER. 
Yes. 

CHRYSIPPUS, 
And being a body, youare an animal, 

BUYER, 
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BUYER. 
True. 

CHRYSIPPUS, 
‘Then, being an animal, you are not a ftone. 

BUYER. 

Upon my word I am very much obliged to 
you. Itis entirely owing to your goodnefs, that 

‘my limbs are not as cold and as ftiff as thofe of 
Niobe. I will buy you. Mercury, what do 

you afk for this gentleman? 

MERCURY. 

{q| Twelve mine. 

BUYER. 

Here, take the money. 

MERCURY. 

Pray do you buy him folely on your own ac- 
count ? 

BUYER. 

No, I do not. Do not you fee all thefe 
people ? 

{g] Thirty-eight pounds, fifteen fhillings. 

MER- 
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MER CU R Y. 

I fee a number of broad fhoulders, very fit 

to elucidate the [7] Reaper. 

PP Powe. 
Come, do not let us lofe our time. Call an- 

Other. 
Mise © UR WY. 

Now for the [s] peripatetick, the handfome, 

the rich.— What do you fay to him, Gentle- 

men? He is’ exceedingly wife, He underftands 

every thing. 

BUY BOK 

How do you defcribe him ? 

NE ERC Te RY. 

Moderate, gentle, fit for the world. What 

is beft of all, he is double. 

7 BeUSY Re 

What? 
a ee SR 

He is one thing within, another thing with- 

out. You muft remember, if you purchafe 

{r] A pun on the fpecies of argumentation, called, 

é Bepilwy, the Reaper. 

[s] Arittotle. 

Vou. HI, YD him, 
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him, that you are to call this internal, that ex- 
ternal. 

BW. Ye Wah 
. What does he profefs ? 

| MERCURY. 
He profefies that good things are three-fold, 

in the foul, and in the body, and in neither the 
one nor the other. 

Be Me oR, 

A good fenfible kind of a man! Pray what 

is the price of him ? 

MoE Rv Ge RooXt 

[¢] Twenty mine. 

BU LY Bok. 

You rate him very high, upon my word. 

Mum e CUR ay. 

Indeed I do not. You will find your account 

in him, and I would not advife you to delay the 

purchafe a moment. Confider, Sir, what a 

ftock of knowledge you will immediately lay 

in. He willteach you how long a gnat may 

live, how deep the rays of the fun penetrate 

[¢] Sixty-four pounds, eleven fhillings, and eight-pence. 

into 
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into the fea, and what fort of a foul an oyfter 

has. 
BU Yor R. 

All that fhews great accuracy of inveftigation. 

MERCURY. 

But all that is nothing. For you would be 

aftonithed, were you to hear a few inftances, 

that might be mentioned, of his difcernment. 

‘O that you could but once hear him difcourfe on 

production, on generation, on the formation of 

embryos! ‘He would prove to you, Sir, that 

tnan is arifible animal, and that an [wv] afs is 

neither made for laughing, nor building, nor 

failing. 
BUYER. 

His precepts are moft refpectable and impor- 

tant! I will give youthe twenty mine for him. 

MERC UrR «TY. 

Very well. Who remains yet unfold? Oh! 
there is Pyrrho, the fceptick. Come hither, 

Sir, that you may be put up without further 

lofs of time. "The company is going away, and 

[v] This opinion, Bourdelotius tells us, is not univerfally 

received, an author of his acquaintance haying maintained 

the contrary, 

D2 there 
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theré are very few bidders. Who will give any 
thing for him ? . 

i oe ie AUh 

Iwill. Only I fhould be glad to afk him 

beforehand what he knows. 

Pe MS OMe Or PF eR 

Nothing. 
BOUT Ry. 

What do you mean ? 

PHILOS O,PHER. 
I mean that, as far as Ican fee, there is no- 

thing that has any being. 

BYU s¥ ER, 

Then you and IJ, I fuppofe, are nothing at all 2 

Pe A) LOS PE ee 

I cannot fay. 
BUY: E Ri 

You yourfelf you fuppofe to be fomething ? 

PPh Lat OP a Et ie 

That isa matter, of which I am more igno- 

rant ftill. 

Bie Yo EoR. 

This is doubting with a witnefs. But what 

do you do with thefe fcales? 
5 PHIL O- 
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PHILOSOPHER. 

In thefe {cales I ponder arguments, tll I 

make them of equal weight. When I fee them 

thus reduced to perfeét equality, then it be- 

comes impoffible for me, you know, to prefer 

one to another. 

BUYER. 

And with regard to other matters, is there 

any thing in which you may be depended on ? 

PHILOSOPHER. 
Yes; you may rely on me in every thing elfe 

except in purfuing a fugitive. 

BoUxYne BR, 

Why not in that too? 

PHILO. S OPH ER. 

The reafon is, Sir, I cannot [w] apprehend. 

{x] It will readily be apprebended, that the wit of this paf- 

fase is merely a pun arifing froma technical term. ‘The 

{cepticks maintained, that the human mind was incapable 

fully to comprehend or lay hold of any propofition whatever 

in all its parts. Hence their axglelm}ia, incomprehenfibility. 

The word apprehend in the tranflation is preferred to xovpre- 

bend, on account of its double meaning, being applicable 

both to body and mind, 

D3 BUYER. 
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BU YY’ EPR: 

I believe you: you feem to be flow and heavy. 

enough in all confcience. And pray to what 

does your knowledge tend ? 

PAT .G/O4;0 PH Bea: 

To ignorance, to be both blind and dumb, 

BUY E'R. 
And can youneither hear nor fee? 

POET LOS OP ER 

Not only fo, but I am no better than a rep- 

tile, that is without fenfe and judgment. 

Bo Vib OR: 
Truly thefe are great recommendations! I 

muft have you. What price do you put upon eee, | 4 

MERCURY, 
An [ y] Attick mina. 

B: Us Yo Ry 

Take it. Well, Sir, what do you fay to me 

now ? Have not I bought you? 

[y] Three pounds, four fhillings, and feven-pence. 

PHILO. 
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PHIVIOS OPHER. 

it is quite uncertain. 

Beal You ik. 

Uncertain ! How can it be uncertain? Ihave 

not only bought you, but paid for you. 

PHILOSOPHER. 

It is not a matter ta be haftily determined - 

I muft deliberate and confider the fubject in 

every point of view, 

BUYER, 

Deliberate ! Come along with me, I tell you, 

as you ought to do, I have bought you, and 

you are mine. 

Perit Lovo OF HER, 

Who can tell whether what you fay be true ? 

B Ue: BR, 
The auctioneer knows it to betrue. All the 

company faw me give him the mina. 

Pee yb Ove: PTE ae. 

Js there any company here then ? 

D 4 B'U YER 
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BUYER, 
I believe I fhall fully fatisfy you, without 

more ado, when you come to grind in my mill, 

that Lam your mafter: you will then have fome- 

what the [2] worfe of the argument. 

PHILOSOPHER. 
I fufpend my determination. 

Bilio¥Y Eok. 

But fo do not I, for I have declared mine 

openly. 

ME RC UR ¥. 

Come, come, leave off this filly oppofition, 

and go along with your mafter. — To-morrow, 

Gentlemen, we fhal! be glad to fee you again. 

We fhall then have a es of lots to difpofe © 

of, confifting of private perfons, pedlars, and 

mechanicks. 

[=] Tesow ucla Toy XEIpe Acyore Ariftoph. Neg. IIL, 2. Aoyes. 

ntley HOS xpestlav. 

MINOS 



bose ah 

[2] MINOS AND SOSTRATUS. 
MINOS. 

W ET the robber Softratus be toffed into 

4 [2] Pyriphlegethon. And let him, who has 

been convicted of facrilege, be torn in pieces 

by the[c] chimera, But as for the tyrant, let 

him be ftretched at his length by the fide of 

[4] Tityus, that his liver alfo may be gnawed 

by the vultures. Thofe who have been good 

are immediately to repair to the plains of Ely- 

fium, and to take up their abode in the ifles of 

[2] A dialogue of the dead. Minos was a king of Crete, 

in which ftation, haying behaved well, he was, after he be- 

came a fubject of Pluto, appointed lord chief juftice of the 

king’s bench. See Virg. Ain. VI. 432. 

[4] One of the infernal ‘rivers, Its name is derived from 

Tue fire, and @Aeyw to burn. 

; {c] A dreadful monfter, with which few readers are unac- 

quainted, 

“« Gorgons, and Hydras, and Chimeeras dire.” 

Par. Loft. b. II. v. 628. 

{d] Tityus behaved very rudely to Latona, for which Ju- 

. piter knocked him down with his thunderbolt. He was 

afterwards fentenced to feed vultures with his entrails, which 

grew as faftas they were devoured. His body covered nine 

Acres. 
the 
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_the blefled, in return for the benefits they have 

conferred on mankind. 

SO Sol RuAeae 12S, 
Lbeg and befeech of you, Minos, only to hear 

me fpeak, and then judge whether what I fay 
be reafonable, 

MINOS 

Have not heard you case > You: have 

been.a wicked villain. You have feveral times 

committed murder, and have been fairly tried 
and convicted, 

S OST sBdAcT U.S. 

I do not pretend to deny what has been fully 

proved againft me. But the juftice of my pu- 
nifhment is what I would beg leave to fubmit 

to your confideration, | 

MINOS. 

The juftice of your punifhment ! neti can 

it be otherwife than juft? Is any thing mor¢ 

juft than to punith wickednefs ? 

Fors TERA ets! 
I only crave your indulgence to anfwer me a 

queftion or two. I promife not to detain you 

long. 
MINOS. 
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MINOS. 

Well, do not be tedious then: I muft go on 

with the trials of the reft. 

TOG RAT U's, 

Tell me, I pray, did the actions of my life 
proceed from my own voluntary motion, or 

were they ordained by fate? 

MINQS. 
Ordained by fate. That is clear enough, 

S O.$22 Ri) ATU) S, 

How then can either the good or the bad be 

more than feemingly fo, fince whatever they do is 

done merely.in fubferviency to fate ? 

| MINOS. 
Why, yes, to be fure, Clotho does allot to 

every man that is born what he is to do in his 

life. 
S/O'S: TAR Ae’ 8: 

If then a perfon, fubje& to the will of an- 

other, fhould be obliged to commit a murder— 
fuppofe, for inftance, an executioner, ora fol- 

dier, in obedience to the orders of a judge, or 

a tyrant—whom would you charge with the 

guilt: 
v MINOS. 
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MINOS. 

The judge, or the tyrant, without all doubt, 

1 fhould blame the efficient caufe, not the 

fe] inftrument that is ufed. 
SOS:T R A- 

"fel The Athenians had a feftival, called, Aworse, from 

Jupiter Polieus, and €e¢oua, from killimg an ox. In this 

feltival it was the cuftom to place certain cakes, of the fame 

fort with thofe ufed at facrifices, upon a table of brafs; round 

this they drove a feleét number of oxen, of which he that 

eat any of the cakes was pyrefently flaughtered. The perfon 

that killed the ox was called Celns, or Cefevos. Porphyry re- 

ports, that no lefs than three families were employed in this 

ceremony, and receiyed different names from their effices 

therein: the family, whofe duty it was to drive the oxen, 

were called xevlgsadus, from xevigov, a fpur: thofe that knocked. 

him down, €stues, being defcended from 'Thaulon : thofe 

that flaughtered and cut him up, daslgos, butchers, or cooks, 

The original of the cuftom was thus: On one of Jupiter’s 

feftivals, it happened, that ahungry ox eat one of the confe- 

erated cakes ; whereupon the prieft (fome call him Thaulon, 

others Domus, or Sopater), moved with a pious zeal, killed the 

profane beaft. In thofe days it was looked upon as a capital 

crime to kill an ox; wherefore the guilty prieft was forced to 

fecure himfelf by a timely flight; and the Athenians in his 

ftead took the bloody ax, arraigned it, and, according ta 

Paufanias, brought it in not guilty: But Aélian is of anos 

ther opinion, and reports, that the prieft and people prefent 

at the folemnity (for they alfo were accufed as being acceflary 

to the fact) were acquitted, but the ax condemned, which 
feems 
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$0.8; 7, R.Aagb: US, 

T thank you, Minos, for your candour, and 

for this illuftration of the argument. Very 

well, Sir; and if a fervant, by command of his 

matter, “brings you money, to whom do you 

think yourfelf indebted ? Which of the two is 

to be confidered as your benefactor ? 

. MIN OS. 

The fender, and not the bringer, who only 

did as he was bidden. 

SOS biRoan DU 8. 

Do not you fee then how cruel and unjuft it 

is in you to punifh us, who are merely fervants 

and minifters to execute the orders of Clotho? 

And is it not equally abfurd to honour and re- 

ward thofe benefactors to mankind, who have 

generoufly beftowed what never was their own ? 

For I defy any one to -alledge, that there can 

ever bea poffibility of refufing to comply with 

the appointinents of ncceflity. 

feems to be the moft probable. In memory of thefe actions, 

it became ever after cuftomary for the prieft to fly, and judg- 

ment to be given about the flaughter of the ox. 
Potter’s Antiq. 

MINOS. 
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MINOS. 

Since you are fo nice an examinér, Softratus; 

you may chance to difcover many other things 

not altogether fo agreeable to reafon. And you 

will obtain this by your enquiries, that you will 

be looked upon in the double capacity of a 

robber and a fophift.—- Mercury fet this man 

free, and let us hear no more complaints of hig 

punifhment.—But hark you, Softratus ; do not 
you go and teach other dead men to afk imper- 

tinent queftions, and to be as faucy as yourfelf: 

ORNS 

AJAX AND AGAMEMNON. 
AGAMEMNON. 

F you, Ajax, in your madnefs, not only fhed 

your own blood, but would moft gladly have 

murdered every man of us, how can you pre= 

tend to find fault with Ulyffes > You would not 

fo much as vouchfafe to fpeak to your old friend 

and fellow-foldier, nor even to look at hims 

when he lately came to confult the prophet, 
but proudly and fternly flalked[f] away: 

[f] See Hom. Od. II. , 
<* Stern as Ajax’ {pectre ftalk’d away.” 

Pope’s Dunciad, b. IV. {peaking of Dr. Bentley. 

2 UY Ow. 
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AJAX. 
I had reafon, Agamemnon, for what I did. 

_ My madnefs was entirely owing to him; it was 

he alone who contended with me for the arms. 

| AGAMEMNON. 
What, did you expect to meet with no op- 

pofition, but to prevail over every body without 

any manner of trouble? — 

Alpes 
In that matter I did. Achilles was my 

{g] coufin, and his arms were no more than 

my right. Were not you, all of you, though 

greatly his fuperiors, contented to give up this 

point in my favour? How could the fon of 

Laertes, whom I had fo often faved from being 

knocked on the. head by the Tro} and Sy 

could he prefume to think himfelf preferable 

tome, and better entitled to my coufin’s arms ? 

AGAMEMNON. , 

You muft blame Thetis, my dear Sir; if, 

when it was her bufinefs to fecure to you the 

inheritance of the arms, as being a relation, 

(g] Ajax was the fon of. Telamon, who was the brot ther 

of Peleus, the father of Achilles. 

fhe 
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fhe thought proper to wave all that, and 

[4] refer your refpective claims to a publick de- 

cifion. 

AJAX. 

I have nothing to fay againft her. I can 
blame nobody but Ulyffes; he was my only 
competitor. ' 

AGAMEMNON. 

And you fhould forgive him, if he was; 
fince it was fo very natural for him to be borne 

away with the love of glory, a thing fo defired 

by us all, for which we are all of us fo cons 

tented to encounter dangers, and which had fo 

great an influence over you yourfelf, in the 

opinion of the[z] Trojan arbitrators. 

AJAX. 

I know very well who was the undoing of mes 
But one muft not prefume to fay any thing cons 

[4] eOuxn orolvice pring. Hom, Od. A. 54460 

[2] We are told by a fcholiaft on the above quotation from 

Homer, that Agamemnon, to avoid all fufpicion of partiality 

in the affair of the arms, afked of the Trojan captives, which 

of the two claimants, Ajax or Ulyffes, had done them more 

mifchief; when they immediately anfwered, Ulyffes. 

cerning 
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cerning the [4] celeftials. However, there is 

one thing, Agamemnon, which the goddefs 
~ herfelf thall not make me do: Minerva herfelf 

fhall never hinder me from hating him. 

DIOGENES, ANTISTHENES, 
‘CRATES. 

DPO'G Ey NE Ss. 

INCE we have nothing elfe to do, Gentle- 

men, fuppofe we take a walk to the en- 

trance of thefe regions, and fee who are coming 

down to ws, and how they behave ? 

ANTISTHENES. 
With all my heart, Diogenes; let us go. It 

will be fome amufement to us to fee them weep- 

_ ing and wailing, and intreating Mercury to let 

them go. We fhall find fome of them mof 

reluctantly fubmitting to be dragged on neck 
and heels, pitching their feet againft the eround, 

atid making all the refiftance they can, though 

tono manner of purpofe. 

[4] Meaning Minerva, or Wifdom, who could not, as 
Euftathius obferves, but prefer Ulyfles to Ajax, as more re- 
fembling herfelf. 

*€ Thasdes de Tpawy Snacar xo Tarras Abivn? Od. A. 546. 

Vot. II. E CRATES. 
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On G7, ae Sean Dan 

Shall I tell you what fell under my obferva- 

. tion in my way down hither? 

DEOGEWN-E §. 

Pray do: I fuppofe fomething very enter- 
taining. 

C RATE 8. 

There were a great many in company, and, 

amoneft others, feveral perfons of diftinétion. 

There was my rich [7] countryman Ifmeno- 

dorus ; Arfaces, the governour of Media; and 

Orcetes, the Armenian. I{menodorus had been 

murdered by fome robbers on mount Citheron, 

as he was going to Eleufis. He put his two 

hands to the place where he had received his 

death’s wound, 2nd groaned moft piteoufly. 

He often called on his young children, which 

he had thus been obliged to leave behind him, 

and greatly blamed himfelf for his rafhnefs, in 

venturing to pafs over Citheron and the parts 

about Eleuthere, places fo wafted by the wars, 

while he was accompanied with only two fer- 

[J] A Theban. 
 vants 3 

- 
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vants ; and this at a time when he carried with 

him five golden beakers, befides four other large 

drinking cups. Arfaces, though confiderably 

advanced in years, was far from being an ill- 

looking man. But he ftormed like any barba- 

rian, He could not bear the thoughts of 

[m] walking on foot, calling out luftily for a 

horfe to be brought him. For the very fame 

wound, you are to know, had difpatched both 

his horfe and himfelf. This wound was given 

him by a Thracian foldier, in the engagement 
with the Cappadocians, near the river Araxes. 
Arfaces had advanced with great eagernefs, as 

he faid, far before his attendants. The Thra- 

cian, ftooping to receive Arfaces on his buckler, 

' difarmed him, and, at the very fame inftant, 

[m] It was reckoned an infamous thing amongft the Medes 
and Perfians for one of their great men to be feen walking on 

foot. To defcend to every vice was not more a difgrace than 

to be difmounted from his horfe. See Xenophon. Cyrop. 

and Juftin. de Parthis, XLI. 3. Thefe eaftern gentry dif 

patched every kind of bufinefs, publick and private, eat and 

drank, and in fhort did every thing, on horfeback. This was 

what diftinguifhed the free men from the flaves, the latter 

being obliged to go on foot, which was a mode of progreflion 
in which their mafters {corned to budge an inch. 

EK 2 run 
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run both horfe and rider through their bodies 

with his long fpear. 

AON: T 2.6.07 BEN ES. 

Pray, was it poflible to be done at one ftroke 3 

CyR Ae Ti Es, 

[~] Yes, very poffible. While he rufhed 
on, extending his pike twenty cubits in length, 

the Thracian, evading the point, beat off the 

force of it with his buckler. Falling on his 

knee he receives the charge with his {pear, 

meanwhile the horfe, being ftruck on the breaft, 

is {tabbed by his own vehemence and fpirit. 

At the fame time the fpear, entering at the 

groin, goes quite through the body of Arfaces. 

Now you fee it was eafy enough to be done, 

being not fo much the action of the man, as of 

the, horfe. The gentleman was highly offended 

to fee himfelf no better accommodated ‘in his 

way hither than an ordinary perfon, thinking it 

very hard that he could not have a horfe toride 

upon. Oreetes too, though a privateman, was 

[2] Confuetudine fua ad pedes defilierunt: fuffoffifque 

equis, complurivufque noflris disjectis, reliquos in fugam 

conjecerunt. Cefar’s Com. iv. 9. 

never- 
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neverthelefs extremely delicate and tender in 

his feet, being hardly able to walk, or even to 

ftand. ‘This is the cafe with the Medes in ge- 

neral: if they have parted with their horfes, 
théy cannot [0] proceed any farther without the 

ereateft difficulty, going on their tip-toes, as 

if they trod upon thorns. Orcetes threw him- 

felf all along upon the ground, and could not 

by any means be prevailed on to get up. Upon 

this, honeft Mercury was fain to hoift him upon 

his back, and fo carry him to the boat. I 

laughed. 

AND DSF HE NES, 

When I came down I did not think of mixing 

with the crowd, but left my companions to 

lament at their leifure, running before them to 

the boat, to fecure myfelf a eood | place. I 

own I was not a little delighted during the 

voyage: there wasa good deal of weeping, and 

a good deal of vomiting. 

[o] Hippocrates takes notice of the bad confequences arif- 

“ing from being continually on horfeback. Hippoc. regs aepur, 

vodlwy, torwy. All fedentary perfons mult be fenfible of the 

bad confequences of being very feldom on horfeback. 

E 3 D10- 
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DIOGENES, 
So much for your fellow-travellers. Mine 

were Blepfias, the ufurer of Pirceeus ; Lampis 

of Acharne, general of the mercenaries; and 

the rich Damis of Corinth. Damis had been 

poifoned by his fon. Lampis had difpatched 

himfelf for the love of Myrtium the hariot. 

And poor Blepfias was reported to have died of 

want ; of which indeed he exhibited all the 

appearance, being pale and thin to the very laft 

degree. : I had a fancy to afk them the occafion 

of their dying, notwithftanding I had already 

been told, being curious to hear what they 

could have to fay. And while Damis was ac- 

cufing his fon, ‘* How could you reafonably 

expect any thing better of him?” faid I, 

you an old fellow of ninety, and worth a 

thoufand talents, to grudge a youth of eigh- 

teen a few forry oboli, while you yourfelf 

roll in all manner of luxury !”. .“ And. you, 

Mr. Acharnian,” faid I (while he was figh- 

ing, and groaning, and {wearing, by turns) 

€© what do you think of yourfelf >? Why do you 

pretend-to complain of the tyranny of love? 

And not rather blame yourfelf? You did not 

ule to be difmayed by an enemy, but were the 

fore- 
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-foremoft to rufh on danger. And for fuch a 

ftout fellow as you to fuffer yourfelf to become 

the whining captive of a poor ordinary wench, 

armed only with fighs and a few feigned tears— 

O for fhame !” As to Blepfias, he had fenfe of- 

himfelf to recollect what a fool he had been, in 

not enjoying his wealth when he might; which, 

as he could not live for ever, he lamented the 

neceflity of being obliged to leave to perfons 

no way related to him. And now I had the 

great pleafure of enjoying a general groan. 

\But behold ! we have got to the entrance. Let 

us fee who are coming yonder. Wonderful! 

what afwarm of all forts of people, and every 

one in tears, excepting only children, and babes 

newly born! The very oldeft of them all are 

full of lamentation ! What can be the meaning 

of it? There muft be fomething of fafcination 

furely in this bufineis, which makes them fo 

paffionately fond of life! But I will put the 
queftion to this decrepit old fellow. What can 

you thus weep for at this time of day, old boy? 

A perfon of your age and experience, one would 

think, might be contented to die without 

grumbling. Pray what were you? A king 

perhaps? 

E 4 POOR 
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RO O R MAN. 

A king! fay you? No, not I, indeed, 

DIOGENES. 
_A lord? | 

POOR MAN. 
Not I. 

D). Ove EON: ES. 

You muft have been very rich. You muft 

furely have fared moft delicioufly in life; or 

you could not be fo mortified at the thoughts 
of leaving it. 

Pe Ro NE ALN. 

No fuch thing, Itell you. I was near ninety 

years of age, and lived-in great poverty. My 
utmoft induftry in my wretched employment of 

a fifherman was barely fufficient to keep foul 

and body together. No man’s circumftances 

could be more miferable than mine, I had no: 

child to comfort me. I was very lame, and 

almoft blind, | 
DIOG EN ES, 

And could you, notwithftanding all this, fill 

cherith a defire to live ? 

. | POOR 
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POUR Mi aN, 

Yes; the light was full {weet ; and death 

was fomething very dreadful, which I could 

not but with to efcape. 

DIiIOG ENE S. 

You trifle at a ftrange rate, old man, and 

run counter to all reafon and order. Fie for 

fhame! Aman, contemporary with Charon, to 

be fuch a child! One needs not fo much to 

wonder at the folly of youth, when old age 

itfelf can be thus ridiculous! old age, which 

might reafonably be expected to long for death, 

the only remedy of its numerous evils !—But 

let us take ourfelves away from this place, left 

we too fhould be fufpected of the folly of me~ | 

ditating an efcape. 

BECIE 

MENIPPUS AND CHIRON. 
MEWNTPP US. 

HAVE been told, Chiron, that you, 

M though a god, were defirous of dying. 

CHIRON. 
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CHIRON. 
You have been told no more than was true, 

Menippus. I might have continued immortal 5 

but, you fee, I [p] chofe to die. 

M: EN TP PU Ss, 

What firange pafiion, I wonder, for death 

could fo unaccountably poflefs you; which is 

fo very little defirable to the generality of man- 
kind ? 

CHIRON. 

As you are a man of fenfe, I will tell you. 

Thad no longer any pleafure to enjoy in im- 

mortality. 

is a Ne Ue el ay 

No! was it not a moft delightful thing to 
live and [q] behold the light? 

{p] Chiron was the fon of Saturn and Philyra. He was 

wounded by Hercules in the foot, with an arrow dipped in 

the blood of the Hydra; which put him to fuch exquifite 

pain, that Jupiter, in compaffion to him, turned him into 

Sagittarius, one of the twelve figns. 

{g] To behold the light. A favourite faying of Euripides, 

often repeated by Lucian, 

CHIRON. 
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CHER ON. 

No, Menippus. Pleafure, in my opinion, 

confifts in novelty and variety ; whereas human 

life is nothing more than merely a repetition of 

always the fame over and over again. I grew 

fick of fuch a perpetual round, the fame fun, 

the fame light, the fame eating and drinking, 

the fame feafons, the fame every thing, revolv- 
ing in conitant fuccefion.. That which is al- 

ways one and the fame can never be pleafure; 

pleafure muft be a participation of whatever is 

“new and unexpected. 

RE NP PS, 

Well, Sir. And how do you find matters 

here below? In this your chofen refidence, it 

is to be hoped, you find things more to your 

mind. 

CP ko NN, 

Taffure you, Menippus, I think my fituation 

here far from being unpleafant. This univer- 

fal equality is a thing very taking; whether 

you are confpicuous or obfcure, it makes no 

difference. And then hunger and thirft are 

fenfations unknown here; the good things above 

are nothing to us, we want them not. 
MENIP- 
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MENIP P US. 

But I pray, Sir, does not this panegyrick of 
yours fpeak the fame language as the cenfure 

with which you fet out? And are you not now 

contradicting your own doctrine ? 

CHIRON. 
How? 

MENIPPUS. 

If you grew tired of life, becaufe it was no- 
thing more than always the fame thing over and 

over again, you muft for that very reafon foon 

be weary of your fituation here, and wifh to 

change it for another life; which, I believe, 
you will find to be impoffible. | 

CHIRON. 

What can a body do, Menippus ? 

MEN TP PS. 

A man of fenfe, I think, will act as is com- 

monly advifed. He will endeavour to reft con- 

tented, and make the moft of his prefent con- 

dition, allowing every individual circumftance 

of it to be very tolerable. 

NIREUS- 



Pompey | 

NIREUS, THERSITES, 
MENIPPUS. 
NIREUS. 

YOWERE is Menippus, who will determine the 
4 4. queftion between us. Menippus, do not 

you think, that I am handfomer than he is? 

MENIPPUS. 

But who are you? firft let me know that. 

NCI Boe B.S. 

[r] Nireus and Therfites. 

MENIPPUS. 

Still I am ignorant which of you is Nireus, 

and which Therfites : that does not appear. 

THERSITES. 

One thing appears very plainly, that I have 

the honour of being very like Nireus, and that 

there is not the difference between us, which 

Homer’s blindnefs induced him to believe there 

was, Homer has defcribed him as the hand- 

-fomeft of men. But, in the opinion of alto- 

gether as good a [s] judge, there was nothing 

fr] Nireus names himfelf firft, to dack his opinion. 

‘{s] Minos. 
{a 
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fo much amifs ina few ftraggling hairs fcattered 

over a fugar-loaf head, as to make me at all 

his inferior, What do you fay, Menippus? 

Look at us both, and then determine. 

WER: EU's. 

Determine ! fayeft thou; avery pretty quef- 
tion ! 

«¢ Nireus[¢], whom Aglae to Charopus bore, 

<¢ Nireus of faultlefs form and faireft face, 

“¢ The lovelieft youth of all the Grecian race.” 

MENIP PU S. 

At Troy you might be the lovelieft of all 

the Grecian race; I do not deny it. But here 

the cafe is different. Bones here are bones, 

bare bones, and nothing more. The only dif- 

ference between your fine fxull and that of 

Therfites is, that yours is more liable to be 

cracked ; it is fo foft, and has fo little of the 

man in it. 

NIREUS, 

Only be fo good as to afk Homer what a 
figure I made in the Grecian camp. 

{¢] Hom. Il, II. 672. 

4 MENTIP- 
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ROE NL BP USS. 

Do not tell me of Homer. Thofe who were 
with you in the Grecian camp may give what- 

ever account they pleafe. I have the perfect 

ufe of my own eyes, and can fee very well what 

you are at prefent. 

NIREUS. 

And fo, Sir, Iam no handfomer than he is > 

M EN TP: P..0'S. 

How can any body be faid to be handfome 

here, where all are exactly alike? 

Work Sa beak |S: 

Now Lam fatisfied. That is all I defire, 

SBSSES 

DIOGENES, MAUSOLUS. 

D Ore EE, NyE'S. 

RAY, [u] Mr. Carian, what pretence 

have you for carrying your head fo high 

above every body elfe ? 

{u] The original is w xop, ext tins meye Qeovers3 a very 

good motto for any body inclined to cenfure this tranflation. 

MAUSO- 
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MAUSOL US. 

Pretence! Becaufe, Mr. Sinopian, I have 
been a king. Iruled over all Caria, and a con 

fiderable part of Lydia. I fubdued {feveral 

iflands, and conquered the greateft part of 

Tonia, advancing as far as Miletus. Befides my 

being great and mighty in war, I was very 

handfome. But, not to infift on this, I have 

the honour of repofing under a fuperb monu- 

ment at Halicarnaflus, of {fo ftupendous a fize; 

and of fo high a polifh, that noother man was 

ever kept under by any thing fo fine. The 

horfes and men are carved to fuch a degree of 

perfection, and in fuch exquifite marble, as 

you could not eafily match even in a [«] tem- 

ple. And do not you think I have reafon to be 

proud? - 

[+] The ancients were wont to difregard their own houfes 

in comparifon of the publick buildings. ‘* Iraliam ornare; 

“quam domum fuatn, illi maluerunt.” The monument of 

Maufolus was called Maufoleum, and reckoned amongtt the 

wonders of the world. His wife Artemifia concluded with 

making for him this fuperb monument, after having begun 

with drinking up his afhes, 

DIO- 
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DIOGENES. 

What, becaufe you have been a king, and 

becaufe your monument is fo well polifhed and 

fo very heavy ? 

MAUSOLUS,. 
Yes, 

DIOGENES, 

But confider, dread Sir. As fine a fellow as 

you were, your beauty and ftrength too are both 

gone at prefent. Were we to refer the matter 

to an arbitration, I believe, no reafon would 

appear why your fkull fhould be deemed pre- 

ferable to mine. For both are equally bald 

and naked. We both of us fhew our teeth in 

jut the fame manner. We are equally deprived 

of our eyes. Our nofes are flattened alike. 

The people of Halicarnaffus indeed may value 

themfelves. on fuch magnificence, and, may 

“boatt of the precious {tones which compofe your 
monument, which no doubt they will puff off 

to flrangers, and fhew as a mighty fine thing. 

But, as for you, I cannot fee what great advan- 

tage you can derive from it, unlefs you find it 

convenient to be under a great heap of huge 

ftones, and carry a heavier load than any body 

elfe. 7 

Vor. If. F MAUSQ- 



82 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 

MAUSOLUS. 

And muft all go for nothing then? And is 
Maufolus to be no better accounted of than 
Diogenes ? ‘ 

DIOGENES, 
No better? no; not fowell. Maufolus will 

not fail- to lament. moft bitterly, when he re- 

members the good things upon earth, in which 

he placed his happinefs. Mean while, Diogenes 

will laugh at him. Maufolus will conftantly talk 

of his monument in Halicarnaffus, built by his 

wife and fifter ; while Diogenes neither knows 

nor cares whether he has any monument at all. 

Having lived more like a man, Diogenes leaves 

behind him a reputation, which all thofe, whofe 

opinions are worth regarding, will think fome- 

thing better worth talking of than the monu- 

ment of a wretched Carian king, as having a 

much more folid foundation. 

SEES EC 

CHARON, MENIPPUS, MERCURY. 

CHARON, 

AY me my fare, I fay. You rafeal, pay 

me my fare. 
MENIP- 
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MENIPPUS., 

O if you like bawling, Charon, by all mtans 
bawl. ; 

CH A EON. 

Ifay, pay me for bringing you over. 

MENIPPUS, 

Do you expect to receive money, whether a 

paffenger has it or no? 

CHARON. 

Has itor no! Pray who is there fo poor, that 

- he cannot advance an obolus > 

~MENIPPUS. : 
TI do not pretend to know how it may be with 

other people, but I hope I may {peak for my- 

felf ; I tell you, I have not one. 

CHARON. 

You dog, pay me immediately, or I will 
throttle you. 

MENIPPUS. 

Say another word, and I will lay my ftaff 
over your head. 

Fo CHARON, 
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CHARON. 

_And fo you think to fail all this way for no- 
Pe: > 

ME A GP, PS. 

Was I not given up to your care by Mercury ? 
Mercury is anfwerable for me. 

ME K CU R’Y. 

Upon my word, I am likely to have a fine 
time of it, if Iam to be accountable for every 
man that dies! 

CHARON. : 
I will not quit you. You hall not get off fo, 

believe me. 

: MENTP PU 
‘Here you may flay, that is certain, and keep 

dunning me for your fare! But how can you 
reafonably hope to receive what a body has not 
to give ? 

CHAR ON, | 

Then you ought to have brought money with 
you. 

M Poel P POU Ss. 

ual Hee that very well; but I tell you I had 
none to bring. Cannot a man die without hav- 
ing money > 

CHARON. 
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CHARON. 
You are the only paflenger who fhall boaft of 

my bringing you over the river for [_y] nothing. 

My EiN SePAP?U<S. 

For nothing! pray, my good Sir, recollect 

yourfelf a little. Did I not both pump and 

row for you? And was I not the only paf- 

fenger you had, who did not trouble you with — 

tears? 

C,H.AgR, OLN, 

All this fine talk does not pay me my fare. 

You fhould indeed give me an obolus. It is no 

more than my due, and I ought to have it. 

MENIPPUS. 

If you cannot make yourfelf eafy without it, 

you had better row me back again. 

CH ARON: 

Yes, to be fure! that I may put Afacus in a 

paffion, and get myfelf a good beating ! 

{.y] Whatever airs Charon may give himfelf, very reputa- 

ble authors affert, that all perfons who had lived in the neigh- 

bourhood of the lake Avernus, as well as many others, were 

free of his boat, and under no obligation to bring him their 

Aasoxr, or obolus. Strabo and others. 

F 3 MENIP. 
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MEN TP P US. 

Then behave yourfelf better, and do not be 
troublefome. 

CHARON. 

Let me fee what you have in your wallets 

MENIPPUS, 
You are very welcome. Ihave nothing in it 

except fome lupines and Hecate’s fupper. 

CHARON. 

Where could you find fuch a cynick, Mer- 

cury ? At what a rate his tongue has gone dur- 

ing the whole voyage! He has been laughing 

and fcoffing at all the reft of the paffengers. 

While they wept without ceafing, he alone con- 

tinued finging. 

MERCURY, 

By what I can find, Charon, you donot feem 
to know who he is that you have had in your 
boat. It is Menippus, Sir, and no other. 
Freedom of {peech is his motto; he cares for 

nobody. 

3 CHARON, 
Let me but have him once more. 

4 er MENTE 
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MENIPPUS. 

Once more! do you fay? Do not flatter 

yourfelf. You will not catch me a fecond time. 

LWA 

PLUTO AND PROTESILAUS. 

PROTESILAUS. 

Y lord, my king, my fupreme, and you, 

O daughter of Ceres, I beg of you both 

not to defpife a lover’s petition. 

Phe We: O, 

What do you want? Who are you ? 

PROTESILAUS. 

I am Protefilaus, at your fervice, the fon of 

Iphiclus of Phylace. Iaccompanied the Greeks 

in| their expedition againft Troy, and there I 

was killed the very firft man. My requeft is, 

that you would be fo good as to let me return 

to life for a little while. 

(gis Se Wa @ 8 

You are not fingular in your love of life. It 

is the univerfal paffion of the dead, an object 

which no one of them muft ever enjoy ! 

Fa PROTE- 



$8 praALoGuES oF LUCIAN. 

PROCT* BS save. S. 

It is not 'merely for the fake of living, Pluto, 

but on account of my wife, that I am fo earneft 

to go back. I had but juft had time to marry 

her, when I was obliged to leave her, and fet 

fail. And, wretch as I was! I was no fooner 

got to land, than I was flain by Heétor. I do 

affure you, Pluto, I can have no reft for the 

love of her. Suffer me only to pay her a vifit. 
Y will return directly. 

a OF LI 
You have not had your draught of Lethe, I 

fuppofe = 

PRO UPPERS EADS. 

Yes, I have. But this love, Sir, this love 

ftill prevails. 

PLUTO 

But why cannot you have patience. Your 

wife will come hither to you by and by: there 

can be no manner of neceffity for you to go to 

her. 

Pamatoete.s. Il AUS. 

You talk of patience, Pluto. I tell you, 

Sir, it is impoffible to have patience. As you 

have 
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have been in love yourfelf, you might be ex- 

pected to know fomething of the matter. 

P Biwe: 0: 

But what mighty bufinefs could it be to live 

again for one fhort day, when you would foon 

be as miferable again as ever ? 

Pi Ours LA Uos, 

I am of opinion that I could perfuade her to 

{z] follow me down hither. In which cafe, you 
know, you would be able to add two inftead of 

one to the number of the dead. 

Pear Oo: 

Such a thing has never been, and it is not fit 

it fhould. 

PROTEST LAU Sz 

I beg your pardon; I can mention you more 

precedents than one. Pray, what was your 

reafon for delivering up Eurydice to Orpheus? 

And did not you grant my [a@}coufin Alceftis 

leave of abfence, purely to pleafe Hercules ? 
PL U-r O. 

{z] Laodamia actually hanged herfelf, they fay, in order 

to have her hufband’s company. 

[a] If the reader wifhes to know the exact degree of con- 

fanguinity between Protefilaus and Alceftis, here it is, as re- 

corded 
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PLUTO. 

And you would goand expofe that bare fkull 

of yours in all its uglinefs to a fine young bride! 

How do you expect her to receive you, when 

fhe could not fo much as know you? I am very 
fure the would run away from you in a fright, 

‘and you muft be contented to have your labour. 

for your pains. 

PR OS 22 PINE, 

True, hufband ; but it is in your power to 
provide a remedy againft that. Why cannot 

you order Mercury, as foon as Protefilaus is 

landed in day-light, to give him a reftorative 

touch with his rod, and make him as young 

and as handfome as the moment he left her? 

PLU . O. 

You muft take this man back again, Mer- 

eury, fince my wife will have it fo, and make 

eorded by the Guillims of ancient days : 

fEolus. 
| dh Oe 

Cretheus. Deioneus. 

Pelias. Philacus. 

| | 
Alcettis. Iphiclus. 

Protefilaus. 
him 
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him a bridegroom. — But remember, Sir! — 

only a fingle day ! 

ON 

MENIPPUS AND CERBERUS. 

M.E_N. 1 P P'U'Ss. 

S you are a brother cynick, I hope, Cer- 

berus, you will oblige me by anfwering 

a queftion. For being a {/] god, I prefume 

you are not only capable of barking, but talk- 

ing too, whenever you think fit. 1 want. very 

much to know how Socrates behaved himfelf 

in his defcent to thefe regions. 

CE Re Bw: US. 

While he was at a confiderable diftance, he 

advanced with a firm ftep and [c] fteady coun- 

tenance, as if quite fearlefs of death, and de- 

[4] Cerberus is not a little obliged to Lucian for the ho- 

nourable title which he here gives him, hardly any body elfe 

having been fo complaifant to him. Hemfterhufius. 

[¢] Socrates was fo remarkable for maintaining a fteady 

countenance, that even the fcolding of his wife made little 

or no impreffion upon it. Ciceronis Tule. qu. 3, 31. In which 

refpect that admirable philofopher remains to this day with- 

out arival. Odtober 26, 1773. 

firous 
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firous of fhewing his fortitude. to thofe that 

ftood by. But, when once he had got within 

the chafm, and faw how difmally dark it was, 

he began to be ftaggered. And efpecially when 
I fnapped at him with my [d] hemlock, and 

laid hold of his leg, he wept like an infant. 

~ He bewailed the lofs of ‘his children, and could 

not tell which way to turn himfelf, 

f MOE. i PiP Us: 

Was Socrates then a mere fophift? And did 
he not in reality look with contempt on death ? 

CERBERUS. 
No fuch thing, I tell you. Indeed, after 

being convinced how abfolutely neceflary it was 

to fubmit, he affumed an air of unconcern. 

When he faw there was no poffibility of being 

excufed, he wifely determined to fet a good face 

on the matter; that he might at leaft be fome- 

what admired, if he could obtain nothing more. 

[7] The meaning of this paffage is gathered from Plmy’s 

Nat. Hift. 27, 2. who informs us, that Aconite, the moft 

expeditious of all poifons, was produced from the foam of 

Cerberus, as Hercules was dragging him from hell, and that 

it grows about Heraclea Pontica, which, it feems, is on that 

road. 

T have 
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I have always. obferved of fuch fort of people, 
that, till they come ‘to the entrance, they are 

perfect heroes ; but behold! they are the next 

moment the arranteft cowards in nature. 

ME IT knPeB AS. 

Pray, what did you think of my behaviour, 

when I came down? 

CERBER WS. 
I can fay of you, Menippus, and of Diogenes 

before you, that you acted in a manner worthy 

of the [e] family. To you two alone there 

was no need of any compulfion to puth you on. 

You entered volunteers, laughing at your com- 

panions, and advifing them by no means to 

neglect weeping and wailing. 

aN 

MENIPPUS, ASACUS, PYTHAGORAS, 

EMPEDOCLES, AND SOCRATES. 

VEEN re i Olds ee 

OR Pluto’s fake, Atacus, be fo good as 

to thew me whatever is to be feen here in 

hell. | Le og 
fe] Of cynicks. 

fe A GAs. 



94 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 

fEACUS. 

It would not be fo eafy a matter, Menippus, 
to fhew you all: but I can give you fome 

general information concerning the principal 

things. This, you know, is Cerberus; and, I 

dare fay, you have not forgotten the old ferry- 

man, who brought you over. You faw the 

lake and Pyriphlegethon at your firft entrance. 

MENIPPUS. 

Yes, yes, I remember all thefe very well. 

And I know you; you are porter here. Ihave 
feen the king too, and the furies. But I very 

much long to have a look at the men of anti- 

quity, and efpecially fuch as have diftinguifhed 

themfelves. 

“ ACUS. 

Very well, Sir, This gentleman is Aga- 

memnon. That is Achilles. Next to him is 

Idomeneus, then Ulyffes, then Ajax, then Dio- 

mede, and the reft of the celebrated Greeks all 

in a row. 

MENIPPUS. 

And is fuch, alas! old Homer, the end of 

thy heroes! And do the chief honours of thy 
poem 
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poem thus perifh unknown! Duft and vanity! 

Mere [f] vifionary perfonages without fhape 

and fubftance ! — But pray, Atacus, who may 

this be ? 

ye. A U8. 

Cyrus. And that is Croefus. Clofe by him 

ftands Sardanapalus. Somewhat higher up is 
Midas. And behold! there is Xerxes. 

MENIDP PU §. 

Xerxes indeed ! It was you, you rafcal, who 

made all Greece to tremble. Nothing lefs 

would ferve you than making a bridge over the 

Hellefpont, and failing over the tops of moun- 

tains! Croefus too, I think, does not make fo 

great a figure at prefent. Here is Sardanapalus: 

I hope, A®acus, you will permit me juft to give 

him one good flap on the chops. - 

AA C.U S&S.’ 

By no means. Why, you would beat his 

head to pieces : it was not made to bear blows. 

M: i NraeP P Us. 

At leaft I may fpit in his face: he is not too 
delicate for fuch a falute as that. 

Lf] apsvnve xaenve. Hom. Od, A. 261. 

PAC Wis: 
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ee Aa CoS, 

_ Have youa mind that I fhould thew you the 
wife men ? 

MEAN. E Pep Us, 

If you pleafe, I thall be obliged to you? 

AeA WS: 

The firft is Pythagoras. 

NEN Ie PS; 
Your moft humble fervant, Euphorbus, or 

Apollo, or whatever other charater you choofe 
to appear in, I am very glad to fee you. 

PYTHAGOR AS. 

Sir, your fervant, 

MENIPPUS. 

Pray, Sir, what is become of your golden 
thigh? 

POY, (Bnet aOR. Avs. 

O that is neither here nor there; I had rather 

talk of fomething to eat. Pray, what have 
you got in your wallet ? 

MENIPPUS., 
My wallet has nothing in it but a few beans, 

and confequently nothing fit for Pythagoras to 
eat. 

PYLE An 
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Poy fo a GO R' A'S, 

Only give me fome, and let metry. Since 
I have been here J have learned a new leffon. 

I do not now infift upon it, that a bean and the 

head of a parent are quite the fame thing. 

A CUS. 

This is Solon, the ion of Execeftides; and 

that is Thales. Then comes Pittacus, and the 

reft of them. Thereare feven, you fee, in all. 

ME NOE Pe US, 

They are the only perfons, who appear cheer- 

ful, and unconcerned. But who is he all 

covered with afhes? He has a fkin as full of 

blifters as a cake baked in the cinders. 

# AC US. 

That gentleman is Empedocles, who came 
hither half-roafted from mount Etna. 

MEANY IPP ' US. 

Pray, my good Mr. Brazenfoot, what could 
induce you to throw yourfelf into the craters of 

_fEtna? 

Vou Lf G EMPE- 
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EMPEDOCILES. 

I was not quite right in my head, I believe, 

Menippus. 

MEN IF PP Uos, 

I believe fo too; but it was vanity, and pride, 

and folly, that made you fo. The confequence 

of which hasbeen, that not only yourfelf, who 

richly deferved it, but your innocent flippers 

too, are reduced to a cinder. Your ingenious 

device availed you nothing, except proving the 

_ death of you.—But-where is Socrates all this 

while? 
fi AGU &. 

Socrates generally pafles his time in trifling 

with Neftor and Palamede. 

191 Ci eS a ik 

If he is any where hereabouts, I fhould be 

very glad to have a fight of him. 

Te A Oe 

Do you fee that man with the bald head? 

MENIPPUS. 

I fee nothing elfe but bald heads: a bald 

head, as far as I can perceive, is no diftinction 

at all here. 
JE A CUS, 
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ZEACUS. 

I mean him with the flat nofe. 

MEN 7. PoP:U 8. 

There again! they have all flat nofes, I tell 

you. 

sO C RA T £3. 

Are you enquiring after me, Menippus? 

MENT? FU Ss. 

Yes, Socrates, indeed I am. 

SOCRATES. 

How go matters at Athens? 

MENIPPUS. 

Very many of the younger fort profefs them- 

felvés philofophers. And truly, were you to 

judge of them by their habit and their gait, 

you might venture to. pronounce them philofo- 

phers with a witnefs. 

SO RATS. 

I have feen feveral of that fort. 

G2 MENIP- 
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MENITIPP US. 

And you cannot be a ftranger, I think, to 

the appearance, which Ariftippus and Plato 

made, when they came hither. The former 

was all over perfume; and the latter came to 

you inftructed in the various arts of flattery, 

which he had fo fuccefsfully practifed on the 

[ g] kings of Sicily. 

So bn Oss NS 

Pray, Sir, what do they fay of me? 

M.EaN 1.2. P, U.S, 

In fome refpects they fpeak very well of you. 

Nay, all are ready to acknowledge you a very 

extraordinary man, who knew every thing ; 

when, in good truth, as you yourfelf declared, 

you knew nothing. 

S.C OR ArT Bes. 

How often I told them fo! But truly they 

muft needs think me in jeft ! 

[z] If we may truft Cornelius Nepos, the flattery of Plato 

was fomewhat differently direéted from that of moft other 

courtiers. Plato autem tantum apud Dionyfium autoritate 

potuit, valuitque eloquentia ut perfuaferit tyrannidis facere 

finem, libertatemque reddere Syracufanis. 

Vita Dionis, p. 129. Keuchen’s Edition. 

MENIP- 
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Mi Ry Nr ee; Pe U5. 

Who are thefe near you ? 

5 O GR Ar E'S, 

Thefe, Menippus, are Charmides, and Phe. 

drus, and the fon of Clinias. 

MN ECP. P* Ue 8. 

_I find you are no changeling, Socrates; you 

are as fond as ever of youth and beauty. 

SAO Gr RAM TERT Se 

What would you have me do? But come, 

ftay here with us; will you? 

VEEN PAP Wes. 

No; Iam going to be near Croefus and Sar- 

danapalus, where, I prefume, I fhall not be 

difappointed of fome entertainment in attend- 

ing to their lamentations. 

A Ae US: 

And I mutt go and look after my dead, that 

none of them give me the flip. Another time 

you fhall fee more. 

G3 MENIP- 
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MENIP-PUS. - 

I beg I may not any longer detain you: what 

I have already feen is quite fufficient. 

Vo See 

MENIPPUS AND TANTALUS. 

MENTIPPUS. 

HAT is the meaning of this, Tantalus? 

Why do you ftand inthis manner weep- 

ing and wailing over the lake? 

T ANP AL: U8. 

I weep, Menippus, becaufe I am ready to 

die with thirft. 

MENIPPUS. 

What, are you fo very lazy, that you will 

not fo much as bend your neck, or hold out 

your hand, to fupply yourfelf with a little 

drink ? 
TANTALUS, 

To ftoop down is to no manner of purpofe, 

for the water perceives my approach, and avoids 

me, And, if I take up a little in the hollow 

3 of 
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of my hand, I can no fooner wet my lips, than 

it flips through my fingers in a moft unac- 
countable manner, leaving my hand perfectly 

dry. 

Brie NE Pon US. 

What you relate, Tantalus, is very ftrange 

indeed. ‘Though, to be plain with you, I can- 

not fee any occafion you can have for drink. 

Your body, that part of you which was fubject 

to hunger and thirft, lies buried in Lydia. 

And your foul, which is all you poffefs at pre- 

fent, can hardly be fuppofed to want either meat 

or drink. 

TANT: AUL SW {S. 

That is the mifchief of it. What you ob- 

ferve is quite right. But, though I have no 

body, I am fentenced to endure the fenfations 

of hunger and thirft, juft in the fame manner 
as if I had one. 

MEN oP iP. Ss, 

Since you tell us, that fuch is your punifh- 

ment, we are bound to believe what you fay. 

But, admitting all you aflert, what is there fo 
very terrible in it? You need not be afraid here 
ef dying for want of drink. For I do not fee, 

G4 that 
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that there is any other hell after this, or any 

other death to. conduct you to it, 

TAN Esk Gal 6. 

Very true. But this is what my punifhment 

partly confifts in, to long for what I do not want. 

MEANS SP Pe G8; 

You muft be out of your fenfes, Tantalus : 

the only drink that you really ftand in need of 

is a good large draught of Hellebore. Your 

diforder is the very reverfe of that which is 

occafioned by the bite of a mad dog; for it is 

not water, but the want of water, which you 

dread ! 

TAN TALUS. 

So that I could but drink, I fhould be con- 

tented to drink even Hellebore ! 

KEEN TPP Us: 

Make yourfelf cafy, Tantalus; it cannot be 

that cither you, or any other of the dead, fhould 

tafle one drop of liquor. Indeed your compa- 

nions do not feel the want of it, not being’ pu- 

nifhed in the fame manner, 

i 
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DIOGENES AND HERCULES. 

DIOGENES. 
S not this Hercules? By Hercules it is! The 

bow, the club, the lion’s fkin, the fize, put 

it out of all doubt. It is Hercules himfelf, and 

nobody elfe. The fon of Jupiter dead ?> How 
is it with you[4}, Callinicus, are you really 

dead or no? I took you for a god when I was 

on earth, and facrificed to you accordingly, 

Bok BR. CULES, 

You did very right, and no more than your 

duty. Hercules himfelf refides with the gods 

in heaven, pofleffing fair-footed Hebe. And 

I am his [7] image here, 
D10-., 

[4] Kaaawinos, graced with victory, an epithet given to 

Hercules in a hymn of Archilochus, fung at the Olympick 

gaines. Karaivix’ ayxé Hpaxzrcice 

[2] “ Now I the ftrength of Hercules behold, 

“* A tow’ring fpectre of gigantick mould, 

** A * thadowy form! for high in heav’n’s abodes 

** Himfelf vefides, a god among the gods ; 

‘* There in the bright affe nblies of the fkies 

“© He nectar quatls, and Hebe crowns his joys,” 

* The image, or edwhoy, defcends into the regions of the departed ; and 

the foul, o¥ the divine part of man, is received into heaven: thus the 

body 
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D1OGEN ES. 

What do you fay? An image of a god? Is 

it poffible ? Can the fame perfon at the fame. 
time be half a god and half a mortal ? 

HERCULE §&, 

Nothing more certain. Hercules did not 

die, it was only I his image. 

Dit Oe. Be Nae Sy 

O your fervant! Now I begin to underftand 

you: Hercules gave you up to Pluto as his fub- 

ftitute ; you died in his room. 

WE R3C-U LE é, 

Yes. 

body of Hercules was confumed in the flames, his image is in hel], and 

his foul in heaven. There is a beautiful moral couched in the fable of 

his being married to Hebe, or youth, after death: to imply, that a per- 

petual youth, or a reputation which never grows old, is the reward of 

thofe heroes, who like Hercules employ their courage for the good of 

human kind.” Pope’s Odyfley, XI. 741, & 

An old epigram makes four parts of a man ; 

6 Bis duo funt homines, manes, caro, fpiritus, umbra : 

“© Quattuor has partes tot loca fufcipiunt. 

«€ Terra tegit carnem ; tumulum circumvolat umbra 3 

“ Orcus habet manes ; {piritus aftra petit.” 

DJ O- 
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Di OS tN ES. 

How happened it, that A®acus, who keeps 

fo good a look-out, did not difcover the trick ? 

I thought he could not have been induced to 

take any Hercules but the true one. 

HERCULES. 

Only confider, Sir, I was the very picture 

of him. 

DIOGENES. 
There I believe you. The picture was fo 

very like, that it was the very original, I bes 

lieve you miftake your ftory: you are Hercules, 

and it is your image that is married to Hebe. 

PE REY UP Ek 8: 

You are an impertinent faucy fellow, I can 

fay that. And, if you do not think fit imme- 

diately to defift from your ill-manners, you thall 

very foon be made fenfible whofe image lam. — 

20 OG io IN Bs 5: 

I know very well, that you are buta [4] word 

anda blow. Yet, asI am dead, I feeno great 

{4] A» word anda blow, The original is, your dow zs 

waked and ready, not in the cafe, which was a thing ufual 

amongift the ancients, See Hom, Od, X1. 606. 

occafion 
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occafion to be afraid-of you. But, in the name 

of your own Hercules, I conjure you to tell me, 

were you his image living, an adjunct of him 

then; or, rather, were you one during life 2 

and, being parted by death, he took his flight 

to the gods above; while you, as one might 

expect of an image, made your way down 

hither. 

BoE RE UAL E'S. 

Though I might very fairly be excufed mak- 

ing any reply to fuch an ironical afker of quef- 

tions, yet I will tell you fo much as this; what- 

ever there was of Amphitryon in the compo- 

fition of Hercules, I am all that, and that is 

dead ; but what there was of Jupiter in him 

lives in heaven with the gods. 

DLO G EN ES. 

I underftand you now very well. You mean 

to fay, that Alcmena brought forth two Her- 

culefes at the fame time, the one by Amphi- 

tryon, the other by Jupiter. This was kept a 

 fecret. The world was not made acquainted 

with Alcmena’s bearing twins. 

H E R- 
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HERCULES. 

Twins! Do not miftake yourfelf. I alone 

am all the twins fhe bore. 

DIOGENES. 

Two in one! This is not quite fo eafy of 

digeftion: unlefs I fuppofe the god and man 

compounded like the centaur. 

HER C ULL ES. 

Do not you allow that all men whatever are 
made up of two parts, foul and body ? What 

then fhould hinder the foul, which proceeded 

from Jupiter, from being in heaven; whilft I, 

the part produced by man, am here amongtt 
the dead ? 

uh OuG SEN. Ee SS: 

My good fon of Amphitryon, you might 

talk in this manner, if you had a body; but 

you are nothing more than an incorporeal image. 

But perhaps you may be difpofed to fplit Her- 
cules into three. 

BER Co LES. 

How, into three? 

DIO- 
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DIOGENES. 

In this manner. One, you tell us, is in 

heaven; you, the image, are here with us; 

and the body lies on mount Oeta, a lump of 
duft. There are three parts of him, you muft 

allow, by this plain way of reckoning. So it 

refts with you ftill to find out a father for the 

body. 

HERCULES. 

You are fome fly impudent fellow or other. 

Pray what is your name ? 

DIOGENES. 

I am the image of Diogenes of Sinope. I 
do not pretend to [/] affociate with gods; but 
I keep the very beft company here, where I 

divert myfelf with laughing at the infipid con- 

ceits of Homer. 

{/] Hercules is reprefented by Homer, Od. XI. 600, as 

paffing his time very jovially with Hebe and the gods, 

ACHILLES, 
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ACHILLES AND ANTILOCHUS., 

AN TIBLOCH US. 

HAT [m] was it, Achilles, I heard 

you fay to Ulyfles the other day con- 

cerning death? What a fpeech! how mean 

and pitiful! how unworthy the difciple of Chi- 
ron and Pheenix! You openly declared, that 

you had rather let yourfelf out for hire, and 

become the poor flave of fome ruftick who is 

himfelf half-ftarved, than remain here on con- 

dition of being monarch of allthe dead. Such 

a thought might have been fuitable enough to 

a poor daftardly Trojan, pitifully preferring his 

life to every other confideration. But that the 

fon of Peleus, the moft daring of heroes, fhould 

harbour fuch groveling fentiments, is in truth. 
not onlya great fhame, but a moft glaring con- 

tradi€tion to every action of his life! who, 

when he might have reigned fecure many years 

{#] Rather I choofe laborioufly to bear 

A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 

A flave to fome poor hind, that toils for bread, 

Than reign the fcepter’d monarch of the dead. 

Pope’s Hom. Od. XI. 600. 
See alfo the note. 

ag 
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at Phthiotis, found no difficulty in preferring 
death and fame to an inglorious life. 

ACHILLE §, 

At that time, O fon of Neftor, I was not . 

acquainted with what pafles here: otherwife 

you may depend upon it, that nothing but 

entire ignorance could have induced me to 

make fo ridiculous a choice. But Iam now 

no longer a ftranger to the real value of that 
contemptible glory, which fills fo many mouths 

on earth with its praifes. No diftinétion what- 

ever reaches this ftate. All are exactly alike. 

Here, Antilochus, neither beauty nor ftrength 

is of the leaft avail. We are all immerfed in 

the fame obfcurity, without any manner of 

difference. I, for inftance, am neither feared 

by the Trojans, nor regarded by the Greeks. 

Every one is here on the fame footing; and, 

when once a man is dead, it makes not the 

leaft difference, whether he had courage, or 

whether he had none. Thefe confiderations fo 

difconcert and vex me, that I cannot avoid 

wifhing for life on any terms, 

ANTI. 
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AN TiILO@e AU &: 

But why fhould you want to revolt from the 

law of nature, which ordains all men to die 

without diftinétion® As you are included in 

that univerfal edict, you fhould reft contented, 

without fretting at that which muft inevitably 

come to pafs. Befides, do not you fee how. 

many of your friends are here affembled on all 

fides of you? And Ulyffes too will moft cer- 
tainly be here by and by. If this be fuffering, 

you will fuffer in good company ; and that is 

fome comfort. Only look round you! There 

is Hercules, and there is Meleager, and there 

are many other illuftrious perfonages, who, I 

am confident, would fcorn to think of return- 

ing to life on fuch beggarly terms as you pro- 

pote! 

ACHILLE E'S. 

I own you talk like a friend. But I know 

not how it is, the remembrance of life griev- 

oufly afflicts me; as, ‘indeed, I fhrewdly fuf- 

pect, it does all of you. If you do not vouch- 

fafe to confefs it, your fuffering in filence only 

makes the matter fo much the worfe. 

Yor. I. H AN T I- 
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ANTILOCH US. 

You are very much miftaken: our behavi- 

our is much more becoming perfons fituated as 

we are. We fee it is to no manner of purpofe 

to complain of our fate, and have therefore 

refolved to bear it with patience, without ex- 

pofing ourfelves to be laughed at, as you do, 

by arepetition of ridiculous withes, 

ALEXANDER AND PHILIP. 

PHL ESE P, 

SUPPOSE now, Alexander, you will 

hardly deny your being my fon. For you 

would not have died, you know, if you had 

been the fon of Jupiter Ammon, 

ALEXANDER. 

T never entertained any doubt of my being 

the fon of Philip, and the grandfon of Amyne 
tas; but I clofed in with what was delivered by 

the Oracle, as fuppofing it would be ufeful to 

me in my affairs. 

PHILIP. 
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Bu eb P: 

What, did you think it fo good a thing to be 
made a fool of by footh{ayers? 

ALEXANDER. 

No, I do not fay that. But Icanaflure you, 

Sir, the Barbarians were fo ftruck with the 

idea, that nobody dared to think of oppofing 

me. It was in vain to contend with a god, and 

therefore I had an eafy victory. 

Pa bh ot Pp: 

An eafy victory over whom? I fhould be 

glad to know what people you ever fubdued, 

that deferved to be called foldiers ? It is true, 

you ventured to engage with a few cowardly 

fellows, armed with paltry. bows and willow 

fhields, equally infignificant with themfelves. 

But that was not conquering the Greeks. To 

have vanquithed the Beeotians, or the Phocen- 

fians, or Athenians, the heavy-armed Arca- 

dians, the Theffalian horfe, the javelin-darting 

Eleans, the fhield-bearing Mantineans; to 

have fubdued the Thracians, or Illyrians, or 

Peonians, would have been fomething to talk 

of. Did you never hear, that under the com- 
Pe a ie mand. 
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mand of Clearchus, before your time, an army 

of no more than ten thoufand men vanquithed 
the Medes, the Perfians, and Chaldeans? Thofe 

highly polifhed gentlemen, with fo much gold 

and finery, were too delicate to hazard their 

perfons in an engagement ; and, before the im- 

preffion of one arrow, prudently betook them- 

feives to flight. 

A Be ek EN LU ine 

But then the Scythians, father, and the ele- 

phants of India—what do you fay to them? 

That, I believe, was’ no very contemptible 

bufinefs. Thefe victories were neither obtained 

by fowing fedition, nor buying treachery. [| 

never forfwore myfelf, never promifed what [ 

did not mean to perform, never forfeited my 

honour for the fake of conqueft. Of the 

Grecks,. [x] a great part were added to my 

empire without bloodfhed. And you have 

heard, perhaps, how I punifhed the Thebans. 

Pom Td DP: 

Yes, I have. Clitus told me, whom you 

killed at a feaft, Clitus who was run through 

[nz] “EAAnvas, the inhabitants of that divifion of the Gre- 

cian territories called Hellas. Greece, properly fo called, 

confifted of Achaia, Peloponnefus, and the iflands. 

3 the 
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the body for prefuming to extol my actions 

above yours. Laying afide the Macedonian 

[o] chlamys, you affumed the Perfian {¢] candys, 

you put on the tiara. You even ventured to 

think yourfelf an object of the adoration of 

your free countrymen. What was moft ridicu- 

lous in your conduct, you conftantly mimicked 

the cuftoms of thofe which you had conquered. 

Not to mention other enormities, your practice 

was to fhut up men of learning in the dens of 

lions. Your marriages too were equally inde- 

fenfible, as was your unwarrantable fondnefs for 

Hepheftion. There was one circumftance in 

your behaviour, which, I muft own, I could 

not but commend you for: you made no unbe- 

coming offers to the beautiful wife of Darius. 

In that, and in your care of his mother and 

daughters, you aéted as became a king. ~ 

AvL Es XA Neb ER. 

And have you nothing, Sir, to fay in praife 

of me for my readinefs in facing danger? I 

was the very firft man, you may remember, 

who fcaled the walls of Oxydrace, where I 

was welcomed with numberlefs wounds. 

[2] Worn by the foldiers of Macedonia and Perfia. 

H 3 Pil iel 



i118 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 

PF EU IMia F. 

I do not admire your conduct there. Not 
that I fee any impropriety in a king’s expofing 

‘himfelf to be wounded, and being the firft to 
tufh into danger; on certain occafions. But 
this was by no means prudent in you: yours 

was a particular cafe. Only fuppofe the gene- 

ral, who has had the good fortune of being 

efteemed a god, to be grievoufly wounded, and 

to be feen carried off from the battle, flowing 

with blood, on the back of a porter, would 

not he and his lamentations be fuflicient to ex- 

cite the laughter of all beholders? The wizard 

Ammon; the lying foothfayer; the flattering 

fortune-tellers; would be words of courfe in 

every body’s mouth. ‘The fon of Jupiter faint- 

ing away, and requiring the fkill of the fur- 

geon, could never be a fight for a grave man 

to fee. Pray, Sir, now you are dead, do not 

you obferve numbers fcofing and jeering at 

your filly pretences? Think of the divine car- 

cafe of a {wollen god laid out at length, and 

ftinking like mere mortality! As to the eafe, 

with which you fay you obtained your victories; 

that very circumftance robbed you of half your 

2, elorys 

is a 

eee ee eee ee 
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glory. For whatever might otherwife have 
appeared important became nothing at all, 

when confidered as the att of a god. 

ALEXANDER. 

Other people do not talk of my exploits as 

you do. I am ranked with Hercules, and 

Bacchus—nay, Talone furmounted [p] Aornus, 

which neither of them could do. 

PEIN Bt 

Are you not yet afhamed of giving yourfelf 
‘thefe airs? But it is the fon of Ammon, no 

doubt, who compares himfelf to Bacchus and 

Hercules. Fie for fhame! fon Alexander, have 

done with your arrogance! Now you are dead, 

cannot you learn a little modefty, and honeftly 

own yourfelf to be what you really are? 

{¢] A rock in India, which Alexander eafily poffeffed him- 

felf of, though reported by hiftorians as inacceffible, even te 

the birds of the air. 

Hy DIO-s 
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DIOGENES AND ALEXANDER. 

Dt (OG E. sae 

HAT means this, Alexander? What, 

are you dead too, like all the reft of 

us ? 

AY Ta eae 

You feelam. Is it any wonder, that a man 

fhould die ? 

DV O.G EON ESS, 

No, to be fure. So then Jupiter Ammon 

told a-fib, when he faid you were his fon! You 

were the fon of Philip all the while! 

A LUE AN DER, 

The fon of Philip, moft affuredly. I fhould 

not have died, you know, if I had been the 

fon of Jupiter. 

BOG ENP ES: 

What idle reports were fpread concerning 

Olympias! that your mother had been feen ‘in 

bed with a monftrous ferpent! that you were 

the confequence of that extraordinary com- 

merce! Mean while poor Philip, who believed 

himfelf 
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himfelf to be your father, was miferably im- 

pofed upon! 

Ay i OA N DER. 

I have heard fuch ftories as well as you. But 

I now perceive very plainly, that my mother 

and the prophets of Ammon were all liars 

alike, who never uttered a word that was true. 

Deets Oe NS. 

However, Sir, you muft allow, that their 

lying was of no inconfiderable fervice to you. 

What numbers really believed you to bea god, 

and were for that reafon ready to drop down 

dead with the fear of you! But pray, Alex- 

ander, who fucceeds you in your vaft domi- 

nions ? 

AYE KAY, DR. 

I donot know, Diogenes. I had no oppor- 

tunity of determining that point. All I could 

do was to give my ring to Perdiccas, as I was 

dying. Pray, Sir, what do you find to laugh 

at? 

Dy TL OAGj ENE S. 

I was only thinking of your being fo be- 

praifed by the Greeks, when you came firit to 

your empire, that you alone were deemed fit 

for 
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for power, and nobody elfe would do for their 
leader againft the barbarians. Some of them 
were ready to enroll you with the twelve divi- 
nities. They built temples to your honour, 
and offered facrifices to the fon of the ferpent ! 
——But I want to know where the Macedonians 
have buried you. 

ANT ED CAC DD ie Be 

At prefent Iremain at Babylon, where I have 

been thefe [q] three days. But Iam promifed 
by Ptolemy, my armour-bearer, that, as foon 

as ever he can obtain a little reft from the pre« 

fent difturbances, he will carry me into Meypt, 

and bury me there, where] am to be an Aigyp- 

tian god. 

DP1lLOcG EN E.5. 

Really, Alexander, this is enough to make 

any body laugh, to fee you ftill playing the 

fool even here! What, I fuppofe, you expec 

to be an Anubis or Ofiris! I beg of you, moft 

divine Sir, not to deceive yourfelf fo egregi- 

oufly. When you have once paffed over the 

lake, and have got on this fide of yonder en- 

[g] Alexander lay unburied at Babylon thirty days, while 

his friends were di{puting about the fucceffion. Alllian. v. 46 

Rit Oa. 

trance; 
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trance, it is an abfolute impoffbility to get 
back again: AMacus is not fo negligent of his 

duty, and Cerberus is always on his guard. I 
fhould be glad to know, Alexander, how you 

bear the remembrance of your paft happinefs. 

Your [7] life-guards, your [7] fhield-bearers, 

your [r] nobles, your accumulating [7] gold, 

your [7] adoring nations, your [r] Babylon, 

your [r] Baétra, your [7] wild beafts, [7] your 

honour, [rj your glory, your [1] riding in ftate, 

your [r] head bound with a white fillet, your 

[vr] purple fo finely buttoned — Does not all 
this vex you, when you think of it? But you 

are not fo filly astoweep. No doubt the wife 

Ariftotle inftructed you better than that you 

fhould be grieved at the inconftancy of fortune. 

Ay Ea OO UAIN DEER: 

The wife Ariftotle, as you call him, was the 

very worft of fycophants. You will give me 

leave to be well acquainted with him. Ihave 

not forgot the requefts that he made, and the 

meflages which he fent. Ihada paffionate love 

[ry] This enumeration of the feveral particulars of regal 

felicity is recommended to the confideration of thofe whom it 

shay concern. 

of 
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of learning, and he turned it toa bad ufe. I 

lived in a continual courfe of flattery. One 

while he praifed me for my beauty (as if for- 

footh that were fuch a mighty matter}; another 

while he admired my exploits. Then he could 

not help extolling me for my riches. Money, 

you muft know, he confidered as fomething fub- 

ftantial, which a man need not be afhamed to re- 

ceive. But you cannot imagine, Diogenes, 

how very artful, how very cunning he is. One 
great advantage, which I have derived from his 

inftructions, is to mourn and lament immode- 

rately for the lofs of thofe fine things you have 

mentioned, as if I had been deprived of the 
greatelt good. 

DT O GE NES. 

Do not you know what is proper to be done 

en this occafion? Though Hellebore does not 
grow here, I can prefcribe a remedy for your 

grief. You have nothing more to do than to 

fwallow a large draught of Lethe, repeating it 

again and again, till you become perfectly in- 

different about the chief good of Ariftotle. 

But behold ! I fee Clitus, and Callifthenes, and 

many others, hurrying this way. They all re- 

tain fuch a grateful fenfe of your favours, that, 

I be- 
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I believe, they will feize the firft opportunity 
of tearing you to pieces! Take my advice; 

ftep out of their way, and do not forget what 
I faid concerning the Lethe. 

IAA 

ALEXANDER, ANNIBAL, MINOS, 

AND SCIPIO, 

ALEX ANDER. 

OU do not think of being admitted to 

trial [s] fooner than your betters, Mr. 
Libyan ? 

ANN IBA L, 

No. But I think of being tried before you. 

[s] Scipio, having an interview with Annibal at Ephefus, 

after other converfation, afked him, who, in his opinion, 

was the greateft general that ever appeared in the world. An- 

nibal anfwered, Alexanders And whom do you confider, 

faid Scipio, as next to him? Pyrrhus, replied Annibal. And 

who is the next to him? faid Scipio? Myfelf, faid Annibal, 
without all manner of doubt. Upon this Scipio {miled, and 

afked him, What he would have thought of himfelf, if he 

had conquered him. I fhould have thought myfelf, replied 

Annibal, greater than Pyrrhus, and greater than Alexander, 

and the greateft of all great commanders, Livy, vi. 35. 

ALE X- 
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ATE. Sa N DER, 

If you entertain any doubt who ought to 
have the preference, let Minos determine be- 
tween us, 

MINOS. 

Before I determine any thing, let me know 
who you are. $ 

ALEXANDER. 

This gentleman is Annibal, the Carthagi- 
nian; and I am Alexander, the fon of Philip, 

MINOS. 

Both very refpectable names! Pray, what 
do you find to quarrel about [+] here? 

ALEXANDER. 

Precedency, He pretends truly to be a 
greater general than Alexander! when all the 
world knows, that I not only far excelled him, 
but, I believe I may venture to fay, ies) body 
elfe that lived before me. . 

[4] The reader will pardon the infertion of the little word 
& ere,” which is not in the original. 

MINOS, 
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MINOS. 

Let me know your refpective pretenfions, 

~ And firft I would hear what the Libyan has to 

fay. 

A NWN TB A’ L, 

I have this advantage to begin with, Minos, 

that I underftand [w] Greek as well as he does, 

And, in my opinion, they deferve the greateft 
praife, who derive the feweft claims from the 

merit of others; who, being themfelves origi- 

nally nothing at all, do, notwithftanding all ob- 

ftructions, make their way to greatnefs, and 

arrive at power by their own proper defert. At 
firft, ferving under my [x] brother, and ad- 

vancing with a handful of men into Spain, I 

- fo diftinguithed myfelf, as to be thought equal 

to the higheft command, I reduced the Celti- 

berians, and conquered the weftern Galatians, © 

Traverfing vaft mountains, I over-ran the whole 

country about the Po. Irazed many cities. I 

fubdued the whole of the plains of Italy, and 

[z] According to the teftimony of Cornelius Nepos and 

others, Annibal underftood Greek and Latin too, particularly 

the former, having written feveral books in that language, 

[x] Afdrubal, his fitter’s hufband, 

: advanced 
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advanced even to the fuburbs of the principal 

city. I flew fuch a number of men in one day, 

that I meafured their rings in [y] buthels, and 

made bridges over the rivers with their dead 

bodies. And all this I did without being re- 

puted the fon of Jupiter Ammon, without pre- 

tending to be a god, without fo much as tell- 

ing my mother’s dreams. When engaged with 

the moft experienced generals, who commanded 

armies of the moft hardy veterans, I made no 

fcruple of honeftly owning myfelf to bea man. 

It was not with fuch as the Medes and Arme- 

nians that I contended, men who fly though 

there are none to purfue, and who fail not in- 

{tantly to yield the victory to any one who has 

courage enough only to claim it. Alexander, 

it muft be confeffed, very much increafed and: 

extended the limits of his father’s empire, for 

which he may thank his good-fortune; and, 

being flufhed with conqueft, after vanquifhing 

[y] This was after the famous victory obtained over the 

Romans at Canne, The accounts concerning the quantity 

of rings fent to Carthage do not entirely agree ; fome authors, 

as Livy for example, feem to think one bufhela very hand- 

fome allowance. Livy 23. Befides, the Roman modius, which 

we tranflate bufhel, according to Arbuthnot, is in Englifh 

meafure little more than a peck. 

the 
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the wretched Darius at. Iffus and Arbeli, no- 

thing would ferve him but divine worfhip. The 

god was refolved to be a god indeed. . Not- 

with ftanding he prefently degenerated from 

Philip who begat him, and aflumed the cuftoms 

and manners of the effeminate Medes. He 

polluted his banquets with the blood of his 
friends, whom he difdained not to feize and 

putto death. I too was invefted by my country 
with the fupreme command, and when that 

country thought fit.to recall me, at the very 

time that a great fleet of the enemy had failed 

to invade Libya, I made no hefitation, but im- 

«mediately obeyed. Iodirectly refigned all my 

‘power, and became as much as ever a private 

man, Even when judgment was given againft 

me, I patiently fubmitted. In this manner I 

conducted myfelf and the affairs of my country, 

being a barbarian, uninftructed in the learning 

of the elegant Greeks, and not, like Alexan- 

der, able to repeat all Homer by heart. I had 

not the advantage of having had the precepts 

of Ariftotle to profit by, but owed every thing 

tomy owngenius, Thefe, Sir, are my reafons 

for prefuming to think myfelf fuperior to Alex- 

ander. If indeed he values himfelf on having 

Vou, If H his 
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his head bound up with a fine diadem, fuch 2 

pretenfion, for aught I know, may pafs with 

the Macedonians; but, I fancy, fo filly a con- 

ceit fhould hardly exalt his merit above that of | 

a fpirited and difcerning general, who derived 

much lefs of his fuccefs from the impulfe of 

fortune, than the prudence of his counfels, and 

the native powers of his own mind. 

MIN-OS. 

It is now your turn to fpeak, Alexander. 

Upon my word he has acquitted himfelf in a 

much better manner than could have been ex- 

pected from one of his country. 

A L.E. X, AND E.R. 

It is quite unnecefflary furely, Minos, for 

Alexander to make any reply to fo audacious a 

claim. Let it fuffice, that Fame has recorded 

measa great king, and him as a great [ y] thief. 

I pray, Sir, confider the difference! I fucceeded 
to the empire very young, and found my affairs 

{y] Alexander himfelf, and many others as good, have 

been called very opprobrious names by faucy wits, Demof- 

thenes beftows on Philip, the father of Alexander, the very 

fame appellation, which Alexander in this dialogue gives to 

Annibal, anrns, a free-booter, or publick robber. Philipp. 4. 

in 

: 
Ps 
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in a very bad fituation. 1 immediately put an 

end to the diforders that prevailed in the ftate. 

I revenged myfelf on the murderets of my fa-. 

ther, and threw all Greece into a confternation 

by the deftruction of the Thebans. Being ap- 

pointed to the command of their armies, | 

thought it a pitiful ambition to be mafter of 

the Macedonians alone, and to reft contented 

with the care of cherifhing merely what my 

father had left me.. I compaffed in my imagi- 

nation the circuit of the earth, and was per- 

fuaded, that, unlefs I could conquer the whole 

of it, I fhould be nobody at all. At the head 

therefore of my little army I advanced into 

Afia. I came off victorious in a great battle at 

the river Granicus. After making myfelf mafter 

of I_ydia, fonia,and Phrygia, and fubduing what- 

_ ever elfe lay in my way, | arrived at [ffus, where 

Darius with a prodigious army waited my com- 

ing. After this, Minos, it is impofhble that 

you can have forgot how many dead] difpatch- 

ed to you in a fingle day. Charon declares, 

that his boat was fo far from being capable of 

containing them, that very great numbers were 

obliged to crofs the river on rafts, which they 

found themfelves under a neceffity of providing 

. I 2 on 
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on that -occafion. Whilft engaged in thefe 

exploits, Iwas fo little in fear of being wound- 

ed, that I was always the firft to ruth into dan- 

ger. Not to trouble you with the particulars 

of what paffed at Tyre and Arbeli, I fhall juft 

mention my advancing to the Indies, where I 

bounded my empire with the ocean. I made 

their elephants my prifoners. I fubdued Porus. 

Paffing the Tanais, I beat the hardy Scythians 
in a great battle of cavalry. I employed my- 

felf in domg geod to my friends, and taking 

vengeance on my enemies. And, if men took 

me for a god, they may very well be ex- 

cufed: it was natural enough to believe any 

thing of a perfon, whofe actions were fuch as 

mine. ‘The laft thing I fhall mention is, that 

I continued a great king to the end of my life. 

Whereas Annibal died in exile at the court of 

Prufias the Bithynian, as it was fit he fhould: 

a fellow {c cruel deferved no better fate. It is 

needlefs to obferve by what means he overcame 

the Italians; not by bravery, but fuperior vil- 

lainy, perfidy, and deceit. Not one inftance 

can be produced of his acting honourably, 

openly, and fairly. But, fince he has thought 

fit to seproach me for my luxury, I fancy the 
. gentle. 



DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 133 

gentleman muft have forgot his own pretty do- — 

ings at Capua; where, inftead of improving 

his advantages, and feizing the favourable oc- 

cafions of war, he wafted his time with harlots, 

in a continued round of voluptuous idlenefs. 

For my part, if I had not diftinguifhed myfelf 

in the eaftern world, I fhould not have claimed 

much from my victories in the weft. Though 

I made myfelf mafter of Italy without blood- 

fhed, though I fubdued Libya, and the whole 

country as far as Gades, I looked upon all that 

as nothing. For what was it to conquer thofe 
who trembled at my very name, and who, as 

foon as they could know my mind, were ready 

to acknowledge me their lord? I have done, 

Minos. From the little I have faid you will 

have no difficulty in deciding the matter be- 

tween us. 

SC PrP tra. 

Before you give judgment, Minos, I expect 

to be heard. 

MINOS. 

Pray, my good friend, what have you to fay? 

Who are you? Whence come you? 
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SC lr: Pet.0: 

I am Scipio, the Italian. 1 am the general 
-who beat the Carthaginians in many pitched 

battles, and deftroyed their city. | 

MINOS. 
Well, and what then > 

SCs Prt: 

I do not mean, Sir, to compare myfelf with 

_ Alexander; but furely my actions may be al- 

lowed to be fuperior to thofe of Annibal, whom 
I conquered, whom I drove to a difgraceful 

flight. I wonder he is not afhamed to put 

himfelf in competition with Alexander; which 

is a great deal more than I who beat him dare 

prefume to do! 

MINOS. 

I muft confefs, Scipio, that what you fay 

carries a great deal of weight with it.. Let 

Alexander fiane firft on the lift to be tried, and 

Scipio next. And let Annibal, if he think fit, 

be the third. Annibal is not a character to > be 

defpifed. 

CRATES 



Pee 

eur asered 

CRATES AND DIOGENES. 

CR ACE Ess; 

RAY, Diogenes, did you know the rich 

Merichus ? [ mean the very wealthy Co- 

rinthian with fuch a quantity of fhipping, the 

rich coufin of rich Arifteas. Arifteas was well 

enough difpofed to his relation, to ufe with 

great propriety the words of Homer : 

_ [2] Do you fling me, my friend, or I will you.” 

D0 GE N-Es. 

What was the occafion of fuch compliments 
paffing between them ? 

{z] Hom. Il. 23. v. 724. The words of Ajax wreftling 

with Ulyffes, thus tranflated : 

“ Or let me lift thee, chief, or lift thou me.” 

which line of Pope’s is not much more poetical than one of 

his mafter Dryden, in his tranflation of the interview between 

Hector and Andromache. Hom. Il. 6. 

“‘ He found her not at home, for fhe was gone.” 

“« He found her not at home,” fays the great Dryden—and 

then adds this incomparable reafon,—“ for fhe was gone.” 

With fuch fymptoms of human frailty in the works of great 

authors, we little fcribblers are marvelloufly apt to confole our« 

felves ! 

14 CRATES 
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C RA PES. 

Money, Sir, money. They were of the fame 
age, and each had avowedly made his will in 

favour of the other ; fo that it was the ‘intereft 
of each, you fee, to outlive the other, as it 

was the endeavour of cach to out-flatter the 

other. The footh{ay yers, from. the ftars, or 

from dreams, deducing their fkill (fo were wont 

the fons of Chaldza, and fo Apollo himfelf), 

were by no means uniform in their judgment, 

deciding iometimes in favour of Arifteas, fome- 

times of Mzrichus. Now this end of the ba- 

lance prevailed, and now [a] that. 

DT OvG EON Bus, 

But how did the affair end? I fhould be glad 

to hear. : re 

OR On i iS. 

They both died on the very fame day; and 

their eftates came to Eunomius and Thrafycles ; 

who, though the next of kin, had never once 

had the leaft fore-boding of their own good 

fortune. The two friends, Arifteas and Meri- 

[a] Zeve yag ro ro rarasloy emioperes mARClE CAAW, 

Adadle per wAdletvy arrcle O° vdey syeuy. 
Theognides, 157; 8 

chus, 
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chus, having got about half way ona voyage 

from Sicyon to Cirrha, met with contrary 
winds, and were fhipwrecked, 

DIO.G:E\N ES, 

Tam glad of it with all my heart. When 

you and I were in the world above, Ithink, we 

entertained no fuch fentiments the one towards 

the other. I never wifhed for the death of 

Antifthenes, that I might inherit his ftaff 

(though it was a good ftrong one, I remember, 

made of a wild olive) ; nor do I imagine, that 

you wifhed to furvive me, or entertained any 

hopes of being heir to my eftate, my tub, and 

my wallet, the latter of which held about 

{4] three pints of lupines. 

CRATES. 

We had no need of fuch things: you inhe- 

rited of Antifthenes all that you wanted; and 

I fucceeded you in a pofleffion of more impor- 

tance than the Perfian empire, 

[4] Two chenices. A chenix was a meafure containing 

the quantity of victuals allowed by the Greeks to a flave for 

one day. 

D I O- 
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DIOGENES. 

What do you mean? 

Ghia T ES: 
I mean wifdom, felf-fatisfaction, truth, li- 

berty of fentiment, freedom of fpeech, 

DIOGEN E-S. 

Yes, I well remember the eftate which An- 

tifthenes bequeathed me ; it afterwards defcend- 

ed to you, I believe I may fay, fomewhat im- 

proved. 

G RA TES. 

Yet nobody followed or flattered us with a 

view of inheriting our pofleffions ; mean while 

money engaged univerfal attention. 

DIOGENES. 

They had no faculties for the reception of 

fuch treafures as ours. Their luxurious fouls 

were as incontinent as a rotten purfe. Not 

having a found bottom, they are unable ta re- 

tain wifdom, truth, and liberty ; which would 

not fail to run through their minds as faft as 

they fhould be poured in. So that their condi- 

tion refembies that of the daughters of Danaus, 
, whofe 

= = 
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whofe tafk was to fill fieves with water. With 

regard to gold, it does not fo readily efcape 

them : to gold they cling with every [¢ | power 

they have. : 7 

) Ct CURRIE S. 
However we have the better of them, becaufe 

we can bring our riches with us even hither ; 

while the utmoft which they can fecure is one 

forry obolus, and that not for themifelves, but 

the ferryman. py | 

WAeGn© 

CHARON, MERCURY, and feveral 

of the Dead. 

Gil ds (Rh FOUN, 

NLY confider our fituation. You fee, gen- 
tlemen, the boat is not only very fmall, but 

very leaky, being fomewhat the worfe for wear; 

fo that the leaft inclination to either fide would 

infallibly overfet us. And yet you come crowd- 

ing in in fuch numbers, and every one of you 

fo loaded, that, if you perfift in carrying all 

this luggage, I am confident you will find 

[e] oduoh Kas ove. Tooth and nail. 

th reafon 
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feafon to repent it, at leaft fuch of you as can- 
not {wim. 

| TEE ODE wD, 
What muft we do to get fafe over? 

a CHARON. 

i} will tell you what you muft do. You 

mutt firip off thofe fuperfluities, leave them on 

the fand, and go aboard naked. Even then 

the boat will hardly contain you, Do you take 

good care, Mercury, that no one be taken in, 

who has not made himfelf as light as poffible, 
quitting every thing which he intended to take 

with him. Stand by the ladder, and take an 

exact account of them. Oblige them.to ftrip 

themfelves ftark naked; do you hear? Other- 

wife do not admit them, 

Miko Po Ui. ¥. 

1 hear what you fay ; I will take care, Who 

is this that comes firft? 

MENIPPUS. 

Menippus. Here is my wallet, Mercury, 

and my ftaff; let them be toffed into the lake 

together. I was right not to bring my cloak, 

MER- 
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MERC U.R Y. 

Welcome, my dear Menippus, thou beft of 

men! Take the firft feat, the high feat next to 

the waterman. ‘There you may have the beft 

opportunity of making obfervations on your 

companions. What fine fellow is this ? 

CHARMOLEUS. 

I am the lovely Charmoleus of Megara; a 

kifs of me was rated at a[d] couple of talents. 

Mf RVC aT RY. 

You mutt off with all your charms: this is 

no place for kiffing. Away with that fine long 

hair, thofe glowing blufhes, that delicate fkin. 

Very well; you will do now. Get aboard.— 

But who are you, who look fo gruff, with your 

_ purple, and your diadem ? 

DA) NEAR GL Co HU 8. 

I am Lampichus, the tyrant of the Geloi. 

? MERCURY. 
But pray, Lampichus the tyrant of the Geloi, 

, 

why fo loaded ? 

[42] Three hundred eighty-feven pounds, ten fillings. 

Somewhat of the deareft. 
LAM PI- 
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EAM PYew U's. 

I hope, Mercury, you did not expect a king 

to come naked ? 

MAE RC: Deke y. 

A king indeed! you are neither more nor 

lefs than a dead man, andas fuch I confider you. 

Away, Sir, with your fooleries ! 

LRM, Pul.C, Eb US. 

My riches are gone already, you fee. 

M E.R.C UR ¥. 

And your pride, and your arrogance, muft be 

laid afide; unlefs you mean to overload the 

boat. 

LA MP 1) CAO: s, 

Well, but you will allow me to retain my 

diadem and my royal robe ? 

Pie Eo CUR Ye 

Indeed, Sir, no fuch thing. Strip! ftrip ! 

Levee 1 C Hes, 

What is to be done now? [have nothing left 

now that you can object to. 

MER- 
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MERCU.R Y. 

Only a few trifling particulars, fuch as your 

cruelty, your folly, your infolence, your paf- 

fion, and fo forth. 

LAMPICHUS. 

At laft, Ihope I am light enough for you. 

MER OC UR Y. 
Go aboard then. — What broad-fhouldered, 

brawny fellow is this that comes next? _ 

DAMASTIAS. 

Damafias, the wreftler: 

MERCUR Y. 

O, Iremember you; I have feen you feveral 

times in the paleeftra. 

D ANAS PAS: 

Yes, Mercury; and you will not feruple 

taking me, for J am naked enough. 

M E RyCjUsR: Y. 

I beg your pardon, Sir; I cannot think a 

man naked, whofe bones are fo well covered. 

In the ftate youare in, you would overturn the 

veffel with one foot. You muft reduce your 

fat 
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fat fides, caft off your garlands, and part with 
your ac iloy Corals. 

DAM AST A'S. 

Now you will allow me to be really naked, 
and in no more danger of finking the boat than 
another man. BE ea! 

M ERicsU Ro, 

Get aboard then. You will find the advan- 

tage of being light.—You, Crato, muft leave 
your riches, your delicacy, your luxury, your 
[e] pofthumous finery, the honours of your an- 
ceftors. You are to forget all former claims of 
family, or dignity, even though you may have 
been publickly honoured as the benefactor of 
your country ; the legend of the ftatue, or the 
magnificence of the tomb, you are not to regard, 
Never mention them. The remembrance would 
only opprefs you. 

Cy ALT oe: 

If I muft part with them, I mufts What 
canI do? 

MERCURY. 

Wonderful! a man in armour! What ean this 

mean? For what, Sir, do you bear this trophy? 

[¢] txlegse, the cloathing appropriated to dead bodies. 

I SOLDIE s; 

_ 
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SOLDIER. 

Becaufe Ihave conquered. Becaufe, Mercury, 

’ I have been honoured by my country. Becaufe 

I have been diftinguifhed above others. 

MERCURY. 

You had better leave your trophy behind 

you to be erected on earth : it would be prepof- 

terous in the world you are going to, where 

there is continual peace, and no ufe of arms.— 

But this venerable figure, perking up his eyes, 

and curling his brows, with fuch depth of co- 

gitation and beard, who can he be ? 

MEN‘T:PP U-S. 

Some philofopher, you may be fure. Or, 

rather call him a Mountebank, a dealer in Ie- 

gerdemain. Do but ftrip him, and you will 

find many laughable articles concealed under 

his garment. 

MER YR FY. 

You, Sir, firft lay afide your habit, and then 

every thing elfe in order. O, Jupiter! what a 

collection! what arrogance, what ignorance, 

VoL. i. K what 
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what wrangling, what vanity, what intricate 

queftions, what thorny reafonings, what per- 

plexed conceits, what labour in vain, what 

trifling, what foolery, what a noife about no- 

thing, does this man carrry about him! Upon 

my word, Sir, before you go any further, you 

muft difpofe of your goid too. You muft re- 

folve to bid adicu to your good living. And 

it is now time to abandon your impudence, your 

pettifhnefs, your luxury, your delicacy. Do 

not be fo weak as to imagine you can conceal 

thefe, or any thing elfe from me. You mutt 

alfo part with your lying, and your pride, and 

give up that very favourable opinion which you 

entertain of your own fuperior merit. With 

all this baggage, Sir, a veffel with fifty oars 

would not hold you! 

PHL: O'S OP HOES? 

You command, and I muft obey. 

Wie NY Py Pats. 

Pray, Mercury, would there be any impro- 

~ priety in his laying afide that rough heavy beard 
priety ying g y 

of: 
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of his, which, I dare fay, does not weigh lefs 

than five mine []? 

MERCURY. 

You are in the right, Menippus. Off with 
it, Sir. | 

PHILOSOPHER, 

But where is the barber ? 

ME R’'CU-R Y. 

Menippus will undertake that office. The 

fhip’s ladder will ferve him for a block to lay 

ft on, and he may chop it off with the car- 

penter’s axe. 
Mob iNo tae, Us 

Not with an axe, Mercury. I fhould pre- 
fer a faw: that would be better. 

MURCURY. 

The axe will do. 

MENTPPUS 

Well, Sir, at prefent you look fomewhat 
more like a man, and ftink fomewhat lefs like 

a goat.—Suppofe I trim his eyebrows a little ? 

{.f] Four pounds, eight ounces, eighteen penny-weights, 

nine grains three-fevenths, 

K 2 ME R- 
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MER CS RY. 

By all means ; I know not why he fhould hold 

them fo high, or what he has to be fo proud 

of.— What now, Sir ?.What, are you afraid of 

death ? Come, come, get aboard. 

ME Nt PP OS, 

He has concealed one principal part of his load. 

MER C-U-RY. 

What is that ? 

MENIPPUS. 

His old friend adulation, which has been of 

fuch fingular ufe to him. 

P.H-PL9O!S OP BER. 

Since you come to that, Menippus, I beg 

you will ftrip too, and lay afide your imperti- 

nence. Leave off indulging your tongue in 

fuch unwarrantable liberties. Your daring un- 

concern, yout railing, your derifion, are not to 

be endured. Why fhould you be the only one 
to laugh ? 

ei CC UNi 

I fay, let Menippus keep what he has. They 

are light commodities, eafily portable, and very 

I ferviceable 
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ferviceable ina voyage.—But you, Mr. Orator, 

you are to leave behind you your endlefs lo- | 

quacity, your antithefes, the roundings of your 

_ periods, your barbarifms, your wordy lumber. 

ORATOR. 

Very well; I fubmit. 

MERCURY. 
You do right—Come, let us get ready for 

failing. Hoift up the ladder, and weigh an- 

chor. Set your fail, and mind your fteerage, 

Mr. Waterman. A good voyage to us! What 

do you find to weep for, ye fools! The Phi- 

lofopher, who has been juft fhaved, feems in- 

confolable. 

Pi hi) 50. HE RB. 

I thought the foul of man immortal. It is 

that confideration, Mercury, which makes me 

weep. 
Ne Be See 0 S 

He lies, Mercury. His weeping is owing to 
avery different caufe, 

Men COCR Y. 

What ? 
K 3 ME- 
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MENIPPUS. 
He weeps becaufe he fhall no longer enjoy 

his delicious fuppers, nor have an opportunity 
at night of ftealing out, muffled up in his robe, 
to vifit the brothels. He will no longer i in 4 
morning earn money by impofing on his young 
difciples his pretended wifdom. Thefe are 
his grievances. | 

OO Be VEO SOP. BEOR 
And pray, Menippus, do you feel no con- 

cern at the thought of being no longer alive ? 

M E N Lie U's. 

I wonder you can afk the queftion. Did not 

I make all the [ gl hafte hither I could with- 
out call or compulfion ?—But while we are 

thus talking, do not you hear a great noife, 

Mercury, which feems to be made by fome 

people bawling above ? 

MERCURY. 
I hear it very well; but it does not appear 

to ‘proceed all from the fame place. Some 

are running together to divert themfelves, and 

laugh at the death of Lampichus. His wife 

[zg] Menippus ial himiclf, if Diogenes Laertius is to be 

we ed. , 

is 

—s 
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ig pent up not very much to her fatisfaction, 
within a circle of women. The boys are pelt- 

ing his little children with great ftones. Jn 

Sicyon feveral perfons are extolling Diophantus, 

the orator, who has compofed a funeral pane- 

gyrick on Craton. The motherof Damafias [4] 

leads the band of mourners for the lofs of her 

fon. But as for you, Menippus, nobody egrieves 

for you, you alone may lie quiet. 

MiE NEP P-w.S. 

ITbeg your pardon. It will not be a great 

while before you will hear the dogs miferably 

howling over me, and the croaking ravens 

flapping their wings, in honour of my ob- 

fequies. 

MERCURY. 
You are a fine fellow, Menippus. But we 

are now at the end of our voyage. ‘That path 

will take you directly to the place of trial. 

Meantime Charon and I muft go back for more. 

MENIPPPUS, 
I with you a good voyage with alt my heart. 

Come, let us go forward. Pfhaw ! what fignifies 

[Ah] eaexes re Senve coy yuveséw, begins the howl with her 

women, 

kK. 4 this 
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this reluctance ? you muft all fubmit to your 

fentence, whether you like it or not. They 

talk of heavy punifhments, fuch as wheels, and 

vultures, and huge ftones; which, I can tell 

you for your comfort, you will find it impof- 

fible to evade ; for every action of every one of 

you will be laid fully open, 

EN 

SIMYLUS anp POLYSTRATUS. 

SIMYLUS. 

A ND you are come amongft us at laft, 

FL Polyftratus! i believe you lived to near 

a hundred. 

POE oF wot: S: 

I was ninety eight, Simylus, when I died, 

eo Gia aaa Oe © 8 

And how did you pafs the laft thirty years 

of your life? WhenI died, I think, you were 

about feventy. 

PO Divas Dh RA US. 

¥ do not know what you may think of the 

matter, but [ can affure youl pafled my time 

yery agreeably, 
ie | § I- 
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SIM YLU 5. 

I cannot but marvel indeed, if a decrepit old 

fellow like you, and with never achild to com- 

fort him, could find any thing dele¢table in life. 

PO.L Yock:B A TUS, 

Sir, I had every thing at my command. I 

was attended by a numerous retinue of the 

moft beautiful of both fexes, all in the flower 

of their youth. I had the fineft perfumes, and. 

the moft delicious wine; I had a table even 

exceeding that of a Sicilian. 

S I MYLUS. 

My wonder increafes. For I well remember 

you ufed to be remarkably ftingy and {paring 

of your expences. 

POUL Sr R AT) US 

All thefe fine things, my good Sir, were 

the contributions of others, whofe benefactions 

flowed upon me in a ftream. My doors were: 

crowded by day-break with multitudes waiting 

my levee. And the very moment of admittance, 

the moft valuable prefents of every kind came 

pouring in upon me from every corner of the 

earth, 
S$ I- 
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ST MIYYL. US: 

After I was dead then, I fuppofe, you be- 

came a king? 

PO tia oR A eee, 

No, I was noking; but, neverthelefs, I had 

admirers without number, 

be: ia ae IR 

Admirers > you make a body laugh. Ad- 

mirers! what did they admire? your four 

teeth and your five fcore years? 

POL WISER Aa ues! 

You may be as witty as you pleafe; what I 

fay is true. I was, indeed, as you obferve, 

fomewhat old, rather bald, and rather blind, 

and my nofe none of the cleaneft; yet, not- 

with ftanding all this, my lovers, who by the bye 

were the principal perfons of the city, were 

moft affiduous to fhew their paffion, and happy 

was he on whom I happened to caft a favours 

able glance. 

S f- 
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SIMYL US. 

I know not what to make of all this, unlefs 

you are another [/] Phaon, Pray, have you, 

like him, givenVenus a caft over the water ? and 

did fhe, in return for your civil ufage, grant 

you a with? and was it in confequence of that, 

that you became young again and beautiful and 

lovely ? 
Ne eprdnarie CRIA T Us: 

I had no manner of occafion to make ufe of 

fuch high-flown pretences: every body was 

in love with me as I was, beauty without 

paint. | 
. SIMYLUS, 
You talk riddles. 

POL st kA TOS, 
There is nothing ftrange nor myfterious in 

the matter. Love is continually lying in wait 

[7] We are informed by AZlian, Var. Hift. XII, 38, that 

Phaon was a waterman, who, happening to have Venus for 

a paflenger over the river, was fo extremely civil, and took 

fuch uncommon care of her, that, at parting, fhe beftowed on 

him a box of cofmetick; by ufing which, he became fo very 

handfome, that all the ladies of Mitylene fell in love with 

him, particularly Sappho, ** quam fcribere juflit amor.” 

for 
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for fuch amiable old fellows as have no heirs to 

their eftates. 

SEM Y. Urs. 

Now, I fancy, I begin to underftand you. 

Your beauty was the gift of the golden Venus. 

P.O bas BA US 

My lovers were almoft ready to adore me; 

and, you may be fure, I made the moft of it. 

I ufed to give myfelf airs, and order myfelf to 

be denied to them, and was as prudifh as you 

pleafe; meanwhile they were labouring with all 

their might to outdo one another in courtfhip 

and affiduity. 
SEM Y.LU<S&, 

But what did you refolve on at laft with re- 

. {pect to your poffeffions ? 

‘ogee ORS PS ae A Say Woe Wee, CaS 

Tufed to give out, that I intended fuch an 

one for my heir, naming them all in their turns. 

Every one was thus induced to confider him- 

felf as the man that was meant, and of courfe 

became more and more complaifant. All this 

while I had no defign in favour of any one of 

them, having bequeathed all my effects to quite 

a different perfon. ‘Tothem, I can affure you, 

I left 

7 
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I left nothing more than a moft miferable dif 

appointinent. 
us 230) SIMYLUS. 

And who then was appointed heir by your 
laft will and teftament? the neareft akin, I 

fuppofe ? 

BOL ¥,8'TR A TUS 
No fuch thing, believe me. A handfome, 

young Phrygian, that Thad juft made a pur- 
chafe of, was the man. 

SIMYLUS. 

Young, you fay ; pray what age might he be? 

P OVE ST RAT US. 

About twenty. 

Sil MOY US: 

Sir, your moft humble fervant. 

PO GY AT. OS, 

Nay, I am fure he richly deferved my eftate : 

the poor barbarian was much preferable to 

them. And fo it appears, for the beft of 

them is now not a little proud of being his 

friend. He, Sir, was my heir, and became from 

that moment of as good a family as any in the 

country, 
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country. Though his beard and his Greek aré 

almoft equally ftrangers to him, Codrus can at 

prefent no more furpafs him in defcent, than 

Nireus in Beauty, or Ulyffes in wifdom. 

SM Ys OS. 

I care not what he iss He may be captain 

general of Greece if he will; fo as he does but 

ftand in the way between the flatterers and the 

fortune. 

CEE 

KNEMON and DAMNIPPUS. 

KNEMON. 

HIS is verifying the proverb, catching a 
tartar ! 

DAMN IP P US: 

What is the matter, Knemon? you feem 

angry ? 
KNEMON. 

Angry! I have reafon enough to be angry. 

Blockhead as I was, how I have been outwit- 

ted! I have difpofed of my eftate quite con- 

trary to my own intentions. 
D A M- 
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DAMNIPPUS. 

How could that be? 

KNEMON. 

I will tell you. Hermolaus being extremely 

rich, and having no child, I thought him a 

proper object of my attention and affiduity. He 

readily accepted my fervices; and I as impa- 

tiently waited the event. I looked upon it as 

no bad fcheme to fhew my will, in whichI had 

appointed him heir of all I had in the world ; 

thinking he might be thus induced to return 

the compliment. 

DAME NE PP PU Ss. 

And did he not? 

KNEMON. 

How he fettled his affairs in his laft will and 

teftament, I can give no account. I only know 

this, that I had the misfortune to die before 

him, being killed in a moment by the fall of a 

houfe. Upon which Hermolaus took imme- 

diate poffeffion of all that was mine. He was 

as eager, Sir, as the pike, that greedily fwal- 

lows both bait and hook 

5 DAM- 
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DAMNIPPUS, 

And fifherman too. You have been toocuns - 

ning for yourfelf; that is all. 

KNEMON. 
Indeed I have, and I forely repent it. 

CELE 

ZENOPHONTES anno CALLI- 
DEMIDES. 

Z EN ;O..P).4 A NTE 8. 

HAT did you die of, Callidemides? As 

me, I was the parafite of Deinias, and 

was Choaked by over-gorging myfelf. But you 

muft remember it very well: you were by all 
the while. 

CALLIDEMIDES. 

Iremember it very well. Mine was amore 

whimfical end. You could not but know old 

 Ptzodorus. 

ZE.N)/Q, PH AUN TLE SS. 

You mean the old man whom you ufed to be 

continually with. He was very rich, [I re- 

member, and had no children to inherit . his 

fortune. 

C AL- 
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CoA IL DDeE AL 'D'ES. 

The very man. I was conftantly employed in 

paying my court to him, thinking he would die 

at laft, and leave me to enjoy the benefit of my 

labour. But he lived a moft tedious while, even 

to be older than [4] Vithonus; which put me 

upon finding out what | thought a more com- 

pendious way of coming at. his eftate. I bought 
a dofe of poifon, and prevailed with his cup- 

‘bearer, the next time he fhould call for wine, 

(which by the bye he drinks with great com- 

placency) to have a fufficient quantity of the 

poifon ready infufed in thecup. At the fame time 

I {wore a great oath, that, if he fucceeded to my 

with, I would not fail to give him his liberty. 

ZEB IN SOP SBCA INO Es ESS, 

And pray how did it end? Not as you ex- 

pected, I fuppote ? 

[*] Tithonus was fo handfome, that Aurora fell in love 

with him, and wifhed him to live for ever; but, as fhe was 

unable, with all her fondnefs, to preferve him from the in- 

firmities of age, he grew tired of his life, and begged to be 

turned into a grafhopper; which favour was accerdingly 

granted, and the goddefs hung him up in the air in a bafket 

for her amufement. Tithonufque remotus in auras, Hor. 

Od. I. 28. Tithoni croceum linquens aurora cubile. Virg. 

iim, 4. 685. 

Vou. IT, I, CAL- 
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CALLIDEMIDES. 

The young man had provided himfelf with 
two cups againft our return from the Bath, one 
for each of us; but, as ill-luck would have it, 
he made an unfortunate blunder, and gave me 
the draught, which we had intended for Ptaeo- 
dorus. He drank his cup, and I mine, which 
in an inftant knocked me down dead. Thus 
Ptoedorus, inftead of dying himfelf, had me for 
his proxy. Pray, Sir, what do you laugh at ? 
Isthis your behaviour to laugh at your friend? 

ZEN OSPR AUN TS; 

How can I help laughing? A very pleafant 

circumftance, Callidemides, upon my word! 

But what did the old man fay ? 

CME PDE Mel: DYE Ys: 

At firft he was a little confounded with an 

accident fo unexpected. But no fooner was he 

recovered from his furprife, and made acquaint- 

ed wich the man’s miftake, than he laughed as 

heartily as you do. 

Z E- 
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ZT EVN: OO} Pi BA NT. EOS, 

You fhould have been contented to let things 

proceed in the ufual train; which, though flow, 

might have been more fure. 

Rofae 

TERPSION anv PLUTO: 

ERPS ON. 

Hi. I am dead at the age of thirty; 
while old Thucritus, upwards of ninety, 

is fuffered to be ftill alive! Do you call this 

fair, Pluto? 

P EAT: 

Yes, very fair, Terpfion. Why thould not 
he, who never prayed for the death of any 

friend, be permitted to outlive you, who were 
perpetually plotting againft both his life and 

eftate ? 
Sob ROP eal ON: 

And pray do not you think, that fuch an old 

fellow as he, paft all enjoyment, fhould take 

himfelf decently away, and make room for thofe 

that are younger? 

L 2 Pb Us 
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rou ieee: 

That an old man, paft his pleafures, fhould 

therefore die, Terpfion, is a law quite new! 

and very different from the inftitutes of fate and 

nature ! 

aE PS EO: IN, 

Ido not deny that. That is what I complain 
of. There ought to be fome regular kind of 
procedure. The oldeft fhould go firft, and 

then the next; and fo on; and not let all 

reafon and order be reverfed in the manner 
they are. Only confider, Sir, what it is for 
a man to live to fo very advanced an age, with 
hardly a tooth remaining in his head, almoft 
quite blind, obliged to be carried from place to 
place, with blear eyes and dropping noftrils, a 
living fepulchre, no longer fufceptible of de- 
light, tirefome to himfelf, and difgufting to 
others. Whilft laughter-loving youth, with all 

its ftrength and all its beauty, falls down dead 

at his feet! [his is turning things topfy-turvy, 
and not lefs prepofterous than the cart dragging 

the horfe. Befides ought not a body to be in- 
formed of the exact time when one of thefe old 
fellows may be expected to depart, in order 

: that 
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that no more care and pains than are abfolutely 

neceflary may be expended upon him ? 

PPE WriT eo: 

Matters, Sir, are ordered with much greater 

propriety than you are willing to fuppofe. Why 

fhould you and fuch as you be always gaping 

after other men’s poffeffions? If an old fellow 

happens to be without children, cannot you let 

him be quiet, without adopting you? :’eople 

may very well laugh, when they fee you thus 

difappointed. The more eagerly you wifhed 

to be left behind, the more every one rejoices 

at feeing you go firft. Your manner of falling 

fo defperately in love with the old and the 

ugly, is confidered as fomething new, and af- 

fords matter of fpeculation. It is obferved, 

that thofe only who are without heirs are the 

objects of your regard, whilft for thofe who 
have you profefs no fuch violent affection. In- 

deed, many elderly perfons, of the latter kind, 

being not unacquainted with your character, 

carefully conceal their fondnefs for their chil- 

dren, pretending even to hate them, that they 

too may have lovers and be courted. Mean- 

while they have no intention at all of allowing 

thefe their fatellites a place in their laft will, in 

L 3 which, 
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which, as is truly moft fit, nature and their 

own offspring are fure to prevail; and which 

accordingly produces the moft cutting mortifi- 

cation, 

Te RPS TON. 

Yes, indeed, I moft readily fubfcribe to what 

you fay. How much of my fubftance did 

‘Thucritus devour, while he feemed every mo- 

ment at his laft gafp ! I never entered his houfe, 

but he feemed to be coughing up his lungs, 

And therefore, as I thought it impoffible for 

him to be long out of his coffin, my bufinefs, 
you know, was to take care, that no rival fhould 

fupplant me in his favour by fending more 

coftly prefents. But behold! whilft I lay fleep- 

Jefs on my bed, counting imaginary wealth, 

and fettling every thing juft as I would have it, 

watching and anxiety have been the death of 

me! Thucritus, it is true, fwallowed my bait, 

but he could not be caught. He attended 

my funeral the other day, and was not a little 

diverted on the occafion. 

Peal UT OQ: 

O rare Thucritus! May you live, old boy, 

as long as yaqu can, rolling in riches, and 

laughing 
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laughing at fuch worthy friends. I fhall be 

very forry, if all your flatterers do not die be- 
fore you. 

TERPSION. 

I cannot but fay, Pluto, that it would be a 

comfortable thing to fee Chariades here. 

Pie) oh (EO, 

Give yourfelf no concern about that. Ph 

don and Melantus, and every man of them, 
will die before Thucritus: their cares will kill 
them, as yours did you. 

Th RPS 1 ON: 

On thefe terms I am contented. Long life 

to you, Thucritus ! 

L4 PLUTO 



Pe. POBe Ik 

PLUTO [/] anv MERCURY, — 

Edo (oS as BK GF 

O you know old Eucrates, the childlefs 

Y Fucrates? He is not only very old, but 

very rich, and thoufands are hunting after his 

eftate. 

Vick, ReC LU Ree 

You mean the Sicyonian, What have you 

to fay of him? 

P LUFT: Q. 

What I have to fay is this. He is now four- 

{core and ten, and I beg he may be allowed 

to double his prefent age at leaft. I intreat you 
to grant me this favour; and that you would 

not fail to difpatch young Charinus and Damon, 

and the reft of his flatterers, in due order, as 

faft as poffible, 

[2] So many dialogues on the fame fubject, hardly differ- 

ing from each other in any thing material, feem to want 

fome excufe ; though none appears to have been made by 

the commentators, except the prevalency of the cuftom cen- 

fured. According to Lactantius, there was no imaginable 

meannefs, no vice however unnatural, to which the candi- 

dates for another man’s eftate would not defcend. 

MER- 
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Mog ROC UCR VY, 

- You make a ftrange requeft. 

PeEyovrT Oo. 

I know not how ftrange it may appear, but 
T am fure it is no more than juft. What crime 

has he committed, that they fhould be con. 

ftantly praying for his death? Or, what pre- 

tence can they have to his eftate, who are not 

the leaft akin ? But they have taken their leave 

of all virtue and confiftency. As they appear 

to the publick, they are the moft obedient hum- 

ble fervants of aman, whom in their hearts they 

wifh in his grave, the fooner the better. If 

he is fick, every body is witnefs to the coun- 

cils they hold, and the mighty promifes they 

make the Gods, in cafe of his recovery. In 

fhort, this devoted fervice of theirs is a very 

odd bufinefs; and I moft heartily with that 

Eucrates may live, and his fycophants de- 

part this life difappointed. 

Mie UO RY. 

The ridiculous puppies will richly deferve 

their fate. Eucrates, for that matter, knows 

very well how to make the moft of them and 

their 
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their hopes. You would think him at death’s 

door, but he is a great deal ftronger and more 

likely to live than moft young men are. Not- 

withftanding they have already parted his eftate 

amongft them, and are growing fat with the 

profpect. 
Polar O: 

I give my hearty confent, that the old man, 

like [m] Iolaus, grow young again. And let 

the rafcals die in the bloom of expectation, ac- 

cording to their merit, leaving to others their 

vifionary riches. 

MERCURY. 

Enough faid, Pluto. J! will take care to 

fend them down to you in proper order, one 

after another : I think there are feven of them. 

Ply Te): 

Secure them all. His youth fhall be re- 

newed, and _ he fhall live to fee an end of 

them. 3 

[7] Tolaus, when very old, was reftored to youth by the in- 

tereft of Hercules. Ovid. Met. 9. 398. 

M E R- 
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MERCURY anv CHARON, 

MEER R CU R ¥. 

W F you pleafe, Mr. Ferryman, we will reckon 

up how much you are in my debt, that 

we may have no occafion to quarrel about it 

hereafter. 

CoE AY RAOUN, 

I have no objection, Mercury. Let us fettle 

it; it may fave trouble. 

Mirae ctr RY, 

You commiffioned me to purchafe you an 
anchor, for which I paid [7] five drachmax 

Chas EO IN. 

It was very dear. 

Me BRC Re ¥e 

By Pluto, Sir, I gave allthe money! I could 
not get one for lefs. And I paid a[o] couple 

of oboli for the leathern thong, to fecure 
the oars. 

{~] Three fhillings and two-pence three-farthings. 

fo] Two-pence half-penny 3. 

CH A- 
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GE AVR ON. 

Well, put down five drachmz and two oboll. 

ME RC UR WN. 

You wanted a large needle to mend your 

fail: for that I paid [p] five oboli. 

CH ARO N; 

Put it down. 

MERCURY. 

For pitch to caulk your veffel, and for nails, 

and rope for your fail-yard, two drachme all 

together. 
CBA :O UN: 

Very well; that was a bargain. 

MERCUR Y. 

I cannot think of any thing elfe ; though it is 
very poffible fomething or other may have flip- 

ped my memory. When do you fay you will 

pay me? 
CHARON. 

At prefent, Mercury, it is impoffible: trade 

is fo dead.. But who knows? a war or a pefti- 

[ #] Six-pence one farthing 4. 

lence 
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lence may bring us better times. In which cafe 
I may have an opportunity now and then in a 

crowd of making a little money by charging a 

paffenger more than his due. 

MER CU:R-Y: 

That I may get my bill paid, I believe it 

will be beft for me to fit down, and inftantly 

pray for all manner of calamity to fall on 

mankind. 

C Hi A:R'O N: 

There is no other way for you to expect your 

money, I aflure you. In this time of profound 

peace, you fee, hardly a foul comes near us. 

Mi bek CU RY. 

For that matter, there is no queftion, that 

peace is better for mankind than war, though 

Iam kept out of ready cafh by it—You have 

not forgot, Charon, the looks of our old cuf- 

tomers formerly. They were the men, whe 

ufed to come to us covered with blood and 

wounds. ‘Times are ftrangely altered in our 

memory. At prefent one is poifoned by his 

fon, another by his wife; a third dies of a 

dropfy, the effe&t of good living. All of them 

: feem 
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feem miferable wretches, not in the leaft like 

their forefathers. Very many, I am afraid, 

affaffinate one another, to obtain money. 

C:H A R- ON. 

Yes, that fame money is a moft defireable 

thing. 
WE EROe*U) Rey. 

If you think fo, you cannot take it much 

amifs, that you find me rather urgent on this 

occafion. I only afk for what is my own. 

SSS 

MENIPPUS, AMPHILOCHUS, anp 

TROPHONTUS: 

ME ba Py Pos. 

Should be very glad to know, [4] Tropho- 

nius and{r]Amphilochus, how it has hap- 

[7] Trophonius had a cave in Beeotia, of fo peculiar a 

property, that whoever had once been in it was never ob- 

ferved to laugh all his life after. Hence it became a proverb, 

when a perfon had any thing remarkably four in his afpect, 

to fay, he looked as if he had juft come out of Trophonius’s 

eave. See an account of cures performed by it, Spectator, 

No. 599- 

[7] Amphilochus had divine honours paid him at Oropus, 

a town on the confines of Attica and Beeotia. 
pened, 



DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 175 

pened, that you two dead men have been dig- 

nified with temples, and how you come to 

pafs for prophets ? Nay, the world is even filly 

enough to fuppofe you a couple of Gods. 

A MeP Hab OC U's! 

If the bulk of mankind be made up of fools, 
I hope we are not anfwerable for it. 

M EN? Pe P’Uuss. 

Yes, you are; becaufe the opinions, which 

they entertain, are no other than the confe- 

quenees of your cunning. When alive you 

were dealers in myftery, you pretended to peep 

into futurity, and refolve the queftions of thofe 

who confulted you. 

ete Orr ra IN biG Sy 

Look you, Mercury ; Amphilochus is to an- 

{wer for himfelf, as he thinks beft. For my 

part, I have only to obferve, that lam a hero, 

and of courfe a prophet. Whoever comes down 

to me to confult an oracle, is in no danger of 

being difappointed. You never can have been 

at Lebadia, or you would not be fo incre- 

dulous. 
DM EB) Nv’ PsP ow: S, 

What, I fuppofe, unlefs I goto Lebadia, 

and make a fool of myfelf, by creeping on my 

hands 
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hands and knees into a den, wrapped up in 

linen, with a cake in my hand, I cannot fee 

that you are as much dead as myfelf, not a 
bit better than any one of your neighbours, ex- 

cept in the article of lying!—But I beg one 

thing of you, and conjure you, prophet as you 

are, not to refufe me an anfwer. Pray what 
is a hero? for I never could find it out. 

TRO F a OW es. 

A hero, Sir, a hero is a kind of a com- 

pofition, a fort of mixture of man and god. 

NCE NYP P U's. 

Something, I underftand, that is neither the 

one nor the other, but both at once. Pray 

now where may your better half, your divi- 

nity, be at prefent ? 

TROPHONIUS. 

In Boeotia, Menippus, where it utters oracles. 

MOE Nel P POS: 

That is not quite fo clear tome. One thing 

however I am very certain of, that you are 

dead evety inch of you. 

7 PLUTO. 
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PLUTO; a complaint againft Menippus. 

CRG SU Ss. 

EALLY, Pluto, there is no enduring 

this Menippus. Either difpofe of the 

dog fomewhere elfe, or we muft abfolutely fhift 

our quarters. 

PLUTO. 

What harm can he do you? He is dead as well 

as yourfelves. 

CRC SU's: 

We cannot indulge ourfelves in bewailing 

what is paft, without his impertinent interrup- 
tion, Here is Sardanapalus, who cannot help 

now and then lamenting the lofs of fo much 

good living, any more than Midas and I of our 

gold and treafures ; mean while it is very hard for 

us to be jeered, abufed, and called names by 

him. He fings, he derides, he difturbs our la- 

mentations. In fhort, Pluto, he is a very trou- 

blefome fellow. 
PET OO: 

What is this, Menippus, which they fay 
of you? 

Vou. Il. M M E- 
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ME NIP P US. 

What they fay, Pluto, is very true: I do 

not deny it. I hate fuch mean miferable 

wretches. Was it not enough for them to pafs 

their lives in the forry manner they did, but, 

now that they are dead, they muft be hanker- 
ing after their old purfuits? I defpife fuch fel- 

lows, and delight in tormenting them. 

Pyle TO. 

But you fhould not do fo. They have reafon 

to complain. Only confider what they have 

been obliged to leave behind them. 

MENIPPUS. 

What, are you turning fool too, Pluto? Do 

you with to encourage them ? 

sd A SOS Whe 

No; but I with you be at peace one with 

another. 
ME N’T'P’P OS: 

Know then, ye beggarly fouls of [s | Lydians, 

[s] Phrygians, and [s] Aflyrians, that I will 

[s] Terms of reproach, Slaves were commonly Syrians, 

Lydians, or Phrygians. 

never 
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never have done defpifing you! Wherever you 

go, I will follow you on purpofe to plague you, 

I will laugh at you. I will make fongs of you. 

CR tio, O'S. 

Is not this fhameful ? | 

1 Ue a A Oe SA 8 es 

No. But your behaviour has been very 

fhameful. You wanted to be adored as Gods. 

You made fport of your betters, and never 

once confidered how it would fare with your- 

felves at laft. Now all is over; and all I with 

you, is to weep your fill, 

CR@sS US. 

How vaft! how various, ye Gods, were my 
poffeffions ! 

NEE Dy Avs; 

What heaps of gold had I! 

BeA RD MAINS AP ALi, 

In what luxury did I live ! 

MVECINGE PPP USS. 

Well done! O rare! Go on and profper ! 

Know THYSELF is a leffon, gentlemen, which 

feems in unifon with your grief, and you may 

depend upon it, every one of you, I will never 

ceafe finging it in your ears. 

M 2 D 1 0O- 
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DIOGENES anp POLLUX. 

DIOGENES. 

7 CHARGE you, [f] Pollux, the next 

time you get upon earth, (and, I under- 

ftand, it is to be your turn to-morrow) if 

you fhould chance to fee Menippus (you may 

find him at [v] Craneum, or [x] Lyceum, di- 
verting himfelf with the wranglings of Philo- 

fophy) I beg you will requeft of him in my 

name, provided he has had his belly-full of 
mirth above, to make hafte and come hither, 

where he will find many things more truly ri- 

diculous: While we remain on earth, our ig- 

norance of the future makes it lefs eafy to fay, 

whether we fhould laugh or cry. But here 

can be no manner of doubt. Menippus, who 

will fee as clearly, will laugh as much as I; 

[+] Caltor and Pollux were the fons of Leda, one by Ju- 

piter, the other by Typdarus; confequently one immortal, 

and the other not. Caftor being killed, Pollux requefted of 

his father Jupiter, that his brother might have half of his im: 

mortality. Jupiter confenting, they lived and died every day 

inturn. Virg. Aen. VI. 121. 

[«] A cyprefs grove near Corinth, 

{2] A famous {choo! near Athens. 

efpes 
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‘efpecially when he obferves the condition of the 

rich and great, where even kings are humble, 

and no otherwife diftinguifhable from others 

than by the bitternefs of their lamentation. 

When they think of what they have been, all 

their courage dies within them, and their pride 
is for ever at anend. Remember to fay all this, 

and defire him, when he comes, to put plenty 
of pulfe in his wallet, and [y] Hecate’s fupper 

(if he fhould chance to pick it up,) or an 

[z] expiation egg, or fome fuch matter. 

{y] The Athenians had a very great refpect for the God- 

defs Hecate. Every new moon fhe was provided with a pub- 

lick {upper at the expence of the richer fort, which, when it 

was brought to the ufual place, ufed con{tantly to be carried 

off by the poor, who gave out, that Hecate had eaten it all 

up. ‘This was done in a place where three ways met; al- 

luding to the threefold nature of the goddefs, who was the 

moon in Heaven, Diana on earth, and Hecate below. The 

reafon why Hecate was placed in the publick ways, rather 

than other deities, was ors ext twy xabapueloy nas pruopaley 

@:0;, becaufe the prefided over piacular pollutions. The 
abovementioned facrifices or fuppers were expiatory offerings, 

to move this goddefs to avert any evils which might impend 

by reafon of piacular crimes committed in the highways. 

Potter’s Antiquities. 

[z] Eggs, pigs, fulphur, &c. were ufed by the Athenians 

to purify their theatres, and places of publick refort. 

M 3 POT: 
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ai et Oo wie 8 

I will remember what you fay. But how 
fhall I know him? What fort of a looking 

man is he? 

D.1O,G.E NLE|S. 

He is an old man, with a bald pate, and a 

cloak richly diverfified with patches, fo hofpi- 

tably full of holes, as to be open to all weathers. 

But that which will eafily diftinguifh him is, 

that he is always laughing, and nothing elfe fo 

much excites his mirth as the emptinefs and 

impudence of philofophers, — 

i 5p, Gus hs Ua Ohad 

By thefe marks I cannot fail to find him out. 

DIOGENES. 
Shall I trouble you alfo with a meflage to the 

philofophers ? hp | 

| POU LW 

By all means; I fhall not think it any trouble. 

DIOGENES., 

I with you to advife them, in one word, to 

leave off their learned trifling, to have done with 

Bend Mamet) 22 uw | their 
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their difputes about the univerfe, to forbear 

planting (@] horns on one another, or making 

crocodiles, or puzzling the underftanding with 

enquiries into inexplicable nonfenfe, 

RB, @. LL, VU. xX. 

But what will they think of me? Will they 
not call me an ignorant, illiterate blockhead, 

who prefume to iind fault with what I do not 

underftand > 

DIOGENES. 

Bid them go hang themfelves. 

POUL iL .U xX, 

I will. 

DT Oo GUE Ny Br 3 

Ais to the rich, I would recommend to you, 

my dear Pollux, to addrefs them in this man- 

ner: What is the ufe, ye fools, of hoarding 

[a] The following fophifm was ufual amongft the ftoicks 

and others: ‘* What you have not loft, you have: you have 

not loit horns: therefore horns you have.” Some late au- 

thors having been informed, that ** Cafar and Pompey were 

both of them horned,” think this might give rife to what is 

faid concerning the horns of hufbands; a proverb which ap- 

pears to have been in ufe as early as the days of Artemidorus, 

Artem, Oneiro crit, 2. 11 ! 
M 4 up 
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up fo much gold? Your calculations of intereft, 
your adding talent to talent, only ferve to tor- 

ment you. [4] One ocbolus will fuffice; and 

that, let me tell you, will very foon be re- 

quifite, 
PO LS Leu x 

¥ will remember. 

Di OIGss INE Saw 

You may tell the flour and beautiful, fuch 

as Megillus of Corinth, and Damoxenus the 

wreftler, that locks of yellow hair, bright black 

eyes, florid complexions, {trong mufcles, and 

broad fhoulders, are things unknown with us, 

All is duft, and every fcull i is bare and ugly 

here. 
Pros Bb wx: 

T will not forget what you fay. ing a 

DIOGENES. 

I wifh you to adminifter fome comfort to the 
poor, who are fo very numerous, and fo much | 

dejected, Tell them, they may give over their 

[4] The Greeks ufed to put one obolus (fome fay two) into 

the mouth of a dead man, to pay for his pe over the 

vi tye” 
¥ 

weeping 
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weeping and wailing, for all will be equal here, 

Here they fhall behold the envied rich in a 

fituation no. better than their own, You may 

tell the Lacedemonians, if you pleafe, that 

their prefent manners are a fubject only fit for 

reproach, and that they are loft in a fink of 

ee POL LU x 
There, Diogenes, you muft excufe me: I 

will not have any thing to fay againft my coun- 

trymen. But I have no objection to deliver 

your commands to others. 

D1iO GEN E'S. 

Well, I do not mean to infift on what I 

find is difagreeable to you. You will not fail 

to execute my other commiffions. 

CLE 

MARS anv MERCURY. 

MAL RES. 

RAY, Mercury, did you hear Jupiter’s 
threats? How arrogantly, nay, how ab- 

furdly he talks! If I thoud take it into my 

head ° 
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head, fays he, to let down a chain from 

Heaven, and you fhould every one of you hang 

all your weight at the lower end, you would 

not be able to move me one inch, do all you 

could: whereas, on the contrary, { could not 

only hoift up all you godlins together, but 

earth and fea along with you, with great eafe. 

I give you this as a fpecimen of his manner of 

talking, which indeed is no other than fuch as 

you yourfelf have heard. I do not pretend to, 

fay, that he is not more than a match for any 

one of us fingly; but that he fhould be able 

to overpower fo many of us all together, and 

that we could not all of us weigh him down, 

with the earth and fea to help us, is a thing 

incredible, which nobody fhall perfuade me to 

believe. 

Mie ko: BY. 

Have a care what you fay, Mars. This in- 

difcretion of yours may bring us into a fcrape. 

MARS. 

You do not fuppofe I would venture to fay 

this to any body but you, who, I know, can 

keep a fecret? 1 am not fuch a fimpleton as 

that. But really to you I could not help com- 

| muni- 
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municating it; what he faid was fo truly ridi- 

culous. I remember, it is not fo very long 

ago fince Neptune, Juno, and Pallas (no more 

than three of.us you obferve) made a fort of 

- infurrection, and laid a plot to feize him, and 

make a prifoner of him. How he did trem- 

ble, and quake, and change colours! and, if 

Thetis, purely out of compaffion, had not called 

to his affiftance the hundred-handed [c] Bri- 

areus, as fure as you are there, they would 

have fecured him, thunder and lightning and 

all. Knowing that, it was impoffible not to 

laugh at his bragging. 

{2] When the bright partner of his awful reign, 

The warlike maid, and monarch of the main, 

The traitor-gods, by mad ambition driv’n, 

Durft threat with chains th’omnipotence of heav’n ; 

Then, call’d by thee, the monfter Titan came, 

(Whom Gods Briareus, Men A®geon name) 

‘Through wond’ring fkies enormous ftalk’d along ; 

Not he that fhakes the folid earth fo ftrong. 

With giant-pride at Jove’s high throne he ftands, 

And brandith’d round him all his hundred hands ; 

Th’ affrighted gods confefs’d their awful lord, 

They dropt the fetters, trembled, and ador’d. 

Pope’s Hom, Il. 1. 398. 

| MER- 
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wv BOR DT oy: 

Hufh! Sir, Hufh! I tell you, it is not fafe 

for you to run on in this manner; nor is it 

prudent for me to hear you. 

LIF 

JUPITER, AESCULAPIUS, anp 

| HERCULES. 

JU Po leT Boe: 

AVE done, Affculapius and Hercules ! 

you quarrel like mere mortals; which, 

you cannot but know, is very unbecoming 

here at a banquet of the gods. 

HE Rh CoO LE *a: 

T hope, Jupiter, you would not have this 

quack fit above me? 

pie Oe A Ph Ua, 

Surely. Why fhould not you give place to 

your betters > 

HE R- 
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MER CULES. 

Betters, indeed! I fay betters! Jupiter, I 

allow, having ftruck you with a thunderbolt 

for your [d] wickednefs, in a fit of compaf- 
fion afterwards returned you your immortality : 

is it for that you give yourfelf airs ? 

FE) 8) CVO Li Ar Por Wes. 

Surely, Hercules, your memory is none of 

the beft. What do you think of Mount Oeta ? 

I cannot fee any reafon why a man burnt with 

an earthly fhirt fhould pretend to defpife thun- 

der and lightning. 

1 yl DH el Od ORS a DS 

However, I believe, Sir, you will find 

fome;fmall matter of difference in our lives 

and actions. I, the fon of Jupiter, behaved 

like myfelf, and laboured inceflantly for the 

emolument of mankind, ridding the world of 

[2] {culapius, the difciple of Chiron, was fo fuccefsful 

in the practice of phyfick, that Pluto complained to Jupiter 

of his doing violence to the laws of nature, in having reco- 

vered perfons actually dead; upon which Jupiter, thinking it 

‘high time, knocked him down with a thuader-bolt. 
ra{cals 
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rafcals and monfters. I do not fay, that you 

have not been of fome ufe. You may, for 

aught I know, have adminiftered your medi- 

cines with propriety ; but what then ? you are 

ftill but a collector of fimples, a mere mounte- 

bank, many degrees diftant from the character 

of man. 

YESS aL AP ee 

I am obliged to you. You do not deny, 

then, that I had fome merit in curing your 

burns. It is not fo long ago, when, what 

with the tunick and the fire, you were reduced 

almoft to a cinder. For my part, I] am very 

willing to confefs, that I never had the honour 

of being the purpled flave of an Omphale. As 

I never made any attempts to comb wool in 

Lydia, I never had my awkwardnefs rewarded 

with a broken head, given by a golden flipper. 

Nor do I remember lofing my fenfes, and kill- 

ing i wife and children. 

HER CULES: 

I tell you what, Sir, if you do not keep a 

better guard on your tongue, you fhall find 

your immortality ftand you in very little ftead. 

For I will take and tofs you out of Heaven 

| with 
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with fuch hearty good will, that even [e] Pzon 

himfelf fhall find ic a difficult matter to mend 

the cracks in your fkull. } 

LURID E RB 

If you do not immediately leave off difturb- 
ing this good company with your imperti- 

nence, I will fend you both a packing dire¢tly. 
But, to be fure, Afculapius has a right to fit 
above you, becaufe he died before you. 

Bees. 

XANTHUS and the SEA. 

XAN THUS. 

TAKE me, O fea; compaffionate my fuf- 

ferings, and put an end to my pains. 

Sick) A, 

What is the matter, Xanthus? Who can have 

made you fo mortally hot ? 

[e] See Hom. Il. 5. 401, 899. See alfo Apollonius Rho- 

dius. Arg. 4, 1511. 

X AN- 



192 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN: 

XIAN. T His. 

Vulcan. Iam almoft as dry asacinder. If 

am boiling hot. 

So 2A; 

What could Vulcan mean by fuch condu& ? 

X AN THOU S. 

O, I know his motive very well; Achilles 
was the caufe. I begged and prayed of that 

fame fon of Thetis to leave off murdering the 

Phrygians, but to no manner of purpofe; for 

he proceeded fo fat as even to choak up my 
ftream with their dead bodies. At laft, pity- 

ing the poor wretches, whom he was thus wan- 

tonly deftroying, I colle¢ted all my force, and — 

rufhed upon him, in hopes that the fear of being 

_drowned might incline him to peace: when, 

behold! Vulcan, who happened to be ftanding 

by, fell inftantly upon me with all the fire he 

had, with all the flames of A®tna, with every 

combuftible he could collect! My elms and 

my [f] tamarifks he has totally deftroyed ! 

My fithes, my poor eels are roafted alive! 

[f}¥ See Hom. Il. . 350. 
You 
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You fee in what a condition he has left me. 

I ain almoft entirely gone in fteam. 

S. EB AX 

You look hot and fluftered, to be fure, as 

mhight be reafonably expected; for as blood 

flows from wounds, fo heat is the effect of fire. 

To tell you the plain truth, I think you are 

rightly ferved. Had you no regard for a defcen- 

dant of mine? no refpect for the fon of a 

Nereid ? 

XANTHUS. 

Pray, was I to have no concern for the fuf- 
ferings of my Phrygian neighbours ? 

sign tay 

| And, pray, was Vulcan to be lefs interefted in 

the caufe of Achilles, the fon of Thetis ? 

Vou: IIe N wre. &- 
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NEPTUNE and the NEREIDS. 

NEP Uomes 

E T the ftrait, into which fhe fell, be called 

from [g] her, the Hellefpont. And do 
you, Nereids, take the girl’s dead body, and 

carry it to Troas, that the people of the country 

may bury it. 

Ne. Bt DS. 

Why fhould you wifh that, Neptune? Why 

cannot we give the fea her body, as fhe is to 

give it her name? Confidering how cruelly fhe 

has been treated by a mother-in-law, we pity 

the poor girl from our hearts. 

iB OEP INE 

What you propofe [4], Amphitrite, cannot 

be. It is not proper for her to lie here in the 

[gz] Helle, the daughter of Athamas king of Thebes, flying 

from her ftepmother, fell off the golden ram, on which her 

brother Phryxus and fhe had ventured to ride, in order to crofs 

the {trait between Propontis and the A2gean fea; which from 

thence was called the Hellefpont. 

[4] Neptune firit addreffes himfelf to the Nereids in general, 

and now to only one. But that one, the reader fhould re- 

member, is Amphitrite his wife. 

fand. 
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fand. She fhall be buried in Troas, as I faid 
before, or Cherfonefus. And it will not bea 

ereat while before fhe will have the fatisfaction 

of [2] Ino’s fuffering as much as fhe has done, 

and in the fame manner too. Ino, driven from 

houfe and home by Athamas, will tumble head- 

foremoft from the top of Citheron, with her 

fon in her arms, into the fea. 

NUE Ree Ds, 

Ino nurfed and fondled Bacchus. We muft 

fave Ino, to oblige him. 

NE PRP ONES 

We cannot refufe doing any thing to oblige 
Bacchus; but it is more than fhe deferves. 

IN BREST D8, 

How happened the girl to fall? her brother 

Phryxus rode fafe enough. 

NEP TT UN: Ee. 

Very well he might. He is a young man, 

and fits firm in his feat. She, poor thing, un- 

derftanding nothing of the matter, found the 

ram an uncouth kind of vehicle, and was n” 

fooner upon his back, than fhe was ftruck with 

[#} Helle’s cruel ftepmother, 

N 2 the 
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the aftonifhing? appearance of the deep below. 

She trembled all over. She grew giddy with 

the profpect; and, when fhe could no longer 
keep her hold, the let go the ram’s horns, and 

fell plump into the*fea. 

Nf, RET D.S, 

Should not her mother Nephele have affift- 

ed her? 

NCES PS i Ul NOE. 

Suppofe fhe had, could Nephele contend 

with fate ? } 

Wo Ga 

NEPTUNE and the DOLPHINS. 

NE. Ps Ei Us. Es 

ELL done, Dolphins! ye are always 

friendly to the human race; I will fay 

that for you. Formerly ye took up the fon of 

Ino when he and his mother fell from the [2] 

Scironides into the fea, and carried him to the 

Ifthmus. And now one of you has not only 

{2] Rocks hanging over the fea, at the extremity of Ci- 

theeron and other mountains in Beeotia. 

fnatched 
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fnatched up the harper of Methymna, but car- 

ried him bag and baggage through the water 

as far as Toenaros, the more effectually to faye 

him from the wicked failors. 

DyOSLiP Hh Nys. 

You need not wonder at our affection for 

mankind, fince we were men once ourfelves. 

DN ce Eg) in INE 

I think Bacchus might very well have been 

contented with vanquifhine you, as he had 

done others, without transforming you into 

fifhes after the fight at fea—But, pray, how 

was this affair concerning Arion? 

DIOL Par ANS, 

{/] Periander, it feems, was highly delighted 

with his playing, and, on that account, would 

very frequently fend for him. In fhort, after 

getting money in his majefty’s fervice, he had 

amind to go home to Methymna, to fhew it. 

Accordingly he went on board a fhip for that 

purpofe, which happened to be manned with 

[7] Periander, one of the feven wife men of Greece, was 

the laft king of Corinth. 

N 2 a fet 



/ 

198 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 

a fet of rafcals; and, having been indifcreet 
enough to difcover what he carried with him, 

when they were got to about the middle of the 

fEgean fea, the failors fell upon him, with in- 

tent to difpatch him. ‘* Gentlemen,” fays he, 

(you muft know I fwam clofe to the veffel, and 
heard every word that was faid) ‘* Gentlemen,” 

faid he, ‘ fince fuch is your pleafure, far be from 
me to oppofe it. I only beg your permiffion, 
before I throw myfelf overboard, in order to 
fave you the trouble, to take up my harp, and 
fing my own elegy.” This was no fooner con- 
fented to, than he packed up his alls, gave 
them a foft tune, and let himfelf down into the 

fea, as a dying man. I immediately laid hold 
of him, put him on my back, and fwam with 

him to ‘Teenaros, 

W4EdP sb UNE, 

I admire your tafte, who fuffered not his {weet 

notes to perifh unrewarded. 

M E- 
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MENELAUS and PROTEUS. 

M BE NYE AUS. 

OOK you here, Proteus, as to your being 

turned into water, as you belong to the 

fea, I can make a fhift to believe that. Nay, 

your becoming a tree, or evena lion on occafion, 

is tolerable. But to transform yourfelf into fire, 

and notwithftanding that to live in the fea, is fo 

very unaccountable, that I muft beg to be 

excufed: there is no fuch thing as_beliey- 

ing it. 
PR) Oot EU'S. 

Why fhould you be fo furprifed, Menelaus ° 

It is not a whit ftranger than true. 

MEN EE A US. 

Nay, for that matter, my own eyes—but I 

beg your pardon, Proteus. I muft own I ful- 

pect fome legerdemain in the bufinefs. 

Have not you fome method of bewitching 

one’s eye-fight, and making us think we fee 

what we do not? 

N 4 PUR 
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PR Oot Baws 

I wonder how you can think of any deceit 

in a thing fo evident as not to admit of any? 

Were not your eyes fufhciently open, when you faw 

into how many things I metamorphofed myfelf? > 

However, if you ftill pretend not to believe, 

and call it all fancy, I fhall only beg the favour 

of your hand, my good Sir, when I am fire. 

You will then be able to judge whether feeing 

be believing ; and perhaps your feeling may al- 

low me to poffefs the faculty of burning. 

MENELAU S&S. 

I am not very fond of making the are 

ment: there may be danger in it. 

PRO. ie es. 

I fancy you have never feen the Polypus. 

Are you acquainted with the nature of that fifh ? 

MENELAUS. 

T cannot fay that I have not feen it. But, 

as to the nature of it, I fhould be glad to learn 

that from you. 

PRO 
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PROWL Es. 

When that fifh clings clofe to a rock, he 

changes his colour, and takes that of the ftone, 

which he fo exactly mimicks, that the fimple 

fifhermen believe him to be what he pretends, 
and pafs him by. . 

MENELAUS. 
So they fay. But admitting all this, it is a 

mere nothing to what you do. 

ji as @ ied Deel WIRES 

I cannot fo much as guefs who will be able 

to gain credit with a man, who diftrufts his 

own eyes. 

MENELAUS. 

I have feen it. I own, I have feen it. But 

it is ftill moft unaccountable to me, that fire 

and water fhould be made of the fame ma- 

fcrials. ian 

The 
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The CYCLOPS and NEPTUNE. 

re see oP oe 

m H1! father, what I have fuffered! That 
5 ftranger, that villain, who made me 

drunk, fell upon me when I was afleep, and 
has put out my eye! 

J RE Sel Rte, 8 a a 3 

Who could dare to behave fo, Polyphemus ? 

OM Col Ook 'S. 

Who? At firft he called himfelf noxzopy. 

But, as foon as he thought himfelf fairly out 

of reach, he roared out luftily, that his name 

was ULYSSES. 

Nise TUNE. 

Now [I know whom you mean, Ulyffes of 

Ithaca, in his return from Troy. But how 

came he to do you this injury ? I did not think 

he had been haif fo ftout. 

CWC. EO: P's. 

Coming home from the pafture, I caught 

feveral perfons in my den, who were met there, 

1 it 
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it was very plain, with no good defign againft 

my fheep. I had faftened my door with a 

great ftone, which I have for that purpofe, 

and kindled my fire with fome wood, which I 

had brought from the mountain. They, being 

thus difcovered, tried to fecrete themfelves. 

However, I got hold of fome of the rafcals, 

and ferved them right, making no bones of 

them. ‘To make them go down, that pretty 

gentleman, thar Nobody, that Ulyffes, or what 

you pleafe to call him, gave me fomething or 

other to drink, which was in truth very plea- 

fant, and had a fine flavour. But it proved 

moft treacherous and mifchievous. I drank it 

up, and very foon afterwards every thing feemed 

all at once to be going round and round. My 

cave was turned topfy turvy, like my poor 

brain. At laft I fell faft afleep. Upon that he 

got ready a fharp ftake, put it into the fire, 

and with the {m] burnt point of it blinded me 

as I lay. You fee in what a condition he has 

left me. 
Ni E.PUd. Ui NAB; 

You muft indeed, my fon, have been very 

faft afleep, not to be roufed with the lofs of 

[~] Telo lumen terebramus acuto, Virgil. 

your 
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your eye! But how did he get off? I am fure 
Ulyffes could never be man enough to remove 
the great flone from the door. 

ONS Or tr Se 

I took it away myfelf, thinking I fhould have 

a better chance to catch him. And feating 

myfelf by the door, to grope for his going out, 

I determined to let nobody pafs me but my 

fheep, which I committed to the care of the 

ram, having given him orders accordingly. 

VEE ee Ne 

I begin to guefs, that he was fly enough to 

get off undifcovered amongft the fheep. But 

why did not you call the reft of the Cyclops 

as loudly as you could to come and help you? 

CY. ©. EOS 

I did call, father, and they came, and afked 

me what was the matter with me. But, when 

I told them how I had been betrayed and ill- 

ufed by Nobody, they directly concluded me 

not right in my head, and would have nothing 

farther to fay to me.— A defigning villain! to 

impefe on me fo with his lying name! What 

vexes me above all the reft, he laughs me to 

{corn, 
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fcorn, telling me I may reft contented, for it 

is not in the power of my father [7] Nep- 

tune to relieve me. 

| NEPTUNE, 
Be comforted, my fon; I will be revenged 

on him, never fear, Though I cannot cure 

your lofs of fight, I would have him to know, 

that all thofe who fail on the feas are in my 

power. And he has not yet got to land. 

PROMETHEUS and JUPITER. 

Pe ON BH Bots: 

OOSE me, I pray, Jupiter; furely I have 
fuffered enough. 

Joh Pape Ri 
WT Yes, to be fure! Your fetters ought to be 

ten times heavier. All Caucafus was full little 
enough to lay upen your head. You ought 

: Oo 

to have fixteen hungry vultures all rioting on 
your liver at once, and your two eyes fhould 

[w] Hom. Od. 1X. 525, 
be 
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be fcooped out of your head. Pray, Sir, who 

was it ftole the coeleftial fire? Did not you dare 

to manufacture that vile animal, man? But 

why do I talk of man? Did not you make 

woman ? I forbear to mention your fcandalous- 

impofition upon me in parting the treat [eo]. You 

thought the greafy bones good enough for Ju- 

piter, and kept all the beft to yourfelf. 

| igs Cig lL Rs aa I a a 

Even fuppofing my offence to have been 

whatever you pleafe to reprefent it, do not you 

think JI have been fufficiently punifhed? Here 

have I been faft nailed this long time to this 

huge mountain, and obliged to find perpetual 

liver for this accurfed eagle ! 

[o] The ancients having been long accuftomed to confume 

every part of the facrifice in the fervice of the Gods, to the 

great detriment of the poorer fort of votaries, Promeiheus 

interfered in the matter, and obtained a promife from Ju- 

piter, that he would be contented for the future with one 

half. ‘That ingenious mechanick, having afterwards made 

an offering of a couple of bulls, when they were cut up, put 

the flefh in one hide, and the bones in another, and offered 

Jupiter his choice ; who, fufpecting nothing, took the bones. 

However the trick would not pafs again, the Gods for the 
future infifting on the whole. 

Hy sinus in Aftronomico Poetico. 

j U- 
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. PUPETER. 

It is not the thoufandth part of what you de- 

ferve. 
PR OE EUW 

I do not defire to be fet at liberty without 

_making a proper fatisfaction: I can tell you 

fomething, Jupiter, I believe, which you would 

be very glad to know. 

uw PT ER. 

What, you want to come round me fo, 
do you? No, no, Sir, I am not fo eafily out- 

witted. 

P ROOM “ETH, EU's. 

What could I propofe to myfelf by outwit- 

ting you? You would be at no lofs to find out 

Caucafus again, and could always have fetters in 

plenty for me. 

LU PTT ER. 

Let me know what fervice of confequence it 

is in your power to render me. 

Por. Oy hie li A Eons: 

If I fhould tell you whither you are now 

going, would you truft my predictions another 

time ! 

J U- 
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JU PETER. 
_ Yes; tell me that, and I will believe you: 

P RO Mee BoE. Uae. 

You are going to vifit Thetis. I fhall not 
mention your errand. 

AyU_ PLD ERs 

It is event fo, for certain, Well, and what 

elfe can you tell me? 

P.R,.O,M. E THE. U.S: 

It is a connection, which I with you to avoid. 

If that Nereid fhould bring you a fon, Iam 

pretty well aflured, that he would ferve his fa- 

ther juft as you did yours. 

Rey tee 
Dethrone me, I fuppofe, you mean ! 

PRs Oneal. nly Hh Uioss 

You may take my word, Jupiter, that] am 

very far from withing it; but I wifh you to 

cuard againft it. 

Pure wer ER. i 
I will take your hint, and think no more of 

her. And, for your friendly admonition, Vul- 

can fhall fet you free. 
CUPTD: 
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CUPID ann JUPITER. 

EME WRG 5 Sid Hi 4 

F I have been guilty of any offence, I hope, 

Jupiter, you will forgive me; as you fee I 

am a poor little boy, not come to years of dif- 

cretion. 

Pid: Pop eY E IR. 

A little boy indeed! you are older than [p] 

Tapetus. You are well experienced in every 

fpecies of mifchief. But, becaufe your beard 

is not grown, nor your temples covered with 

fnow, truly you muft pretend to be an infant ! 

Ceo y PT. D. 

But what harm have I done you, Jupiter >? 

Suppofe I am old and crafty, furely I have given 

you no reafon for wanting to confine me ? 

[p] The fon of Titan and Terra, and the father of Prome- 

theus. Though the Greeks confidered him as the founder of 

their nation, they did not always think themfelves obliged to 

fpeak with refpect of him, but ufed to call any old fellow, 

_ who had outlived his faculties, Iapetus. 

Cupid, according to Hefiod, is the moft ancient of the 

Gods. Theog. 120, 

Vor. I. O J U- 
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JUPITER. 

You little villain ! you have given me reaforis 

in abundance. Have not you made a fool of 

me a thoufand times over? You have done 

with me whatever you pleafed. You have me- 

tamorphofed me into a fatyr, a bull, a fhower 

of gold, a fwan, an eagle, and every thing elfe 

that is ridiculous. I may well fay ridiculous, 

for I never had a miftrefs that entertained any 

real regard for me. All your art in that has 

proved infufficient. To ftratagem and difguife 
I owe all Ican boaft. As a bull or a fwan they 

may endure me; but fhould Jupiter declare 

himfelf openly, they would all be ready to drop 

down dead with fear. 

GU) Poe: 

No wonder of that. What mortal camkear 

the afpett of Jove? 

LW, Biles 
How did Branchus and Hyacinthus endure 

“Apollo ? 
CU Pe 

Apollo need not brag; for all his fine hair 

and his fmock face, Daphne ran away from 

him , 
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him as faft as her legs could carry her. But I 

will tell you what, Jupiter; if you wifh to be 

liked by the women, you muft not go fhaking 

that [¢] ugly thield of yours ; nor rattling about 

your frightful thunder. Make yourfelf as pretty 

a fellow as youcan. Do up your hair in the 

moft elegant tafte. Hang down a curl’on each 

fide of your head. Wear a fine bonnet over 

your locks. Get a purple coat, and a pair of 

embroidered flippers. Trip lightly along to the 

found of the pipe and the timbrel. Do this, 

and you fhall foon have admirers more in num- 

ber than the Mznades of Bacchus. 

JUPITER. 
Pthaw! Do you think I would purchafe love 

on any fuch terms ? 

C Ue Pe rs DD. 

Then you muft live without love; that 

is all. 

[9] Jupiter’s thield, or egis, fo called from being covered 

with the fkin of the goat that fuckled him, had on it the 

figure of a Gorgon’s head, with curling ferpents inflead of 

hair, fo terrible as to turn all beholders into ftone. 

O 2 J U- 
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JUPITER. 
No, not fo neither; but I can purchafe it 

at an eafier rate. Go, go, get you gone. 

CELLS 

APOLLO anp VULCAN. 

VULCAN. 

RAY, Apollo, have you {een Maia’s hopeful 

brat ? He is amighty fine child, it feems; 

{miles on every body, and promifes fair, they 

fay, to turn out fomething very extraordinary, 

APOLLO. 

A fine child! do you call him ? He may turn 

out fomething very extraordinary, I grant you, 

for in mifchief he is already as old as the 

oldeft. 
VULCAN. 

He cannot have done any milchief as yet, for 

he is but juft born. 

APOLLO. 

Neptune, whofe trident he has ftolen, I be- 
lieve, will tell you a different tale. Or, if you 

2 enquire 



DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 213 

enquire of Mars, you will find that his fword 

has been conjured out of the fcabbard. I need 

not mention myfelf: he has only robbed me of 

my bow and arrows. 

VU DC AN. 

Surely it cannot be? Why, Sir, he can hard- 

ly turn himfelf in his cradle. 

APOLLO. 

I do not defire you to take my word forit. If 

he fhould come your way, you may fatisfy 

yourfelf, 

VU L © AN, 

He has done that already. 

APOLLO. 

Has he? and have you all your tools? Have 
you loft nothing belonging to your fhop? 

VULCAN. 

No. I have loft nothing. 

APOLLO, 
Be fure? Look again. 

VULCAN. 

As Tam here, my tongs are gone ! 
Os AP OL- 
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APOLLO: 

You may chance to find them in the baby- 

cloaths. That is the likelieft place. 

WU CA INT, 

How nimble-fingered he is! Why, Sir, he 

muft have ftudied thieving in his mother’s 

womb! 
APOLLO. 

And his tongue is not lefs nimble than his 

fingers ; fo that he thinks of being engaged in 

the fervice of Apollo. Yefterday he challenged 

Cupid to wreftle a fall with him, and tripped 

up his heels in the twinkling of an eye. While 

Venus was careffing him for it, he took the op- 

portunity to rob her of her ceftus. And while 

Jupiter was laughing and enjoying the jeft, he 

made free with his royal fceptre; and, if the 

thunderbolt had not been fomewhat of the 

heavieft, as well as too hot to hold, he would 

have carried off that too. 

VA ECA NE 

A forward child! I muft needs confefs. 

AP OFL GO! 

Then he is a dab in mufick too. 

V UL- 

; 

: 

‘ 
; 
uf 

. 
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VULCAN. 

How does that appear ? 

APOLLO, 

From a very fine inftrument, which he made 

of a dead tortoife that he happened to find. 

He made handles and fitted a neck to it, which 

he furnifhed with pegs. He made the bridge. 

He put feven ftrings to it. With this [7] in- 

ftrument he makes fuch elegant, fuch exqui- 

fite mufick, that even I, an old, an experi- 

enced harper, cannot but envy him. Befides, 

you muft know, that his mother fays, he can- 

not bear to be in heaven at night, his curio- 
fity carrying him down to hell, forthe greater 

conveniency of pilfering. He is furnifhed with 

wings for expedition, and has contrived for 

‘[r] The moft ancient lyres were made of the fhell of a tor- 
toife; which, as an amphibious creature, may be called in- 

differently pifcis or fera. Without taking this into confide- 

ration, it is not eafy to underftand feveral paffayes in the 

ancient poets. See Spence’s Polymetis, p. 107. Statius i.5. 

Hor. iv. 3. &c. The lyre of Polyphemus, as Lucian informs 

us in the dialogue between Doris and Galatea, was made of 

the fkull of a ftag. Allan Ramfay mentions a fiddle con- 

ftructed from the “ harn-pan of an umquhile meer.” 

O 4 himfelf 
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himfelf avery extraordinary [s] rod, with which 

he drives about the poor ghofts, and manages 

the dead juft as he pleafes. 

VULCAN. 

{¢] I gave him the rod for a play-thing. 

APOLLO. 

And he has rewarded your generofity : wit- 

nefs the Tongs. 
VULCAN. 

Well remembered! I will go and fearch the 
cradle for them. 

Dy’ 

VULCAN anv JUPITER. 

VULCAN. j 

ELL, Jupiter, what is to be done 

now? I am come, as you ordered me, 

with an ax fharp enough, if you fhould have 

occafion to cleave a ftone in two. 

[s] See Hom. Od. 5. 47. tranflated by Virgil, Ain. 4. 242. 

[¢] According to Servius, Apollo had this rod before Mer- 

eury, which he gave to the latter, in exchange for a lyre. 

See Servius on Aineid 4. 242. 

J U- 
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JUPITER. 
You have done right. Down with it, and 

cleave my head in two. 

VULCAN. 

Do you take me to be out of my fenfes ? Do, 

pray, Jupiter, in good earneft tell me what it 

is you would have me to do. 

Lane ait aks 

I do tell you, that I want you to lay open my 

fkull. Perhaps you may choofe to refufe me 

this favour: if you do, you may chance to re- 

member it. Come, Sir, do your bufinefs im- 

mediately, and with a hearty good-will. Strike 

home, I tell you. What I feel in my brain is 
enough to diftract a body. 

VULCAN. 

Yes; but let us beware of doing more harm 

than good. The ax is extremely fharp, and 

you will not find it a very delicate midwife. 

PUP? Di B'R 
Do not you trouble your head about that. 

Leave the confequence to me. Strike, I 

tell you. 
VU L- 
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V USL CC AGN. 

Nay, for that matter, there is no refufing 

you; if I muft, I muft. Heyday! as I am 

here, a young lady in armour ! Indeed, indeed, 

Sir, your head might very well'ach, and you 

had fome pretence to be out of humour with 

this terrifick wench preying on your pia mater ! 

Your fhoulders had a camp rather than a head 

to fupport. O rare! fhe dances the Pyrrhick 

dance! She is infpired, to be fure ! Only mind 

how fhe toffes about her fhield, and brandifhes 

her fpear. What is moft extraordinary, fhe is 

already a full-grown beauty, How her helmet 

fets off her blue eyes! As I have been your 

midwife, I hope, Jupiter, you will give me 

the maid for my pains. 

Ty WPI! 
For my part, I affure you, that I fhould have 

no manner of objection; but fhe is refolved 

on perpetual virginity, and it cannot poff- 

bly be. 

VUE CAN, 

Let me but have your confent, and leave 

the reftto me. I warrant you, I fhall have her. 

ioe 
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FOUPET E RB. 
You have my leave to catch her if you can. 

But I know it to be a thing impracticable. 

CSS 

NEPTUNE anpn MERCURY. 

NoEse. tO) NOE. 

ERCURY, may a body fpeak with 
Jupiter ? 

MPE R/C U' RY, 

By no means, Neptune. 

Nee ONE. 

However, you may tell him of my being 
here furely ? 

MP BRC UR Ye. 

But indeed I may not, and I defire you 
not to be troublefome. He is not at leifure, 
and you cannot fee him at prefent. It is not 
convenient. 

Wem Po A): NE. 

Is he with Juno? 

MER. 
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MERCURY. 

No; he has an engagement of quite another 

kind. 

NBSP TW IN Ee 

Ganymede ? 

MER CU RY, 

No, no; he is not well. 

NEPTUNE. 

Not well! how fo? you aftonifh me. 

NE Re CyUn Rvs 

T am almoft afhamed to fay it; but fo it is. 

NOE, Pa es 

Nay, furely you may tell me your uncle ? 

Min Ie UR Ye 

My uncle then muft know, that at prefent 

Jupiter isin the ftraw. He lies-in. 

N'E Pol U'N' SE, 

Pith ! how came he with child? I defire to 

know who is the father. What! has he been 

all the while an Hermaphrodite, without our 

knowing any thing of the matter ? He did not 
difcover 
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difcover any fymptom, I think, of growing 

bigger than ufual in the waift ?, 

MERCURY. 
No: that was not the place. 

Nf PT ULN OE. 

Oh! now I underftand. His head has had 

another delivery. Upon my word, that fame 
pate of Jove’s is very prolifick. 

ME ROU Ry, 

Yes, his head produced Minerva; but he 

was taken in labour this time in his thigh, in 

which he had depofited the babe of Semele. ° 

NEPTUNE. 

O rare ! there is no barren foil about Jupiter! 

But, I pray you, who is Semele? 

MERCURY. 

Semele was a Theban, one of the daugh- 

ters of Cadmus, and with child by Jupiter. 

Nol Peds UNE. 

One might have expected her to bring forth, 

1 think, rather than him.. 

ME R- 
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MoE R C'U'R XY, 

However ftrange and unaccountable the mat- 
ter may appear to you, it is as] tell you. You 

are no ftranger to Juno’s jealoufy of him; and 

fhe is as fly as fhe is jealous. She prevailed 

upon poor fimple Semele to requeft of her gal- 

lant, that he would vifit her in all his pomp and 
parade of thunder and lightning. Jupiter re- 

luctantly confented, and agreed to go to her 

like himfelf. But behold! in a moment the 

houfe was on fire, and the poor woman perifhed 

in the flames. As fhe was feven months gone, 

Jupiter ordered me to cut her open, and bring 

the child to him. Which I had no fooner 

done, than he put the embryo into a hole in 

his thigh, which he had made for that pur- 

pofe, and where it continued its proper time. 

It is now the third month fince that was done, 

and he has been juft brought to bed, and is as 

well as can be expected. 

Nie? TU NOE 

And where is the child ? 

ME R- 
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MoE ROU RY. 

I have taken him to the Nymphs of Nyfa, 

who are to bring him up. His name is 

Bacchus. 
Nee IN Ee 

So he has father and tmother both in one ! 

Mia Ree WR y. 

Yes. But fare you well. Till Jupiter gets 

up again, I muft be nurfe, and fee that he 

wants nothing. 

TUPLE ERY an ptrwe SUN: 

i Ue VEE Rs 

Y OU worft of the Titans, what a piece of 

work have you made! You have de- 

ftroyed every thing upon earth. You have 

given up your chariot to the guidance of a 

foolifh boy, and the confequence has been 

fuch as you might very naturally have expected. 

He has burnt up every thing on earth, and 

every where elfe all nature is ftarved with cold. 

Tn 
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In fhort, this hopeful charioteer of yours has 

thrown the whole fyftem into confufion ; which 

if I had not obferved in time, and let fly a 
thunderbolt at his head, which knocked him 

down, I dare fay, he would have made an 

end of mankind, and not left one remaining. 

I acknowledge, Jupiter, that I have done 

wrong. But, pray do not be fo very angry, 

I was not prevailed upon till after much in- 
treaty ; and then it was to pleafe my own dear 

boy. And, befides, how was it poffible for 

me to dream of fuch terrible confequences. 

Pil PLT Ek 
So then you did not. know what a hopeful 

bufinefs you fet him upon! You, to be fure, 

were ignorant, that the fmalleft deviation from 

the ufual track was nothing lefs than utter de- 

ftruction ! Could you be fo much unacquainted 

with the difficulty of managing fuch fpirited 
fteeds, and what a tight rein they require? 
You know very well, that, if you give them 

their heads, though but for a moment, there 

is no fuch thing as recovering the command 

of 
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of them. A plain proof of which is, that the 

poor unfortunate lad has been dragged by them 

all manner of ways, to the left, and to the 

tight, backwards and forwards, upwards and 

downwards; meanwhile he was unable to do 

any one individual thing to help himfelf. 

SU ON, 

I knew it all full well, and very loth I was 
to give up the point. But he made fuch a 

fniveling, fuch a begging and praying, with 

his mother Clymene to fecond him, that I found 

ita thing impoffible not to comply. At laft, 

when I could not hold out any longer, I con- 

fented to his mounting my chariot, not with- 

out many admonitions and a great deal of good 

advice. I! affured him of the neceffity of keep- 
ing himielf firmly fixed in his feat. Itold him 
how far, in going up hill, he might let the 
horfes have their heads. I then direéted him 
the way downwards, and charged him to keep 

a tight rein, and curb their impetuofity to the 

utmoft of his power. I pointed out to him the 

great danger of going the leaft wrong. The 

boy (and truly one could expect no lefs) was 

no fooner feated, than he was frightened out 

Vot. I. P of 
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of his fenfes at feeing himfelf ride with fuch a 

fire, and beholding fuch an immenfe {pace be- 

low him. The horfes, prefently learning to 

defpife their new driver, flew headlong out of 

the road; and then followed all the mifchief. 

He immediately let go the reins, and, in order 

to fave himfelf from falling, feized faft hold 

with both his hands on the [s] round of the 

chariot. Alas! he has met with the punifh- 

ment of his rafhnefs; and I am fure, Jupi- 

ter, I have had vexation enough about it! 

jal Pee 

Do you think then his punifhment has been 

half enough ? However, I am contented for 

the prefent to overlook what is paft. Only let 

me advife you to beware of a fimilar offence. 

If ever you prefume hereafter to employ fuch 

another deputy to do your bufinefs, a thunder- 

bolt fhall very foon make you fenfible of the 

difference between your fire and mine. As to 

the boy, let his fifters take and bury him where 

he fell, on the banks of the Po. Their tears 

[s] avg, towhich the reins were occafionally faftened. 

See Hom. Il. v. 262. Phaeton’s conduct was juit of a piece 

with his, who lays hold of the mane of a run-away horfe. 

fhall 
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fhall be turned into amber, and themfelves into 

poplar trees. Do you take care and get your 

chariot repaired (I underftand the pole 1s 

broken, and one of the wheels damaged) ; and 
put to your horfes, and go on with your bufinefs 

as ufual. Mind what I fay to you: 

Boeees 

Obes SAC eR TE 1 Bs; 

WF any man of tolerable fenfe were to take 

into his confideration the facrifices, the 

feafts, the proceflions made to the Geds by his 

filly brethren; what they pray for, what they 

with for, and what fentiments they entertain 

concerning their feveral deities; he muft be in 

a very grave humour indeed, if he did not fmile 

at fuch monfirous abfurdity. But truly, be- 

fore he indulge himfelf in his mirth, it may 

well become him honeftly to enquire whether 

fuch a kind of devotion deferves the name of 

piety, or whether fuch wretched votaries are 

not in reality at enmity with the gods, whom 

they thus reprefent in fo mean and beggarly a 

light as to ftand in need of human aid, to be 

Fa tickled 
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tickled with flattery, and piqued at being neg. 
lected. All the misfortunes of Aftolia, the dif- 

trefles of Calydonia, the wafting away of [7} 
Meleager, and many other murders, were all 

owing, it feems, to the anger of Minerva, who, 

being forgotten in the facrifices of Oeneus, 

found herfelf grievoufly affronted. So terribly 

fhe took it to heart, that I imagine [ fee her 

this moment folitarily moping in heaven, while 

every body elfe is gone to enjoy a good din- 

ner! How fhe frets, when fhe thinks of it! 

On the other hand, fuppofing Jupiter to have 

[¢] Me'eager was the fon of Oeneus and Althea. Oeneus 

was king of Calydonia. When Meleager was newly born, 

his mother heard the Fates, who fate by the Fire, fay the child 

fhould live till that billet, which one of them held in her hand, 

was confumed. Upon which they departed, and prefently 

the mother extinguifhed the ftick, and laid it carefully up. 

When he was grown, his father, facrificing to the Gods after 

harveit, forgot Diana, who thereupon fent a prodigious 
boar to deftroy his lands; which the young man feeing, got 

fome affiftance, killed him, and prefented his head to Ata- 

lanta, the daughter of Jafeus, king of the Argives, who 

had given the boar the firft wound, His uncles by the mo- 

ther’s fide were fo angry at this, that they wanted to take 

away the head from the princefs; which he oppofing, flew 

them, and married her. His mother on this flew into a paf- 

fion, and burned the billet; and at the fame time Meleager 

died. See Ovid. Met, viii. 270% 

any 
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any gratitude for favours received, how happy 

may the Ethiopians be fuppofed to be, who, 

as Homer informs us in the firft book of his 

Iliad, feafted the God and all his friends for 

twelve whole days together! Thofe deities, it 

feems, are prudent dealers, and part with no- 

thing without a valuable confideration : if men 

want any thing good, they muft even be con- 

tented to pay for it. Health, for example, 

may be purchafed for'a heifer; riches for four 

bulls, a kingdom for a hundred, a fafe return 

from Troy to [uv] Pylos for nine, a fair wind 

from Aulis for a virgin princefs. Hecuba gave 

[x] Minerva a dozen cattle, and a veil for her 

vote and intereft to defer the taking of Troy. 

Things of lefs confequence, as it is but fair, 

are fold at a lefs rate, and given in exchange 

for a cock, or a garland, or a {nuff of incenfe. 

Old Chryfes, the prieft, having ftudied divinity, 

knew all this very well. When he returned 

from Agamemnon, without having been able 

to effect his defign, ** Apollo,” fays he, ‘* I 

muft needs fay, that I think you have fome 

flight obligations to me, which it would very 

[v] Not fo cheap, according to Homer, who makes the 

facrifice to Neptune nine timesnine. Od, ili. 7. 
{x} Hom. Il. vi. 2746 

P’3 well 
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well become you to repay. Your Temple 

might have remained without a chaplet to this 

hour, if I had not beftowed that honour upon 
it, which, you know very well, I have done re- 

peatedly over and over again, Recollect your- 

felf a little. How many fat thighs of bulls and 

goats do you think I have roafted on your al- 

tars? And are all my fervices to pafs for no- 

thing? And does Apollo totally difregard fo 

good a friend as I have been to him?” Upon 

this fpeech Apollo grew fo heartily afhamed 

of himfelf, that he inftantly fnatched up his 

bow and arrows, and pofting himfelf on an 

eminence near the harbours, he thence fcattered 

peftilence and death amongft the poor Greeks, 

who perifhed in heaps, together with their dogs 

and mules. Since Apollo is come in my way, 

I fhall take occafion to mention fome other par- 

ticulars, which are told of him by learned men. 

I do not mean to infift on his having been un- 

fortunate in his amours, the haughty difdain of 

Daphne, or the death of Hyacinthus. I thall 

juft mention his being fentenced, for the mur- 

der of the Cyclops, to be banithed from Heaven, 

in confequence of which oftracifm he was glad 

to put up with the lot of mortality upon 

, earth. 
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earth. In Theflaly he had but homely fare, 

being retained as a hired fervant by Admetus ; 

as he was in Phrygia by Laomedon. When 
he lived with the latter, Neptune was there 

alfo in the fame capacity. They were both of 

them very glad to be employed as Bricklayers 

labourers ; but had the misfortune to be bilked 

by their mafter of a very confiderable part of 

their wages, to the amount, as I have been 

told, of above thirty Trojan drachmas. And yet 

how pompoully the poets always talk of the Gods, 

In what magnificent ftrains do they defcribe the 

characters of Vulcan, and Prometheus, and Sa- 

turn, and Rhea, and indeed Jupiter’s whole 

family! Having firft of all invoked the aid of 

the Mufes, and feeling the divine inflation, they 

ftraightway fing, as they fhould do, how Saturn, 

having made an eunuch of his father Ccelus, 

reigned in his ftead ; and how he afterwards 

eat up his own children, like the Argive Thy- 

eftes; how Jupiter, by the cunning of Rhea, 

who contrived to wrap up a ftone in his place, 

efcaped being fwallowed, and was expofed in 

Crete, where he was nurfed by a goat, as Te- 

lephus was by a doe, and Cyrus of old by a 

bitch; how he dethroned and imprifoned h’s 

Ps father, 
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father, and then fet up for himfelf; how he 

married a vaft number of wives; and laft of all 

Juno his fifter, according to the licence of the 

Eaftern cuftoms ; that, being quite diffolute and 

abandoned in his amours, he foon filled all 

heaven with the fruits of them; fome of which 

indeed might be very well entitled to that ho- 

nour, but many others were mere baftards, be- 

gotten on mortality; how my gentleman, to 

carry on his intrigues, aflumed a greater variety 

of fhapes than even Proteus himfelf, fometimes 

condefcending to become yellow gold, fome- 

times a white fwan, fometimes a bull, fome- 

times an eagle; that he had one child begotten, | 

conceived, ‘and born of his brain; how he 

{natched another out of his mother’s womb, 

when fhe was about half gone, the houfe being 

on fire, and herfelf perifhing in the flames ; 

that he depofited the babe in a hole in his 

thiceh, where it throve very well, and of which 

he was delivered at the proper time, and with 

the ufual pains of child birth, They report 

things not lefs ftrange concerning Juno, who, 

as they fay, was got with child by a breeze of 

wind; by which curious commerce alone fhe 

was enabled to bring forth Vulcan. Vulcan is 
not 
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not the moft lovely babe in the world, being 

nothing better than a poor mechanick, a dirty 

tinker, a mere [y] fire ftone, envelloped in 

fmoke, and burnt black with the fire of his 

own fhop; over which he conftantly ftands, 

and of courfe is all over foot and cinders. He 

had a moft terrible fall given him by Jupiter, 

who took and toffed him headlong out of 

Heaven; which makes him fo lame. Indeed, 

if the Lemnians had not very good-naturedly 

interfered and broken his fall, it had been all 

over with him, and Vulcan had been as effec- 

tually knocked down dead [z] as Aftyanax. But 

this is all nothing. Every body knows how 

Prometheus was ferved merely for his extraor- 

dinary affection for mankind. Jupiter took him 

into Scythia, and crucified him, in a manner, 

[.y] Tiuplny a pyrite, a firettone. Graxvius can by no 

means conceive any propriety in this, and therefore finds fault 

with the tranferibers for corrupting the text. As if a black- 

fmith might not be called a pyrite by the fame figure of fpeech 

which allows a dull commentator to be called a log! 

[z] Aftyanax was the fon of Hector. After the deftruction 

of Troy Ulyifes threw him headlong from the top of a tower, 

that no one man might be left to revenge the caufe of his 

country. 

upon 
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upon Mount Caucafus, where he was bound 
faft for the purpofe of having his liver eaten 

up every day of his life by an eagle. Such was 

the revenge which he took on Prometheus. As 

to Rhea (I fuppofe a body may fpeak) I really 

wonder fhe is not afhamed of herfelf. Such 

an old worn-out Harridan as fhe, the mother of 

fo many Gods, to be hankering after young 

fellows at her time of life! She conftantly ac- 

companies her Attis in her chariot drawn by 

Lions, not willing to truft him out of her fight, 

though he be no longer an object of jealoufy. 

And after this who can blame Venus for her in- 

trigues with flefh and blood ? Or, who can find 

fault with Dame Luna, if fhe now and then 

defcends from her Orb, to vifit her dear Endy- 

mion ?>—But it is time to have done with fuch 

talk as this. Let us mount up to Heaven with 

Homer and Hefiod, and fee what is to be feen 

there. The outfide is of brafs. So faid Homer 

long ago. Going higher, if you bend back 

your head, or rather lie down with your face 

upwards, the light appears fo much the brighter, 

the fun becomes more refulgent, the flars more 

diftint, the whole firmament is glittering gold, 

the univerfe a blaze of day. “Vhe Hours, who 

2 live 
2 
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live at the entrance, are the porters; next to 

them are Iris and Mercury, fervants and mef- 

fengers of Jupiter ; next comes Vulcan’s fhop, 

furnifhed with all manner of tools; then the ha- 

bitations of the Gods, and the palace of Jove 

fupreme, So far all is prodigioufly fine, being 

the workmanfhip of Vulcan[a]. The deities, 

feated by Jupiter (here would it well become 
me to exalt my ftyle) hang down their heads, 

caft their eyes upon earth, and keenly dart 

their glances round, if haply they can any 

where efpy a fire kindled to convey the afcend- 

ing volumes of well-feafoned fmoke. If they 

find any body offering facrifice, they fall to 

work immediately with open mouth, feafting 

ereedily on the fume. If blood is {pilt wpon 

their altars, they are as bufy, fucking it up, 

as fo many flies. If they fup at home, nectar 

and ambrofia is the word. Mortals formerly 

have been admitted to their table; but fince 

Ixion took it into his head to be rude to Juno, 

and Tantalus became a tell-tale, they are not 

only to this day fufferers themfelves for their 

impertinence, but have proved the means of 

[a] Os 0: Osos wae Znve ma dnuevos. Il, iv. 4. 

excluding 
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excluding every body elfe from fuch great 

company. Such is the life of the Ceeleftials ; 

which men have been contented to follow at 

humble diftance. Thefe latter have contecrated 

groves, and mountains, and birds. ‘To each 

divinity has been affigned his own particular 

tree. The Gods are divided into nations, and 

their votaries are enrolled accordingly. Apollo 

is the God of Delos and Delphi. Athens ac- 

Knowledges Minerva, as is denoted by the 

name [é]. Argi has Juno, and Myedon Rhea, 

and Paphos Venus. The Cretans not only in- 

fift upon it, that Jupiter was born and brought 

up in their ifland, but they go fo far as to thew 

his grave. And we had all the while been 

grofsly impofed on, in taking it for granted, 
that Jupiter rained, and thundered, and per- 

formed many other notable exploits; never 

once imagining, that the honeft fellow had 

been a long time dead and buried in Crete! 

That the Gods may not be without houfe and 

home, temples are built. Meanwhile Praxi- 

teles, or Phidias, is employed in taking a 

likenefs. Where thefe ingenious artifis ever 

faw any of their originals, I cannot fay; but 

[2] Adnse, Minerva; Adsvar, Athens. 

they 
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they always take care to reprefent Jupiter with 

a beard, Apollo ever young, Mercury juft ar- 

rived at manhood, Neptune with dark hair, and 

Minerva with blue eyes. When you-enter the 

temple, you are not left to fuppofe, that what 

you behold there is ivory, brought from India, 

or gold dug out of the mines of Thrace, but 

the true identical fon of Saturn and Rhea ; Phi- 

dias having been pleafed to bring him down 

with him from Heaven, and given him orders 

to refide on earth, where he is to fuperintend 

the dreary [¢] Pifa, and to reft himfelf con- 

tented with an occafional offering once in five 

years. After erecting altars, preparing incan- 

tations, and getting ready the (d] {prinkling 

[c] A diftrict of Elis, in Peloponnefus, to which belonged 

the city Olympia and the river Alpheus, famous by the Olym- 
pick games and the temple of Jupiter Olympius. 

[2] aegsgpevinctoy was a veffel (ufually of {tone or brafs) filled 

with holy water, with which all thofe that were admitted to 

the facrifices, were befprinkled, and beyond which it was 

not lawful for any one that was @:CnA0;, or profane, to pafs, 

Potter’s Antiquities, vol. I. p. 189. La Cerda ina note on 

Virg. En. vi, 230, Spargens rore levi, &c. fays, Hence 

was derived the cuftom of Holy Church, to provide puri- 

fying or holy water at the entrance of their churches. . See 

Dr. Middleton’s Letter from Rome, 

tubs, 
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tubs, men produce their refpective victims. Thé 
plowman. brings his fellow-labourer, the ox; 
the fhepherd a lamb, the goatherd a goat. 
One offers frankincenfe; another a cake. The 

poor man makes his peace by kiffing his hand. 
But let me not pafs over the manner of per- 
forming facrifice. The animal, having been 
firft ftrictly examined, that he may be as per- 
fect as poflible, is crowned with a garland, and 
conducted to the altar, where he is flaughtered 

before the eyes of the God. While this is 
doing, the creature fends forth a certain difmal 

note, which, I fuppofe, is to be confidered as 
fomething propitious, being a lower-toned kind 

of accompanyment fuited to the bufinefs. Sure- 
ly the Gods cannot fail to be delighted with 

fuch fenfible doings! Whoever has defiled his 

hands, is ftrictly enjoined by a written tablet, 
not to think of going beyond the veflels of Luf- 

tration. The prieft, all over bloody, ftands 

_ by like another [e] Polyphemus, intent upon 

{e] When Ulpffes arrived in Sicily, Polyphemus, the Cy- 

clops, feized hym and his companions and carried them into 

his cave, where he eat upacouple of them, Ulyffes aften 

wards, having contrived to make him drunk, took the advan- 

tage of his being afleep, and bored out his eye, his only eye, 

with a firebrand. See Hom. Od.g. Virg. Ain. 3. 

bufinefs. 
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bufinefs. With all the pious care imaginable 
he cuts up the animal, tears out the entrails, 

pulls out the heart, and fprinkles the blood 
upon the altar. Laft of all, lighting his fire, 

he takes the fheep or goat, and broils it in the 

fkin or wool, all together. The facred fume, 

fo worthy of the God, afcends on high, and 

is gradually difperfed all over heaven. Amongft 

the Scythians fuch pitiful victims are held in 

contempt, and they offer men in facrifice, be- 

ing well perfuaded, that nothing lefs confide- 
table will appeafe their patronefs Diana. Se 

far all is moderate, and much of a piece with 

what is tranfacted in Affyria, in Phrygia, and 

Lydia. But, if ever you fhould ctrevel as far 

as Aigypt, there indeed you may fee fomething 

to claim your reverence, fomething more than 

common. Jupiter there has the head of a ram, 

Mercury looks for all the world like a dog, and. 

Pan is neither more nor lefs than a goat. There 
too are to be feen the Ibis, the Crocodile, .and 
the Ape. 

[Lf] Then, if thou be refolved on know- 

ing all, 

Cf] Hom. 1), vi. 150. and Il. xxi. 487. 

a thou- 



b 

240 OF SACRIFICES. ° 

a thoufand fophitts and icribes, and bald-pated 
prophets will tell you, after the preface of 
“* Hence, hence, ye profane !” that, dreading 

the infurrection of the Giants and other ene- 

mies, the Gods took fanctuary in Agyptj 
where, in order to be more fecure from the 

danger of being difcovered, one of them af- 

fumed the fhape of a goat, another that of a 

ram, this became a beaft, and that a bird, as 

every one’s fears and fancy inclined him. For 

this reafon it is, that thefe feveral forms are 

continued to this day, being carefully depofited 

in the facred recefles of their temples, as they 

were defcribed in Hieroglyphicks [ g] ten thou- 

fand years ago. There is hardly any thing parti- 

cular inan Atgyptian facrifice, except their forrow 

for the vidim. ‘They ftand round it as it ex- 

pires, and beat their breafts with every token 

of concern. Sometimes it is buried immedi- 

ately after beng killed. Their principal God 

is Apis. When he happens to die, the pub- 

lick grief is without all bounds. On fo me- 
lancholy an occafion who can. fet any value on 

the hair of his head? Though a man had the 

[g] The modern Chinefe go far beyond the ancient Aigyps 

tians in their pretences to Antiquity. See Voltaire and others. 

purple 
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purple lock of [4] Nifus, he would fhew it no 
mercy, but cut it immediately off, and expofe 

his bald head filled with affliction. The moft 

beautiful and moft refpectable beaft in the 

herd is fele¢ted with all diligence, and appoint- 

ed to fucceed the deceafed God. All this, 

"which is the general belief and practice, is too 

abfurd for cenfure; though Democritus could 

not but laugh at the folly, while Heraclitus 

muft weep for the ignorance of mankind. 

[4] Nifus, king of the Megarenfians, had a purple lock, on 

the prefervation of which depended that of his kingdom. Not- 

withftanding which, Scylla his daughter, being in love with 

his enemy Minos, cut it off, and gave itto him. Nifus died 

with orief, and was changed into a hawk, as fhe was into a 

lark. Hence, they fay, arifes the enmity between thefe birds, 

Ovid. Met. viii. 

Vou, I. Q THE 
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THES HYP: or; “THE WIsieEs: 

LYCINUS, TIMOLAUS, SAMIPPUS, 

and ADIMANTUS. 

Duy eo iN Ws: 

KNEW very well how it would be. & 

favoury carcafe lying in the open air would 

fooner efcape the eye of a vulture, than any 

firange fight could fail of the obfervation of 

Timolaus! Why, Sir, you are fo very curious, 

that, were there any thing new, though as far 

diftant as Corinth, you would run thither to fee 

it without once drawing breath ! 

A aL ML Ow vAR fo. 

What would you have had me to do, Lyci- 
hus? I had heard of this immenfe veffel being 

arrived at [7] Pireeus, at a time when I had 
nothing elfe to engage my attention. It is one 

of the veflels employed in bringing corn out of 

Zigypt into Italy, and an extraordinary one it 

[‘] A fort of Athens, 
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is. I dare fay, the only errand you and he had 

out of the city was to fee it. 

LY CIN U §&, 

You do not guefs much amifs. Adimantus 

-alfo of [4] Myrrhinus came with us, but we 
have loft him fomewhere in the crowd, andI 

cannot imagine what is become of him. We 

all came together to the fhip, and went aboard 

together ; firft you, Samippus, then Adimantus, 

and then I, having faft hold of him with both 

my hands. As I had fhoes on, and he had none, 

he handed me up the fteps, and from that mo- 

ment to this I have never been able to fet eyes 

on him, neither aboard the fhip, nor any 

where elfe. 

SAMIPPUS. 

If you recollect, we loft him immediately 
after that handfome young fellow came out of 

his cabbin. You remember the young man 

with the fine linen, who had his hair tied behind, 

and made to lie back from each fide of his 

forehead. If I know any thing of Adimantus, 

I prefume he had his reafons for giving the flip 

[4] A town of Attica, 

2 te 
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to our Egyptian hoft, who fhewed the curiofi« 
ties of the fhip. 

EY. C Pay Us. 

The young man was paflable enough. But 
Adimantus muft have acquaintance at Athens 

better fuited to his tafte. That youth, befides 

his being’ of a dark complexion, has thick lips, 
and is fpindle-fhanked. Then he drawls and 

minces his words in fuch a rhanner, that his fo- 

reign pronunciation eafily betrays him to be no 

native of Greece. His manner alfo of twifting 

and turning back his hair befpeaks him of 
mean birth. 

a be MsO a Ave AS; 

Amoneft the Aigyptians, Lycinus, that be- 

tokens a quite contrary diftinction. The young 

gentry of that country drefs their hair in that 

manner from boys; juft as our anceftors ufed 

to do when advanced in years, binding it up 

on the top of the head with a golden [/] graf- 

hopper. 

[/] See the Scholiaft on Ariftophanes, Clouds, 980. See 

alfo Thucydides, near the beginning of his firft book. 

S A- 
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SAMIPPUS, 
You are inthe right, Timolaus, to remind 

us of what Thucydides has written in his pre- 

face concerning our ancient luxury, and that of 

our old friends the Ionians. 

L Y¢€ IN UsS. 

Now, Samippus, I call to mind where it was 

that we left Adimantus. While we ftood ftar- 

ing at the maft, counting the impreflions on 

the [m] hides, admiring hew nimbly the failors 

yan up the ropes and acrofs the fail yards, lay- 

ing hold with their hands—then it was we loft 

him. 
Soe, iy DP WSs 

You are right. It muft have been then. But 

what fhall we do? Are we to wait here for 

him? Or, would you have me go back to 

the fhip. 

[~] Leather and fkins of beafts were applied to feveral 

ufes ; as to cover the fcalmi, and the holes through which 

j the oars were put out, to preferve them from being worn. 

There were fkins under the rowers, called trngcoiw, and 

fometimes, trayxuna, vromvyie tw sgetav, from faving the 

elbows or breeches of the rowers. Schefferi Mil. Nav. 

» TAQ, Pe 14 ah ae 
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TIMOLAUS. 

By no means. Let us go on, I beg of you. 

Very likely, when he could not find us, he 

might make the beft of his way home, and pafs 

us in his hurry. If not, Adimantus knows 

his way very well, and there is no danger of 

his being loft. 

LE PieCst N.S: 

I am afraid it may prove an unfortunate cir- 
cumftance for us to leave our friend in this man- 

ner. But however, if Samippus is of the 

fame opinion as you, why, let us even go, 

SAMIPPUS. 

Tam for going on by all means, proyided 
we have any chance of finding the paleftra 

open.—Only think what a fhip! The carpenter 

declared fhe was a hundred and twenty cubits 

in length, and above thirty in breadth; and 

from the deck to the deepeft part of her hold, 

where the pump is, twenty nine. And then 

what a prodigious maft! and what a fail-yard 

it 
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it has to fupport ! what [7] ftays fhe has! how 
the [o] ftern ftands, gradually bending with the 
golden [p] gofling! Oppofite to which, rifing 

in due proportion, ftands the prow, fhewing on 

each fide the Goddefs Ifis, the fhip’s namefake. 

The paintings, the red flag, the anchors, the 

windlafs, the contrivances for turning round, 

the ftowage, the cabbins, all the decorations 

are truly admirable! And then what an army 

of Mariners! Her cargo of corn was faid to be 

enough to feed all Attica for a twelvemonth ; 

[”] Meclys were cords, which, paffing through a pulley 

at the top of the maft, were tied on one fide to the prow, on 
the other to the ftern, to keep the matt fixed and immovable, 

Scheffer. 

[o] The xpuyve, or ftern, was of a figure more inclining to 

round than the prow, the extremity of which was fharp, 

that it might cut the waters; it was alfo built higher than 

the prow, and was the place where the pilot fate to fteer. 

Scheffer. 

[Pp] Xuvtoxos was fo called from yx», a goofe, the figure of 

which it refembled, becaufe geefe were looked upon as for- 

tunate omens to mariners, as they fwim without danger. This 

ornament, according to fome, was fixed at the bottom of the 

prow, where it was joined to the foremoft part of the keel ; 

and was the part to which anchors were faftened when caft 

into the fea. But others carry it to the other.end of the fhip, 

and fix it on the extremity of the ftern. Schetfer. 

Q4 all 
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all which was in the cuftody of a little old fel- 

low, who managed the immenfe helm with an 

inconfiderable twig of a handle. Heron, I 

think, was his name. I faw his head, part 

of which was bald, and the reft curled. 

TIMOLAU'S: 

His companions all pronounced him a moft 

extraordinary failor, excelling even Proteus 

himfelf in the knowledge of whatever relates 
to the fea, I fuppofe you have been told how 

he conducted the veffel to her port, as well as 

what happened in the voyage, and how the 

people on board were faved by a far? 

Lv Ch Ns: 

No; but I fhould be very glad to hear. 

Til My OQ LA Us, 

I had it from the honeft pilot himfelf, who 

is very communicative. He told me they failed 

from Pharos with a moderate gale, and within 

geven days were in fight of Acamas; then, a 

weft wind coming full in their teeth, they tacked 

and came to Sidon. Ten days after, having 

paffed by [g] Aulon, they arrived at the Cheli- 

[7] A town on the coaft, 

7 donean 
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. donean iflands, after they had narrowly efcaped 

going all to the bottom in a moft violent 

ftorm. I know very well by experience what 

a dreadful fea runs there, and efpecially in a 

fouth-weft wind. At a little diftance is the 

parting of the Lycian and Pamphylian feas. 

The breaking of the many waves on the pro- 

montory, fome of which rife to an enormous 

height, makes a tremendous noife, and occa- 

fions the fharp and craggy appearance of the 

rocks. They were juft on the point (he faid) 

of being dafhed againft thefe rocks in the night, 

in a difmal dark night; when the Gods, fub- 

dued by their wailings, fhewed them a fire in 

Lycia; fo that they could plainly diftinguith 

the coaft, and at the fame time a bright flar on 

the top-maft head, where one of the twins had, 

taken his ftation, in order to direé&t the veffel 

to the left into deep water, juft in time to pre- 

vent her ftriking. Falling down from thence 
with a direct courfe, they crofled the Aégezan 

fea; and, on the feventieth day from their 

leaving Aigypt, with the trade-winds againft 

them, they yefterday got to Pirweus, being 

carried fo much too low. Whereas, if they 

had 
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had kept Crete on their right, as they fhould 
have done, and gone above [r] Malea, they 

would have been in Italy by this time. 

LW NU «Ss. 

Upon my word, a moft admirable pilot this 

fame Heron! His courfe refembles that of 2 

fea-god rather than a failor[s]. But who goes 

yonder > Adimantus 2 

Eat O-b AUS: 

Tt is indeed Adimantus, and no other. Let 

us call to him. Holla! Adimantus! Adiman- 

tus, the fon of Strobichus, of Myrrhinus, 

Holla! 

LY CUN Us, 

Either he is in a pet, or elfe he has loft his 

hearing; for Iam fure it is Adimantus, and 

[r] A promontory of Laconia. 

[s] Te Nupew, aAsxswlny, 05 Tooeroy arecQadrn tc dd¥, equal 

to Nereus for going out of the way. Martinus du Soul fays, 
he cannot tell what Lucian means here, or why he fhould 

drag in Nereus. Nereus, every one knows, was a god of 

the fea, who may therefore be fuppofed under no neceflity of 

failing with a fair wind, nor very anxious about reaching a 

port on the coaft, 

nobody 
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nobody elfe. Ifee him very plainly. It is his 

drefs, his gait, and he is fhaved, as ufual, to 

the yery quick. Let us mend our pace, and 

try to overtake him.—Why, Adimantus, unlefs 

a body lay hold of your coat and ftop you, 

there is no poffibility of making you hear. You 

feém buried in thought, and it muft needs be 

a bufinefs of no fmall confequence, which can 

fo totally engrofs your attention. 

A DUM. A N '¥. U:S. 

Nothing bad, Lycinus. Only, as I was com- 

ing along, a new conceit came into my head, 

which took fuch entire poffeffion of me, that 

I proteft I never heard you till this moment. 

Livy oC FNS. 

If it is not a very great fecret, I hope you 
will tell us what it is. Befides, we have been 
initiated in the myfteries, as you very well 
know, and confequently have been taught the 
art of holding our tongues, 

ADIMANT US. 

- You will think it fuch a childith thought, 

that I am afhamed to mention it. 

L Y- 



252 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN, 

LYCINUS, 

Some love-affair, perhaps? We are not fuch 

firangers to the tender paffion, that you fhould 

fcruple making us your confidants. 

A, Dit Wt Ag NF) ss, 

Pihaw! no fuch thing, I had formed in 

my imagination the Ifland of Blifs; and, when 
you two came up, you furprifed me on the 

fummit, in the utmoft excefs of riches and 

pleafure. 

BOY, © BN, AS: 

We are come then very opportunely to cry. 

halves! You can do no lefs than produce your 

ftores. We are your friends, Adimantus, 

and you muft allow us to partake with you. 

ADIMANTUS. 

I placed Lycinus where he was fafe, and im- 

mediately after found myfelf left. It was al- 

moft the very moment we got aboard. While 

I was bufy taking meafure of the anchor, you 
had flipped away without my obferving it. 

After my curiofity was fatisfied in other re- 

fpetts, having feen every thing I could, I en- 
quired, 
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quired of one of the failors, how much profit 

the fhip might generally bring to the owner, 
upon an average; one year taken with another. 

[7] Twelve Attick talents, he told me, at the 

loweft computation. Upon this; as I was re- 

turning home, it came into my head, that, if 

fome propitious deity would but. make me the 

owner of this veffel, [ fhould not only be very 

happy myfelf, but able to ferve my friends; 

Sometimes, faid J, 1 will fail in her myfelf, and 

fometimes fend my deputies. I dircétly quit- 
ted the houfe, which I inherited from my fa- 

ther, by the river Llyffus; becaufe, with the 

twelve talents (only one year’s freight of my 

fhip), Icould very well afford to build another 

in a much better fituation, a little above the 

Pacile. The next thing I did was to buy 

flaves, and fine cloaths, and chariots, and horfes; 
‘Then I put to fea, and was the admiration of 

every one on board my fhip. My failors con- 

fidered me as very little lefs than a king, and: 

{tood in awe of me accordingly. But, behold! 

while I was making preparations to enter the 

[x] The greater Attick talent contained 80 mine; which. 

makes the value of twelve fuch in Englith money 3rool. 

port, 
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port, which was juft appearing in ficht, Lyci- 
nus unluckily came up. I was going right be- 

fore the wind, and altogether as my heart could 
wifh, when you turned my veffel topfy-turvy, 

and funk my poffeffions in the fea, 

LY.CIN VY §&; 

If that be the cafe, no doubt you will make 

me appear before my betters to anfwer for my- 

felf as a pirate, infefting the highway {between 

Pirceeus and the city, where you have juft fuf- 

fered fo terrible a fhipwreck. But hold—let me 

give you a little comfort in your affliction. 

Why cannot you, if you pleafe, have in a mi- 
nute five veffeis all handfomer and larger thar 

that you have loft; and, what is ftill better, 

not one of your new ones fhall be liable to 

fuch an aceident> Every one of the five fhall 

arrive fram Agypt five times every year richly 
loaded with corn; which will of courfe make 

fo great aman as the owner moft intolerably 

faucy. For, if it was fo difficult to obtain an 

audience when you had but one, what can 
be expected when you come to be matter of 
five more, of [w] three fails each, and none of 

[«] Very large. 

them 
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them in any danger of finking ? You will not fo 

much as vouchfafe to beftow a look on an old 

friend. And fo, Sir, I with youa good voyage ! 

We will wait in the port, and enquire of thofe 

that may chance to touch there from Aigypt 
or Italy, whether any body has been fo fortu- 

hate as to obtain a fight of the great Ifis of 
Adimantus, 

ADIMANTUS. 

There! I was very certain that I fhould only 

be laughed at! But I can ftay till you are gone, 

and put to feaagain. I had much rather be 

_ bufy amongft my failors, than be laughed at 

here by you: 

LIES hel GAS Bly id Baits 8 

I beg your pardon. We mean to accompany 
you on board. 

ADIMANT US. 

Do you? Then I will ftep on before, and 
take away the ladder. 

Li My GaN U.S: 

Then we will try what {wimming will do. 

Since it is fo very eafy for you to become pof- 

feffed 
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feffed of fo many ftout veflels without either 

buying or the trouble of building, why fhould 

it be thought a mighty matter for us to obtain 

of the Gods the faculty of {wimming as far as 

we pleafe without the leaft fatigue? It is not 

fuch a great while ago, you know, that we 

went all together to Aigina to the rites of He- 

cate, ina little thing of a boat, at the rate of 

four oboli apiece. We were then very good 

friends, and you had no manner of objection to 

our company. Why then fhould you pretend 

to take it fo much amifs, that we with to 

go aboard your veflel with you, that you talk 

of going on before and taking away the lad- 

der? This fhip of yours makes you forget 

yourfelf, Adimantus. And your fine new 

houfe, built in fo lovely a fituation, together 

qvith the number of your attendants, makes 

you not a little vain. However, Sir, notwith- 

ftanding all this, I hope you will not forget 

to favour us with fome ‘lices of falt fith, when 

your Ifis returns from A%gypt. Or, fuppofe 

you were to treat us with a box of Canopia 

perfume, or bring us over the Ibis from Mem- 
phiss Pray, Suir, if there be room in your 

hold 
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hold, could not you oblige us with one of 
the pyramids ? 

Tl M i@G,Acw3S:; 

A truce with your wit, Lycinus: you make 
the gentleman blufh; You have handled his 

veffel in fuch a manner, that fhe is all over 

leaky, and no longer in a condition to keep the 

fea. But come, fince we are yet at a great 

diftance from the city, let each mani of us take 

his fhare of the way, and implore the Gods 
immediately to beftow upon him whatever he 

likes beft. By which means we fhall be {fo 

little fenfible of fatigue, that our journey will 

be a pleafure to us, every one beiiig a volunteer 

in the bufinefs,; and enjoying his dream juft as 

long as he pleafes. We will not fuppofe the 

Gods at all unwilling to grant whatever we thall 

think fit to afk, however unnatural or unreafon- 

able. So that the boundary of every man’s 

with will be only his own fovereign will and 

pleafure. There will be this great advantage in 

it, that we fhall fee who is difpofed to make 

the beft ufe of profperity ; fince it will be juft 
the fame as if he were in real poffeffion, and 
rich to all intents and purpofes. 

Vou. Il. R S A- 
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S, AM IEP) Pats, 

I am quite of your mind, Timolaus; and, 

when it comes to my turn, I fhall be ready to 

with for myfelf. As to Adimantus, he 1s one 

half on board, and we may leave him out of 

the queftion. But what fays Lycinus? 

BY seb Nes. 

O let us all be asrich as you pleafe: I am 

not the man to envy the common felicity, 

AY BD! Tony A Ne Ges 

Who fhall be the firft to begin? 

LYCINUS. 

You, Adimantus ; and after you Samippus 3 

and then Timolaus, I fhall begin within half a 

furlong of [~] Dipylon, and get on as faft as 

T can 
ADIMANT US. 

Before I think of ftirring from my fhip, let 

me amend my petition. So may Mercury, the 

[x] The principal gates of Athens were the Horas Setacias, 

aftexwards called Asruroy, becaufe they were larger than any 

of the reft. They were placed at the entrance of Ceramicus, 

and therefore feem to have been the fame with the qwvAas 

Keexperme. Potter’s Antiquities, 

god 
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god of Gain, be propitious! Let me have the 

fhip with all her cargo! The merchandize, the 
paflengers, the women, the failors, and every 

thing elfe, if any thing elfe remain that is defir- 
able, 1 wifh all to be mine ! 

SA Nie Ug. 

Do not forget your being on board. 

ADIMANTUS, 
I fuppofe you mean to put me in mind of 

the boy. Well, let me have him too! and let 
all the wheat be turned into gold, a * darick 
for every grain! 

L+¥ C-LNU & 

You do not want to fink: your veffel, I hope 

Surely you do not confider what a difference 

there is in the weight between wheat and gold, 

ADIMANTUS, 

Do not you be fo envious, Lycinus. When 

it comes to your turn, you fhall with for Mount 

[y] Parnes in folid gold, if you like it, with- 

gut a word from me. 

* A darick was worth about e’ght fhilling-e 
Ly] A mountain of Attica, famous for its vineyards. Pare 

neg benignus vitibus, Statii Theb. 12. 620. 

R 2 L ¥« 



260 DIAL OGUWES’.OF Lucan. 

L ¥.C 1 N U.S. 

Nay, Adimantus, do not be angry: I meant 

nothing more than to provide for the fafety 

of the fhip and crew, which, I was afraid, 

might be carried to the bottom by fuch a pro- 

digious weight of metal. Not perhaps that 

you are in fo much danger. But that lovely 

youth—-he cannot fwim. 

T PMOL A WS. 

Give yourfelf no uneafinefs on that account, 

Lycinus. The Dolphins will take care of him, 

and carry him fafe to land. They faved a 

[z] harper, you know, for an old fong. Ano- 
ther 

[2] Motes du Soul fays, this is meant of Amphion, It is 

ftrange how very ignorant in little things great men often are! 

The moft profound of all modern Philologifts is of opinion, 

that falt is apt to melt in hot weather. See a late annotator 

on Shakefpeare’s King Lear, Act IV. Scene 8. De Arione 

confule Plinium Hitt, Nat. g, 8. cujus teftimonio omnes. 

antiqui confentiunt. Nec diverfa canit Robertus Lloyd: 

The failors, people not r.nown’d 

For nice intelligence of found, 

Chuck’d poor Arion fairly o’er 

To fwim at Ieaft nine leagues to fhore, 

{ Down 
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ther [a] young man was very civilly conveyed 

by them after his death to the Ifthmus of Co- 

rinth. And would there be no fond fifh, do 

you think, to take under his protection the new 

domeftick of Adimantus ? 

AID PREASNOT US. 

I fee, Timolaus, you are determined to out- 

do Lycinus in raillery on this. occafion, though 

you yourtfelf fo ferioufly introduced the fubject. 

PMOL ASUS. 

Would it not have been better to order mat- 

ters fo, that the treafure might have been 

found under your bed; which would have 

faved you the trouble of getting your gold out 

of the fhip, and aftewards having it to carry 

into the city? 

Down fiddle went, and fiddler— pith! 

He got a horieback ona hth! 

Mr. Lloyd confined in the Ficet to Mr. R. confined in 

the Gout. The epitile thus bevins: 

There is a magick in fweet founds, 

Which calls forth every thing but—peunds. 

{a} Melicerta. Sce Ovid’s Met. iv. 

Be PAT) Te 
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ADEM A NeT UO S. 

_ You are right, perfectly right, Timolaus. So 

let there be a thoufand bufhels of gold coin 

dug up from under the ftatue of Mercury, 
which ftands in the [6] area. Firft of all, as 

old [¢] Hefiod advifes, let me think of my 

houfe; which, I am refolved, thall be moft 

fumptuous. Whatever is about the city fhall 

be immediately mine; all belonging to the {d ] 

Ifthmus, to Delphi, and Eleufis. I muft have 

all the feacoaft; and fome part of the [d] Ifth- 

mus, for an occafional refidence during the ce- 

lebration of the games. The plains of Sicyon, 

whatever is well wooded and watered, what- 

ever is fertile in Greece, let all be inftantly 

[2] Where his bed was. 

Ledus genialis in aula. Ep. Hor. i. 1. 87. 

{c] Crxoy fA mpulisa, YvyasKe TE, Bey r cepolngee, 

Ktatny 8 yaureT yy, NTH MOE Byowy exroslos. 

Firft of all provide yourfelf a houfe, then a wife, then an ox, 

then a plowman, then a fervant-maid, to tend your cattle. 

Hefiod’s Works and Days, il, 23. 

{27] There is fomething aukward and embarraffed in the’ 

original here, owing probably to blunders in tranferibing. 

mine 
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mine. Ido not intend to eat or drink out of 

any think lefs precious than gold. Do not tell 

me of fuch pitiful cups as thofe of Eche- 

crates ; I will not have one of mine to weigh a 

grain lefs than two talents. 

i YG. BONUS; 

But where do you propofe’to find a butler 

_ftrong enough to hand you a bumper? Or, 

how would you be able to receive from him 

fuch a cup as it would puzzle Sifyphus himfelf 
to hoift up? 

ADIMAN TUS. 

None of your impertinence ? I tell you, Sir, 
my tables fhall be of folid gold, and my beds 

the fame. If you fay another word, I will 

have my fervants gold too. 

Ty COqON UL S. 

I hope at leaft, that you will be a little 
more confiderate than Midas was, and not 
have your meat and drink .of gold; left you 
fhould fall a victim to your own defires, and be 
{tarved with hunger in the midft of fo much 
wealth. 

R 4 AD I- 
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AWW WN ts Ss; 

Be fo good, Sir, as to referve your ftock of 

prudence for your own ufe, and let me with 

as I like beft. My cloaths fhall be of purple, 

my eating the moft elegant, my fleep moft 

fweet. My friends fhall approach me with 

the utmoft refpect, to prefent their humble 

petitions. Struck with awe, what man will 

do lefs than adore me? Cleenctus and Demo- 

crates, and many others who carry their heads 

very high at prefent, fhall have an opportunity 

of cooling their heels at my gate in a morning. 

They will come forward, no doubt, very con- 

fident of being admitted to my prefence before 

any body elfe; but I fhall give orders to my 

feven lufty (e] barbarian porters to bang the 

door full in their faces, as a proper fample of 

their own good manners. To certain others, 

whenever it fhall fo feera meet, I will rife lower- 

ing, like the fun in a cloud, not fo much as 

condefcending to let them look in my face, In 

the mean time, if a poor man (fuch as ] once 

[e] See Pliny’s Nat, Hilt. Xie TOs 
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was myfelf) fhould meet my obfervation I will 

treat him with the utmoft politenefs, and in- 

vite him to dine with me. How do you ima- 

gine thofe fellows, who now think themfelves 

rich, will feel themfelves, when they fee my 
chariots, my horfes, my {warms of beautiful at- 

tendants; all in the flower of their age? Do 

not you think, they will die of envy # My din- 

ners fhall be all ferved in gold: Silver is by no 

means becoming a man of my rank. I will 

have my faltmeat and Oil from Iberia, my 

wine from Italy. My honey fhall not be 

fmoaked: I will have my provifions, my 

boars, my hares, my birds from all parts of the 

world, fowls from Phafis, peacocks from India, 

cocks from Numidia. All my caterers and cooks 

fhall be the greateft adepts in their art. When 

{ drink, whoever pledges me fhall carry off cup 

and all. Thofe who are now efteemed rich 

fhall be no more than beggars in comparifon of 

me. Dhionicus, I fancy, when he fees my very 

domefticks rolling in filver, will hardly be fo 

proud of fhewing his cup and his little dith. 

The city fhall be honoured with the following 

_ privileges : to every citizen each month, | will 

diftribute 
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diftribute a [zg] hundred drachme, and fifty to 

every inmate.I will {pare no expence in publick 

buildings : the theatres and baths fhall be adorn- 

ed with exquifite art. I intend to bring the fea 

to Dipylon, and to have a harbour fomewhere 

thereabouts; to effect which I mutt firft have 

a monftrous great ditch made to convey the 

Water. My fhip may then come up fo near, 

as to be very plainly feen from the Ceramicus. 

1 fhall not forget to be liberal to my friends: 

To Samippus, for inftance, I have ordered my 

fteward to meafure out twenty bufhels of gold 

ready coined, to Timolaus [4] five pints; to 

Lycinus one, and that barely meafure, becaufe 

forfooth he cannot keep his tongue within his 
teeth, but muft be making game of my with. 

This is the life I propofe to lead, being rich 

beyond meafure, wallowing in luxury, and en- 

joying every pleafure to the utmoft. I have no 

{4} Three pounds four fhillings and feven-pence. 

fz] sow, here tranflaied a pint, is equal to one pint, 15,7 

inches. It was the ufual allowance of victuals and drink, 

which a Grecian Houfekeeper allowed cach of his fervants 

tor a day. 

more 
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more to fay, nor any more to afk of Mercury, 

ef whom, I only beg, that he will be punc- 

tual. 

PAY CON US: 

You are not to learn on what a flender fecu- 

rity your wealth depends. It hangs by a little, 

little thread; and, when that breaks, all is 

pone. 

ADIMANTUS. 

What do you fay? 

Ty © nN Uo 

I fay, my good Sir, that nothing can be 

more uncertain than the duration of yeur riches. 

Suppefe yeurlelf juft fitting down to your gol- 

den table; befere you can extend your arm, 

‘before you can tafte your peacock, or touch 

your Numidian fowl, you may chance to 

breathe your laft, and leave your fine dinner 

for the crows and vultures. It would not be 

a fingular cafe; for I can produce feveral in- 

ftances, if you have any mind to hear me, of 

perfons dying in circumftances exactly fimilar, 

while others have lived to fee themfelves 

tripped of all they poffefled by fome envious 
demon 
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demon or other. The fudden fall of Crocfus 

and Polycrates, men much richer than you, 

and of which you muft have often heard, are 

cafes in point.—But, not to infift on this, were 

I to allow that your riches may laft, how are 

you fure that your health will continue, with- 

out which you can have no fatisfaction in any 

thing? You fee many of the rich living in 

torment: fome have loft the ufe of their limbs, 

and are unable to walk: Some are blind, and 

others complain of inteftine diforders. 1 know 

very well, without afking you, that you would 

not with to be fuch a fop as Phanomachus, 

though you were to be mafter of twice as 

much. I need not trouble you with a [/] re- 

petition of the plots, the thefts, the envy, the 

odium, which are the conftant companions of 

wealth. Only confider what a deal of trouble 

you are like ta have. 

[4] The reader, who feels himfelf difyuited with the repe- 

tition of ftale remarks, 3s not to lay them at the door of the 

tranflator, who has a fufiicient number of Ins own otfences 

to anlwer for. 

AD TI- 
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BaD Ae ACN OF US. 

You are always againft me. [tell you what, 

Lycinus, at the rate you go on, you may 

chance to come short of the pint of money, 

which I promifed to give you. 

Ey, YC N) Uys 

Then you will act juft like the reft of your 

wealthy brethren, in going back from your 
word, and not regarding what you fay. But ir 

is your turn now, Samippus. 

SOA ae a, BMP os: 

I am an Arcadian, you know, a native of 

Mantinea, and muft not be expecied to with 

like a man who lives near the coaft. [ do not 

defire a fhip; for if I had one, I could not 

have the pleafure of fhewing it to my neigh- 

bours. Nor do I mean to haggle with the Gods 
in meafuring me out gold and treafure. As 

every thing is alike cafy to them, and they are 

not to refufe us whatever we may afk (for fo 

Timolaus faid, when he propofed this withing, 

6 bee- 
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beggin oof usnot tobaulk our fancies), I willever: 

with to be a king. Ido not mean fuch an one 

as Alexander the fon of Philip, or Ptolemy, or 

Mithridates, or any other wha fucceeded to a 

kingdom by right of inheritance. I with to 

advance myfelf by degrees. Firft of all let 

me have about thirty good fellows, in whom I 

ean confide, to affift me in raifing [#] contri-. 

butions on the publick. I would then have 

their number increafed by the acceffion of three 

hundred more, which may afterwards gradually 

‘rife to a thoufand, and, in good time, amount 

to ten times the number. In fhort, I would 

have in all about fifty thoufand men with heavy 

armour, and five thoufand horfe. Being then 

appointed to the fupreme power by the free 

fuffrages of all, from my fuperior merit in the 

{7} What the Greeks called Anse, the Latins Latroci~ 

pium, and the Englith Grand Larceny, was the firft ftep to- 

wards being, a finifhed hero, See the ancient Hiftorians. 

paflim. 

Servetur ad imum 

Qualis ab inccepto procefierit. Hor, 

A good beginning makes a good end. 

arts, 
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arts of negociation and government, that cir- 

cumftance, you fee, gives me a great advan- 

tage over other kings, as my exaltation is owing 

to my virtue only, and I do not rife to great- 

nefs merely becaufe I'am the infignificant heir of 

another man’s acquifition, ‘That kind of fuc- 

cefs is much akin to the riches of Adimantus, 

But there is no authority half fo pleafant as 

that which a man is confcious of having put 

himfelf in pofleffion of, | 

Ley Grn De Uo 

So, Sir, you are determined to run away 

with all the prime part of the wifhing! To have 

the command of fo many armed men, to be 

the unanimous choice of fifty thoufand people, 

is in truth no fmall matter, We were ignorant 

before, that Mantinea could boaft of having 

bred fo admirable a king, who is at the fame 

time fo great a general. Come, Sir, give us 

a {pecimeén of your power, command your army, 

fit out your cavalry, marfhal your troops. I 

Jong to know what unhappy country, what de- 

yoted people, fo many Arcadian heroes mean 

firft to invade, 

§ A- 
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o AML PoP aa Ss 

I will tell you, Lycinus. Or, had you not 

better go with us yourfelf and fee? I will give 

you the command of five thoufand horfe. 

De Ve CN Ol S: 

I am greatly honoured, Royal Sir, and, after 

the Perfian manner, can do no lefs than duti- 

fully to hang down my head, with my hands 

behind my back, paying all proper deference 

to your diadem, and not forgetting the ftarch- 

nefs of your tiaras However, I muft intreat 

you to beflow the command of your cavalry om 

fome ftouter man. For my part I have very 

little relifh for the fervice, having never once 

been on horfeback in all my life. And I fhould 

be dreadfully afraid, on founding to arms, of 

tumbling off and being trod under foot in the 

crowd. My fpirited iteed, champing his bit, 

might take it into his head to rufh on with me 

amongft the thickeft of the enemy; in which 

cafe, I apprehend, unleis I were tied faft to 

my faddle, I fhould foon lofe my rein and my 

feat too. 

ADI. 
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ADIMANTUS. 

Let him take the commaad of the right wing; 
and i will lead on the cavalry, Samippus. I 

prefume on your having prefented me with fo 

many bufhels of money, and can hardly bring 

myfelf to think that you will refufe me any 

thing. 

SAMIPPUS. 

I believe, however, there would be no impro- 

priety in afking them the queflion, whether 

they would wifh to be under your command. 

All you gentlemen of the cavalry, who with to 

be commanded by Adimantus, hold up your 

hands! ‘They are unanimous in their choice of 

you, you fee. Do you, therefore, Adimantus, 

take charge of the horfe ; and let Lycinus have 

the right wing, and Timolaus the left. I my- 
felf will occupy the centre, according to the 

manner of the[#] Perfian monarchs, when they 
con- 

[4] The kings of Perfia would accept of nothing fefs than 

actual adoration as a condition of being fpoken to. Elian 

has a flory of a Theban ambaflador, who, to avoid giving 

offence, and at the fame time preferve the dignity of the 

country he came from, contrived to drop his ring in the 

Vou. II. s royal 
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condefcend to grant an audience. Let us now 

advance over the mountains towards Corinth, 

firft invoking the aid of Jove, propitious to rey- 
alty. As foon as we fhall have fubdued all 

Greece (which we fhall do without being once 

engaged in fight, fince nobody will think of 

oppofing us) we fhall put our horfes into ferry 

boats proper for the occafion, and go ourfelves 

on board gallies (there being plenty of corn in 

[7] Cenchrez, and fhipping, and every other ne- 

ceffary provided beforehand) in order to fail 

over the AZgean fea into Ionia. There, after 

facrificing to Diana, we fhall find no manner of 

difficulty in taking the unfortified towns, in 
which we will appoint our governours, and 

proceed through Caria into Syria. From thence 

we fhall pafs into Lycia and Pamphilia, and Pi- 

fidia, and the high and low Cilicia, till at 

length we arrive at the Euphrates, 

royal prefence, and in picking it up went through the 

preliminary aét of adoration, which confifted in bending 
the back and hanging down the head. V.H. i. 21. 

[7] A town in the Iithmus of Corinth, 

_LY- 
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LYCINUS. 

Suppofe, royal Sir, you make me Lord Licu- 

tenant of Greece. fam not fond of going fo 

far from home as you talk of, nor have l any 

great ftomach for fighting. I fuppofe you will 

march againft the Armenians and Parthians, 

thofe warlike nations, fo famous for their fkill 

in aiming the deadly arrow. Fer which reafon 

I fhall be as well fatisfied, if you will affign 

to fome other my command of the right wing, 

and leave me your [m] Antipater behind you 

in Greece. } could not be all over iran and 

fteel, and, in leading on your phalanx for you, 

fome mifchievous arraw- er ather abaut Sufa er 

Baétra would certainly fhoat me. 

SAMIEPPUS. 

You would nat be a coward, I hope. Do 

not you know, Sir, that to quit your poft is a 

capital offence ? Since we have now got to the 

river Euphrates, over which we have thrown 

{~] Antipater was the name of one of the Captams of 

Alexander. 

$2 a bridge 
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a bridge of boats, taking good care to leave all 

fecure in our rear, by my prudent appointment 

of a viceroy over each conquered nation, I have 

thought fit to difpatch proper perfons to re- 

duce Phoenicia, Paleftine, and Aigypt. Firft 

of all, Lycinus, do you pafs the river with the 

right wing. I will follow, and after me Timo- 

laus. Adimantus, with the cavalry, fhall bring 

up the rear—In marching through Mefopota- 
mia no enemy has ventured to look us in the 

face. They have very readily given up both 

their citadels and themfelves. Advancing to 

Babylon, we got within the walls, you fee, and 

take poffeffion of the city before the inhabi- 

tants are aware of us. The king, who paffes 

his time chiefly at Ctefiphon, hearing of our 

invafion, goes to Seleucia, and prepares to re- 

pulfe us, by raifing all his horfe, and fum- 

moning immediately his whole body of archers 

and flingers. We have intelligence from our 

{pies, that an innumerable army is already af- 

fembled, eager for battle, two hundred thou- 

fand of which ufe the javelin on horfeback, 

We are further informed, that neither the Ar- 

menians, nor thofe about the Cafpian fea, nor 

the Bactrians, are yet arrived; but that the 

7 whole 
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whole of this amazing force is made up of per- 
fons near the city, and in the king’s own neigh- 

bourhood. So very powerful he is, and fo 
ready and numerous are his refources. And 

now, I think, it begins to be time for us to 

look about us. 

A DIMA N ‘TU &. 

{think fo too. And I am further of opi- 

nion, that you of the infantry fhould march 

directly to Ctefiphon, while we, the horfe, 

ftay here to defend Babylon. 

S A Reo PP Us. 

You do not like to be in the neighbourhood 
of danger, Adimantus. What do you fay, 

Timolaus? 

ae JW oP US, 

I fay, that our beft way will be to go di- 

rectly againft the enemy, with all the forces 

we are able to mufter, and not to wait till 

they be joined by fuch prodigious numbers 

as are flocking to them on all fides. Let us 

fall upon them in their march immediately, 

before their auxiliaries can get up. 

S 3 S A- 
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SAMIPPUS. 

You {peak like a fenfible man. What do 
you think, Lycinus ? 

LYoClw us, 

T will tell you what I think. I think, as we 
are all fo tired (we went down in the morning 

to Pirzeus, and have not walked lefs than thirty 

furlongs on a ftretch), Lthink, it would not be 

unadvifable for us to fit down under the fhade 

of thefe olives on the [# jinfcribed pillar, and 

reft 

(z] Joannes Matthias Gefnerus, who cannot for his life 

conceive how four men can fit upon a pillar, while it ftands 

upright, propofes to alter the original AVAYEYELUIAEYNS which 

he neither will nor will not allow to mean inferibed, to 

avellrapuerns owerturned. A pillar, he believes, when it is 

thrown down, whether-at have any infcription upon it or 

not, may be a very yood thing to fit upon; but, while it 

ftands upright, is fit for nothing but to be gazed at. But, 

fuppofing this pillar (pace tanti viri) to be lying all along, 

ftill retaining the letters with which it had been formerly 

infcribed, would a feat upon it for that reafon be the lefs eafy ¢ 

and what fhould hinder any perfon acquainted with the con- 

venience it afforded from recollecting the circumftance oi 

its containing an infcription? Rather would not the contrary 

be 
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teft ourfelves awhile out of the fcorching of this 

meridian fun. When we are recovered a little 

from 

be a ftrong proof of inattention ? Or was the brain of Gef- 
nerus int-nded to be only the repofitory of abftract ideas? 

The mirror of fuch a critick is not fufficiently polifhed to 

reflect a perfect likenefs; and he forgets, or never knew, 

that a defcription is a picture which fixes the attention by 
being complete in all its parts. Si tum eft brevitas, cum tan- 

tum verborum eft, quantum necefle eft: aliquanda id opus 

eft, fed fape obeft vel maxime in narrando, non folum quod 

obfcuritatem affert, fed etiam quod eam virtutem, que nar- 

rationis eft maxima, ut jucunda, et ad perfuadendum accom- 

modata fit, tollit. Wideant illam. 

«© Nam is poftquam exceflit ex ephebis = 

Quam longa eft narratio? mores adolefcentis ipfius, eft 

fervilis percunétatio, mors Chryfidis, vultus et forma, et 

lamentatio fororis, reliqua pervarie, jucundeque narrantur. 

Quod fi hane brevitatem quefiffer. 

«« Effertur, imus, ad fepulchrum venimus, in ignem po- 

fita” eft decem verficulis totum conficere potuiffet : quanquam 

hoc ipfum, ‘ Effertur, imus,” concifum eft ita, ut non brevi- 

tati fervitum fit, fed magis venuftati. Quod fi nihil fuiffer, 

nifi ** in ignem pofita eft,” tamen res tota cognofci facile 

potuiffet: fed et feftivitatem habet narratio diftinéta perfonis, 

et interpuncta fermonibus : et eft probabilius, fi, quod gef- 
tum effe dicas, quemadmodum actum fit, exponas: et multo 

apertius ad intelligendum eft, fi confiftitur aliquandiu, ac non 

_ ifta brevitate percurritur. Cicero de Oratore, 2, 

S 4 Beneath 
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from our fatigue, we can get up, you knoy, 

and make the beff of our way to the city. 

S.A M I PoP is; 

What, you fancy yourfelf ftilk at Athens: 

My good Sir, be pleafed to recolleét, that you 
are on a plain before the walls of Babylon, fur- 

rounded on all fides: with an army, and attend- 

ing a council of war. 

Beneath a church-yard yew, 

Decay’d and worn with age, 

At dufk of eve ‘methought I fpy’d 

Poor Slender’s ghoft, that whimpering cry’d, 
© fweet, O {weet Anne Page. 

Shenftone. 

You may as well go about to turn the fun te ice by fanning 
vn his face with a peacoek’s feather. 

Shakefpeare. 

The rogues fiighted me into the river with as little remorfe, 
as they would have drowned a bitch’s blind puppies, fifteen 

i th’ litter. 
Shakefpeare. 

A fword, a better never did fuftain itfelf ugon a foldier’s. 

thigh. Shakefpeare. 

In thefe quotations, the yew being decayed and worn with 

age, the feather being a peacock’s, the number and blindnefs 

of the puppies, and the foldier’s thigh, are circumftances no 

otherwife neceffary than as they ferve to fatisfy the imagina- 

tion by compleating the picture. 
See Elements of Criticifm, vol. III. 174. 

L Y- 
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Ly. CEN i & 

I beg your pardon. I had like to have for- 
got myfelf fo far as to be in my right fenfes ; 

notwithftanding my being otherwife engaged. 

S A.M IP, Paes 

I am for advancing as foon as you pleafe. 

IT hope you will fuffer no dangers to difmay 

you, nor difcover any unwelcome proofs of 

your defcent. ‘The enemy is now upon us. 

The God of war is the word. ‘The moment 

the trumpet founds, do you fet up a fhout, and 

rufh furioufly on. Pufh your fpears againft the 

fhields of the enemy, and keep them fo clofely 

engaged, as to give them no opportunity of 

galling us with their miffive weapons. Now 
we come to clofe quarters. Timolaus, with the 

left wing, has repulfed the Medes. My troops 

bravely maintain their ground, though with- 

out gaining any advantage; for the Perfians, 

encouraged by the prefence of their king, fight 
defperately. The whole body of the Barbarian. 

horfe are charging our right wing. Now, Ly- _ 

einus, is the time to diftinguifh yourfelf. Ani- 

mate 
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mate your men by your example to fuftain 

the fhock. 

L..¥76. NM, U.S: 

Alas! poor me! all upon me! Could the 

Barbarian horfe find nobody elfe but me to fall 

upon with fuch fury? I am really not ambiti- 
ous of being fo honourably diftinguifhed, and 

I think I had beft get out of their way, while 

I can. I have a good mind to run with all 

the {peed I am able to the paleftra, and leave 

you in the heat of the battle, to fhift for 

yourfelves. 

SA Mol PP Us. 

By no means. I infift on your having a 

fhare in the victory. For my part, I am to en- 

gage with the king in fingle combat. He chal- 
lenges me, you fee, and I cannot in honour 

refufe him. 

TY; 2b NvUesi 

Yes, truly, and you muft not expect to 

_ come off without lofing a little of your blood; 

which, in a royal conteft, is no doubt a very 
fine thing. 

S$ A- 
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oN a a sca oe RE 

You are right. I have received a fleth 
wound ; but it is fo flight, and is in fuch a 

part, that it will hardly be feen. I fhall not 

have a difagreeable fear from it. Did you 
mind how I charged ? I drove my lance through 

both him and his horfe at oncee I cut off his 

head, and took away his diadem from him; by 

which Iam now become a king to all intents 
and purpofes, being adored by all. But let 

Barbarians adore their. king. I will be content 
to govern you as Greeks, under the title of com- 

mander in chief. Now only think with your- 

felves, what a number of cities I fhall build, 

which I fhall call by my name; and how many 
I fhall take and deftroy, if they fhould ever 

dare to mutter a word againft me. Above 

all, now I have it in my power, I will be 

foundly revenged on my neighbour Cydias, 
who, notwithftanding his being fo very rich, 

muft needs invade my property, and drive me 

out of my farm. 

Ty ¥ - 
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bD-¥, Cl NM Us: 

Reft yourfelf a little, Samippus. After ob- 

taining fo fignal a victory, what do you fay to 

feaft at Babylon on the occafion? But, I be- 

lieve, your empire is gone by, and it is now 

Timolaus’s turn to with. 

SAMIPPUS. 

But what do you think of me, Lycinus? 

Have not I wifhed like a prince? 

Eve tne o, 

Yes, moft royal Sir, you have outdone Adi- 

roantus all tonothing. He indeed wallowed in 

luxury, and drank to his friends out of golden 

cups two talents [o] in weight; but he could 

not boaft like you of being wounded in fingle 

combat, nor had he your confolation of never 

being free from fears and cares night and day, 

Neither was it your open enemies alone, from 

whom you had every thing to apprehend: but 

you found yourfelf expofed to numberlefs fe- 

[2] One hundred and thirteen pounds, ten ounces, one 

penny-weight, ten grains and a half, troy weight. 

eret 



we oe Og eee 

DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 285 

cret and dangerous plots, you were envied, 

hated [p], flatttered. Not a fingle friend to 

confide in ! every countenance entirely influenced 

by hope or fear! Even in a dream you could 

have no real fatisfaction, nothing more than a 

mere vifion of pomp, and purple, and gold, 

with a white fillet tied round your forehead, 

and your guards ftrutting before you. Your 

other enjoyments. were intolerable fatigue and 

abundant difguft. Ambaffadors muft be at- 

tended to, juftice adminiftered, edicts iffued 

forth. A nation perhaps has revolted; perhaps 

your kingdom is invaded. You fear this, fuf- 

pect that. Poffibly to others you may appear 

happy, but you never can think fo yourfelf, 

This too is a very provoking circumftance, that 

you are liable to be fick, juft like an ordinary 

man. A fever will pay you no refpect, be- 

caufe you are a king ; and death will laugh 

at lifeguards. He comes when he thinks fit ; 

and, unawed by your diadem, drags you weep- 

[p] Flattery, in the opinion of Cicero, and many others, 
is the moft fubtle poifon, the moft certain deftroyer of hu- 
man happinefs. Sic habendum eft, nullam in amicitia pef- 
tem efle majorem, quam adulationem. Cicero de Amicitia. 
Sola quippe adulatio nequicquam vigilantibus fatellibus ime 
perium depredatur, regumque nobiliffimam partem, ani- 
mam nimirum, agegreditur. Synefius de Regno, 

ing 
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ing away. Fallen from fuch 2 height, pulled 

down from your regal throne, you muft tread 

in the fame path, and be driven along on a 

level with the herd of mankind. It is true, 

you leave behind you a fq} lofty fepulchre, a 
tall pillar, or a pyramid pompoufly [rf in- 

feribed, the pofthumous vaunt of pride, which 

is thus made to continue, when. life and fenfe 

are loft. But after all that can be done, thofe 

ftatues and temples raifed by adoring cities, 

tocether witlr the great man’s mighty name, 

foon perifh, and are foon forgotten. And, in- 

deed, were they to laft ever fo long, a dead 

man would hardly find himfelf much the 

better for them. ‘The life of a king, you fee, 

is a continued feries of labours, cares, and 

fears; and, when once your breath ts gone, 

what are you better than any body elfe >—But 

it is your turn now, Timolaus; and [ hepe you 

will make a better ufe of the opportunity than 

your companions have done, by withing like 

aman of fenfe, who knows what he is about. 

f/] It was ufual to raife a mount on a great man’s grave. 

Et regum cineres extructa monte quielcunt. 

Lucan. VIII, 

fr] eeyeappos Tas yxvies:, Well infcribed in the corners. 

TI 
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PM Ob. Aw S. 

You will judge for yourfelf, Lycinus, if I be 

guilty of any impropriety, fo as to fubject my- 

felf to cenfure. As for gold, and treafures, and 
bufhels of money, I care not for them. Iam 
not, as you may fuppofe, fo ridiculous as to 
with for kingdoms or wars. I want not to be 

put in continual fear, I am not ignorant of the 

uncertainty of fuch poffeffions, which would ex- 

pofe me to fo much mifchief, and in which 

there is fo much more of the bitter than the 

fweet. My with is, that my good-natured 
Mercury would beftow on me a certain num- 
ber of rings [s]. One, having the virtue in it 
to preferve my body invulnerable, not liable to 
any difeafe, always in full health and ftrength. 
Another, which, like that of Gyges, may con- 
ceal the wearer, Another, to give me the 

force of ten thoufand men, to enable me fingly 

to lift any weight with greater eafe than they 
can do all together. Another, to give me the 
power of flying aloft in the air, Another, to 

[s] The magical virtue of rings was in great eftimation 
amongft the ancients. 

lay 
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lay afleep any perfon or perfons, whom- 

foever I pleafe; and to make every bolt 

and bar give way, and every door fly open at 

my approach. Laft and beft of all, let me 

have a moft delightful ring to make me always 
lovely in every eye; that all manner of perfons, 

without any exception, may be fo {mitten with 
my charms, 2s to love me to diftraction, to be 

always longing for me, and to talk of me con- 

tinually. [ would have the men to go mad, 

and the women to hang themfelves in defpair. 

‘With a kind look let me confer happinefs, let 

my neglect enfure perdition. In fhort, let meé 
go far beyond whatever has been related of 

| Hyacinthus, of Hylas, or Phaon. All thefe 

privileges I would enjoy, not merely for the 

fhort fpace ufually allotted to the life of man. 

1 with to live a thoufand years, but my youth 

never to.exceed feventeen, ftripping off old age 

as a fnake does his fkin. Having thofe advan- 

tages, I could never be in want of any thing. 

For, as: 1 can open all doors, lay afleep all 

guards, and enter any where unfeen, whatever 

belongs to others I can eafily make my own. 

If there fhould be any fine fight, any valuable 

poffeffion, 
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poffeffion, any thing good to eat or drink, in 

the Indies, or at the Pole, I fhould not wait 

till it was brought to me, but would fly in- 

ftantly to it, and indulge to my heart’s content. 

I fhould take an opportunity of feeing the 

Griffin, that winged beaft; and that Indian 
bird, equally rare, the Phoenix, which nobody 

elfe ever faw. I fhould difcover the head of 

the Nile, which has never been done before, 

and vifit all the uninhabited parts of this earth ; 

not forgetting the Antipodes of the other he- 
mifphere, if any fuch people there are. As 

for the ftars, and the moon, and even the fun, 

I could very eafily fcrape acquaintance with 

them, as the heat would have no effeét upon 

me. What would be a very agreeable thing, 

{ fhould be able to teil the news of an Olym- 

pick victory at Babylon, on the very day it 

was obtained ; and, though I had dined in Sy- 

ria, I might fup in Italy. If I had a mind to 

be fecretly revenged on an enemy, I fhould 

have nothing to do but to let fall a great fone, 

and beatout his brains, while nobody would 

know any thing of the matter. I fhould have 

an equal opportunity of ferving my friends, for 

Vou. iI. rT I could 
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I could pour them down plenty of gold, as 

they lay afleep. If I fhould chance to meet 

with a proud, tyrannical, rich, faucy fellow, 

I would take him up with me into the air about 

twenty furlongs, and dafh him down headlong. 

As I could enter invifibly into any chamber 

and lay every body faft afleep, except thofe IL 

wifhed to be awake, I fhould meet with no in- 

terruption in my amours. What do you fay 

to be out of harm’s way, up in the air, behold- 

ing enemies engaged in battle? If I fhould take 

it into my head, you know, I might join thofe 
who had the worft of it, rally them as they were 

running away, and give them the victory, fub- 

duing their conquerors by fleep. Upon the 

whole, I would make human life my fport, be- 

ing mafter of whatever the world could beftow, 

nothing lefs than a God in the eyes of other 

men. Thus enjoying the moft perfect health 

through the whole courfe of fo long a life, I 
thall be fenfible of the higheft felicity, which 

can neither be deftroyed nor endangered. And 
now, Lycinus, what unfavourable reflections 

have you to make? 
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LE ¥ € PN Gs; 

None at all. You do not fuppofe, that I 
would fet my wit againft a man with wings, and 

with more ftrength than ten thoufand. I fhall 

only beg leave to afk a queftion. In the many 

nations over which you have flown, did you 

never fee another * old fellow, mounted alfo on 

a little ring, and equally unfettled in his mind, 

with a bald head, and a flat nofe, beloved by 

all manner of perfons, and able to remove 

mountains with his little finger ? Will you alfo 

refolve me this? why cannot one ring anfwer 

all your purpofes, but you muft be encumbered 

with fo many, that every finger of your left hand 

is infufficient, and you are obliged to have re- 

courfe to your right ; When, after all that has 

been faid and done, you fill want cone the moft 

neceflary of all: I mean, to keep your nofe 

clean, and clear your head. Ory, will a good ' 

fubftantial draught of hellebore do it? 

IOV @OM A OS: 

But come, Lycinus, let us hear your wife 

wifh. You, who find fo much fault with other 

people, will, no doubt, take good care to be 

unblamable yourfelf, 

* Meaning perhaps Saturn, or Time. §P P 3 
T 2 Ie X- 
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LYON NewS, 

I have no occafion to give myfelf any trou- 

ble about it, for we are juft at Dipylon. Our 

good friend Samippus, with his duel at Baby- 

Jon; and you, Timolaus, who dine in Syria 

and fup in Italy, have engroffed the whole way 

with your own wifhes, leaving me none for 

mine. Which, to tell you the truth, I am 

not at all forry for; asI fhall not, like you, 

after a flight glimpfe of tranfitory riches, as 

little real as an addled egg, feel the cutting 

mortification of being again reduced to my 
homely fare. You wake from your delectable 

dream, when, behold! your treafures, your 

diadems, your riches, your happinefs, have 

taken wing and are gone! No other enjoyment 

is then found to refide within your walls befides 

the miferable meal of poverty. You will then 

change your tone, and be willing to confefs, 

that you have been only actors, not a whit fu- 

perior to thofe mighty perfonages, the Creons, 

or Agamemnons, who, ‘‘ having ftrutted their 

hour upon the ftage,” retire fupperlefs to bed, 

and then ‘‘ are heard no more.” You, Timo- 

laus, 
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laus, may be confidered as another Icarus, 

who muft lofe not only your wings but your 

rings too, and be contented to tread the ground. 

It is enough for me, as I cannot conveniently 

take Babylon, nor be the mafter of fo much 

wealth, to have the pleafure of laughing at 

your ridiculous wifhes, which have not been, 

I think, in every refpect becoming fuch great 

philefophers, 

SSSSES & 

DLT ES Samer Os We Ge Me Oa Ra ee fo 

APOLLO, JUPITER, PHILOSOPHY, 
HERCULES, MERCURY, MEN, 
MASTER, ORPHEUS, FUGITIVE, 
DEFENDANT. 

APF OAL EO, 

S it true, father, that an old man, having 

a propenfity to excite admiration, threw 

himfelf into the fire, in prefence of the many 

thoufands affembled at the Olympick Games ? 

E3 We 
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We have been told fo by the moon, who fays, 

fhe actually faw him burning. 

iGreen BS: 

It is too true, Apollo. J with it were other- 

wife. 

APO EL L140, 

What, he was a very worthy man, I fup- 

pofe, too good to be burnt ? 

jC Siew ere. 

I fay nothing to that; but this I can fay, 

for I have not forgot, that I was almoft poi- 

foned with the fmoke. You cannot be at a 

lofs to imagine what kind of fume proceeds 

from the body of a roafting man. I do affure 

you, that, if [had not got away, as faft as ] 

could, into Arabia, I could not poffibly have 

furvived it. Even after I was there, furround- 

ed with fo many fweets, fuch rich aromaticks, 

fuch abundance of incenfe, my noftrils hardly 

ceafed ftill to retain that plaguy ftench. Iam 

almoft ready to {pew at the thoughts of it. 

APOLLO. 
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AP. Quy B20. 

Pray, Jupiter, what could he mean? What 

good can it doa man to leap into a fire, and 

be burnt to a cinder? 

{U Pea R. 

Nay, my child, if you talk in this manner, 

you would cenfure Empedocles, who did fo 

before him. Empedocles, you know, jumped 

down the chimney of Mount A#tna. 

Bee. LO, 

Poor man! I am forry he was fo much out 

of his fenfes. But what could be the occafion 

of this man’s conceiving fuch an unaccountable 

whim ? 

TUPLE ER. 

For that matter he made a publick apology 

for choofing his manner of dying, which I 

will repeat to you as well as I can remember. 

He faid— But what female is that, who advances 

towards us with fuch hafty fteps? She fheds 

tears, and appears to be full of trouble. It 

muft be Philofophy, and no other, that calls 

Ee 4 upon 
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upon me with fo piteous a tone. What is the 

_matter ? What makes you weep fo, my daugh- 

ter? How came you to leave the world ? Have 

the fools formed a confpiracy againft you, and 

would they deftroy you too, as Anytus did 

Socrates? Is it for that you have taken your 

flight ? 

PHILOSOPHY. 

No fuch thing, father. Thofe good people, 

the mob, have always been loud in my praifes. 

They reverenced, honoured, admired, and did 

every thing but adore me. To be fure, they 

did not much underftand what I faid; but no 

matter for that. It was—I do not know what 

I am to call them—my acquaintance, my 

friends, I fuppofe, I muft fay, fince they call 

themfelves by my name—they are the perfons, 

py whom I have been moft erievoufly abufed., 

wo A big Bag i 

Philofophers in a plot againft Philofophy ! 

do you fay? 

|e ial 
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P. HT LO.340,P, Be¥. 

No, Sir, not Philofophers. Philofophers 
and Philofophy have equal caufe to complain. 

j UP Pe! 

Who is it then that has injured you? Since 

neither fools, nor Philofophers, have offended 
you, who is it? 

Pipl lt OS© PEY. 

‘Fhere are certain perfons, Jupiter, who are 

neither the one nor the other, but between 

both. In drefs, in mien, in gait, in manner, 

they refemble me. But thefe feveral circuni- 

{tances are at variance with their other half, 

their vulgar half. They enrol] themfelves un- 

der my name, as if intending to follow my 

ftandard. They call themfelves my difciples, 

my familiar friends and companions. Mean- 

while their manner of life is altogether un- 

feemly, altogether unfuitable to fuch a pretence, 

being nothing better than a tiffue of ignorance, 

impudence, and wantonnefs, All this, father, 

is po fmall difgrace to philofophy, and, in 

fhort, 
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fhort, is fuch treatment as I could no longer 

endure. J have therefore fhewn them a light 

pai of heels, and am come hither to com- 

plain. 
Pog ae a, 

You had very good reafon. But pray what 

was your principal grievance? 

1g te Ch a © aR rea ea 

No trifle, believe me. You know, father, 

when you beheld the world filled with iniquity 

and injuftice, a mere jumble of ignorance and 

ill-manners, in pure compaffion to mifguided 

mortals, you fent me down amongft them, 

giving mea ftrict charge, that I fhould infift 

on their behaving better for the future. I was 

to prevail with them, if poffible, to lay afide 

their brutality, to abftain from acts of violence, 

and to forbear injuring one another. And that 

they might eftablifh a more peaceable mode 

of life, I was dire€ed to call their attention 

to the truth. What pafled on my receiving 

my commiffion is fill frefh in my memory : 

“« You fee, daughter, faid you, the effect of 

the ignorance which prevails. Mens’ manners 

are 

; 
' 
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are univerfally corrupted, I pity their blind- 

nefs, and have refolved on difpatching you 

amongft them, as being the only one of us I 

can think of, who is competent to the cure of 

their folly, and likely to put an end to the 

madnefs of the prefent proceedings.” 

Te Tr ER. 

I remember I faid a good deal to that pur~ 

pofe. But pray tell me what kind of reception 

you met with at your firft flying down, and 

how they treat you at prefent. I defire to 

know. 

Pura, EGS OP Et 

I was not in fo great a hurry to go to the 

Greeks. As I conceived it to be a work of 
greater difficulty, I thought it beft to begin 

with the inftruction of Barbarians. The Greeks 

I left to themfelves for the prefent, having no 

manner of doubt of eafily bringing them to 

my mind at any time, and reducing to rule a 

people already fo well prepared to receive my 

laws [f]. I made the beftof my way to India. 

[¢] A true account of the progrefs of philofophy. Solanus. 

The 
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The Indians, the greateft nation in the unt~ 

verfe, were without any confiderable difficulty 

prevailed upon to alight from their elephants, 

and liften tome. The [«] Bramins, that happy 

race of men living on the confines of the 

Nechrei and Oxydrace, are entirely at my dif: 

pofal. Their lives are regulated by my pre- 

cepts, and they are of courfe greatly refpected 

by all their neighbours. There is fomething 

fo excite your admiration in their manner of 

dying. 

FURL TER. 

You are fpeaking of the Gymnofophifts. I 
have heard much of them. They get upon 

fv] The Brachmanes are de(cribed by ancient hiftorians, as 

a nation of philofophers, who eat no flefh, and drank no 

wine. As heat and cold were to them equally indifferent, they 

wore no clothes, whence they had the name of Gymnofophifts, 

or the naked philofophers. Itis very remarkable, that thefe 

Indian fages continue almoft the fame as their anc. {tors to 

this very day, being perhaps the only people of the world, in 

whofe cuftoms, manners, and opinions, fome thoufands of 

years have produced hardly any alteration, A great deal 

might be added on this curious fubjeSt. Compare PIiny, 

Quintus Curtius, Strabo, Arrian, Cicero’s Tufe. quett. 5. &c. 

with the feveral late accounts of Hindoflan, by Scrafton, 

Holwell, Dow, and others. 

the 
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the top of a vaft funeral pile, and fuffer them- 

felves to be burnt to afhes with the greateft 

compofure imaginable, never once fhifting, of 

flinching, or changing countenance: Though 

perhaps this is no fuch mighty matter; as I 

have lately feen fomething of the fame kind at 

the Olympick games. You were there, I fup- 

pofe, at the burning of the old man? 

PoA TT, EES ©: Bi Ey, 

No; I was afraid to go thither, on account 

of thofe mifcreants, which I have juft told you 

of. I faw them repairing to Olympia in great 

numbers, that they might have an opportunity 

of amufing themfelves with abufing the com- 

pany, and make the [x] back part of the temple 

ring with their noife. It was owing to this cir- 

[x] Ozirbodo.@- was that part of the temple oppofed to 

segovaos, where common Criers, philofophers, and other talk- 

ers, were ufed to addrefs the publick. Joannes Matthias Gef= 

nerus, in the moft friendly manner, advifes us not to miftake 

this part of the Temple of Jupiter Olympius for that belongs 

ing to the Temple of Minerva, at Athens. Which is the very 

fame thing, and juft as neceffary, as1o tell aman in York 

yainfter, that he is not in St. Paul’s Cathedral, at London. 

cumftance, . 
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cumftance, that I did not fee what you men= 

tion.— After leaving the Bramins, I immediate- 

ly went down into [fy] Athiopia, and from 

thence into AXgypt, where I converfed with 

the priefts and prophets ; to whom having com- 
municated my divine precepts, I went on to 

Babylon, in order to initiate the Chaldees and 

Magi. Then I proceeded to Scythia, and from 
thence into Thrace, where I was joined by Eu- 

molpus and Orpheus, both which I fent before 

me into Greece; the former to perfeét them in 
the divine myfteries (as he was well qualified 

for it by my inftructions), and the latter to ani- 

mate and confirm them in their fentiments by 

the force of his fong, I myfelf immediately 

followed. On my firft arrival amongft them, 

the Greeks neither fhewed any great figns of 

fondnefs, nor did they abfolutely rejeét me: 

However, after fome degree of intimacy amonegft 

them, I met with a fmall number, who were 
not unwilling to be confidered as my difciples. 

They were, it muft be owned, a very {mall 

number. I had one from Samos, one from 

[.y] Solanus obferves upon this paflace, that he never 

heard of any A2thiopian philofophers. 

Ephefus, 
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Ephefus, and one from Abdera. Not to be 

more particular, they were in all [=] feven. 

After thofe I do not know how it happened, 

that atribe of [a] Sophifts became. my atten- 

dants, not thoroughly relifhing my inftitutions, 

though they found reafon to love them well 

[x] The feven wife men of Greece, as they arecalled, were 

Pittacus, Bias, Thales, Periander, Cleobulus, Chilon, Solon. 

The following apophthegms, amongft others, ftill remain to 

evidence their wifdom: 

Trw's ceavlov. Know thyfelf. Solon. 
Tidgs ogy Boxes Ose. Look to the end of a long life. 

Chilon. 

Kaszov yvw%s. Know the opportunity. 
ittacus. 

"Os wAsies xexos. The maority are bad. 
Biase 

Meailn to wave Every thing yields to induftry. 

Periander. 

eipisoy éEleov. Moderation is beft. 

; Cleobulus. 

Eyyva, waga Jaln, Bea bondfiman, ruin is ready. 

Thales. 

[4] Tny cofiay Tes mpyuels Tw Berouevia mMWABy CES cotisus arom 

xeagos, They are called Sophifts, who fell their wifdom for 

money =) any body that wants fuch a thing. Xen, Mem, 

Soc. 1.€. 13, Modern Sophs are happily free from this im- 

putation, unlefs when they fell their books. 

enough 
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enough not to leave me. They bore fome reé 
femblance to the Centaur, as being neither one 
thing nor another, a kind of quagmire compo- 
Bion, made up of vanity and philofophy mixed 
up together, not altogether devoted to igno- 
tance, but wanting futiicient refolution to fix 
their eyes ftcadily on truth. Like purblind 
perfons, they were juft able to perceive an ob: 
feure kind of image, an uncertain fhadow of 
What they could not well miake out; though 

with this difference, that, in their own opi- 

nion, they faw every thing very plainly. Hence 

their knowledge fo ufelefs, fo fuperfluous, fo 
minute, fo irrefragable, as they fondly con- 
ceited ! Hence thofe inexplicable labyrinths of 

words, thofe refined queftions, thofe trim re- 

plies, produced by doubt, and ending in ig: 

norance! As they could not but meet with 

repulfes and reproofs from thofe who were really 

my friends, they muft needs put themfelves 
into a violent paffion, and fall out with them. 

Till at laft they had recourfe to law, and fought 

redrefs in a draught of hemlock: As fuch 

worfhipful fociety was no longer to be endured, 

it now became neceflary for me to provide 

for 
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for my fafety by immediate flight. But Antii- 
thenes and Diogenes, and afterwards Crates and 

Menippus, prevailed on me to defer my depar- 

ture a little longer. Which I am forry for; 

for, if | had gone off at once, I fhould not have 

been {fo great a fufferer. 

FUR CTE 

Hitherto you only give me to underftand, 

that you are very much out of humour; but 

Ido not know why. 

Pen Ei Ors ©. PI YY. 

I will tell you, Jupiter. A mean fervile fet of 

wretches, many of them trained to a variety 

of low occupations, fuch as cobbling, ham- 

mering, fulling of cloth, preparing wool for 
the women to {pin—all thefe, merely from the 
want of leifure, not to mention other reafons, 

muft have found it impoffible to cultivate any 
acquaintance with me, or even fo much as 

know my name. Notwithftanding which, when 

they were grown up to men, and confequent- 
ly as wife as wife could be, they could not fail 
to obferve the fhare which my affociates had 

Won. ipl U in 
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in the publick applaufe. People in general, they 
faw, willingly refigned themfelves to their au- 

thority, followed their advice, and ftood in awe 

of their reprehenfions, patiently enduring what- 

ever they were pleafed to fay, and thinking it 

no mean thing to be the fubjects of their con- 

verfation. Such advantages as thefe were not 

to be neglected. Although at the fame time it 

was found, that to learn the feveral requifites 

for this way of life, would be at leaft very 

tedious and tirefome, if not utterly impoffible. 

Trades, however, as they knew by experience, 

were flippery and uncertain, very laborious, 
yet hardly affording a fufficiency. Servitude 

was to fome of them a burden too heavy to be 

borne. They refolved therefore on venturing 

all in one boid pufh. Being fteadily attached 

to their own fond conceits, they brought over 

to their party audacioufnefs, ignorance, and 

impudence, hopeful allies, on whofe counte- 

nance and fupport they might always depend? 

They next invented new terms of reproach, 

and ribaldry, to be always ready at the tongue’s 

end, amply fufficient to diftinguifh their pro- 

feffion. You fee, Jupiter, how apt the equi- 

page is to the expedition! In their outward 

6 appear= 
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appearance they are certainly very paflable. With 

fuch a form and garb they are not farther dif- 

tant from Philofophy than Atfop’s afs was unlike 

a lion. And, you Know, he met with feveral 

perfons not at leifure to difallow his preten- 

fions. “As to what lies open to the eye, you 

need not be told, that it is no matter of dif- 

culty to mimick an appearance, It is eafy 

enough to wrap up one’s fhoulders in a cloak, 

or to hang a wallet over one’s back. To carry 

a great flick jn one’s hand, to make a noife like 

the barking of a dog, or the braying of an 

afs, and to abufe every body one meets, are 

fuch accomplifhments as a man of ordinary ta- 

lents needs not defpair of attaining. Befides, 

fuch is the reverence paid to the habit, that 

they found themfelves perfe&tly fecure, and 

under no apprehenfions of a fuitable return for 

their infolence. Liberty to them becomes a 

thing of courfe, however much againft the in- 

clinations of their mafter; who, were he dif 

pofed to affert his claim to their fervitude, 
might be pretty certain of a falute from their 
ftaves. They no longer put up with their for- 
mer allowance of pulfe, thyme, or falt fith; 

but are in a condition to gratify themfelves 

U2 with 
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with the beft of every thing, and in the Mag 
plenty. They fill their bellies with variety of 

dainties, and drink the richeft wines. As for 

money, they may make themfelves eafy about 

that; having nothing more to do than to ga- 

ther in their tributes, or, as they exprefs it 

themfelves, to fhear their fheep at their leifure ; 

being always confident of a general good re- 

ception, either from a reverence for their pro- 

feffion, or a fear of their abufe. Since nobody 

troubles his head with looking any farther than 

to the mere outfide, they think they have dif- 

covered, that a real philofopher is on no better 

footing than themfelves. Indeed they are not 

fond of being afked any queftions, though 

ever fo civilly. Onthe flighteft interrogatory, 
they directly roar out, fly to their fort, difplay 
their bad language, and brandifh their ftick. 

If you afk for deeds, they give you words. 

If you are difpofed to examine the latter, they 

bid you look at the former. Thus the whole 

city is become a fcene of iniquity, chiefly by 

means of the followers of Diogenes, Antifthe- 

nes, and the furly Crates. ‘Thefe Cynicks are 

careful to avoid whatever is laudable in the 

conduct of their namefake. The watchfulnefs, 

the 
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the fidelity, the attention to his mafter, the 

memory of the dog they leave to the emula- 

tion of others. Their labour is to excel him 

in whatever qualities he has that refemble their 

own. They bark, they lick their lips, they 

fwallow, they rend, they fnap, they tear, they 

intrigue, they coax, they fawn, they flatter; 

meanwhile, whoever gives a dinner, or anyjthing 

good, may depend on their company. The 

confequence of all this will be, that, in a fhort 

time, you will fee every mechanick quit his 

fhop, and leave his trade to take care of it- 

felf; as he finds by experience, that his ut- 

moft labour and diligence, his conftant employ- 

ment early-and late, will hardly procure him 

common neceflaries; while he beholds a fet of 

lazy impoftors wallowing in abundance, impof- 

ing taxes like tyrants, and raifing them as 

readily, enraged when they happen not to fuc- 

ceed, and not contented when they do. They 

may very well think it a golden age: they need 

but open their mouths to have them filled 

with honey. However, this is not all the mis- 

chief they do. For, though they are, it muft 

he owned, as to their outward appearance moft 

grave and venerable, the difgrace they bring 

U3 upon 
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upon me by their libidinous manners, is better 

concealed in filence. I fhall only obferve, that 

they are as fond of making profelytes of the 
wives of their friends, as ever Paris was. The 

fair philofophers being thus reconciled, as they 

pretend, to the inftitutes of [D] Plato, are made 

common to all; though one may very fairly 

fuppofe them ignorant of what Plato really in- 

tended, and that his divine precepts do not at 

all accord with their practices. To talk of 

their behaviour at feafls, and in their cups, 
would take up too much time. While they 

rail fo loudly againft intemperance, wantonnefs, 

avarice, and unlawful love, they are themfelves 

moft notorioufly in the commiffion of every 

act they condemn, For no two things in na- 

ture can vary more than what they fay and 

what they do. As for example, flattery is what 
they would make you believe they have an 
averfion to, though in the practice of that art 

no Gnathonides or Strouthias, was ever found 

to equal them. Truth is what they recom- 

mend to others; but, as for themfelves, they 

cannot open their mouths without uttering a 

lie. Epicurus is a declared enemy ; ‘pleafure 

[2] Plato’s Republick, Dialogue the fifth. 

| they 



DIALOGUES OF .LUCLAN. 311 

they pretend to abhor, though in reality it is 
the fecret fpring which moves all their actions. 

They are gentlemen very eafily put out of 

humour. A young child will not fooner be 

induced to make a noife about nothing. It oc- 

cafions often no little pleafantry to fee their 

choler rifing and boiling over with the leaft 

trifle. Their cheeks are immediately trans- 

formed to the complection of lead. Their eyes 

appear wild and diftracted ; while their mouths 

are filled with rage, and diftil poifon. I with 

you were only to be a witnefs of the ftuff that 

falls from their tongues. ‘* As for fuch things 

as gold or filver, they fay, far be it from us 

to covet the pofleffion. An obolus, to pur- 

chafe our pulfe, fuffices us. And the foun- 

tain, or the river, affords us fuch liquor as we 

are contented with.” But fcarcely are thefe 

fine fpeeches out of their mouths, than they 

fall to work in every way imaginable, not to 

earn an obolus, or a drachma, but to rake to- 

gether as much as they can poffibly get. Phi- 

lofophy brings home a freight more profitable 

than that of the merchant. And accordingly, 

when they think they have got enough, and 

Jaid ina fufficient ftock of fupplies, they throw 

U4 away 
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away their difmal old cloak, and buy them- 

felves fafhionable clothes. After purchafing 

eftates, and monopolifing whole neighbour- 

hoods, with a train of fpruce attendants, they 

bid a final adieu to the wallet of Crates, the 

tattered robe of Antifthenes, and the tub of 

Diogenes. People in general, feeing thefe pretty 

doings, will of courfe ceafe having to do with 

philofophers ; for, as they think them all alike, 

every thing amifs is laid to my charge. By 

which means it has been’ for a confiderable 

time impoffible to prevail with any one indi- 

vidual of them to come over to my party. And 

in fhort, my work goes on like [¢] Penelope’s 
web, 

[c] Penelope’s hufband Ulyffes was abfent from her twenty 

years, during all which time her conjugal fidelity fuffered not 

the leaft diminution, notwithilanding her numerous fui- 

tors, fome of which were fo very preffing, that fhe found it 

neceffary to filence their importunities by promifing com- 

pliance as foon as fhe had finithed a web which fhe had in 

hand; to delay the finifhing of which as long as poffible, or 

till ber hufband’s return, it was her conftant cuftom to undo 

by night what fhe had done by day. Let no impertinent 

wit here recollect, that, when at laft her hufband did come, 

his loving fpoufe did not fo much as know him; nor was he 

remembered by any one of the family excepting only a poor 

old 

oe ee eS 
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web, no fooner done than undone. All the pains I 

can take, every thing I can do, being thus ren- 

dered 

old dog, who juft lived to exprefs his joy at his mafter’s return, 

and inftantly died. See Hom, Od. II. aad XVII. 

Thus, near the gates conferring as they drew, 

Argus, the dog, his ancient matter knew ; 

He, not unconfcious of the voice, and tread, 

Lifts to the found his ear, and rears his head ; 

Bred by Ulyffes, nourifh’d at his board, 

But ah! not fated long to pleafe his lord! 

Tohim, his fwiftnefs and his ftrength were vain; 

The veice of glory call’d him o’er the main, 

Till then in every filvan chafe renown’d, 

With Argus, Argus, rang the woods around ; 

With him the youth purfu’d the goat or fawn, 

Ox trac’d the mazy leveret o’er the lawn. 

Now left to man’s ingratitude he lay, 

Unhous’d, neglected in the publick way. 

And where on heaps the rich manure was {pread, 

Obfcene with reptiles, took his fordid bed. 

He knew his lord; he knew, and ftrove to meet 5 

In vain he {trove to crawl, and kifs his feet; 

Yet (all he could) his tail, his ears, his eyes 

Salute his mafter, and confefs his joys. 

Soft pity touch’d the mighty mafter’s foul, 

Adown his cheek a tear unbidden ftole; 

Stole unperceiv’d; he turn’d his head and dry’d 

The drop humane: then thus impaffion’d cry’d ; 

What noble beaft in this abandon’d ftate 

Lies here all helplefs at Ulyffes’ gate ? 
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dered of no avail, ignorance and wickednefs 

lock on and laugh at me, 

His bulk and beauty fpeak no vulgar praife; 

If, as he feems, sre was in better days, : 

Some care his age deferves: or was he priz’d 

For worthlefs beauty! therefore now defpis’d ? 

Such doys, and men there are, mere things ot ftate, 

And always cherith’d by their friends, the great. 

' Not Argus fo, (Eumeus thus rejoin’d) 

Bat ferv’d a mafter of a nobler kind, 

Who never, never fhall behold him more! 

Long, long fince perifh’d on a diftant fhore ! 

Oh had you feen him, vigorous, beld, and young, 

Swift asaitag, and asa lion flrong; 

Him no fel! favage on the plain withitood, 

None ‘fcap’d him, bofom’d in the gloomy wood; | 

His eye how piercing, and his fcent how true, 

Towind the vapour in the tainted dew! 

Such, when Ulyfies left his natal coaft; 

Now years unnerve him, and his lord is loft! 

The women keep the generous creature bare, 

A fleck and idle race is all their care: 

The mafter gone, the fervants what reftrains ? 

Or dwells humanity where riot reigns? 

Jove fix’d it certain, that whatever day 

Makes man a flave, takes half his worth away. 

This faid, the honeft herdfman {trode before: 

The mufing monarch paufes at the door; 

The 

_— 
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JUPITER. : 

O ye Gods! what evils has philofophy been 

made to endure! How grievoufly have thofe 

villains offended ! It is high time for us to re- 

folve on fome method of punifhment. The 

thunder-bolt makes. quick work, It kills at 

a blow. 

A P.O L:L.O. 

Give me leave, father, to fpeak. I hate the raf- 

cals as much as you can do. In behalf of the 

mufes, I difdain whatever is fo averfe from their 

influence. But I cannot think fuch paltry of- 

fenders worthy the honour of provoking a thun- 

The dog whom fate had granted to behold 

His lord, when twenty tedious years had roll’d, 

‘Takes a laft look, and, having feen him, dies; 

So clos’d for ever faithful Argus’ eyes ! 

Pope’s Tranflation. 

This epifode, than which nothing can be more beautiful 

or affecting, has been ridiculed by Perrault and others, 

“¢ mere things of ftate,” who never “ dry’d the drop hu- 

#$ mane,”? 

derbolt, 
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derbolt, or perifhing by the arm of Jove. If 

you think fit, I could with that Mercury might 

be deputed to affign them their punifhment. 

As he is a goed fcholar, fo he will be able to 

judge of their feveral pretenfions; and able to 

diflinguith who is really a philofopher, and who 

is not. Tothofe truly meriting that appellation, 

he will not refufe their fhare of praife; and he 

will punith others, as occafion may require, 

j.U-P.1 TER, 

Tam very much obliged to you, Apollo, for 

your hint. 1am of opinion, that Hercules too, 

taking Philofophy with him, fhould go down 

immediately to earth. If you can but extirpate 

thofe monflers, Hercules, you may fet it down 

as athirteenth labour not inferior to any of the 

twelve. 

Hey R:C.U LBS 

Sooner than have any thing to do with them, 

{had much rather undertake to cleanfe another 

Augean ftable. But, if we muft go, we 

muft go. 

P AI- 
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Poo: L.E:OrS OP Y. 

Our father’s good pleafure muft determine 

ours; though, I own, I fhall go very much 

againft my will. 

Mii WW Ryave 

Let us go direétly. We may do the bufinefs 

of fome of them this very day. We mutt 

afk you, Philofophy, where they are to be 

found. Though, I take it for granted, Greece 

is the country. 

Pal b.@©) SOP 

Indeed, Mercury, you are very much mif- 

taken. There are a few, a very few philofo- 

phers in Greece, and thofe few are really and 

truly what their name denotes. But the phi- 

lofophers, who are the object of our commif- 

fion, have no appetite for the homely fare 

of Attica. What they aim at is plenty of 

filver and gold, and our fearch is to be direct- 

ed accordingly. 

M E R- 
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MER CUR Y, 

Suppofe then we make the beft of our way 
to Thrace? 

HER CU LES. 

With all my heart: I will fhew you the way. 

I have been there fo often, that Iam very well 

acquainted with the country: This is the way ! 

MER © UU RY: 

Which ? 

HE RsG U LS: 

Do not you fee, both of you, yonder two 

mountains, the two greateft and moft beautiful 

of all others ? Hemus is the larger of the two, 

and over againft it is Rhodope. From each 

fide below are extended very fertile plains. 

There are three or four beautiful fummits, ¢ra- 

dually rifing like the fpires of an approaching 

city. And behold! yonder is the city ! 

M E R- 
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Mie. Oa 

Yes verily, Hercules, the moft large and 

beautiful city ever feen. Its fplendour‘is very 

con{picuous at this diftance, and it feems to be 

wafhed by a very large river. 

Bonne CO) Uv ba Ss 

Yes, the Hebrus. Thefd] city was built by 

Philip. We are now below the clouds, very 

near to the earth. So we may land, if you 

pleafe. Succefs to us! 

1 Mele 2 St Se 

With all my heart. But what is to be done 

now? How fhal! we trace them out ? 

HE RC U.L ES. 

That, Mercury, depends upon you. You 

can eafily cry them: it is your trade, you 

know. 

[{d] Philippolis, anciently called Poneropolis; and, in 

Pliny’s time, Trimontium. 

ME R- 
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MERCURY. 

The only difficulty is in not knowing their 

names. Philofophy, I hope, will be fo good 

as to defcribe them, and tell me befides what 

I am to call them. 

PHT 6:8 6 Pa: 

I cannot tell you for certain what names 

they go by, not being fo much acquainted with 

them. But, from the very great defire which 
they have to be rich, I think you might ven- 

ture to call them by [e] fome name expreffive 

of that paffon. 

MLE EC Ui Re Yo 

Very right. But whoare thofe perfons com- 

ing up to us? What can they be in queft of ? 

They are going to enquire of us concerning 

fomething or other. 

M E N: : 

Pray, gentlemen, can you inform us—6r 

can you, madam, give us any account of three 

[e] Several fuch names are propo‘ed in the original. 

impoftors, 
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impoftors, which you may have chanced to ob- 

ferve together. Or, have you feen a mafculine, 

man-looking woman, clofe fhaved in the [g ] 

Spartan mode? 

Por oo) PY. 

So! they are engaged in the fame purfuit 

with ourtfelves. 
BM. Ey oN, 

You miftake. It cannot be. The perfons 

we feek are fugitives. And amongft them is a 

female, which they haye fpirited away. 

Meee UR CY, 

You fhall judge of the reafons of our fearch. 

Let us immediately cry them. Whoever can 

give information of a Paphlagonian flave, a 

Barbarian from Sinope, having his name from 

his love of money, his complexion fomewhat 

of the paleft, with a fmooth fkin, and a long 

beard, carrying a wallet and wearing ‘a cloak, 

eafily provoked to anger, illiterate, a ftranger 

[g]} It was the fafhion, it feems, for the Spartan Virgins 
to be fhaved immediately before their marriage. The hair 

was confecrated to fome friendly deity. 

VOLO xX to 
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to all that is elegant, with a rough voice, and 

full of abufe—whoever will make difcovery of 

fuch a perfon [4} may do it on his own terms. 

MAS TOE RS 

I believe, Sir, I can pretty well guefs who it 

is you mean. My man Beetle was fuch a per- 

fon as you defcribe. He cherifhed his beard, 

and, being no firanger to my trade, underftood 

very well how to crop his hair. Iam a fuller, 

and he was ufed to fit in my fhop, and 

[i] fmooth away the fuperfluities from the 

cloth. ; | 

PHIUE O'S 0 Prey. 

He was your fervant; but of late his art of 

a fuller has been exercifed upon himfelf; for 

he is now trimmed up in the fhape of a phi- 

lofopher. 

” is the tranflation [5] “Such a perfon may. have his wine’ 

of Spence and others. They know beft what they mean. 

[i] Regrating from re, again, and the French gratter, to 

grate, or {crape, fignifieth the fcraping or dreiling of cloth, 

or other goods, in order for felling the fame again. 

Burn’s Juftice. 

So that this pretended philofopher was neither more nor 

lefs than a Regrater. 

MAS TER. 

* 
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MA 5S) T Ek. 

Beetle a philofopher! and no longer to pay 

any attention to me! what aftonifhing affur- 

ance | 

MiB iN. 

_ We thall find them all, I do not queftion. 

Philofophy knows very well what fhe is about. 

Pont 630.9,0 Pon YY. 

But who is he that comes now? Pray, 
friend Hercules, who is this fine fellow with 

the [£] harp? 

BER Cc DL Es. 

That is Orpheus. He failed with me to 

Argos. He fings an excellent fong. Nobody 

can be dull where he is. We were fo cheered 

[>] O ony xiPegov] Subaudi * eyuv. 
Francifcus Gujetus. 

% O Gujete! Credatne quis te Lucianum perlegiffe. Perlegiftitamen, 

et probafti alibi ellipfin, nec meminifti perpetuo eyuy in hifce omitti. 

Joannes Fredericus Reitzius, 

Alas! Gujetus, that thy memory fhould here fail thee, and expofe 

shee to the pity of Joannes Fredericus Reitzius! 

X 2 with 
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with his ftrains, that we rowed on luftily, and 

never dreamed of being tired. Hail, Orpheus, 

thou beft, thou moft mufical of mankind! I 

hope you have not forgot Hercules. 

OrR Pre ys. 

Certainly not. I know you well, all three of 

you; Philofophy, Hercules, and Mercury. But 

am not I to have the reward, being fo well ac- 

quainted with the perfon you enquire after ? 

MERCURY. 

The fon of Calliope mu% be a great deal too 

wife to want any money; and, I dare fay, will 

tell us where he is without more ado. 

OUR iP HE Us: 

You are very much in the right, to be fure. 

I can point out to you the houfe where he lives. 

But as to fhewing you the man himéelf, I had 

rather be excufed. He is a very foul-mouthed . 

fellow; his only ftudy is abufe, and I want none 

of it. 

ML BR 0 RN 

Well, only fhew us the houfe. 
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QO RUPE BE: US. 

It is the very next door. But I do not with 

for a fight of him, and will take myfelf away. 

MERCURY. 

Hark! do not I hear fomebody with a female 

voice reciting Homer? 

Pro OMe cY: 

It is even fo. Let us liften. 

PG ti 1,.1 VB: 

[/] Who lies and fays, he loves not gold 
full well, 

My foul abhors him as the gates of hell. 

Moe Bee RY, 

Then I am fure your foul muft abhor Beetle. 

[m] Who treated ill his all-confiding friend. 

{7] A Parody on Hom. Il. ix. 3° 2. and Od. xix. 156, 

[#2] Hom. I, ili. 354. 

X 3 FRIEND 
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FS Le NUD. 

Meaning me. I had entertained him in my 
houfe, and, in return for my hofpitality, he very 

obligingly ran away with my wife. 

FU Gad TV: 

[n] A fot, with eyes of dog, and heart of 

deer. 

Unfit in arms or council to appear ; 

Abufive brawler, chattering as a daw, 

Carelefs of whois king, or what is law! 

MAS TER. 

How very pat! 

PU Goth Wak, 

[co] A dog, a lion, and a goat between, 

Odorous as is the wildeft fcent obfcene. 

FoR TEND: 

What a fufferer you have been, madam, 

amonegft fo many fad dogs!—They fay, Mer- 

cury, fhe is in a way to increafe the number 

of them. 

[x] Hom, Il. i, 225. and ii, 202. 214. 246. 

{o] Hom. Il, vi. 181, Hefiod. Theog, 323. 

ME R- 
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M:. bi RGcU RX: ‘ 

Never mind. Should fhe produce you a 

Cerberus, or a Geryon, Hercules, you know, 

may have fome new employment.. But here 

they come, ‘There is no occafion to knock at 

the door. 

MA STE Ra 

I have you now, Mr, Beetle. Huth! no 

words! Let us examine the contents of your 

wallet. I will fee what you have got: Lupines, 

J fuppofe; or, perhaps, a cruft of bread. 

NEE ORC UR OY. 

Take my word for it, you will find yourfelf 

greatly miflaken, What do you fay to a purfe 

‘of gold ? 

FOB Reg EB 5, 

Wonder at nothing. In Greece he might 

pafs for a Cynick; but here in good troth he 

is more of the caft of [p] Chryfippus. You 

[/] A pun on the word’Chryfippus, derived from xXeveos, 

gold; and ixzo;, a horfe, 

X 4 will 
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will fee him [gq] Cleanthes in a little time. 

The mean rafcal will hang himfelf by the hairs 
of his beard. 

MAS: 4 ECR: 

Hark you, you Sir, are not you my run- 

away, Greafy? The very fame, I proteft! 

What will this world come to? Greafy a philo- 

fopher! hah, hah, hah! 

| MERCURY. 
There is a third man for you without a 

matter. 

MAS Tuk OR. 

I beg your pardon, Mercury. I am his maf- 

ter; and, by virtue of my authority, I give him 

liberty to go hang himfelf. 

MERCURY. 
What do you mean by that? 

[7] Jacobus Palmerius a Grentemefhil, who can find no 

joke in Cleanthes, fuppofes, that Lucian might write 

Xpenale, Chremes, which agrees fo well with xpezacdlas, will 

hang himfelf. Cleanthes, it feems, died of hunger; fo had 

no occafion to hang himfelf. 

M A $- 
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MMArS Er ERG 

Mean! Why, Sir, he is fo very fragrant, 

we ufed to call him the perfume-pot. 

ME Ree U RY. 

© Hercules, Hercules! thou averter of evil! 

What do I hear and fee? A ftaff and a wallet! 

I pray you, good Sir, to take your wife. 

Peel BN. D. 

Not I. Would you have me take her back 

big with an old book? 

MiRsR iG & Rave 

A book? [r]I do not underftand you. 

FRIEND. 

A book, I tell you; a book with three heads. 

{r] Nor I neither. 

M E R- 
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Mi BOR OS Ly) Rox, 

Oh! mighty well! [5] Triphales too is co- 

mical. : 

Pre Gel LOVE ae 

Of what remains, Mercury, you are the pro- 

per judge. 

MiB oh © Lok ye 

Iam of opinion then, that this good lady, 

in order to avoid bringing a m ny-headed 

monfter into the world, do inftantly return to 

her hufband in Greece. As for the two dirty 

fugitives, let them be delivered up to their maf- 

ters, that they may lofe no time im refuming their 

former occupations. Let one of them be em- 

ployed in wafhing foul linen, and the other in_ 

mending old clothes. pale firft of all, let his . 

[5] Triphates was a play of Ariftophanes, of which fome 

ragments remain. But the wit of this allufion has flipped 

through the fingers of the Scholiafts. Of what fpecies of 

joke it was may occur to the Reader, who has feen the words 

Paro; and D2 8Co 

" {#] Mofes du Soul thinks, this word Fugitives fhould give 

wp its place to Hercules. 

| hide 
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hide be well fuppled with a ftalk of [7] mals 
lows. Let this learned philofopher be fhaved 
with a plaifter of ftinking pitch. Then let 
my gentleman be conducted naked to Mount 

Hemus, there to remain in the fhow, with his 

feet tied together. 

PUL GOES TV es 

Alas! alas! dear me! what. will become 

of us! 

MASTER. 

Come, come, none of your tragedy-faces 

here! Away with you, get you gone to thofe 

who will {mooth your furface for you! Quick, 

quick, off with your lion’s fkin, that you may 

be known for an afs as you are. 

[~] Diofcorides and Mr. Miller mention the ufe of mallow 
in foftening the belly, but fay nothing of its virtue, when 
externally applied, in fuppling the back. . 

The 



The [y] KINGFISHER; a Dialogue 

on TRANSFORMATION. 

CHAREPHON and SOCRATES. 

CoH Ww Ey? TON: 

HAT voice was that, Socrates, which 

we heard at a diftance on the coaft, fo 

fweetly echoed from the promontory ? What 

can it be? The inhabitants of the water are 

dumb : it could not be any one of them that 

utters founds fo pleafant to the ear. 

SpONCrReA IGE 6: 

It is a fea-bird, called the Kingfifher, con- 

cerning which there goes an [2] old ftory. 

Ee 

{.»] The commentators will not allow this to be a dialogue 

of Lucian, fome of them thinking it too good, others too 

bad, to be of his writing. It has been attributed to Plato, 

and to one Leo, an Academick. 

[=] Alcyone was the wife of Ceyx, king of Trachin, who 

being obitinately refolved on confulting the oracle.of Apollo 

Clarfus, concerning the itate of his kingdom, was fhipwrecked 

in 
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‘It is continually crying and lamenting. This 

bird, they tell you, was formerly a woman, the 

daughter of A®olus, fon of Hellen; and that 

fhe was married to a young man named Ceyx, 
a Trachinian, fon of Lucifer, the morning ftar, 

the [2] handfome fon of a handfome father. 

Some divine power having furnifhed her with 

wings, fhe flies over the fea, in fearch of her 

loft hufband, having in vain explored every 

land. 

CH # RE PHON., 

A Kingfifher do you call it ? This is the firft 
time I have chanced to hear its note. And to 

be fure it does fing in a moft melancholy ftrain. 

How large a bird is it, Socrates ? 

in his voyage. His dead body being carried back to his wife, 

fhe leaped into the fea out of fympathy. ‘They were after- 

wards both changed into birds, which the Greeks call Aaxv- 

ovecy Kingfifhers. Ovid. Met. XI. Thefe birds, according ta 

Pliny, make their nefts in the middle of the fea, and breed in 

the winter, during which the weather is always calm. Hence 

the expreffion Halcyon days. 

[4] Matre pulchra filia pulchrior. Hor. 

S O- 
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5S OGRALT ES 

The bird is not large, but large is the reward 

with which the Gods have honoured its con- 

jugal fidelity. At the time of making its neft 
and hatching its young, the world enjoys Hal- 

cyon days, as the faying is, Though in the 

depth of winter, the weather is perfeétly clear 

and ferene ; of which this day is a fair example: 

Do not you obferve how very bright it is over 

head, and that the fea is unruffled with a 

fingle wave, its furface being every where ag 

{mooth as a looking-glafs ? 

CT A RE P Heo N: 

Right. This feems to be a Halcyon day ; 

and fo, 1 believe, yefterday was. But I muft 
beg of you, Socrates, in the name of all the 

Gods, that you will be fo good as to explain 
what you have been faying. How is it poffible 

that women can be made of birds, or birds of 

women? Nothing, I think, can be much more 

incredibles 

5 O- 
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$0, Ci Ra& Tes: 

My dear Sir, you and I are very incompe- 

tent judges of what is poffible and impoffible. 

We truft to our own faculties to determine what 

is out of the reach of our ignorance, and 

blindly difbelieve becaufe we cannot fee: No 

wonder, therefore, that what 3 in reality eafy 

enough, fhould often appear difficult; as that, 

to which we may very well attain, feems alto- 

gether inacceffible. Our inexperience, ike our 

infancy, is thus frequently impofed on. Fof 

every man, even the very oldeft, may be con- 

fidered as a babe; fince his age is as nothing 

compared toeternity. How then, Cherephon, 

can any perfon thus totally unacquainted with 

the extent of the divine power, take upon him 

to preicribe limits to it, and teil us what is pof- 

fible and what impoffible > You faw what a ftorm 

there was the day befcre yefierday. Any body 

only confidering the dreadful thunder and 

lightning, and the prodigious violence of the 

wind, might very well have been afraid, that 

the whole frame of nature was ready to fall in 

pieces. Yet a little while after, how wonder- 

fully 
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fully ftill and ferene was the face of the fky, 
as it ftill continues! And can you fuppofe it a 

work more arduous and difficult to produce fe- 

renity from turbulence, and make order out of 

diforder, than to change the form of a woman 

into that of a bird? Our little children, you 

know, who underftand how to model clay or 

wax, can make at pleafure a great variety of 

figures from the fame materials. And why 

fhould there be any difficulty in believing, that 

the Divine Power, which is fo infinitely fuperior 

to all comparifon with ours, can at any time ef- 

fet fuch changes with all imaginable eafe? 

How much, do you think, the whole atmof- 

phere may exceed the extent of your body ? 

Os OS 2 08 al cle aga a Bil © Bay 

How fhould any man, Socrates, be able to 

exprefs in words what he cannot conceive 

in idea ? 

SOC RUA TES: 

We cannot any of us avoid obferving the 

different degrees of flrength and weaknefs, 

which are found in different men. The ftate 

of manhood, compared to an infant of a week 

6 old, 
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old, exhibits an amazing inequality in refpect 

of abilities in almoft every thing relating to 

human life, in whatever belongs to arts and ma- 

nufactures, in every work of the hands, and 

contrivance of the head; nothing of all 

which can fo much as enter into the imagina- 

tion of an infant. The ftrength of a full-grown 

man.is fo far out of all proportion to that of 

new-born babes, that he would be able with all 

the eafe in the world to mafter fome thoufands 

of them. Such is the law of our nature, that 

we are in our infancy deftitute of every thing; 

and altogether infufficient for our own fupport. 

But, if one human being be fo different from 

another, how may we imagine the univerfe to 

appear in comparifon with our flender power, 

when that comparifon is made by a mind ade- 

quate to it? I fuppofe moft perfons will be 

willing to allow, that, as much as the extent 

of the world exceeds the fize of Socrates or 

Cherephon, fo much its [a] power, wifdom, 

and underftanding, may be fairly concluded to 

excel thofe faculties in us. To fuch perfons as 

you and me many things are impoflible, which 

[2] Alluding to Plato’s notion of the Anima Mundi. 

Vou. IL. Y to 
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to others are ecafy enough. To play on the 
flute to fuch-as are unfkilled in mufick, to read 

and write to thofe who do not fo much as 

know a letter, would be a tafk not lefs difficult 

than making women of birds, or birds of wo- 

men. Nature lodges a little helplefs animal in 

a comimodious cell, furnifhes him with feet 
and wings, dreffes and adorns him with a va- 

riety of beautiful colours, and thus conftitutes 

the bee, the wife artificer of [b] heavenly ho- 

ney. From eggs deftitute of life and fpeech, 

how many inhabitants of air, of land, of water, 

does this fame nature form, practifing, as they 

fay, the documents of art divine! The power 

of the immortal Gods being fo great, and we 

puny mortals fo very blind as not to perceive 

things great or little, ignorant even of what 

daily happens before our own eyes, how can 

we pretend to fpeak with confidence of any 

thing? The Kingfither and the Nightingale are 

to us equally enigmatical. But the tradition 

which I have received from my parents con- 

[4] Protinus aerii mellis celeftiadona. Virg. Georg. 4. 

Denique ex hoc (bove) putrefacto nafci dulciffimas apes 

mellis matres. Warto de re ruftica. 

cerning 
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cerning thy fongs, [¢] O bird melodious me- 
lancholy, I will deliver down entire to my 

children. I will not fail to celebrate thy pious 

affection for thy hufband, making my wives 
{d] Xantippe and Myrto well acquainted with 

it, and mentioning, amongft other particulars, 

the honour done thee by the Gods! You, I 

hope, Chérephon, will act in the fame 

manner. 

Cull AS Rab Po.O. N: 

. So it becomes me, Socrates. Your words 

catry a double force, which tend to eftablith 

the mutual regard of man and wife. 

5.O.C RA T ES. 

Well, let us take our leave of the King- 

fifher. It is time to quit the [e] Phalerick 

_ meadow, and return to the city. 

CH & EPH Orn, 

Very well, let us be gone. 

{c] Sweet bird, that fhun’it the noife of folly, 

Mott mufical, moft melancholy. 

Milton, {peaking of the nightingale. 
[2] Of thefe two wives of Socrates, Myrtois hardly known, 

not having made fo much noife in the world as Xantippe. 

{e] Phaleros, a fine meadow near Athens. 

Yi 2 Of 
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[/] Of the manner in which History 

ought to be written. 

Have been told, my dear Philo, that, in 

if the reign of [g] Lyfimachus, the good 

people of Abdera were afflicted with a 

fingular kind of difeafe. All in general were 

feized with a violent fever, which continued 

without intermiffion till about the feventh day; 
when fome of them were relieved by a copious 
difcharge of blood from the noftrils, and others 

by as plentiful a flow of fweat. However, 

though the fever thus left them, fome effects 

were produced by it extraordinary and whim- 

fical enough. ‘Their minds on a fudden became 

[f] Lucian is generally inclined to fquander the parts of 

fje2ch; but he nowhere icatters them about him with greater 

profufion than in this piece, where the fenfe is wiredrawn to 

the laft degree. 

[g] After the death of Alexander, his dominions being di- 

vided, Lyfimachus, one of his captains, became king of 

Thrace, in which wasthe city Abdera, 

fo 
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fe enchanted with tragedy, that they roared 

out Iambicks, and uttered all in recitative. 

The Andromeda of Euripides became a favou- 

rite monody, and the fpeech of Perfeus was 

chanted out moft melodioufly. Then was the 

city replete with tragedians pale and lean, all 

made fit for their parts by the feven days 

ficknefs. 

[4] Love, cruel king of God and nen, 

was one of the fine flourifhes which thofe heroes 

founded forth without ceafing. Till, at the laft, 

a fevere winter coming on, deprived them of 
their poetry, and reftored them to their fenfes. 
The caufe of all this, in my opinion, was no 
other than Archelaus. Archelaus was a favou- 

rite player, who had exhibited the ftory of 

Andromeda in the middle of a very hot fum- 

mer; fo hot, that many perfons, before they 

were well out of the theatre, were directly 

taken ill with a fever; while the fancied forms 

of Andromeda, Perfeus, and Medufa, fluttered 

before their fenfes, and recalled their delighted 

[4] See a fragment of the Andromeda of Euripides, of 
which this line makes a part, in Barnes’s edition of that 

author. 

v3 { ) atteh= 
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attention to the ftrains of tragedy. If I may 

be allowed to make a comparifon; I think, 

that a great part of our men of learning do 
at prefent labour under a diforder not much 

unlike that of Abdera, Not that they act 

tragedies: they are too far gone to be con- 
tented with the decent [7] Iambicks compofed 

by others. Ever fince the beginning of the 

prefent commotions, the war [] with the barba- 

rians, and the lofs fuftained in Armenia, which 

was followed by fo many victories ; ever fince 

thofe events took place, all mankind feems to 

be employed in writing the hiftory of them. 

At every ftep you take there ftarts up a Thu- 
cydides, an Herodotus, or a Xenophon. And 

if fo many hiftorians arife after an onfet, what 

doubt can any longer remain, that [/] war is 

the univerfal parent? The hearing and feeing 

of all this put mein mind of the [m] phi- 

lofopher of Sinope. On the report of Philip’s 

[2] lambick is the meafure of the Greck Tragedies. 

[4] This war is faid to have commenced in the year of 

Chrift 161, and to have ended in 164. 

[/) See Diogenes Laertius 1X, 7. 

Difcors concordia fetibus apta eft. Ovid, 

[x] Dicgenes. 

: advancing, 
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advancing, the people of Corinth were all 

alarmed, and cyery body was in motion, One 

did one thing, and another another, with all 

his might and main. One provided arms, ano- 
ther carried ftones. One fecured the founda- 

tions of the walls, another the battlements. 

And every body was yery bufy in fomething 

or other, very ufeful no doubt, and very necel- 

fary. Diogenes, being a fpectator of all this 

buftle, and having nothing in all the world to 

do, as nobody thought of employing him, 

tucked up his remains of an old cloak, and, 

with great earneftnefs and application, rolled 

up and down the tub in which he dwelt 

backwards and forwards all over [2 Craneium. 

One of his friends enquiring into the occafion ; 

«6 T roll my tub, replied Diogenes, that I may 

not be thought the only idle man ina place 

where fuch multitudes are io bufily employed.” 

In like manner, my dear friend, Philo, that I 

may not be the only filent man when every 

body elfe is fo very free of his tongue, nor 

open my mouth without fpeaking, like a mut 

in a play, I have been thinking, that I too may 

[#] A place near Corinth, where Diogenes taught his dif 

ciples. 

> ie as 
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as well roll my tub in the beft manner I am 

able. Do not you be afraid of my undertaking 

a hiftory; I have not fo much affurance as to 

venture on a recital of facts. I know very well, 

that my little tub is in too crazy a condition to” 

be rolled over the hard ftones, unlefs I had a 

mind to gather it up in [p] feraps, or fee a 

piece knocked out of it by every pebble. I will 

tell you then what I have refolved on, and how 

far I intend to engage in the conteft, without 

laying claim to any fhare of the danger. I find 

myfelf juft wife enough to keep out of the 

way of the [q] fmoke, and the waves [gq], and 

the ‘cares [9], which befet a profeffed author. 

T fhall juft offer a little advice, and fubmit to 

the opinion of others a few fuggeftions hardly 

more fuflicient to entitle me to be named on 

the occafion, than if I fhould expect to be 

talked of as an architect merely from having 

foiled my finger with mortar. Moit people 

feem to think, that no rules whatever can be’ 

neceffary for fuch an undertaking; but that, 

if a man can only make known his own mind, 

fo] espaxe. Thecafks of the ancients were ufually made 
of clay. . 

rq} Hom, Od. M. 210. 

Be 
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he has no more need of directions for compofing 

a hiftory, than he has of being taught the 
fr] art of putting one leg before the other, of 
walking, or looking, or eating. You, however, 

know very weil, that hiftory is not fo extremely 

eafy ; but that it is, at leaft as much as any 

other, one of thofe literary purfuits, which re- 

quires the utmoft care and attention; efpecially 

if, as Thucydides fays, the author aims at im- 

mortality. At the fame time I am well con- 

vinced, that any advice of mine can be ex- 

pected to influence only a very few. Thofe, 

who have already finifhed their work, and given 

it to the publick, are likely to confider me in 

a very odious light. After being fo much 
praifed, it would be mere madnefs to expect 

them to be induced by any arguments of mine 

to blot out or correct what has been ratified by 

learned approbation, and even depofited in the 

courts of princes. And yet I cannot think 

there can be any great harm in offering a few 

remarks, which, if they fhould meet with for- 

givenefs, may ferve our hiitorians, in cafe of 

another war, asacanon of criticifm on their 

[r] A walking-mafter appears to have been a pro‘effion 

unknown in the time of Lucian, 

18) W v8] 
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own works. Not that there is any danger of 

our being attacked after thus beating our ene- 

mies all round us. But other nations may not 

be fo fecure. The Celte, for inftance, may 

fall upon the Getz ; or the Indians may chance 

to attack the Ba@rians. And if, after all, my 

tules and opinions be not affented to, writers 

can but continue to follow their own. And 
why fhould that give me any more pain than it 

would to an induftrious phyfician to fee the 

honeft people of Abdera all out of their 

fenfes again? As my intention is not only to 

point out what fhould be carefully felected 
for ufe, but alfo what is to be as faithfully 
avoided, I fhall firft caution the writer of hif- 

tory how to keep clear of the latter. I fhall 

dire&t him in what manner to ‘proceed ftraight 

forward without interruption, how he is to fet 

out, and what order he is to obferve in his 

progrefs, how he is to moderate his conduct, 

what he may pafs over in filence, where he is 

to be very particular and circumftantial, what 

he may fkim flightly over, and how the whole 

is to be connetted, and expreffed in language 

the moft plain and perfpicuous, In this man- 

ner 
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aer my purpofe is to conduct him to the end 
ef his work. Let us now touch on the moft 

ufual blemifhes of inferior authors. It would 

be tedious, as well as foreign to my defign, 

minutely to examine the faults common to 

every {pecies of compofition, with regard to 

the language, the congruity, the fentiment, and 

whatever elfe may be the refult of ignorance 

and unfkilfulnefs in the art. Thefe common 

faults, as has been obferved, confift in the un- 

aptnefs and incongruity of expreffion. I have 

had many opportunities of knowing; and, if 

you will beftow any confiderable degree of 

your attention, I believe, you will readily agree 

with me concerning the feveral particulars. in 

which hiftorians moft frequently fail. By way 
of {pecimen, it may not be unfeafonable to 
produce a few known examples, the better to 
illuftrate mymeaning. Firft of all, let us take 
notice of the error fo unpardonable, and yet 
at the fame time fo prevailing, when the writer, 
neglecting to give an exact narrative of facts, 

beftows his whole time and pains in exalting 
at any rate the characters of his princes and ge- 
nerals; extolling the actions of his own coun- 

trymen as much above the truth, as he under- 

values 
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values and degrades thofe of the enemy. As 

if Hiftory were not a province very feparate 

and diftinct from panegyrick! between which 

a vaft boundary is placed, filling up, as a 

mufician might fay, all the interval of a double 

diapafon! The panegyrift has no other care, 

than by a profufe heap of indifcriminate praife 
to gratify the vanity of his hero; regardlefs 

how many lies he may find it neceflary to tell, 

in order to attain his end. While Hiftory al- 

lows not the flighteft deviation from truth 
in the fmalleft circufmftance: juft as the wind- 

pipe (fo any fmatterer in phyfick will inform 
you) cannot fafely admit the leaft particle of 

what we eat or drink. Such writers as we 

are {peaking of feem not to confider, that the 

rules and ends of hiftory are very different 

from thofe of Poetry. In Poetry we are made 

to expect the moft unbounded licence, unre- 

ftrained by any one law befides the good-will 

and pleafure of the poet; who, when filled 

with the divine afflatus, and having all the 

mufes at his elbow, may befpeak a fet of 

winged horfes for his chariot, which he may 

order to prance upon the furface of the water, 
or 
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or trip on the [s]earsof the ftanding corn. All 
this the poet may do without danger of cenfure. 

More than this, he may make a fhew of the 

great and mighty Jove hoifting up earth and 

fea faftened together by a chain, which the 

amazed fpectators are horribly afraid will break, 

and let all tumble down and be dafhed to pieces 

together. This he may do, if he pleafes; no- 

body will fay a word againft it. He is at li- 

berty to beftow on his favourite [*] Agamem- 

non a head and eyes like Jupiter’s, a breaft like 

brother Neptune’s, a belt like that of Mars; 

in fhort he may lay all the Cceleftials under 

[s] Hom. Il. XX. 227. 

Theie lightly fkimming, when they {wept the plain, 

Nor ply’d the grafs, nor bent the tender grain ; 

And when along the level feas they flew, 

Scarce.on the furface curl’d the briny dew. 

Pope’s Tranflation. 

Imitated by Virgil. Zn. VII. 805. 

Camilla 

Outftript the wind in fpeed upon the plain, 

Flew o’er the fields, nor hurt the bearded grain: 

She fwept the feas ; and, as fhe tkimm’d along, 

Her flying feet unbath’d in billows hung. 

Dryden’s Tranflation. 
{‘] Hom, II, B. 478. 

cane- 
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{~] contribution, for the purpofe of equipping 
‘the fon of Atreus and Aerope; efpecially as 

“no one individual of them all, neither Jupiter, 

nor Neptuie, nor Mars, nor any body, can of 

himfelf equal in all refpeéts the accomplithed 

Agamemnon. Hiftory, when it afpifes to flat- 

tery of this kind, becomes a kind of poetical 

| profe at beft, filent the mufes’ tongue fublime, 

yet participating of the marvellous, though 

without the enchanting numbers; for which 
very reafon the prodigious becomes the more 
ftrongly marked. How very. capital a defect 
is it then to be incapable of feparating the pro- 

vinces of profe and verfe, arraying hiftory in 

the meretricious attire of poefy; and daubing it 

with every extravagance of fable and flattery ! 

Juft as if you were to take a fturdy wreftler, 

ftout as an oak, drefs him in purple, rub his 

face with rouge and white lead, and beftow on 

him other ornaments equally in character ; 

what a ridiculous figure, O Hereules, would 

you make of him! However, I do not pretend 

{w] ‘To paint his Venus, auld Appelles 

Wal’d a’ the bonny maids of Greece, 
Allan Ramfay, 

to 
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to fay, that no kind of praife is ever to be en- 

dured in hiftory. I only fay, that it muft be 

feafonably introduced, and ufed with modera- 

tion. It is never to be fuch as may prove irk- 

fome to the reader, never diffonant from thofe 

rules of practice, which I proceed to give. 

Thofe who, taking it into their heads to divide 

hiftory into two parts, the ufeful and delectable, 

do therefore introduce panegyrick as a recrea- 

tion for the reader, which belongs to their fe- 

cond divifion, you will allow to be very egre- 

vioufly miftaken in forming fuch an unwar- 

rantable diftinction; the fole bufinefs and end 

of Hiftory being utility, arifing from truth 

alone. If indeed it fhould prove attended with 

delight, as a champion may chance to have 

beauty, it is fo much the better. But if not, 

there is no lawful impediment to prevent the ge- 

nerous Nicoftratus [ y ], fon of Ifidotus, defcended 

from Hercules, from being fuperior to both his 

competitors; although not the handfomeft 

man in the world. Nor is there any reafon 

why Alczus, the beautiful Milefian, fhould not 

[.y] Commentators differ concerning the pedigree of Nicof- 

tratus. To their learned enquiries nothing can here be ad- 

ded. Non noftrum eft tantas componere lites. 

contend 
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contend with him, who was, as it is faid, a 

favourite of his. Hiftory, chancing to pick up 

pleafure by the way, muft coubtleis have many 

lovers; but, while folely intent on its one 

great end, the publithing of truth, will have 

little leifure to attend to ornament. Befides, 

it may be added, that nothing in Hiftory can 
afford much pleafure, which carries with it 

the appearance of fable, and which will go 

very ill down, unlefs you fhould regard as 

your judges the very dregs of the people. The 

minuteft impropriety will not efcape the dif- 

cerning and rigid eritick, than whom Argus 

himfeif, though eyes all over, was not more 

fharp-fighted, nor curious and inquifitive. Such 

readers examine every word by weight and 

meafure, rejecting without mercy whatever is 

found adulterate; and not lefs careful to re 

tain whatever is approved, legitimate, accu- 

rate, and exact. Such are the readers a writer 

fhould conftantly have in his eye, to their judg~ 

ment he is to appeal, without coveting the 

extravagant applaufes, which criticks of a dif. 

ferent caft may be induced to beftow. But 

if, indifferent to the opinions of the judicious, 

you fhould at all events refolve on exhibiting 
a hiftory 
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a hiftory highly feafoned with panegyrick, 

fable, and other falfe ornaments, your work 

muft make juft fuch a becoming figure as Her- 
cules exhibited in Lydia; where, you know, 

he was the moft humble fervant o¢ his miftrefs 

Omphale. Doubtlefs you have feen the for- 

midable hero depicted in a drefs not altogether 

Herculean. Omphale has flung the lion’s {kin 

over her delicate fhoulder, while her lily hand 

grafps the club. Hercules, who is very bufy 

at his fpinning, is attired in purple and faffron, 

and chaftifed, as he richly deferves, with a 

' blow of Omphale’s flipper. How ridiculous is 

the idea excited by fuch a picture, where the 

drefs fo badly fits and fo ill adorns the wearer! 

The man divire is funk into fomething lefs than 
woman! And yet, it is poffible, fuch a tafte 

may prevail. But the judicious few, whom 

you confider as nobody, cannot but laugh at fo 

incongruous, fo unapt, fo difcordant a compo- 

fition. ‘There refides in each particular object 

its own peculiar grace; which being removed 

from its proper fituation, ufe and beauty perith. 

Praife, indeed, may be very agreeable to the 

man on whom it is beftowed, though to all 

others naufeous enough; efpecially when it is 

Vou. II. Z given 
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given to that monftrous excefs in ufe with the 
mob of authors, who obferve fo little mode- 

ration in their manner of foliciting the good 
will of their patrons, that flattery, fo very 

bare-faced, is confpicuous to every eye. With- 

‘out method or fenfe to conceal their adulation, 

having once fet out, they rufh on through every 

thing in their way, heediefs of the reader, who 

is thus bemired in all the depth of abfurd and 

palpable lies. By thefe means, who can won- 

der if they fail to attain what they fo eagerly 

purfue? For what man of found fenfe does not 

hate and abhor fuch wretehed fycophants ? 

Ariftobulus had undertaken an account of the 

fingle combat between Alexander and Porus, 

which part of his book he particularly chofe to 

read to the conqueror, as they failed together 

onthe river Hydafpes, not without much ex- 

pectation of favour for the many valiant acts, 

which he had falfly attributed to the hero. But 

Alexander greatly difappointed his lying pane- 

gyrift, by fuddenly fnatching the book from 

his hand, and flinging it at the author’s head. 

As it fell into the river, the king obferved, 

that the hiftorian was highly worthy of accom- 
panying his work, for having fought fo ftout 

4. a battle 

0) 
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a battle for him, and made him throw his 

dart through fo many elephants, Alexander 

was equally right in not enduring with any 

temper the affuming [=] Architect, who pro- 
pofed to make a ftatue of him out of Mount 

Athos. Being offended with fuch grofs adula- 
tion, he no longer encouraged him as an artift. 
And what man can take delight in fuch praifes, 
unlefs he be fo thoroughly ftupid as not to 
perceive what nobody elfe can avoid feeing 
immediately > Silly women and ugly beaux 
may infift on being drawn as finifhed pieces, 
from a perfuafion, that their looks will be im- 

[=] The name of that bold defigner was Dinocrates. He 

was extremely defirous of being known to Alexander, which 

he could not find any way of bringing about, all he hit upon 
the following expedient. Having befmeared himfelf with 

oil, with a crown of poplar on his head, and a lion’s fkin 
on his fhoulders, without other drefs, he contrived to throw 

himfelf in the monarch’s way His majeity, tickled with the 
novelty of the appearance, was gracioufly pleafed to laugh, 
and his retinue followed the royal example. Some accounts 
fay the courtiers laughed firft; but that is not probable. 
However, the man’s expectations were anfwered, and by pro- 

per_degrees Dinocrates was received into favour. But, behold! 

in procefs of time, he fell a facrifice to the exceis of thofe 

thriving arts, by which he had been exalted. Hear this, 

ye hangers-on, and fawn with moderation ! 

Zi 2 proved 
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proved in proportion as the painter lays on his 
colours. Thus the common herd of authors, 

having in view only the time prefent, think of 
nothing befides what they conceive to be their 

own immediate intereft; for which they de- 

ferve to be heartily defpifed, as their coarfe 

and aukward flattery is now apparent to every 

body, and cannot fail at any time of rendering 

all they fay fufpeéted. But if the writer is 

firmly perfuaded, that there ought at any rate 

to be in hiftory a mixture of the pleafant, 

let him {pread over his work thofe ornaments 

only which are firictly confiftent with an ad- 

herence to truth: fromthe neglect of which 
it happens, that fo very many are induced to 

fay fo very much nothing at all to the pnrpofe. 

I will now proceed to give an account, as well 

as I can remember, of whatd have [a] lately 

heard from the hiftorians in Ionia; and not in 

Ionia only, but alfo in Achaia, relating the fe- 

[a] M. de Soul is almoft in raptures with this‘ ately,” 

from which he difcovers the exact time of Lucian’s returning 

home from his travels into Italy and Gaul, It appears, 
he fays, very plainly, that he muft have been in Ionia about 

the year of Chrift 163, after an abfence from his native coun- 

éry of twelve years at leaft, 

veral 
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veral incidents of this fame war. By all the 

Graces, I befeech you not to refufe your aflent 

to what I am going to fay, to the truth of 
which I could {wear with great fafety, were it 
decent to fwear upon paper. One of my au- 
thors begins with addreffing himfelf to the 
Mutfes, earneftly intreating the Goddeffes to be 

propitious, and lend him.a hand. A moft 

hopeful beginning of his hiftory! Prefently 

my gentleman compares his hero to Achilles, 

and’ the king of the Perfians to Therfites ; 

without once reflecting, that our prince would 

have got more credit by killing Hector than 

Therfites [b]. To put the warrior to flight, 

who had before driven fo many brave men 

before him, would have been fomething more. 

worthy of recording. The hiftorian then drops 

a hint concerning his own [c] merit; and what 

a fortunate circumftance it was for fuch illuf- 

trious actions to be immortalized by fo great a 

genius! In the progrefs of his work he takes” 

occafion to fay fomething in favour of his na- 

tive country Miletus, not forgetting to repre- 

[2] Hom, II. xxii. 158. 
[c] Arrian introduces his hiftory of the great ations of 

Alexander, with a panegyrick upon himfelf. 

Z 3 hend 
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hend the negligence of Homer in that particu- 

lar, who has nowhere thought good to inform 
us where he was born. ‘Towards the end of 

his poem he promifes in fo many plain words, 

that he will make the moft of our exploits, 

and at the fame time deprefs the Barbarians as 

much as lies in his power. Beginning his hif- 

tory, he thus recounts the caufes of the war: 

«That villain Vologefus,” fays he, ‘* that 
rafcal—plague take him! began the war for no 

better reafon than this.” And in no better a 

manner than this our author proceeds. Ano- 

ther, a zealous diiciple of Thucydides, and 

moft devoutly wifhing to imitate his great ori- 

ginal, that he may exhale the fweet odour of 
Attica, and fet out in the beft manner imagi- 

nable, begins with the venerable mention of 

his own dear name. Thus he [d]: Creperius 
Calpurnianus, the Pompeiopolitanian, com- 

pofed the hiftory of the war' between the Par- 

thians and Romans, fhewing how they fought, 

and beginning as they began.”—After this I 

need not tell you how he goes on; the ha- 

rangues he makes in Armenia, by the aid 

[a] Thucydides begins his hiftory in this manner, 

of 
fe 
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of ‘the [¢] Corcyrwan orator; how he fends a 

peftilence amongft the people of [f] Nifibis, 

for not fiding with the Romans ;—in fhort how. 

the man takes every thing from Thucydides, 

excepting only his [¢] Pela/gick and his [4] long 

walls, which were, it feems, the refidence of 

thofe afflicted with the peftilence. Advancing 

from [i] A&thiopia, he makes a defcent into 

fEgypt, and vifits the extenfive territories of 
the king, where he does mighty well to ftop. 

For my part, I took my leave of him, while 

he was burying the poor [#] Athenians at Ni- 

fibis, knowing very well what he would fay 
after I left him. You muft underftand it is 

[ce] See Thucydides, 

[7] Acity of Mefopotamia. 

Lg] A place in which the Athenians deemed it infamous 

to live; which feruple was however overcome by the necefli- 

ties of a fiege. See Thucydides. 

[4] See Thucydides. 

[2] It is in this manner Thucydides traces out the progrefg 

of the plague of Athens, thus copied by the plague of Hitz 

tory. Dr. Mead was induced to believe, that the plague is 

conftantly of Atrican original, and 1s {fpread only by contas 

gion to other parts of the world. See Mead’s works, Quarto 

edition, p. 246. 
- [4] Meaning Romans, who are here called Athenians Ty 

courtefy of hiftory. 
Z 4 coms 
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commonly thought a very meritorious copy- 

ing of Thucydides to turn his littleneffes to 

your own purpofe; as for inftance, in fuch 

_ phrafes as thefe : as a body may fay; not for the 

fame reafon, believe nic—I had almoft forgot to 

mention, &c. &c. ‘This writer has given us fe- 

vera! Roman names of arms and machines 

iade ufe of in war, and talks of fuch things 

as ditches and bridges in the fame terms they 

do. Think with yourfelf how very like he is 

to Thucydides, and what a dignity it gives to 

Grecian hiftory to interlard it with Latin 

names, patching on here and there a bit of 

purple, the better to preferve grace and uni- 

formity! Another creeps on in a low commen- 

tiy, hardly fuperior to what might be fup- 
pofed to be the work of a common carpen- 

ter, or foot-foldier, or futler that follows the 

camp. This man truly may be very well en- 

dured, as he at once appears to be what he 

teally is. And at any rate he has laid in a 

ftock of materials, which may afford good 

employment to fome future writer of fufficient 

capacity for. fuch an undertaking, What I 

blamed him for was, that his title was fo very 

ae in comparifon of his work: * The 

Parthian 
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Parthian Hiftory, compofed by Callimorphus, 
the phyfician to the fixth regiment of pikemen.” 
Anfwerable to this the number of each book 

was orderly marked at the end. And he con- 
cludes his introduétion, which is more than 

commonly frigid, with informing us, that it 

is quite familiar to a phyfician to compofe a 

hiftory; inafmuch as A®fculapius is the fon of 

Apollo, and Apollo is the commanding officer 

of the mufes, and prince of all inftruétion. He 

begins in the Ionick dialect, but all at once, I 

know not why, changes it for that which is in 

common ufe, [/] After mfp and [7] repyy and 

[7] oxore and [/] vaca, he gives as fuch expref- 
fions as are in every body’s mouth, and may be 

heard in every ftreet. If I am to take notice of 

a learned work lately publifhed at Corinth, far | 
exceeding all expectation, I fhall only touch 

on the author’s defign, without mentioning his 

name. In his beginning, in the very firft fen- 

tence of his preface, he attacks the reader 

with [m] interrogations, having all the defire 

in 

[/] Words in the Ionick dialect. 

[~] One method of arguing a matter, as practifed by the 

ancient logicians, was by afking queftions, preiling your an- 

: tagonift 
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in the world to fhew the wifdom of his method, 

and to prove that none other than a wife man 

ought to undertake. the writing of hiftory. Then 

after a while comes fyllogifm upon fyllogifin. 

In fhort, his proem is nothing elfe but a 

bundle of queftions in every fpecies of argu- 

mentation. There is a furfeit of flattery, an 

importunity of praife, all the enfnaring art of 

the fycophant, wrapped up in fyllogifm and in- 

terrogatory. What vexed me was, to hear a 

philofopher with a long grey \beard fet out 
with remarking what a happy circumftance it 

was for our prince to have philofophers deign 

to record his greatnefs. If it be really fo, thought 

' I, the philofopher might leave his readers to 
find it out, without telling us fo himfelf. | 

muft not forget the exordium of him. who fays, 

«« Tam going to [”] {peak of the Romans and 

Parthians ;” and lower down, ‘ But it was fit 

that the Perfians fhould have the worft of it ;” 

and again, “ This was Ofroes, whom the Greeks 

tagonift with one after another, till you drive him up into 

a corner, where he is obliged to furrender at cifcretion, 

Socrates was the firft who thus catechifed his difciples. See 

Spectator, No. 239. ; 

{a} See Herodotus. 

call 
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call Oxyrhoes ;” with a great deal more of the 
fame kind. You fee there is a refemblance be- 

tween the two; only this man copies Herodo- 

tus, as the other did Thucydides. Another 

{cholar of Thucydides even outdoes his mafter, 

defcribing, as he thinks, with all the perfpi- 

cuity and elegance and ftrength of language, 

every city, every mountain, every field, and 

every river, that comes in his way. ‘* May 

the averter of evils turn all this on the heads 

of our enemies!” Far lefs cold are the Caf- 

pian fnows and the Gallick ice, than the con- 

ceits of fuch a head! A whole book fearcely 

fuffices for a defcription of the general’s fhield; 

*¢ the [0] Gorgon on the bofs, azure eyes, 

white and black, a girdle like the rainbow, 

the fnakes twifted and curled!” The breeches 

of Vologefus, the bridle of his horfe, how 

many thoufand heroick words do they employ ! 

Such were the [p] locks of Ofroes fwimming 

acrofs the Tibris! Into a cave he efcaped, 

‘where ivy and myrtle and laurel laid their heads 
fo lovingly together, as to compofe an exact 
an exquifite fhade! without fuch neceflary helps 

[o] Hom. Il. A. 36, and E, 741. 

{p] See Spanhemius, 450. 

as 
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as thefe, you fee, it would be impoffible to 

comprehend any thing recorded in hiftory ! 
From an ignorance of the fubjeét, and an in- 

ability to do juftice to it, they turn afide to 

caves and regions untrodden, where they may 

indulge their talents for [¢] idle defcription. 

Great events crowd the way ; but fuch hifto- 

rians are like the rich man, who was the other 
day a fervant. He has juf% fucceeded to his 

miafter’s eftate, and finds his riches fo ftrange 

and uncouth, that he neither knows what vic- 

tuals to eat, or what clothes to wear. ‘Though 

birds and hares and boars are all before him, 

he fingles out pulfe and faltfith ; with which, 

being his old acquaintance, he ftufts himfelf 

till he is ready to fplit. Nothing is too im- 

probable, nothing too [7] abfurd for our hifto- 

[g] Where pure defcription held the place of fenfe. 
Pope. 

[r] The poet Lucan furnifhes many laughable inftances of 

what is here expofed. In the fea-fight of Marfeilles, the 

firit man that is killed is pierced at the fame initant by 

two {pears ; one in his back, and the other in his breait, the 

two points meeting exactly in the middle. The foul drives 

out each of the fpears, and flies out of his body, half at one 

wound, and half at the other. See Lucan’s Pharfalia, and 

Spence’s Polymetis, p. 30 

rian. 
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rian. He makes a man inftantly expire by a 

wound in his great toe. Nay, the general 

Prifcus did but call out luftily, and ‘ftraight- 
way there fell down dead full feven and twenty 

of the enemy. In recounting the numbers of 

the flain, the letters of the [s] commanders to 

their mafter do not match him for lying. 

There fell of the enemy, fays he, at the city 

[7] Europus, three hundred and feventy thou- 

fand two hundred and fix; of the Romans only 

two were killed, and nine wounded. ‘This, f 

fancy, is rather too much for a fober mian to 

fwallow. I have another obfervation to make 

worthy of fome attention. From an extrava- 

gant paffion for Attick purity he has thought 

fit to turn the Latin names into Greek. He 

very gravely calls Saturninus Kpowes; Fronto, 

Peovis; Titian, Tilan@-, &c. &c. Speaking 

of Severianus, he tells us, thofe perfons are 

greatly miftaken, who attribute his death to 

the fword; for he died of hunger. He chofe 

[s] Meaning, perhaps, the letters of Prifcus and Caffius 

to the Emperor Verus, in whofe reign the empire was at- 

tacked on almoft every fide. Verus himfelf went in perfor 

againit Vologefus, king of the Parthians. 

{t] In Media. 

this 
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this for him, it feems, as the eafieft death > 

not confidering at the fame time, that it was all 

over with him in three days; whereas there 

are few perhaps who could not have lived 

without food for a whole week. Unlefs it 

fhould be fuppofed, that Ofroes was to ftand 

by in waiting till Severianus expired, who for 

that reafon was too complaifant to hold out any 

longer. I know not what to make, my friend 

Philo, of thofe hiftorians who adopt the lan- 

guage of poetry. [w] “ Mighty was the crafh 

of the murmuring machine.” Down thun- 

dered the tumbling wail.” Again, in another 

part of the celebrated work: “* Edefla rattling. 

around with clanging arms, all was tumult, 

noife, and dreadful din.” ‘* ‘Fhe general was 

divided in his aim, nor knew how beft to ftorm 

the fated wall.” Meanwhile in the very mid- 

[v] Hom. Il. A. 530. B. 3. 210. A. 504. 

Agernoey Oe BETH, cpaence oe TEUXE. 7 alt. 

Ponderous he falls; his clanging arms refound ; 

And his broad buckler rings againft the ground. 

Pope’s Tranflation. 

He was a fwinging fat fellow, and fell with almoft as much 

noife asa houfe, His tobacco-box dropt at the fame time from 

his pocket. 
Tom Jones, B. IV. c. 8. 

dle 
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die of all this grandeur, up pops the vileft 

word imaginable. Language fit for the u/¢ of 
the loweft beggar, and only to be expected 
from the meaneft man alive, creeps into a 
niche of the fublime. ‘ The corporal wrote 

a letter to his officer.” “* The foldiers bought 

belly-timber.” ‘* They wathed, and were there 

in a crack.” &c. &c. This motley ftyle re- 

minds us of the player, one of whofe feet 

ftruts in a moft ftately bufkin, while the other 

is moft humbly tied in a fandal. Some there 

are who prefent us with fo very pompous and 

heroical a preface, extended to fo immoderate 

a length, that you cannot have the leaft doubt 

of finding every circumftance recorded with 

the greateft exactnefs in the body of the work; 

which, notwithftanding, turns out to be an in- 

fignificant pitiful production, a child peeping 

through the mafk of a giant. On fuch an oc- 

cafion who can forbear applying the old Adage ? 
(«] The mountains were in labour, and have 

brought forth a moufe. In hiftory every thing 

[«] The mountain in labour is now no more to be found in 

the fables of AEfop. Mofes du Soul, 

fhould 
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fhould have the fame complexion ; all fhould be 

of a piece. ‘The head muft anfwer tothe body, 

as the body to the head. After a golden 

helmet, who would not laugh to fee a breaft- 

plate compofed of rags and patches of rotten 

leather? Can our hero be well fhielded with 

twigs of willow, or well booted with hog fkin ? 

And yet, nothing is more common than to 

give to a dwarf the head of the [y} Rhodian 

Coloffus. While on the contrary, you fome- 

times meet with a hiftory all body and no 

head, no preface, nothing to prepare you for 

the narration. Such authors have Xenophon 

and others of the ancients in their eye, whofe 

manner they imitate, as they think. Xe- 

[v] Every child can tell the flory of the Coloffus of Rhodes, 

which he has feen in a piéture-{tall ftriding over the mainmaft 

of afhip. It was in height 105 feet. Chares Lyndius, a 

{cholar (an apprentice, I fuppofe) of Lyfippus, was the maker, 

who, after working a dozen years upon it, finifhed it in the 

year before Chrift 278. After ftanding 56 years it was 

thrown down by an earthquake, and lay proftrate ull the year 

of Chrift 672, when Rhodes being taken by the Saracens, 

it was fold. ‘Though no doubt it muit have fuffered very 

confiderable mutilations, there was then brafs enough of it 

left to load goo cainels, allowing to each camel goo pounds 

weight. 

nophon, 

cal 
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nophon, you know, lets us into this fecret in 

his very firft line, that Darius and his wife Pa- 
ryfatis had two fons. But Xenophon knew very 

well, though’ our authors do not, that there 

are certain circumftances, in the mention of 

which is included all that is effential to a pre- 

face, without making that appearance in the 
eyes of the undifcerning, as we fhall fhew pre- 

fently; But to tell fueh enormous untruths 

concerning the diftance and fituation of places, 

to make miftakes of whole parafangs and days 

journeys, what excufe can be alledged for this? 

One gentleman has conducted his ftory in fo 

flovenly a manner, that he feems never to. have 

had the advantage of conferring with [z] Syrus, 

nor to have been a member of the privy coun- 

ceil held in a [a] barber’s fhop. Speaking of 

the city Europus, he thus exprefles himfelf : 

“< Europus founded by the people of Edefla, 
is fituated in Mefopotamia, at the diftance of 

two flages from the Euphrates.” Not con- 

[=] Xenephon’s Expedition of Cyrus. 

[2] Syms, I fuppofe, was a great man’s butler. Nobody 

wants to be'told what a world of information may be obtained 

from a great man’s butler in a barber’s fhop. 

Vous FL, Aa tented 
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tented with this, the obliging man hoifts up 

my native Samofata, citadel, walls and all, and 

carries it over to [6] Mefopotamia, where he 

fets it down between two rivers, which he 

makes to flow by on each fide as near as 

may be without wathing the walls of the 

city.. How idle therefore, my friend Philo, 

would it be for me any longer to difpute my 

being a.Parthian, or to deny my being a Me- 

fopotamian, after this author has laid violent 

hands upon me, dragged me from my home, 

and enrolled my name in the city in which he 

liked beft to have me born !: What he fays and 

fwears of Severianus is moft highly probable; 

which he declares he had from one of thofe 

who efcaped from the battle. It was his de- 

termined -refolution, he affures us, not to die 

by fword, or poifon, or halter; but to invent 

fome death tragical and new. As it happened, 

he had cups of very fine glais, and of a very 

uncommon fize; and, death being finally re- 

folved on, he broke the largeft of them, and 

cut his throat with one of the fragments. Such 
0 

f5} A country in the middle of Afia between two rivers 

(as the name denotes), Tigris on the eaft, and Euphrates on 

ihe weit. 

Was 
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was the hero’s heroical end, effected without 

poniard or fpear! Then, fince [c] Thucydides 

pronounced a funeral oration on thofe that 

Were firft flain in the war, our ingenious au 

thor concludes, that he muft needs fay fome- 
thing of the faine kind concerning Severianuss 

Though poor Thucydides is as’ innocent as a 

lamb of what paffed in Armenia, yet they all 

fet their faces againft Thucydides! According- 

ly, after treating Severiarnus with a moft mag- 

nificent funeral, he mounts me up upon his 

grave one Afranius Silo, a centurion, and rival 

of Pericles; who makes fo pompous a fpeech, 

and fays of him fo many fine things, that (for- 

give me, ye Graces! ye Graces, forgive me!) 

I laughed till the tears came; What mortal 

could ftand by unmoved, when the eloquent 

Afranius, plenteoufly weeping as he wound up 

the bottom of his oration, and fetting up a 

moft heart-piercing howl, fo feelingly lamented 

the fumptuoufnefs of his fuppers, not forget- 

ting the many healths fo jovial a fellow had 

formerly put about? The fecond Ajax then 

gives the finifhing ftroke. Standing by the 

grave, in Afranius’s beft manner, and moft 

{¢] Thucydides, B, IT. 

Aa 2 nobly 
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nobly drawing his fword, he flays himfelf in 

the fight of them all; well deferving, O Mars, 

long before to have perifhed, if ever before he 
uttered fuch a fpeech! He adds, all that were 

prefent at this fpectacle, admired and extolled 

Afranius. For my part, -although the orator 

was fo well affeéted to foups and platters, and 

though he had even wept at the bare men-~ 

tion of cheefeeakes, I could not help condemns 

ing him in other refpects. Particularly I 

blamed him for not having, before he. died 

himfelf, firft put to death the author of the 

ftory. I could produce abundance of fuch ex- 

amples. But, having mentioned thefe few, 

I proceed to the other part of my defign; 

which was, to confider by what means an author 

might be enabled to write better. Authors 

there are, who from ignorance, and, want of 

tafte, from neither knowing: what to fay, nor 
when to be filent, either wholly omit, 

or flightly pafs over, in the utmoft hurry, 
fuch great actions as fhould command their ut- 

moft attention; meanwhile they moft copioufly: 

and carefully tire us with a minute detail of 

the moft arrant trifles. Juftas if a man, un- 

able 
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able to comprehend in his ideas the Olympian 

Jove, and blind to the beauty and grandeur of 
the whole, fhould never once think of either 

praifing or mentioning any more of it than 

merely the fine [d] pedeftal, with an exact 

defcription of which he pefters all manner of 

perfons! I am acquainted with a writer of hif- 

tory, who fcarcely condefcended to beftow half 

a dozen lines on the battle at [e¢] the Europus, 

and yet thought nothing of wafting above 

twenty meafures of [f] water, before he was 

pleafed to relieve us from an impertinent ftory, 

which no way in the world concerned us. 

‘© There was a certain Moorifh knight, Mau- 

[d] Many perfons here underftand the word xpymis to 

mean flipper, an interpretation with which Gronovius is 

greatly fcandalized. He has feen Jupiter Olympius on an 

old coin, without a rag to his back, bare-footed and bare- 

| legged, and cries out fhame on all fuch as go about to infi- 

nuate, that Jupiter ever was mafter of any fuch thing as a 

flipper! 

[e] & river of Macedonia, 

Lf] Of old, Lawyers and others ufed to meafure their 

fpeeches by a kind of water-clock, anfwering the purpofe of 

an hour-glafs, which laft, about a century ago, was an appen- 

dix to an Englifh pulpit, and enabled the congregation to take 

meafure of the fermon. 

Aa 3 facas 
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facas by name, who, wandering hungry and 
dry over the mountains, had the good for- 

tune to light on fome Syrian boors, who gave 

him a dinner. At firft indeed they were fome- 

what afraid of him; but, when they found that 

he meant no harm, they confidered him as a 

friend, and treated him accordingly. As good 

luck would have it, one of thefe Syrians had 

travelled in the land of the Moors, where a 

brother of his was a foldier.” Then, after a 

deal of other tedious ftuff, he tells us a long- 

winded ftory of ‘* his hunting in Mauritania, 

that he faw great numbers of Elephants feed- 

ing peaceably together in a pafture, that he 

narrowly efcaped being devoured by a mon- 

ftrous lion, and what huge fifhes they were 
which he purchafed at Cafarea.” Our admi, 

rable hiftorian, not troubling himfelf about the 

ereat flaughter at the Europus, making no 

mention of the various attacks, the neceflary 

truces, nor the advanced guards on each fide, 

is detained till late in the evening, in taking a 

full view of Malchio, the Syrian, who is buy- 

ing prodigious fine [g] chars at Cafarea al- 

fe] Winande:-Mere is by no means the only water in the 

world, in wnich che Char has been caught. 

moft 
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moft for nothing. Night coming on, I fup- 

pofe, prevented. his flaying fupper; for the 
fifhes were dreft and ready to come upon table. 

If all this had not been fo carefully recorded, 

of what important matters muft we have re- 

mained. ignorant! It would have been a moft 

grievous lofs to the Romans, and which they 
could but ill have borne, had Maufacas, the 

thirfty Moor, found nothing to drink, and been 

obliged to return fupperlefs to the camp! As 

I mean not to make you laugh, I fay nothing 

of the female piper that came to them from 

the neighbouring village. ! omit any mention 

of their mutual [4] prefents, how the Moor 

gave Malchio a lance, and how Malchio made 

Maufacas a prefent of a button; with many 
ther circumftances of almoft equal confequence, 

which the battle at the Europus gave occafion 

to. May it not be faid of fuch authors, that 

they fpy not the rofes, though they prick 

their fingers with the thorns? There is a man, 

my Philo, who has often made me laugh, nor 

fhall I eafily forget him; who, without ever 

having fet a foot in Corinth, or having been 

{4} Hom. Il. H. 299. 

A.a-4 as 
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as far from home as Cenchrza, withgué hav- 

ing once feen Syria or Armenia, does notwith- 

ftanding thus begin: “ The’ ear” (fays my 

fententious gentleman) ‘¢ the ear is lefs faith- 

ful than the eye. I truft not to hearfay, nor 

do I write fave that whieh I have feen.” With 

fuch great accuracy had he feen and examined 

every thing he writes of, that he tells us the 

Parthian dragons (which are no other than their 
ftandards borne in war, one of which always 

goes before a thoufand men) “ the Parthian 

dragons,” fays he, ‘‘ are of an enormous fize, 

bred in Perfia, a little above Iberia, At firft, he 

fays, they are carried aloft in the air, faften- 

ed to long poles, firjking terror at a diftance, 

which increafés as they advance. But, when 

the battle begins, and the foldiers come to 

action, then the dragons are all untied, and 

let go againft the enemy. The fure confe- 

quence .of which is, that great numbers of 

our people lofe their lives by them, They fold 

themfelves round a man’s body, and belabour 

him, till they ,beat the breath out of him.” 

Our author is enabled to be the more pofitive 

as to all this, becaufe he had the precaution 

to get up upon a high tree,- where he was per- 

fectly 
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do a and faw all that paffed. It was 

very happy for us, that he was ftationed at fo 

convenient a diftance from fuch dangerous 

monfters; otherwife we might have had to 

Jament the lofs of our admirable hiftorian, 

whofe own perfonal prowefs was neverthelefs 

diftinguifhed in the war by many illuftrious 

actions. His fartheft way about being his 

neareft way home, he underwent full many a 

peril, and was wounded near [7] Sura, on his 

march from [&] Cranium to[/] Lerna, This 

hiftory was recited in the hearing of the Coy 

rinthians, a people ali affured that their well- 

informed author had not fo much as feen the 

war in a picture on a wall; who knew for cer- 

tain, that he was totally unacquainted with 

aims, ignorant of every machine made ufe of - 

in war, and a perfect ftranger to all martial 

{:] A town of Czlofyria, on the banks of the Euphrates. 

[4] A grove of Peloponnefus, near Corinth, famous for 

being the refidence of Diogenes and his tub. 

[7] A lake near Argos, in Peloponnefus, where Hercules 

flew the Hydra. The reader will judge for himfelf, whether 

the neareft way from Cranium to Lerna is to go by Sura: 

Cranium, 

Lerna. Sura, 

terms, 



378 DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 

terms, as well as tothe manner of difpofing an 

army. He knows not fo much as what is 

meant by [7m] a phalanx broad in front and nar- 

yow in flank, or narrow in front and broad in 

flank ; nor is he able to diftinguith which is the 

van, and which is the wing. One good man 

has favoured us with a full account from be- 

ginning to end of all the tranfactions in Arme- 

nia, Syria, Mefopotamia, at the Tigris, and in 

Media. And, having done all this in lefs than 

the compafs of five hundred lines, he calls it 

writing a hiftory. His title is: almoft as long 

as his book: ** The hiftory of the feyeral ex- 

ploits lately periormed by the. Romans in Ar- 

menia, Mefopotamia, and Media; written by 

Antiochanus, who came off cenqueror in the 

games facred to Apollo.” I fuppofe he had 

been the winner in a race, when he was a boy, 

which might furnifh a pretence for this piece 

of vanity. I have met with another [2] author 

fill more daring, who undertakes to record 

events before they come to pafs. Before any 
: 

[m]} See the ofix Garvyé and wrayix Qarwyé in Potter's 

Antiquities, vol. II. p. 58. 

[~] Suppofed to mean Jamblichus. 

fuch 
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fauch thing has happened, he makes us ac- 

quainted with the captivity of [0] Vologefus, 

and the killing of [o] Ofroes, who was expofed 

toa very fierce lion; and, above all, whata 

glorious triumph we enjoyed upon the occa- 

fion. Thus infpired with prophetick fury, 

and haying every thing his own way, he hur- 

ries on to the end of his work. He has built 

a city in Mefopotamia, moft great in greatnefs, 

moft beautiful in beauty, Of this only he ftill 

doubts and deliberates, whether he fhall call his 

city the city of Victory, the city of Concord, 
or the city of Peace. Till that is determined, 

this moft beautiful city, fo overflowing with 

all manner of nonfenfe, muft continue without 

aname. He has not only undertaken to tell 

us beforehand whatever is to be done in India, 

but has taken under his protection the naviga- 

tion of the more diftant coaft. This Indian ad- 

venture of his, which otherwife might feem pre- 

mature, is actually begun. He has already 

tranfported over the river Indus, under the 

fe] A Parthian king, contemporary with Nero. See 

FZ acitus. 

{2 General Ofroes has been mentioned before. 

command 
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command of Caffius, the third Legion, ‘the 

Celte, anda fmall body of the Mauri. What 

they are to do there, and how they will fuftain 
the fhock of the elephants, we fhall know in a 

little time, as foon as our admirable author 

{hall have time to fend us a letter from 

{q¢] Mufuris or [g] Oxydrace. In this pre- 
pofterous manner do thofe perfons continually 

babble, who never faw themfelves one fingle 

incident worth remembering ; and who, if they 

had, were utterly incapable of defcribing it 

to others, In reality they know nothing, but 

are always ready to rack their brains, if they 

had any brains to rack, in the produétion of 
whatever impertinence may be ‘fuppofed to 

employ an idle tongue. Such authors take un- 

common pains to be orthodox in the (7 ] num- 

ber of their books, and are moft claffically nice 

in their titles ; which laft are fometimes laugh- 

able enough. One gives us fo many books of 

the Parthian victories, Then, becaufe forfooth 

there is the [s] Atthis, we muft have books 

[7] In India, on this fide the ‘Ganges. 

{r] A childifhnefs from which evea the author of Paradife 

Lott was not exempt. 

- [5] Written by Philochorus. 

the 
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the firft and fecond of the Parthis. However, 

I have read an author, who outdoes them all. 

What other title, though ever fo fine, can com- 

pare with the Parthoniciks of Demetrius Sa- 
galaflenfis ? Believe me, I mention not fuch 

choice compofitions merely for the fake of 

raifing a fimile. I think them ufeful. examples 

of what a writer fhould take care to avoid; 

who, if he can keep clear of fuch faults as I 

have pointed out to him, will be in the way 
of doing fomething very confiderable towards 

writing well. Indeed he may be faid to enjoy 

almoft every advantage, if what the Dialecticks 

teach be true, that [7], of two things which 

have no medium, the removal of the one is 

the eftablifhment of the other. ‘* Well now, 

you will fay to me, you have cleared the 

ground, cut down the briars and thorns, car- 

tied off the rubbifh, and made all fmooth and 

level, let us fee what kind of an edifice you 

yourfelf are able to raife. You have fhewn 

[¢] Of things without a medium life and death are an 

example; of things with a medium white and black, What» 

ever isnot mortal is immortal. But, becaufe an author’s coat 

3s not black, it does by no means follow, that therefore it 

mut Le white. 

yourfelf 
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yourfelf a very brave fellow in demolifhing the 

works of others, it very well becomes youto - 

exhibit a fpecimen of your own, ahd you would 

act prudently in producing fomething fo fu- 

per-excellent, that even Momus himfelf may 

have nothing to object to it.”—Then, Sir, I 

begin with obferving, that whoever wifhes to 

attain the dignity of a genuine hiftorian, muft 
not by any means whatever be unprovided 

with thefe two principal articles, political fa- 
gacity, and adequate powers of expreffing him- 

felf. The former, being the gift of nature, 

cannot otherwife be obtained, But, by great 

labour and pains, and an unwearied affiduity 

in the fludy of the ancients, a great degree of 

eloquence may be acquired. It is obvious, 

that what is beyond the reach of art cannot be 

mended by any advice of mine. This little 
traét does not pretend to teach wifdom arid 
difcernment where nature has denied theni. 

If indeed that could be done, no pains what- 

ever fhould be {pared to effect it. Who could 

grudge the expence of making gold out of 

lead, or filver out of tin? Which would not be 

a tafk more arduous and extraordinary than to 

2 inake 
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make a [wv] Titormus of a [«] Conon, or a 
[y] Milo of a [2] Leotrophides. Art and de- 

‘fign cannot be fuppofed to create materials, 

but only to teach the proper ufe of them. 

Neither Iccus, nor Prodicus, nor Theon, nor 

any other learned profeffor of gymnafticks, 

{z] Titormus, according to Hiian, was a fturdy cowherd, 
whom Milo, who was nota little vain of his own exploits, 

chanced to meet with, and challenged to make a trial of his 

ftrength. Titormus modefily obferved, that his ftrength was 
very inconfiderable. However, to oblige Milo, he pulled off 

his coat, and taking a huge ftone out of the river, played 

with it for fome time on the ground, then raifed it to his 

knee; afterwards to his fhoulders, carried it on his back 

about twenty yards, and then toffed it away. Milo mean- 

while could only flare, for he was fearcely able to move it. 

Titormus then laid hold of two very ftrong and fierce bulls by 

their feet, which he held with the greateit eafe, one in each 

hand. Milo was fo confounded with this fecond’ proof of his 

ftrength, that he turned up the whites of his eyes: O Ju- 

piter, fays he, thou haft fent us a fecona Hercules! Atlian. 

V.H. x11. 22. Titormus was alfo not a little famous asa 

trencherman. 

[x] Conon, the Athenian general, we are to under{tand, 

was a very little man in perfon. 

[y] The famous wreftler of Croton. 

[z] A diminutive mortal mentioned by Ariftophanes. 

O;1158s, 1406, 

could 
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could ever think of making [@} Perdiccas an 
Olympick champion, fit to contend with 

Theagenes the Thafian, or Polydamas, the 

[4] Scotuffzan: They could dono more than 

undertake, where nature had not been wants 

ing, to direct her efforts by the fuperaddition 

of art; of an art, the difcovery of which were 

I to claim, I fhould not prefume to make any 
fuch invidious promife, as that of taking the 

firft man that offers, and metamorphofing him 
into an hiftorian: at moft I undertake to fay, 

that, if a man has a natural turn for eclo- 

quence, and will take pains to improve his 

faculties, I can put him into a way more eafily: 

and more expeditioufly to attain that which 
he aims at. You will not affert, that, where 

there is genius, there is no need of inftruction; 

fince you might as well fay, that a man may 

become a very good harper, or piper, with- 

fe] It is ufelefs to inform the Englifh reader, that two or 

three lines here in the original are not tranflated, being evi 

dently an interpolation from the marginal note of fome trans 

fcriber, wifhing to farisfy himfelf who this Perdiccas could be. 
[2] Scotufla was a town of Macedonia, on the river Neflus; 

but as to the champions, or their inftructors; this annotator 

has nothing to fay. 

out 
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out ever learning to play on either inftrument; or 
that, in fhort, not to mince the matter, an uni- 
verfal {cholar may become fuch without any 

ftudy or education whatever. Experience, how- 

ever, fufficiently fhews, that nothing of the 

kind can be effected without a regular intro- 

duction and proper training. But only fupply 

genius with tools for exercife, and practice foon 

makes perfect. Give me fuch a difciple as is 

not only quick to difcern, but apt to exprefs 
his ideas; whofe penetration is fuch as would 

enable him to manage and direct real bufinefs, 

were he appointed to it; who has a turn for 

military as well as civil affairs, a mind inform- 

ed by general experience and obfervation; in 

fhort, one who has actually lived in a camp, 

and been converfant with every poffible fitua- 

tion and difcipline of an army. Let him be 

well acquainted with the feveral pieces of ar- 

mour, and variety of machines made ufe of in 

war, and thoroughly inftructed in the meaning 

of technical terms. He muft underftand the 

advantages to be refpectively derived from every 

feparate form, order, movement, and manoeuvre 

of an army. Upon the whole, he fhould be 

fuch an one as is fit for fomething elfe befides 

Vor. IU. Bibi fitting 
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fitting by a fire-fide, and liftening with open 

mouth to other men’s lies. Above all other 

things, I would have him to be a man of the 
moft liberal fentiments, who has nothing to 

hope or to fear from any one. Otherwife our 

hiftorian would not be a whit better than the 

mercenary judge, who acquits or condemns juft 

as he happens to be paid. He.is not to be affect- 

ed with the lofs of Philip’s eye at the fiege of 

Olynthus [¢], by the arrow of After; but to 

[c] The lofs of Philip’s eye is mentioned by hiftorians as 

having happened at the fiege of Methone, where a citizen of 

Amphipolis, named After, offered him his fervices, declaring 

himfelf fo expert an archer, that he could hit the fmalleft bird 

flying. Philip thanked him very kindly, and told him’he 

fhould be glad of fuch an auxiliary, when he had a war with 

the fwailows. ‘The man was fo offended with this anfwer, that 

he threw himfelf into the place, and immediately let fly an 

arrow, with this infcription, “ For Philip’s right eye,” which 

eye was accordingly pierced by it. Philip returned the ar- 

row, with another infcription, ‘* If Philip take the town, he 

wili hang up After;” and-having taken the town, he was.as~ 

good as his woid, After this untoward accident, whoever 

unfortunately mentioned a Cyclops in the prefence of Philip 

was fure of giving that prince the createft offence. 

Pliny informs us, that, to conceal a like defect in the face 

of king Antigonus, Apelles drew him in profile, If Philip’s 

painter was not equally polite, it was becaufe hedid nat 

know his own intereft, Plin. XXXV. to. 

defcribe 
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defcribe him with all his imperfections on his 

head. He is not to be interefted inthe feelings 

of Alexander, who fo cruelly murdered Clitus 

at an entertainment, but clearly to make known 

his chara@er. Let not the noify Cleon, who 

domineers on the bench, deter him, from af- 

firming, that the [d] youth of Pella was a mif- 

chievous niadman. Nor fhould the whole fate 

of Athens biafs him in relating their loffes fuf- 

tained in Sicily, the [e] captivity of Demofthe- 

nes, and the [e] death of Nicias; how they 

fuffered from extreme thirft, what kind of 

water they were obliged to ufe, and what num- 

bers were flain whilft they were drinking it. 

He will form this conclufion, than which no- 

thing can be more juft, that no man of fenfe 

will ever blamie an author for defcribing things 

exactly as they were, though perhaps not fo 

fortunate, nor fo well conducted as might have 

been wifhed. For the hiftorian is not to be 

confidered as the caufe, but as the relater of 

[d] Unus Pellzo Juveni non fufficit orbis. Juvenal. 

fe] Thucydides affirms, that both were flain in Sicily. 

JnQin fays, that Demofthenes fell by his own hand, and that 

Nicias fuffered himfelf to be taken prifoner. 

Bb 2 events. 
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events. If his countrymen are beaten at fea, 

it is not he who finks their fhips; and,. when 

they fly, he is not the man to[/] purfue. He: 
has omitted no part of his duty, except per- 

haps a falutary vow. If concealment, ora dif- 
ferent way of telling the flory, could anfwer any 

purpofe, it muft have been a very eafy matter 

for [g] Thucydides, with one ftroke of his pen,. 
to demolifh the fortifications of Epipole, to 
fink the galley of Hermocrates, and to run: 

that horrid Gylippus through the body, while 

he was employed in ftrengthening the works,. 

and breaking up the roads. He might have 

driven the Syracufans to the quarries, and fent 

the Athenians on a voyage round Sicily and 

Italy, to fulfil the hopes of Alcibiades. But 

the misfortune is, that the fates themfelves, 

I am afraid, would find it very hard to undo 

what is already done. The fole bufinefs of an: 

hiftorian is to recite occurrences in their natu- 

ral order, juft as they arofe. But this he can. 

never be expected to do, if he is afraid: of 

a eal Demofth Olynth. III. 6, 

[zg] Thucyd. VI. and VIL. 

lofing 
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lofing his place as [4] Phyfician to Artaxerxes, 

er while he entertains hopes of wearing a 

[é] purple gown, or [i] a golden chain, or 

thinks of mounting a [i] Nifean horfe, as the 

reward of his praifes. Far different is the con- 

duét of Xenophon and Thucydides! Though 

both the one and the other had abundant caufe 

to be angry, they neverthelefs confidered truth 

and the caufe of the publick as too refpectable. 

to give place to [#] private animofity. Nor do 

they {pare delinquents, though found amongft 

their friends. Whoever undertakes the pro- 

vince of an hiftorian, as I have already ob- 

ferved, has nothing more to do than conftantly 

to facrifice to truth, regardlefs of the confe- 

quences. His only rule will be totally to 

neglect the opinions of the prefent age, and look 

forward to pofterity. He who confults only 

the time prefent can be regarded in no other 

light than that of a fycophant, an office dif- 

[4] See Plutarch’s life of Artaxerxes, 

[7] The- Perfians were not allowed the ufe of fuch fine 

things unlefs by fpecial favour of the Prince. Xenoph. 

Cyrop. VIII. 

[4] Both Xenophon and Thucydides were exiled by the 
influence of faction. 

Bb 3 dained 
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dained by genuine hiftory, from which flattery 
is as far diftant as the arts of lafcivioufnefs 

from the exercifes of the: paleftra. - Very me- 

morable is the faying of Alexander: ‘* I with, 

[o] Oneferitus,” fays he, -* I could but revive 

fora little while after I am dead, if it were 

only to’know how the publick will then be dif- 

pofed to receive what you have written of me. 

While I am alive, itis no wonder that I fhould 

be fo extravagantly praifed. For praife is the 

great bait, with which every one hopes to make 

fure of me.” Although Homer, in his frequent 
mention of Achilles, may feem often inclined 

to the fabulous, yet people are notwithftanding 

induced,,'to believe what he fays, becaufe he 

wrote it.after Achilles was.dead; as they think 

there may be {ome reafon for {peaking the truth, 

when there can, be no intereft in telling a 

lie. Let our, hiftorian, I fay, be without fear, 

unbiafled, perfectly free, open, and ingenuous, 

ready to communicate whatever he knows to be 

true, and calling, as it becomes him, a {pade 

a fpade.’ He is not to be the tributary of 

love, or’hatred; not too merciful, too modeft, 

{/] A lying hiftorian, who wrote the moft incredible tte 

ip praife of Alexander. 
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or too fhamefaced, to be hindered from giving 

any man his due. He is to be an upright 

judge, fo far well-inclined to all the world, 

as never to beftow on any one perfon in 

it more than enough. In all his writings he is 

to act the part of an impartial ftranger, a citi- 

zen of the world, acknowledging no jurifdiction : 

fuperior to his own judgment, never once con- 

fidering what his readers may fay of him, but 

only concerned to relate to them the real fact. 

This was the rule which Thucydides prefcribed 

to himfelf, fairly to diftinguith between the 
right and the wrong, at a time when Herodo- 

tus was held in fuch great admiration, that 

his feveral books were called by the names of 

the nine Mufes. ‘“* The thing is,” fays he, 

rather to provide a lafting treafure, than to 

catch at a momentary applaufe; to diveft your- 

felf of fable, and to tranfmit to after-ages an 

exact tranfcript of what has truly come to 
pafs.” He adds, that it is the general good, 

which every fenfible writer will propofe to him- 

felf as the main end of hiftory; ‘“* that, when- 

ever fimilar circumftances may happen again 
to arife, the reader may learn to make a right 

wie of them, by looking back to what he will 
Bb 4 find 
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find already recorded.” Let fuch be the dif- 

pofition of my hiftorian. As to language and 

the force of expreffion, he needs not aim at 

exceflive vehemence, nor difplay iuch thunder- 

ing periods, as if he meant to lay violent hands 

on his reader. Rather let that terrible fharp- 
ne{s of oratory yield to fomething more benign. 

Let his fentiments be concife and of a piece, 

his diction perfpicuous and in general ufe, fuch 

as is beft adapted to the elucidation of his 

fubje&t. As we have propofed freedom of 

{peech and ingenuous truth to direct our au- 

thor’s conduct, fo let the firft and great aim of 
his language be moft clearly to explain and il- 

luftrate his matter, always rejecting the ufe of 
terms obfcure or far remote from common life, 
and equally above copying the jargon of the 
mob. He muft ftudy to become mafter of fuch 

a mode of expreffion, as the learned fhall ap- 

prove, and the unlearned underftand. Let 

there be no prepofterous ornaments, no tur- 

gid and far-fetched allufions, which have the 

{ame effect on an author’s flyle that too much 

feafoning has on foup. The hiftorian’s mind is 

to go along with his fubject; and, when he is 

engaged in drawing up armies, and fighting 
battles 
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battles by land or fea, he may fairly call in the 

aid of the poetical art, the better to exalt and 

elevate his ftory. On fuch occafions he will 

have need of the poetical afflatus, the better 

to fill his fails, and waft his towering bark over 

the fummit of the waves. He may however 

in general vouchfafe to tread the earth, nor 

leave it, unlefs when raifed aloft by the beauty 
and grandeur of his fubje&, to which he is 

evermore as much as poffible to attach himfelf, 

but without once deviating into wildnefs, or 

fuffering his imagination to be improperly 

heated. Which, whenever it happens, there 

"4s then the greateft danger of flying off and 

being furioufly hurried away into downright 

poetry. ‘The reins of the fancy are then to be 
held faft, and fobriety of fentiment carefully 

confulted ;. fince too fiery a f{pirit is not more 

dangerous in the fteed you crofs than in the ftyle 

you write. If you mount your Pegafus, it will 

be advifable to go a foot-pace, and hold faft, 

for fear of a fall. In the management of your 
words a due moderation is always to be regard- 

ed. Terms too diftant, uncouth, and rough, 

are carefully to be avoided. Nor fhould your 

periods approach, as thofe of many hiftorians 

do, 
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do, to a perfect Rhythmus. The one is as. 

~much the effect of a falfe tafte, as the other is 

unpleafant to the ear, The materials are not 

to be huddled together at random; great pains, 

and the moft laborious diligence, being requi- 

fite in making a judicious feleétion. And you 

may very reafonably be allowed to rely moft 

on what you have feen yourfelf. But where the 

teftimony of your own eyes is not to be had, 

you are judicioufly to collect the evidence of 

thofe who appear to be the leaft partial, the 

leaft likely to add to or diminith from the fact, 

from favour or diflike. A writer for this pur- 
pofe muft have a fufficient quicknefs of difcern- 

ment, and be of abilities to make choice of 

what is moft probable. When he has thus 

carefully collected all or the greateft part of his 

materials, let him draw out a fketch of the 

whole work, which, though yet imperfectly 

conneéted and unadorned, will be found a very 

ufeful note-book to begin with. To this, order 

and beauty and colouring are afterwards to be 

given; nor is any advantage to be omitted, 

which may refult from an intimate acquaint- 

ance with the fubject, from beftowing on it 
the drefs that is moft becoming, and making 

all 
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all the parts in harmony with each other. Our 

impartial hiftorian is to refemble Homer’s 

Jupiter, who looks down one while upon 

{m] Thrace famous for horfeflefh, and then 

cafts an eye on [»]-clofe-fighting Myfia. He 
is to take a diftant furvey of the Romans, juft 

as they would appear to a fpectator in the air 

above, and to relate their actions accordingly. 

Next he may turn his eyes to the Perfians; or, 

if they are engaged in battle, on both at once. 

While the difpofition is making for the fight, 

he is not to confine his attention to this or 

that particular, to this horfeman, or that foot- 

man; unlefs indeed fome {2] Brafidas fhould 

leap forward, or a. [o] Demodfthenes defend the 

pais. His firft and principal regard anuft be 

had to the general. officers: whatever orders 

they give he muft know, and in what manner, 

and with what defign, and for what end each dif- 

‘pofition is made. When the two armies en- 

gage, he is to be an impartial {pectator, weigh- 

{#] Hom. Il. XII, 4. 

{z] Our author has omitted this epithet from Homer, 

which feems to be forgetting his own inflructions, to give 

every one his due. 

* [o] Thucydides, IV. 
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ing every thing on each fide in equal feales, 

purfuing with the purfuers, and flying with 

thofe that fly. Let him never on any occafion 

forget when he is to leave off; nor, like an 

unexperienced boy, furfeit us with adventitious 

impertinence, but let him learn to acquit him- 

felf with propriety and eafe. Having firft duly 
fettled certain matters, he may then be free 

and difengaged, holding himfelf in readinefs to 

turn to that which may particularly demand 

his attention. And let him go on brifkly, in 

concord, as much as is poffible, with the 

occafion. He is to make nothing of a 

flight from Armenia into Media, from thence 

whizzing through the air into Iberia, and 

fo on to Italy, without lofs of time. The 

hiftorian’s mind fhould refemble a mirrour, 

clean, clear, and [p] exact; that it may ex- 

[p] axpiGes ro xeilpor, exact in the centre. It is not very 

eafy to find cut what is meant by this expreffion. Many 

conjectures have therefore been hazarded with refpeét to the 

form, fathion, and exiftence of fpeculums amongf the ancients. 

Of their exiftence there is as little doubt, as that the moderns 

have afcribed to their own invention many things which are 

not properly fo. Any polifhed body impervious to the rays 

of light is amirror. A calm fea, if we may believe the poets, 

affords a very convenient toilet for an overgrown beau. 

hibit 
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hibit things in their proper forms, and fhew 
them fuch as they really are, without any per- 

verfion or variation either in colour or figure. 

His bufinefs is very different from that of the 

orator: he is in pofieffion of his facts, and what 

he is inftructed to fay muft be faid at all events, 

and in due order. The queftion is how and 

not what he is tofay. The compofer of hiftory 
is never to lofe fight of its neceffary refemblance 

to the performances of a Phidias, or Praxiteles, 

or Alcamenes. Thofe celebrated artifts did not 

make the gold, or the filver, or the ivory, or 

. any other materials they ufed; which were at 

all times ready prepared to their hands by the 

Elzans, or Athenians, or Argives. But their 

bufinefs was to fafhion, to cut, to polith, to glue, 

to give the elegance and proportion. The hif- 

torian’s bufineis is in like manner to make a 

finifhed difplay of his faéts in the cleareft and 
moft becoming manner he is able. When the 

perfon who has heard fuch a work recited, is. 

ready to believe he has himfelf feen the feveral 

events, and is therefore noniggard of his praife, 

then, and not tiil then, may our hiftorical Phi- 

dias be affured, that his work is properly exe- 

euted, and that the praife which he obtains is 

6 no 
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no more than his lawful right. Having laid 

in his ftock of materials, he may fometimes. 

venture to begin without the formality of a 

preface. For, if,in any way the reader is made 

acquainted with his defign, he does in effect all 

the bufinefs of a preface. However, when he 

does write one, let .it not be directed, like 

thofe of the Rhetoricians, to [q] three confide- 

rations, fince two will be found fufficient. If 
he can make his reader attend, and beget in him 

a difpofition to be informed, he needs not give 

himfelf any concern in befpeaking his favour. 

For, who can forbear attending to him who 

appears to deliver what is great, neceflary, ufe- 

ful, and comes home to a man’s own affairs? 

And inftruction willas certainly be conveyed by 

a clearnefs of expreffion, by affigning the caufes 

of events, and properly marking out the chief 

heads of his work. Such are the prefaces of 

our beft hiftorians. With Herodotus the mo- 

tive for writing is, ‘¢ that the victories of the’ 

[y] Attention, a difpofition to be informed, and good will 

to the fpeaker, were the three things aimed at by orators. 

Greeks, 
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Greeks, and the defeats of the Barbarians, 

events in themfelves great and wonderful, may 

not be forgotten and perifh by time.” Thucy-+ 

dides is of opinion, “‘ that the war, which he 

relates, is of fuch confequence, as well de- 

ferves to be recorded; fince it evidently ex- 

ceeds all the former wars, and has been pro- 

ductive of the greateft calamities.” ‘The in- 

troduction fhould be longer or fhorter, in 

proportion to the body of the work, to which 

we are to proceed by an eafy and natural tran- 

fition, and in which a long and continued nar- 

ration is to be expected. Let it therefore pro- 

ceed, drefied in its proper attire [r], fairly and 

foftly, ever confiftent with itfelf, admitting no- 

thing extraneous, nor leaving out any thing to 

the purpofe. In the language, let perfpicuity 
evermore prevail, which depends, as I have 

already obferved, on the connecting of one 

thing with another. This it is which will give 

the finifhing to all; and, when the firft inten- 

tion is accomplifhed, will immediately intro= 

duce what comes next of courfe, in fuch a 

manner that the feveral circumftances and re- 

[r] Ass xo Ouarws rporwoee. 

lations 
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lations will follow one another as uninterrup- 

tedly as the links of a chain, not like a bun- 

dle of ftories prepofteroufly put together at 
random, but all of a piece from the begin- 

ning to the end. Brevity and difpatch are al- 
ways commendable, and efpecially when you 

have a fuperabundancy of matter. Nor do I 
mean fo much to recommend a fparing of 
[s] words as of things; that is, when many 
trifling incidents occur of little or no con- 

fequence. By fuch prudent omiffions, you will 

have the more room to enlarge on matters of 

great importance. Suppofe you were to pro- 

vide a fumptuous entertainment for your friends, 

confifting of every good difh and delicacy ima- 

ginable, of birds, and boars, and hares, and 

udders, and every thing elfe that is good, you 

would hardly, I fuppofe, after being fo amply 

provided, think of ferving up a forry fprat, 

or a mefs of water-gruel. In the midft of fuch 
plenty, I am confident, you would reject what- 
ever is mean or indifferent. I could with you 

[s] No, Lucian, certainly not, if a body may judge by 
your owa verbolity. 

to 
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to be particularly on your guard againft luxu- 

riancy in your defcriptions of mountains, walls, 

and rivers; nor fuffer yourfelf to be tempted 

with a vain defire of fhewing us what fine 

things you can fay, neglecting your hiftory to 

fet off yourfelf. When you have faid juft as 

much as ufe and per{picuity require, and not a 

fyllable more, learn then to pafs on, avoiding 

the liquorifh fnares of flourifh and affectation. 

Obferve how Homer conducts himfelf in this 

refpect. All poet as he is, how flightly never- 

thelefs. does he pafs over Tantalus, Ixion, Ti- 

tyus, &c. whereas, had the mentien of Tan- 

talus fallen in the way of Parthenius, or Eu- 

phorion, or [¢] Callimachus, how many lines 

do you think it would have coft to get the wa- 

ter up to his lips? and how many verfes do you 

fuppofe he would have employed in whirling 

Ixion’s wheel? Obferve how fparing Thucydi- 

des is in the ufe of this ftyle, and how well he 

knows when to leave off, after defcribing a 

warlike machine, or a fiege, the form of Epi- 

{t] Callimachus, fome of who% works are now extant, 

had fuch an averfion to long and tedious works, that to him 

is attributed that old and true faying, a great book is a 

great evil. He could not therefore be the Callimachus here 

cenfured. 

Witte. C.c pole, 
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pola, or the port of Syracufe; not adding one 

unneceflary word. If you think him tedious 

in recounting the ravages of the peftilence, do 

but attend to the variety and multiplicity of his 
matter, and you will acknowledge, that the fly- 

ing pen of the hiftorian is impeded by the nu- 

merous incidents crowding upon him. If you 

fhould have occafion to introduce a_ profefied 

{peech-maker, you will then have a fit oppor- 

tunity of playing the rhetorician, and fhewing 

the ful! power of your eloquence ; but at the 

fame time care mutt be taken, that your orator 

appear firictly in character, ipeak with propriety 

and to the purpofe. Let your manner of diftri- 

buting praife and blame be always moderate, 

guarded, impartial and manly, accompanied, 

with fuitable proofs, diftributed briefly and fea- 

fonably. Otherwife no attention will be paid to 

what you fay, and you will be in the fame pre- 

dicament with [w] Theopompus, who has fuch 

a violent inclination to find fault, that he had 

rather fuffer his hiftory to ftand fill, than loie 

any opportunity of indulging his fpleen. lia 

{x] Theopompus et Timeus duo malcdicentiffimi. Cor- 

nelius Nepos, in Alcibiade, To fay every thing of 

every body with the uimofl freedom, was the manner of 

Theopompus, Cicero ad Attic. ii. 6, 
wandering 
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wandering ftory chance to crofs your way, you 

are to mention it not as a matter which you take 

upon you to be anfwerable for; but leave it to 
the reader to be determined, as he thinks beft. 

Thus, by not leaning to either fide, you are fure 

of being fafe. Above all things remember the 

advice which I have fo repeatedly given, not to 

confine your views to the praifes and honours of 

the prefent age, but to take a far nobler and 

wider {cope. Rejecting every temporary confi- 

deration boldly challenge futurity, write to ages 

unborn, and from them expec thy meed. Then 

thall it be aid of thee: « This was a man un- 

referved, open, and ingenuous, who neither 

feared nor flattered any one, ftudious only of 

telling the plain truth.” Ought not fuch a 
character as this in times to come far to outweigh 

all the little hopes of this fhort life? You have 

heard what is told of the architect of [4] Cnidus. 
After he had conftructed the tower of [ y] Pha- 

ros, that moft beautiful and capital work, that 

mariners at a diftance, feeing the lighthoufe, 

f~] Acity of Caria, in Afia minor. 

{y] A fimall ifland at the mouth of the Nile, in which 

was a tower with bghts to direct veflels in the night. 

Cei2. might 
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might at the fame time be fenfible of their own 

danger, and avoid the fatal rocks of [z] Pare- 

tonia ;—-having finifhed this amazing work, he 

cut his name in the folid ftone, over which he 

then put a coat of plafter, and infcribed on the 

furface the name of the then reigning king ; well 

knowing (as it actually came to pafs) that ina lit- 

tle time the letters would moulder away with the 

furface on which they were written, leaving for all 

men to read on the lafting rock, ‘* Softratus the 

“¢ Cnidian, fon of Dexiphanes, to the Gods pre- 

‘¢ ferving voyagers by fea.” Yon fee he paid 

no manner-of regard to the time then prefent, 

nor once thought of the fhort period of his owa 

life; but ventured to look forwards to our 

days, and to every future age, as long as the 

monument of his art fhould remain. In like 

manner whoever undertakes the province of 

hiftory is fteadily to adhere to the truth, which, 

though it afford but a future and diftant hope, 

is much preferable to the fond flattery, which he 

might think immediately to obtain by a contrary 

conduét. Let this therefore be thy rule, this 

[2] Paretonia, or Paratonium, a large acity of Augypt. 

the 

“ 

Le a. 



DIALOGUES OF LUCIAN. 405 

the only guide, on which thou mayeft depend. 

Whoever clofes with thefe directions cannot 

fail to compafs his end. And whoever neg- 

leéts them will unayoidably fall into the er- 

rors which he has been cautioned to avoid, 

and I fhall have laboured to as little purpofe 

as Diogenes rolling his tub. 
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: ' bam Sed (eA rat To gratify any remaining curiofity of the 

Reader, who by this time has had 

enough of tranflation, the following 

enumeration of all the Dialogues and 

other works of Lucian is here fub- 

joined, in the fame.order in which they 

are printed in the Amfterdam Edition 

of 1743. 

I, HE Dream; or, the Life of Lucian. 

Woh pire 2d ed. 

2. The Author’s apology for his manner of 

writing to one who had called him Prometheus. 

Prometheus was a dealer in dirt, 

3. Nigrinus. Expofes the vicious lives of 

philofophers and others. 

4. The Judgment of the vowels. Sigma, 

a Greek confonant, brings an action againft his 

neighbour Tau before the bench of vowels, 

complaining of the violence and injuftice of 

him the faid Tau. 

Cc.“ 5. Timon: 
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5- Timon: or, the Man-hater. Vol. I. p, 17. 

ad ed. : 

6. The: Kingfither.  ,-Vol.IL p. 332. 

7. Prometheus: or, Caucafus. Our author’s 

feveral dialogues of the gods are in general an 

abftract of whatever is moft entertaining in 

the fables concerning them, at the fame time 

that they fail not to point out what was more 

particularly ridiculous. One of the remaining 

tragedies of Alfchylus is on this ftory of Pro- 

metheus. Prometheus there complains, as he 

does here, though not in the fame manner, 

how {candaloufly Jupiter has treated him. To 

nail him to a rock for a mere convivial jeft, 

was very fcurvy ufage in any God who pre- 

tends to know what it is to keep good com- 

pany! and to punith him for being his friend 

was ftill worfe! 

. Prometheus and Jupiter. Vol. II. p. 205. 

9. Cupid and Jupiter. Vol. IL. Pp: 20. 

10. Jupiter and Mercury. 
11. Jupiter and Ganymede. 

12. Juno and Jupiter. 

13. Juno and Jupiter. 

14. Apollo and Vulcan. Vol. IL. p. 21264 

15. Vulcan and Jupiter. Vol. IL. p. 216. 

16. Nep- 



16. 

17. 

18. 

IQ. 
AOR 
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Neptune and Mercury. Vol. IT. p. 219. 

Mercury and the Sun. 

Venus and the Moon. 

Venus and Cupid. 

Jupiter, A®fculapius and Hercules. 
Vol. IL. p. 188: 

em Te 

22. 

28, 

24. 

25. 

26. 

Bite 

Mercury and Apollo. 

Apollo and Mercury. 

Juno and Latona. 

Apollo and Mercury. 

Juno and Jupiter. 

Venus and Cupid. 

The Judgment of the Goddeffes. Jupi- 

ter, Mercury, Juno, Minerva, Venus, Paris. 

The Judgment of Paris is a ftory well known, 
28. 

29s 
30. 

aT. 

32. 

aoe 

34: 

Mars and Mercury. Vol. II. p. 185, 
Pan and Mercury. 

Apollo and Bacchus. 

Mercury and Maia, 

Jupiter and the Sun. Vol. IL. p. 223. 

Apollo and Mercury. 

Doris and Galatea. ‘This and the four. 

teen following are called Sea Dialogues. 

35: 
36. 

Cyclops and Neptune. Vol. TT. py 202. 

Alpheus and Neptune. 

37. Me- 
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37. Menelaus and Proteus. Vol. II. p. 199. 

38. Panope and Gaiene. 

39. Triton, Amymone, Neptune. 
40. Notus and Zephyrus. 

41. Neptune and the Dolphins. Vol. II. 

p- 196. | 

42. Neptune and the Nereids. Vol, II. 

pet: | 
4:. Iris and Neptune. 

44. Xanthus and the Sea. Vol. II. p. 191. 
45- Doris and Thetis. 

46. Neptune and Enipeus. 

47. Triton and the Nereids. 

48. Zephyrus and Notus. 

49- Diogenes and Pollux. Vol. II. p. 180. 

so. Pluto; a complaint againft Menippus. 

Vol. Ee p.3477- 
51. Menippus, Amphilochus, and Tropho- 

nius. Vol. II. p. 174. 
52. Mercury and Charon. Vol. HH. p. 171. 

53- Pluto and Mercury. Vol. I. p. 168. 

54. Terpfion and Pluto. Vol. I. p. 163. 

ss. Zenophantes and Callimedes. Vol. H. 

p- 160. 

56. Knemon and Damnippus. Vol. U. 

p- 158. 
57+ Sie 
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57. Simylus and Polyftratus. Vol. il. 

Pp: 152. 

58. Charon, Mercury, and feveral of the 

dead. Vol. Il. ‘p.'139. 

59. Crates and Diogenes. Vol. Il. p. 135. 
60. Alexander, Annibal, Minos, and Scipio. 

Wol. ‘Bap: 125; 
61. Diogenes and Alexander. Vol. IL. 

p- 120. 
62. Alexander and Philip. Vol. If. p. 114. 

63. Achilles and Antilochus. Vol. II. p. rrr. 

64. Diogenes and Hercules. Vol. II. p. 105. 

65. Menippus and Tantalus. Vol. II. p. 102. 

66. Menippus and Mercury. 
67. Afacus, Protefilaus, Menclaus, and 

68. Menippus, Afacus, Pythagoras, Empe- 

docles, and Socrates. Vol. II. p. 93. 

69. Menippus and Cerberus. Vol. II. p. gr. 

70. Charon, Menippus, and Mercury. Vol. IT. 

Dp. pe. 

71. Pluto and Protefilaus. Vol. II. p. 87. 

72. Diogenes and Maufolus. Vol. Il. p. 79. 

73. Nireus, Therfites, and Menippus. Vol. IT. 

Pp» 77: 

74. Me- 
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74- Menippus and Chiron. Vol. IL. p. 73. 
75. Diogenes, Antifthenes, and Crates. 

Vol. II. p. 65. 

76. Menippus and Tirefias. 

77. Ajax and Agamemnon. Vol. II. p. 62. 

78. Minos and Softratus. Vol. IT. p. 57. 

79- Menippus and Philonides. Menippus 

is juft returned from a vifit to the wits in the 

ether world, and gives his friend an account 

of what he has feen there. Pride, he tells him, 

has had a fall, and the fortune of the rich and 

great is totally reverfed. Of mighty fovercigns, 

he fays, fome beg their bread; others, who 

are at laft inclined to be ufeful, cry falt-fith, 

or cobble fhoes. Philip of Macedon, for in- 

ftance, is {quat in a corner, where he handles 

the awl—rather awkwardly, one may fuppofe.’ 

Such as can read turn fchoolmafters, and teach 

little children their ABC. What is meant to 

be inculcated is, that the condition of private 

perfons is the moft eligtble. Aa‘: (ures. 

*¢ Steal through the world.” 

so. Charon.:).or. the Oblervers: ~. Volo, 

De oi. 2ded 

81. Of Sacrifices. Vol. II. p. 227. 

6 ee) to 4] > oO 
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82. The Sale of Lives. Vol. II. p. I. 

83. The fifherman. Lucian apologizes for 

what he had written againft philofophers, fay- 

ing he never meant thofe who were really 

fuch. He compares the pretended teachers 

of wifdom and virtue to certain Atgyptian apes, 
which were taught to dance, and performed 

with great gravity and applaufe, till they 

were unluckily feduced from their duty by a 

-man of humour throwing a handful of nuts 

amoneft them. 

84. The Infernal Paffage. Vol. I. p. 113. 

20 eM 

8s. On the wretched condition of thofe who 

wafte their time and proftitute their talents in 

a fervile dependency on the great. 

86. Lucian, having got a place at court, 

makes as good an excufe as he can for his own 

inconfiftency. 

87. Anapology for faying vy: at meet- 

ing a friend inftead of yao Toyiawe means 
farewed, which cuftom has confined to parting. 

88. Hermotimus: of the fects of Philofo- 

phers. Expofes their jarring pretenfions and 

fenfelefs difdain of one another. 

89. He- 

pi ad 
Steel ae re 
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89. Herodotus: or, Action. An introduc- 

tory fpeech before a recital of his works in 

Macedonia. 

go. Zeuxis: or, Antiochus. An addrefs to 

the criticks. 

gt. Literary appeals are to be made to com- 

petent judges. . 

g2. The Scythian Stranger. Toxaris in- 

troduced his countryman Anacharfis to Solon 

at Athens, with lefs advantage to him than. 

Lucian is received in Macedonia. 

93. Of the manner in which Hiftory ought 

to be written. Vol. Il. p. 340. 

94. The true Hiftory; in two parts. This 

true Hiftory is as true as the travels of our in- 

genious countryman Sir John Mandeville, and 

not greatly inferior in other tefpeéts to the 

remains of that illuftrious knight. 

gs. The Tyrant-killer. A perfon flew the 

fon of a tyrant; which having occafioned the 

tyrant to lay violent hands on himfelf, the per- 

fon claims the reward affigned by the law to a 

tyrant-killer. 

96. The Difinherited Son. A difiuherited 

fon ftudies phyfick, and cures his father of 

5 7 madnefs, 

a 
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madnefs, after being given over by other phy- 
ficians. He is then received into favour; but, 

on his refufal to cure his ftepmother of the 

fame diftemper, he is difinherited a fecond 

time. This is his defence. 

97- Phalaris |. ‘The Manifefto of Phalaris, 

on offering his brazen bull to the priefts of 

Delphi. 

98. Phalaris II. A prieft advifes his bre- 

thren not to be fo uncharitable as to refufe his 

prefent. 

99. Alexander: or, the falfe prophet. The 

hiftory of an impoftor. 

100. Of Dancing. A defence of the art. 

toi. Lexiphanes. Ridicules the affected ufe ,* ° 

of hard words. 

102. The Eunuch. Whether fuch a perfon 

is fit for the ftudy of philoiophy. 
103. Of Aftrology. A Defence of the art. 
104. Demonax. The life of a philofopher, 

Lucian’s friend. 

105. The Loves. 

i060. The Images. The idea of an accom. 
plifhed woman. 

107. A Detence of the Images. 

TOO. hOx-= 

cy mR 
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108. Toxaris. An enquiry whether Greece 

or Scythia has afforded greater examples of 

friendfhip. ? 

109. Lucius; or, the Afs. 

110. Jupiter confuted. 

111. Jupiter in Tragedy. Ridicules the ~ 

Gods for not punifhing the impudence of Phi- 

lofophy. 

12. The Dream: or, the Cobler and his 

Cock. Vol. I. ed. 2. p. 157. 

113. Icaromenippus. Vol. I. ed. 2. p. 209- 

114. The Double Indictment. Sprightly 

Dialogue preferable to crabbed ignorance. 

115. The Parafite. A panegyrick on the 

art of living at another man’s expence. 

116. Of Exercifes. Vol. I. ed. 2. p. 247. 

117. Of mourning for the dead. The folly 

of it. : 

118. The Mafter of Rhetoricians. Ironical 

fatire. : 

119. The Incredulous. Ridicules the feveral 

tales about ghofts, charms, &c. 

120. Hippias; or, the Bath. A defcription 

of one. 

ee oe 
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121. Bacchus: a preface. 
122. Hercules; a preface, 

123. Of Amber: or, the Swans. The tranf- 
formation of Phaeton’s fifters into poplars dif- 

tilling amber, no lefs than that of Apollo’s 

companions into fwans, a fiction of the poets. 
124. An encomium on Flies, Oil is poifon | |’ 

to them, 

125. To an illiterate owner of a vaft library, 

126, That we ought not haftily to give cre- 

dit to fcandalous {tories. 

127. Pfeudoligiftes. A defence of the word 

Apophras, the black day, to which he likens 

his opponent. 

128. A Defcription of a Fine Houfe. 

129. An aceount of feveral perfons, who 
lived to a great age, 

130. On the love of our natiye country. 

131. Dipfas. A compliment. 

132, On Poetical Infpiration. Vol. I. ed, 2. 

Po 293+ 
133. The Ship; or, the Withes, Vol. II, 

pe 242, 

134. Dialogues of the Courtezans. In thefe 

Dialogues, which are fifteen in number, the 

ladies converfe together like themfelves. 

Dd 135. Of 
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135. Of the death of Peregrinus, 

136. The Fugitives. Vol. I. p. 293. 

137. The Saturnalia. The Carnival of An- 
fiquity. 

‘ 138. Chronofolon. The laws of the Saturnalia. 

139. Saturnalian Epiftles. Thefe epiftles 

are four in number. The-firft is from a poor 
man to Saturn, intreating him to ufe his iate- 

~ reft with the rich, that the lower fort of peo- 
ple may be permitted to fhare in the good 
things of this world. Epiftle the fecond is Sa- 

turn’s reply. He affures the poor man of his 

readinefs to ferve him in any thing in his power, 

but begs him not to entertain fo extravagant an 

opinion of the happinefs of being rich. In the 

third epiftle Saturn advifes the rich to behave 

better to the poor, affuring them that they will 

find their account in fo doing. The fourth 

epiftle is the defence made by the rich, They 

would be very glad, they fay, to admit the 

poor to their houfes and familiarity, as for- 

merly, provided they would learn better man- 
ners, and not abufe their gqod-nature. 

140, The Feaft: or, the Lapithe. A quar- 

rel at a wedding-dinner. The philofophers 

ftanding up, every one for his own fect, at laft 

fell 
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fell to blows, in order to determine which was 

the befts 

141. Of the Syrian Goddefs:; A defcription 
of the temple and religious ceremonies of a city 
in Syria. | 

142. The praifes of Demofthenes. 

143. The Council of the Gods. Vol. I. ed. 2: 

Ps 303s | 

ig4)’ The *@ynicke Vol. Ted! 2s pega 
145: The Pfeudofophift: or, the Soleecift: , 

Of the want of propriety in {peaking Greek, and © 

the ignorance of thofe who pretend to under- 

ftand it beft. 

146. Philopatris: or, the Learner. 

147. Charidemus. Of Beauty. 

148. Nero: or, the cutting the Ifthmus, 

Nero’s extravagancies. 

149. The Gout: a Tragedy. 

iso. Ocypus. Ocypus was a ftout young 

fellow, who ufed to laugh at perfons afflicted 

with the gout, but found at laft that mock- 

ing was catching. 

151. Epigrams. Lucian is fuppofed to be 

repeating the firft of thofe epigrams in the fron- 

tifpiece. There is a tranflation of it at the be- 

ginning of the former Volume. 

Ddz IT 
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IT is to be obferved, that many of the pieces 

here enumerated, and which are commonly 

printed with the works of Lucian, are by the 

beft judges fuppofed not to be his. 

Though I have not deemed it neceffary to be 

blind to my author’s imperfections, I cannot 

take leave of the indulgent Reader without 

whifpering in his ear a fecret, to go no further ; 

that this tranflation conveys no adequate idea 

of the wit of Lucian. 

Tc. 

Enp of tHE: SECOND VOLUME. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Oe no better excufe to make 

for the appearance of this Second 

Volume than the favourable opinion of 

the Publifher; I am, therefore, the 

Reader may conclude, not very unwill- 

ing to admit what has been advanced 

by a great Author, that BooksELLERS 

ARE NOT THE WORST JUDGES OF BOOKS, 

IoC. 
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