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LETTER L

To CAROLINE CAMPBELL, CounTess DOWAGER OF AILESBURY.
Whichnovre, Auguft 23, 1760.

WELL, madam, if I had known whither T was coming, I would
not have come alone! Mr. Conway and your ladythip fhould

have come too. Do you know, this is the individual manor-houfe,*
where married ladies may have a flitch of bacon upon the eafieft terms in
the world? I fhould have expefted that the owners would be ruined in
fatisfying the conditions of the obligation, and that the park would be ftocked
with hogs inftead of deer.—On the contrary, it is thirty years fince the flitch
was claimed, and Mr. Offley was never fo #ear lofing one as when you and
Mr. Conway were at Ragley. He fo little expeéis the demand, that the flitch
is only hung in effigic over the hall chimney, carved in wood. Are not you
athamed, madam, never to have put in your claim? It is above a year and
a day that you have been married, and I never once heard either of you

* Of Whichnovre near Litchfield. :
mention
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mention a journey to Whichnovre. If you quarrelled at loo every night, you
could not quit your pretenlions witli fiore indifference, © 1 had a great mind
to take my oath, as ‘one of your witnefles, that you neither of you would,
if you were at liberty forder, and T could
ealily get tweaty perfons to fwear the fame. Therefore, unlefs you will let
the world be convinced, that all your apparent harmony is counterfeit, you
mult fet out- immediately for Mr. Offley’s, or at. leaft fend me a letter of at-
torney to claim the flitch in your names ; and I will fend it up by the coach,
to be left at the Blue Boar, or wherever you will have it delivered. But you
had better come in perfon ; you will fce one of the prettieft fpots in the
world ; it is a little paradife, and the more like the antique one, as, by all I
have faid, the married couple icems to be driven out of it. The houfe is
very indifferent : behind is a pretty park ; the fituation, a brow of a hill,
commanding fiveet meadows, through which the Trent {erpentizes in num-
berlefs windings and branches. ~ The fpires of the cathedral of Litchfield are
in front at a diftance, with variety of other fteeples, feats, and farms, and
the horizon bounded by rich hills covered with blue woods. If you love a

-, prefer any body elle, ne fairer ne

profpeét, or bacon, you will certainly come hither,
J

Wentworth-caftle, Sunday night.

[ map writ thus far yefterday, but had no opportunity of fending my
tetter. 1 arrived here laft night, and found only the duke of Devonfhire, who
went to Hardwicke this morning: they were down at the menagerie, and
there was a clean little pullet, with which 1 thought his grace looked as if be
thould be glad to eat a flice of Whichnovre bacon. We fellow him to Chatl-
worth to-morrow, and -make our entry to the public dinner, to the difagreea-~
blenels of which I fear even lady M————"s company will not reconcile me.

My Gothic building, which my lord Strafford has executed in the mena-
cerie, has a charming effe&. There are two bridges built befides ; but the

new front is very little advanced. Adieu, madam'!

Your moft affectionate evidence,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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LEd T ER L
Strawberry-hill, June 13th, 1761,

['NEVER ate fuch good fnuff, nor fmelt fuch delightful bonbons, as your
ladyfthip has fent me. Every time you rob the duke’s deffert, does it coft
you a pretty fnuff-box ! Do the paftors at the Hague' enjoin fuch expenfive
retributions ! If a man fleals a kifs there, I fuppofe he does penance in a
fheet of Bruflels lace. The comical part is, that you own the theft, and
fend it me, but fay nothing of the vebicle of your repentance. In (hort,
madam, the box is the prettiefl thing I ever faw, and I give you a thoufand
thanks for it.

When you comfort yourfelf about the operas, you don’t know what you
have loft ; nay, nor I neither; for I was here, concluding that a ferenata for
a birth-day would be as dull and as vulgar as thofe feftivities generally are:
but I hear of nothing but the enchantment of it. There was a {econd or-
cheftra in- the footman's gallery, dilguifed by clouds, and filled with the
mufic of the king’s chapel. 'The chorifters behaved like angels, and the
harmony between the two bands was in the moft exa® time. Elif piqued
himfelf, and beat both heaven and earth. The joys of the year do not end
there. The under-aflors open at Drury-lane to-night with a new comedy by
Murphy, called All in the Wrong. At Ranelagh all is fireworks and iky-
rockets; The birth-day exceeded the fplendour of Haroun Alrafchid, and
the Arabian Nights, when people had nothing to do but to fcour a lantern,
and fend a genie for a hamper-of diamonds and rubies. Do you remember
one of thofe ftories; where a prince has cight flatues of diamonds, which he
overlooks, becaufe he fancies he wants a ninth; and to his great furprife the
ninth proves to be pure flefh and blood, which he never thought of ? Some
how or other, lady - is the ninth ftatue ; and, you will allow, has better
white and red than if fhe was made of pearls and rubies. Oh! I forgot, I
was telling you of the birth-day : my lord P had drunk the king’s health
{o often at dinner, that at the ball he took Mrs, —— for a beautiful wo-
man, and, as the fays, made an improper ufe of bis bands, The proper ufe
of hers, fhe thought, was to give him a box on the ear, though within the
He returned it by a pufh, and fhe tumbled off the end

verge of the court,

* Lady Ailefbury remained at the Hague while Mr. Conway was with the army during the
campaign of 1761. E.

4 of
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of the bench ; which his majefty has accepted as fufficient punithment, and
the is not to lofe her right hand ',

I enclofe the lift your ladyfhip defired : you will fee that the plurality of
Worlds are Moore’s, and of fome I do not know the authors. There isa
late edition with thefle names to them.

My duchefs was to fet out this morning, I faw her for the laft time the
day before yefterday at lady Kildare’s : never was a journey lefs a party
of pleafure. She was fo melancholy, that all mifs ——'s oddnels 'and my
{pirits could fcarce make her {mile. Towards the end of the night, and that
was three in the morning, I did divert her a little. I flipped Pam into her
lap, and then taxed her with having it there. She was quite confounded;
but, taking it up, faw he had a telefcope in his hand, which I had drawn, and
that the card, which was fplit, and juft waxed together, contained thefe lines:

Ye fimple aftronomers, lay by your glaffes ;

The tranfit of Venus has proved you all affes:

Your telefcopes fignify nothing to fean it ;

"Tis not meant in the clouds, ’tis not meant of a planet :
The feer whe foretold it miftook or deceives us,

For Venus’s tranfit is when Grafton leaves us.

I dow’t fend your ladyfhip thefe verfes as good, but to fhow you that all
gallantry does not centre at the Hague,

I wifh I could tell you that Stanley and Buffy, by crofling over and figur-
ing in, had forwarded the peace. It is no more made than Belleifle is taken,
However, I flatter myfelf that you will not flay abroad till you return for
the coronation, which is ordered for the beginning of O&ober. I don’t care
to tell you how lovely the feafon is; how my acacias are powdered with
flowers, and my bay juft in irs piurefque moment. Do they ever make
any other hay in Holland than bullrufhes in ditches ? My new buildings
rife fo {wiftly, that I fhall not have a fhilling lefr, fo far from giving
commiffions on Amfterdam. When I have made my houfe fo big that I

* The old punifhment fer giving a blow in the king’s prefence.  E.

don’t
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don’t know what to do with it, and am entirely unde
Pyrrhus, who took fuch a roundabout way to a !}uwi of
enjoy myfelf; but with this diffe; )
all the world. I am fure you would think as I do, though Pyrrhus were

i, | propofe, like king
punch, to it down and

» that it is better to tuin one’s felf than

[ long to have you bring back the only hero that ever I
could endure. Adieu, madam ! I fent you juft fuch another piece of tittle-
tattle as this by general Waldegrave : you are very partial to me, or very fond
(ffknowing every thing that paflesin your own country, if you can be amufed
lo. If you can, ’tis furely my duty to divert you, though at the expence of
my charaler ; for I own I am afhamed when I look back and fee four fides
of paper feribbled over with nothings.

king of Prt

Your ladyfhip’s moft faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE,

g il s it
Strawberry-hill, July 20th, 1761,

1 BLUSH, dear madam, on obferving that half my letters to your ladyfhip
are prefaced with thanks for prefents :—don’t miftake ; I am not afhamed of
thanking you, but of having fo many occaliens for it. Monficur Hop has
fent me the piece of china: I admire it as much as pofiible, and intend to
like him as much as ever I can; but hitherto I have not feen him, not

having been in town fince he arrived.
o

Could I have believed that the Hague would fo eafily compenfate for
England ? nay, for Park-place ! Adieu, all our agrecable fuppers ! Inftead
of lady Cecilia’s™ French fongs, we fhall have madame Welderen quavering
a confufion of d’s and t’s, b's and p's—Bonrguoi frais du blaire  —Worle
relations at your houfe, and fir Samf{on
You will laugh like Mrs, Tipkin *

than that, I expe to meet all my
Gideon inftead of Charles Townfhend.
when a Dutch Jew tells you that he bought at two and a half per cent. and
fold at four.. Come back, if you have any tafte left : you had better be
* The firlt words of a favourite French air.

* Lady Cecilia Weft, daughter of John carl kavou! :
* A charalter in the Tender Hufband, or

of -Delawar, afterwards married to general
James Johnfion.

Vor. V., 4B here

the Accomplifhed Fools.
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ere talk robes, ermine and tiffue, jewels and treffes, as all the world
- ] . ’
does, than own you are fo corrupted. Did you receive my notification of

the new queen? Her mother is dead, and fhe will not be here before the
iguft,

end of A

My mind is much mere at peace about Mr. Conway than it was. Nobody
3

armies fhifted camps ; and fince that, Soubife has entrenched himfelf up to

the whifkers i—whifkers I think he has, I have been fo afraid of him ! Yet

thinks there will be a batle, as the French did not attack them when both

our hopes of meeting are fiill very diftant: the peace does not advance ; and
o+ left in its pockets, the war will continue ; though

if Europe has a /i
sarties have been fo feratched, that they only fit and look anger
I ) ¥ g

1 & 1 S L ot
at one another, like a dog and cat that don’t care to begin again.

happily all

. 1 e L 1 — i
We are in danger of loling our {ociable box at the opera. The new queen

Mr. deputy Hodges and

%3

& i3 s 1 ] .
s very mufical, and, 1 the city don’t exert their
veto, will probably go to the Haymarket b P

i e . : : ;
he Adonifes in Tanzal’s retinue, has afked to be her majefty’s

, 1n imi=

tation of t

Dicu [rait quelle ra ie il y anva! All the guitars are un-

grand harper.
tuned ; and if mifs Conway * has a mind to be in fafhion at her return, fhe
muft take fome David or other to teach her the new twing twang, twing
twing twang. As I am ftill defirous of being 1n fafhion with your ladyfhip,
and am, over and 1

Denbigh and lady Blandford, and learn every evening, {
3, 116k cAlarablv Hiie gp EORL g
Englilh, Already I am tolerably fluent in faying Jhe for be *,

any but my lady
- two hours, ta

above, very grateful, I keep no co:

mafh my
Good night, madam ! T have no news to fend you : one cannot announce-
a royal wedding and 2 coronation every poft,
Your mcft faithful and obliged fcrvant;,
HOR. WALPOLE,

P.S. Pray, madam, do the gnats bite your Tegs? Minc are fiwelled as big

as one, which is faying a great deal for me.

Damer.
- who wera botl Dutch women, conflantly mada: T
3 b d

1 The honourable An
* A miftake which thefe |
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TO THE COUNTESS ofr AIL]

.
I'map writ this, and was not time or
your ch 1z note, and' this Ctory ™
~ 1, how T YT O o y -
how I thank you,; how [ cong ou, how I feel for you,

for you and im myfelf '—But ’.!::'ht it by two

he battle two hours b

heard of th
fent all round the world, and went half rour nd it myfelf.

e I could learn a w

lau: rl.J\L trembled and dan 'Hi, as you bid me. If vou had

old china as king Auguftus gave two re giments for, I fhould
much obliged to you as for your note.  How cc Ju]u you th'vm of me, when
you had fo much reafon to think of nothing but yourfelf?—And then they

s, and

fay virtue is not rewarded in this world. 1 will preach at Paul’s C
d fo happy.

Pt g A rT 1 2 .
qlh)fu You and Ivir. (r(]ﬂ‘u\'ﬂ)’ y no two I [( 115 WEre ever ‘O ""()O(l ar

er
In fhort, I am ferious in the height of all my joy. God is very good to you
E Jd gl Ly

‘
my dear madam ; I thank him for you; I thank him for myfelf s it is very

unallayed pleafure we tafte at this moment '—Good night ! My heart is {o

expanded, I could write to the laft forap of my paper ; butl won't.

Yours moft entirely,

HOR. WALPOLE,

LA TSR R V.
trawberry-hill, Sept. 2%, 1761.

YOU are a mean mercenary woman. If you did not want hiftories of
weddings and coronations, and had not jobs to be executed about muflins and
a bit of china and countetband goods, one fhould never hear of you. When
you don’t want a body, you can frifk about with Grefiers and Burgomafters,

and be as merry in a dyke as my lady Frog herfelf. The moment your cu-
good coufin in Eng-

riofity is agog, or your cambric feized, you recollett a

land, and, as toILa faid two hundred years ago, begin to write upon the knees of
your beart. Well! 1 am a {weet-tempered creature, I forgive you, 1have
already writ to a little friend in the cuftom-houfe, "nd will tr y what can be
done ; though, by Mr., Amyand’s report to the duchefs of Richmond, I feat

* Of Kirckdenckirck.
4B2

your
o
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[

[=f
)

Ly

B

your cafe is defperate.—For the genealogies, I have turned over all my books

to no purpefe ; | can meet with no lady Howard tl married a Carey, nor a

tady Seymour that married a Qanfeld.  Lettice Caufield, who married Francis

]

re) Caulfield, younger brother of

Staunton, was daughter of Dr. James (not George)
the frft lord Charlemont, This isall I can afcertain. For the other pedigree ;1
can inform your friend that there wasa fir Nicholas Throckmerton, who mar-
ried an Anne Carew, daughter of fir Nicholas Carew, knight of the garter, not
Carey—DBut this fir Nicholas Carew marricd Joan Courtney—not a Howard ;

and befides, the Careys and Throckmortons you wot of were juft the reverfe :

your Carey was the cock, and Throckmorton the hen—mine are vice verfa :—
otherwife, let me tell your friend, Carews and Ceurtneys are worth Howards
any day of the week, and of ancienter blood :—fo, if defcent is all he wants, I
advife him to take up with the pedigree as I have refitted it. However, 1 will
caft a figure once more, and try if I can conjure up the dames Howard and
Seymour that he wants.

My herald ronation v the ladies

iry was. much mcre offended at the cor

that did walk, than with thole that walk

p oril
M

round trot, as if fhe def;

out of their place ; yet I was not fo

Iy angry as my lady Ce
3 and when fhe wa

wper, who refufed to fet a foor with my lady
i ] 7 J

at laft obliged to affociate with her, fet out on a

ed to prove the antiquity of her family by march-
ing as lufiily as a maid of honour of queen Gwiniver. It was in truth a
brave fight. The fea of heads in Palace-yard, the guards horfe and foot, the
icaffolds, baleonies and proceflion, exceeded imagination. The hall, when

once illuminated, was noble ; but they fuffered the whole parade to return into

it in the dark, that his majefty might be {
ire. 'The Cliampion a&ted well ; the other Pa-
ladins had neither the grace nor alertnefs of Rinaldo. Lord Effingham and
the duke of Bedford were but untoward knights errant ; and lord Talbot had
not much more dignity than the figure of reneral Monke in the abbey. The
habit of the peers. is unbecoming to the laft degree; but the peerefles made
amends for all defedts. Your daughter Richmond, lady Kildare, and lady
Pembroke were as handfome as the Graces. Lady Rochford, lady Holder-
nefs, and lady L}'tit‘]:on looked exceedingly well in that their day ; and for
thofe of the day before, the duchefs of Queenfherry, lady Weftmorland, and
lady Albemarle were furprifing, Lady Harrington was noble at a diftance,
and {o covered with diamonds, that you would have thought fhe had bid

5 fomebody

prifed with the quicknefs with

&

which the fconces eatched
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fomeb

ody or other, like Falftaf

VErY magni

Y, #ob me the exchequer. Lady Notthan npton was

ficent too, and looked prettier than I have feen her of la

1d lady Bolingbroke we

ot the worflt fipures there. T
g

ter marched alone after the queen with much majelty ; and there

were two new Scotch peereffes tl

rland and

. - | n B e = 4]
at pleafed every body

lady Dunmore.  Per contra, were lady P——, who had 111r a wig on, and

1 o - . |

-——, who had fcratched hers off ; lady S—— , and

14
0id

a lady 5—— with her trefles coal black, and her hair coal white HEt e
PR SL TS 2 T Kpsos e e P o : : It
was all delightful, but not half {o charming as its being over—The gab l sle one

heard about it for fix weeks before, and the fatioue of the day, could not

well be com penlated b‘,-' a mere puppet-fh

for puppet-thow it was,
t coft a million. - The queen is fo gay t]i‘.‘.t we fhall not want {fights ;
been at the Opera, the B Jegpar’s Ufma and the Rehearfal, and t\\'(‘

s ago carried the king to }x.mt\agh. In fhost, I am fo

milerable with

'y and you and Mr. Conway, that I believe, if you thould
be another 1'}\; weeks without writing to me, I fhould come to the Hague
and {cold you in perfon—for, alas! my dearlady, I ]mv. no ]u,pm of feeing you
w ; and

here. Stanley isrecalled, is expedted every hour
Mer. Pitt is {o impatient to conquer Mexico, that I dan’t believe he wﬂl ftay
till my lord Briftol can be ordered to leave Madrid. I tremble left Mr. Con-
way fhould not get leave to come—nay, are we fure he would hke to afk it?
He was fo impatient to get to the army, that I thould not be {urprifed if he
ftaid there till every futtler and woman that follows the camp was come away.
You afk me if we are not in admiration of prince Ferdinand—In truth, we
have thought very little of him. Fe may outwir Broglio ten times, and not
be half fo much talked of, as lord Talbot’s backing his horfe down Weft-
minfter-hall. The generality are not firuck with any thing under a complete
victory. If you have a mind to be well with the mob of England, you muft
be knocked on the head like Wolfe, or bring home as many diamonds as
Clive. We live in a country where fo many follies or novelties ftart forth
every day, that we have not time to try a general’s capacity by the rules of.
1olyb1us.

1 have hardly left room for my obligations—to your ladyfhip, for my com~

* The duchels of Grafton, who was-abroad. ;
miffions




ons at Amfterdam ; to Mrs. Sally *, for her tea-pots, which are likely to

7 i 1 T . 1 e ~F - = PP -
flay fo long at the Hague, that I fear they will have begot a whole fet of

Conway and lady George, for thinking of

]

: S B s e R T L
Adieu, dear madam! Don’t you think we

write oftener and fhorter?

HOR. WALPOLE

s WY U Ulile

L'ET TERIW
Strawberry-hill, O&. 10, 1761.

i
3 g

it was
nd more drawings in that fale at Am-

1 DON’T know what bufine(s 1 had, madam, to be an ceconomi

out of character. 1 withed for a thot

fterdam, but concluded they wou

I thought it toe ra

d be very dear ; and not having feen them,

fh to trouble your ladyfhip with a large cor

I wifh I could give you as good an account of your commiflion; but it is
abfolutely impradticable. I employed one of the moft fenfible and expe-
rienced men in the cuftom-houfe ; and all the refult was, he could only re-
commend me to Mr. Amyand as the neweft and confequently the moft polite
of the commiflioners—but the duchefs of Richmond had tried him before—to
no purpofe. There is no way of recovering any of your goods, but put-
chafing them again at the fale.

What am T doing, to be talking to you of drawings and chintzes, when
the world is all turned topfy turvy ? Peace, as the poets would fay, is not only
returned to heaven, but has carried her fifter Virtue along with her—Oh ! no,
Peace will keep no fuch company—Virtue is an errant ftrumpet, and loves
diamonds as well as my lady , and is as fond of a coronet as my lord
Meleombe.  Worfe! worfe ! She will fet men to cutting throats, and pick
their pockets at the fame time. I am in fuch a paffion, I cannot tell you
what I am angry about—Why, about Virtue and Mr. Pitt ; two errant cheats,
gipfies ! I believe he was a comrade of Elizabeth Canning, when he lived at
Enfield-wath, In fhort, the council were for making peace;

* Lady Ailefbury’s woman,

But
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o

5

Cr

But he, as s loving his own pride and purpofes,

ades them with a bombaft circumftance,

oly ftuff’d with epithets of war,

And in conclufion—nonfuits my mediators,

He infifted on a war with Spain, was refifted, and laft Monday refigned. The
d, and the Lord
vs what would have happened; but yefterday, which was only F

ftumbled

eity
kn

as this

thed vengeance on his oppofers, the council qu

> the Tower of London,

was flalking to fei

Y» picked it up, carried it home to lady Efther, and they are

t :
d fort of y lord and lady munvha lived in the vinegar

immaculate man has accepted 1he barony of

nd pounds a year for
f commens, I think
my lord A left
us, 18 a war for three thoufand lives ! perhaps, for twenty times three thoufand

s wife, with a penfion of three thoufar
1 the houfe o

there. The [Lnflon !‘L' has

£ ji\-’ a8

h he has not quittec
would now be as formidable

lives ——But—

Does this become a foldier ¥ #A4s become

‘Whom armies follow’d; and a people lov'd ?
‘What! to fneak out of the ferape; prevent peace, and avoid the war ! blaff
one’s character, and all for the comfort of a paltry annuity, a long-necked
efs, and a couple of Grenvilles ! The city looks mi ghty foolith l believe,
and poflibly even Beckford may bluth. Lord Temple religned yeft

le

ﬁm pofe-his virtue pants for a dukedom, Lord Egremont has. the fea
I LLI‘\’L(. e, I fancy, the pu\v feal 3 and Gearge Grenville, no longer {peaker,
is to be the cabinet minifter in the houle of commons. Oh! madam, ['am

12 I’anr])- tte ! If

. n 7 P g e S el
ghd you are inconftant to Mr. Conway, though it is o

you piqued yourfelf on your virtue, I thould ex

mafter of a Trechleoot.

1eTe 18
opening the

the houfes in Drury-

fitold you a lie about the king’s goir
no-fuch thing as truth. Garrick
end: of the ftage, difcovers.a real
lane let their windows at three-pe
finer coronation, nay; than the real one;

~ knights

4

- £ e s
g= ng (€8] PIUUU-.L.
for there is to-be a dinner for the
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kniohts of the bath and the barons of the cinque ports, which lord Talbot re-
fufed them.

stons into the hands of one of the firft
heralds upon earth, and who has the entire pedigree of the Careys; but he
cannot find a drop of Howard or Seymour blood in the leaft artery about
them. Good night, madam !

I put your Caufields and Sta

Yours moft faithfully,

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER VI
DEAR MADAM, Arlington-ftreet, Nov. 28, 1761

YOU are fo bad and fo goad, that I don’t know how to treat you. You
give me every mark of kindnefs but letting me hear from you. You fend me
charming drawings the moment I trouble you with a commiflion, and you
give lady Cecilia * commiffions for trifles of my writing, in the moft obliging
manner. | have taken the latter off her hands. The Fugitive Pieces, and the
Catalogue of Royal and Noble Authors fhall be conveyed to you dire&tly.
Lady Cecilia and 1 agree how we lament the charming {uppers there, every
time we pafs the corner of Warwick-fireet! We have -a little comfort for
your fake and our own, in believing that the campaign is at an end, at leaft
for this year—but they tell us, it is to recommence here or in Ireland. You
have nothing to do with that. Our politics, I think, will foon be as warm as
our war, Charles Townfhend is to be lieutenant-general to Mr. Pitt. The
duke of Bedford is privy-feal ; lord Thomond, cofferer; lord George Caven-
dith, comptroller.

Diverfions, you know, madam, are never at highwater-mark before Chrift-
mas : yet operas flourifh pretty well: thofe on Tuefdays are removed to
Mondays, becaufe the queen likes the burlettas, and the king cannot go on
Tueldays, his poft-days. On thofe nights we have the middle front box,
railed in, where lady Mary * and I fit in trifte ftate like a lord mayor and lady
mayorefs, The night before !laft there was a private ball at court, which

* Lady Cecilia Johnfton. * Lady Mary Coke.

began
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began at half an hour after fix, lafted till one, and finithed without a fupper.
The king danced the whole time with the queen, lady Augufta with her four
younger brothers. The other performers were: the two ducheffes of An-
cafter and Hamilton, who danced little ; lady Effingham and lady Egremont,
who danced much ; the fix maids of honour ; lady Sufan Stewart, as attending
lady Augufta; and lady Caroline Ruffel, and lady Jane Stewart, the only wo-
men not of the family. Lady Northumberland is at Bath ; lady Weymouth
lies in; lady Bolingbroke was there in waiting, but in black gloves, {o did not
dance. The men, befides the royals, were lords March and Eglintoun, of the
bed-chamber ; lord Cantelupe, vice-chamberlain ; lord Huntingdon ; and four
firangers, lord Mandeville, lord Northampton, lord Suffolk, and lord Grey.
No fitters-by, but the princefs, the duchefs of Bedford, and lady Bute:

If it had not been for this ball, I don’t know how I {hould have furnifhed a
decent letter. Pamphlets on Mr. Pitt are the whole converfation, and none
of them worth fending crofs the water : at leat I, who am faid to write fome
of them, think fo ; by which you may perceive I am not much flattered with
the imputation. There muft be new perfonages at leaft, before I write on
any fide Mzr. Pitt and the duke of Newcaftle ! I fhould as foon think of
informing the world that mifs Chudleigh is no veftal. You will like better to
fee fome words which Mr, Gray has writ, at mifs Speed’s requeft, to an old
air of Geminiani : the thought is from the French.

15
Thyrfis, when we parted, {fwore
Ere the [pring he would return.
Ah! what means yon violet low’r,
And the buds that deck the thorn ?
"Twas the lark that upward {prung,
"T'was the nightingale that {ung.
1L
Idle notes ! untimely green !
Why this unavailing hafte ?
Weftern gales and fkies ferene
Speak not always winter paft:
Ceafe my doubts, my fears to move;
Spare the honour of my love.

Adieu, madam !
Your moft faithful {ervant,
Vor. V, 4 G HOR. WALPOLE,
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MADAM, Strawb
ONE of your flaves, a fine young officer, brought me two days ago a very
pretty medal from your ladyfhip. A midft all your tri umplw vou do not, i
PY- He
nd when the
- you that

fee, forget your imjhih friends, and it makes me extremely b
pleafed me fill more, by afluring me that you return to E

camp aign opens, I can pay thl\ news h\ none o good as by tel
e talk of nothing but peace. We are equally ready to give law to the w orld,

or peace. Martinico has not made us intracable. We zmd the new Czar are
the beft fort of people upon earth : I am fure, madam, you muft adore him ;
he is willing to refign all his collth!l" hat you and Mr. Conway may be
fettled again at Park-place. My lord Ch terfield, with the defpondence of an
old man and the wit of a young one, th in 3\ the French and Spaniards muft
make fome attempt upon th iefe iflands, and is frightened left we fhould not
be (o well p]epam] to repell invafions as to make them : he fa

pr /A 17
le ! ,;m,cm:e’/ﬁ our ewn foul #7

 What

awill it avail us if we gain t[f.v: wih
8

I am here alone, madam, and know nothing to tell you. I came from
town on Saturday for the worlt cold I ever had in my life, and, what 1 care
lefs to own even to myfelf, a cough, 1 hope lord Chefterfield “11 not {peak
more truth in what I have quoted, than in his affertion, that one need not

cough if one did not pleafe. It has pu lled me extremely, and you may be-
lieve 1 do not look very plump, when I am more emaci 1'(d than ufual
However, I have taken James's powder for four nights, and have found

e
18

great benefit from it; and if s Conway does not come back with foixante
et douze quartiers, and the hauteur of a Landgravine, I think I (hall fill be
able to run down the precipices at Park-place w ith her—This is to be under-
ftood, fuppofing that we have any fummer. Yefterday was the firft moment
that did not feel like Thule ; not a glimpfe of fpring or green, except a mifer-
able almond-tree, half opening one Lud, like my lord P 'seye.

u

It will be warmer, I hope, by the king’s birth-day, or the old ladies will
catch their deaths. There is.a court drefs to be inftituted—(to thin the draw-
ing-rooms) \—Mtiff-bodied gowns and bare fhoulders. What dreadful difcove-
ries will bx, m'uh, both on fat and lesn! I recommend to you the idea of
Mrs. G , when half-ftark ; and I might fill the reft of my paper with fuch
images, but your imagination will {upply them ; and you fhall excufe me,
though
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though I leave this a fhort letter: but I wrote merely to thank your ladyfhip
for the medal, and, as you perceive, have very little to {ay, befides that known

and lafting truth, how much I am Mr. Conway’s and
[} 3

Your ladyfhip’s faithful humble fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

e D) RS S s Limm L

MADAM,
MAGNANIMOUS as the fair foul of your ladyfhip is, and plaited with
TR

~ Spartan fortitude, I felicitate my own good fortune who
le with branches of the gentle olive, as well as crown it

4
fuperabur

can circle
with vi€torious laurel, This pompeus paragraph, madam, which in com-
pliment to my lady Lyttelton I have penned in the ftyle of her lord, means
no more, than that I with you joy of the caftle of Waldeck®, and more Jjoy on
the peace, which I find every body thinks is concluded. In truth, T have fill
my doubts ; and yefterday came news, which, if my lord Bute does not make
hafte, may throw a little rub in the way. In fhort, the Czar is dethroned.
Some give the honour to his wife ; others, who add the little circnmftance of

his being murdered too, aleribe the revolution to the archbithop of Novo-
goroad, who, like other priefts, thinks affaffination a lefs affront to heaven than
three Lutheran churches. Thope the latter is the truth ; becaufe, in the honey-
moonhood of lady G ’s tendernefs, I don’t know but fhe might mifcarry
at the thought of a wife preferring a crown, and feandal fays a regiment of

grenadiers, to her hufband.

I'have a little meaning in naming lady Lyttelton and lady C , who I

think are at Park-place. Was not there a promife that you all three would
meet Mr. Churchill and lady Mary here in the beginning of Auguft } Yes, in-
deed was there, and I put in my claim, —Not confining your heroic and mufieal
lady(hips to a day ora week ; my time is at your command ; and I wifh the
rain was at mine ; for, if you or it do not come foon, I thall not have a leaf

Free,

left. Strawberry is browner than lady B

¥ At the taking of which Mr, Conway had affited. E.
4573 1 was
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I was grieved, madam, to mifs fecing you in town on Monday, p-arti.:_ulaﬂ_v
as I wifhed to fettle this party. If you will let me know when it will be
your pleafure, I will write to my fifter.

I am your ladyfhip’s
Moft faithful fervant,

HOR. WALPOLE.

BRI BR B
Arlington-itreet, Dec. 29, 1772
INDEED, madam, I want you and Mr. Conway in town. Chriftmas has
difperfed all my company, and left nothing but a loo-party or two. If al
the fine days were not gone out of town too, I thould take the air in a morn-
ing; but I am not yet nimble enough, like old Mrs. Nugent, to jump out of
a poft-chaife into an affembly.

You have a woful tafte, my lady, not to like lord G s bon mot. Iam
almoft too indignant to tell you of a moft amuling book in fix volumes, called
Hifloire philofipbique et politigue du commerce des deux Indes. Tt tells one
every thing inthe world—how to make conquefts, invafions, blunders, fettle-
ments, bankruptcies, fortunes, &ec. tells you the natural and hiftorical hiftory of
all nations ; talks commerce, navigation, tea, coffee, china, mines, falt, {pices ;
of the Portuguefe, Englifh, French, Dutch, Danes, Spaniards, Arabs, Caravans,
Perfians, Indians, of Louis XIV, and the king of Pruflia; of la Bourdonnois,
Dupleix and admiral Saunders; of rice, and women that dance naked; of
camels, gingams and muflin ; of millions of millions of livres, pounds, ru-
pees, and gouries ; of iron, cables, and Circaflian women ; of law and the
Miflifippi ; and againft all governments and religions.  This and every thing
elfe is in the two firft volumes. 1 cannot conceive what is left for the four
others. And all is fo mixed, that you learn forty new trades, and fifty new
hiftories, in a fingle chapter. There is {pirit, wit, and clearnefs—and if there
were but lefs avoirdupois weight in it, it would be the richeft book in the
world in materials—but figures to me are fo many cyphers, and only put me
in mind of children that fay, an hundred hundred hundred millions, How-

€VET,
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ever, it has made me learned enough to talk about Mr, Sykes and the fecret
committee ', which is all that any body talks of at prefent ; and yet made-
moifelle Heinel is arrived. Thisis all I know, and a great deal too, confider-
ing I know nothing—and yet, were there either truth or lies, I fhould know
them, for one hears every thing in a fick room. Good night both !

1. 005 g 58 U L

Strawberry-hill, Nov. 7, 1754

I HAVE written fuch tomes to Mr. Conway*, madam, and have fo no-
thing new to write, that I might as well methinks begin and end like the lady
to her hutband : ¥z vous éeris parceque je w'ai rien ¢ Jaire : je finis parceque s
w'ai rien & wvous dire.  Yes, I have two comphints to make, one of your
ladythip, the other of myfelf. You tell me nothing of lady Harriet : Have
you no tongue, or the French no eyes? orare her eyes employed in nothing
but [eeing ? What a vulgar employment for a fine woman’s eyes after the is
rifen from her toilet! I declare I will afk no more queflions—What isit to
me, whether fhe is admired or not? I fhould know how charming fhe is,
though all Europe were blind. I hope I am not to be told by any barbarous
nation upon earth what beauty and grace are !

For myfelf, I am guilty of the gout in my elbow ; the left—witnefs my hand-
writing, Whether I caught cold by the deluge in the night, or whether the
bootikins like the water of Styx can only preferve the parts they furround, I
doubt they have faved me but three weeks, for fo long my reckoning has been
out. However, as I feel nothing in my feet, I flatter myfelf that this Pindaric
tranfition will not be a regular ode, but a fragment, the more valuable for
being imperfed.

Now for my gazette.—Marriages—Nothing done. Intrigues—More in
the political than civil way. Births—Under par fince lady B left off
breeding. Gaming —Low water. Deaths—Lord Morton, lord Wentworth,

* Upon Eaft Indian affairs. 3 Lady Harriet Stanhope, afterwards married
= Mr, Conway and lady Ailefbury were now tolord Foley,
at Parxis together,
» %
duchsfs
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duchefs Douglas.  Ele@ion ftock—More buyers than fellers. Promotions—
Mr. Wilkes as high as he can go—-A-propos, he was told lord chancellor in-
tended to fignify to him that the king did net approve the city s choice : he
replied, Then I (hall fi; gnify to his ]ou.. hip, that I am at leaft as fit to be lord
mayor as he to be lord chance ellor, This being more gofpel than every thing

Mr. Wilkes fays, the formal approbation was ;jr-.\ en.

Mr. Burke has fucceceded at Briftol, and fir James Peachiey will mifcarry in

Suffex. But what care you, madam, about our parliament? You will {ee the
rentrée of the old one, with {ongs and epigrams into the bui'qain We do not

fhift our parliaments with fo much gaiety. Money in one hz l.'ll., and abufe
in tother—thofe are all the arts we know. 7%t and a gamu

i 1 \a\ n’t lJuLL\(

, whatever the gloffar
Perhag
but I know it will make the Antiquarian Soclety die with lal

§ may fay ; for they never
rou may not

ever fignified a pa

produce pleafantry and harmo

tafte this Saxon pun,

Expe&ation hangs on America. The refult of th

expe&ed in four or five days, If one may be
fhould not believe, the other-lide-of-the-waterifls ;
moutons, and yet we do intend to eat them. I was in tewn on Mo
the duchefs of B graced our loo, and
meeting., Loois Qumuu = I believe, is arrived by this time, but I fear without
quinze louis.

made 1t as rantipole as a c

Your herb-fnuff and the four glaffes are lying in my warehoufe, but I can
hear of no {hip going to Paris. You are now at Fontainebleau, but not think-
ing of Francis I. the queen of Sweden and Monaldefchi. It is terrible that
one cannot go to courts that are gone ! You have fupped with the chevalier
de Boufflers: Did he act every thing in the word, and fing every thing in
the world, and laugh at every thing in the world ? Has madame de Cambis
fung to you Sans depit, fans fewr_h' * 2 Has lord Cholmondeley delivered my
pacquet ? I hear I have thtS of madame d’Olonne. Gout or no gous, I
think 1 fhall be little in town till after Chriftmas, My elbow makes me blels

* Wetenagemot was the name of the Saxon great was very fond of loo, and who had loft much
gouncil, the fuppoled origin of parliaments. E.  money at that game. E.
“This was a cant name given to a lady who 3 The firlt wordsof a

ch air.

mylelf
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myfelf that I am not at Paris. Old age is no fuch uncoﬂﬁonank thing; if
one gives one’s felf up to it with a goad grace, and don’t drag it about

567

T'o midnight dances and the public fhow.

tays quietly in one’s own houfe in the cour 1y,
but one’s felf, fcolds one’s fery ants, condemns every thing that is new, and

v cIl_ummg a thoufand thi

-~ .
5 IO nothing
ior nolinng

g8 were for

gets over the winters very

LETTER Xi

From t'sther fide of the water, Augnft 17th, 14y

5e

INTERPRETING your ladyfhip’s orders in the moft perfonal fenfe, as
refpecling the dangers of the fea, I write the inftant I am landed. I did not,
in truth, fet out till yelterday morning at eight o’clock; bur f[‘dmg the

roads, horfes, ofi]'ouc mkq winds, moons, and camam Feftors in the
*\lc fanteft Ilumour in the \\Ol]d I em!

arked almoft as foon as I arrived at
Dover, and reached Calais before the fun was awake : ;—and here I am for the
fixth time in my life, with on ly the trifling diftance of feven-and- thirty years
between my firft voyage and the prefent. Well, I can only fay in excufe,
that I am got into the land of St trulbrugs, 'Wlxi?l'e one is never too old to be

young, and where /a dequille du pere Barnabas blofloms like Aaron’ s red, or
the b,lhcnbm} thorn.

Now to be fure I fhall be 2 little morti fied,
of news, and did not at all trouble your head about m f navig
ever, you will not tell one fo; and t!)el'm:n'ci perfift in hchcnm tha
this good news will be received with tranfport at Park-place, and that [hc iJclI
of Henley will be fet a-ringing, The reft of my .'.dvtn.rms muft be defer
red till they have happened, which is not always the cafe of trav els, I fenc
you no compliments from Paris, becaufe T have not got thither, nor delivered
the bundle which Mr, Conway feat me, I did, as your ladythip commanded,

buy

1 -
1p wanted a letter

I“w-

@
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buy three pretty little medallions in frames of filigraine, for our dear old
friend’. They will not ruin you, having coft not a guinea and half ; but
it was all 1 could find that was genteel and portable; and as fhe does not
meafure by guincas, but attentions, fhe will be as much pleafed as if you
had fent her a dozen acres of Park-place. As they are in bas-relief, too,
they are feclable, and that is a material circumftance to her, Indeed I wifh
the Diomede had even fo much as a pair of Nankin !

Adieu, toutela chere famille! 1 think of OGoeber with much fatisfaction §
it will doublc the pleafure of my return.

LE TR ER XL

Paris, Augull 20, 1775

{ HAVE been fea-fick to death ; I have been poifoned by dirt and ver-
min ; I have been ftified by heat, choked by duft, and ftarved for want of
any thing 1 could touch : and yet, madam, here I am perfec ly well, not in
the leafi fatigued ; and, thanks to the rivelled parchments, formerly faces,
which I have feen by huadreds, I find myfelf almoft as young as when I
came hither firft in the lalt century. In fpite of my whims, and delicacy, and
lazinefs, none of my grievances have been mortal : I have borne them as
well as if I fet up for a philofopher, like the fages of this town. IndeedI
have found my dear old woman fo well, and looking {o much better than
the did four years ago, that I am tranfported with pleature, and thank your
ladyfhip and Mr, Conway for driving me hither. Madame du Deffand came
to me the inftant I arrived, and fat by me whilft I firipped and drefled my-
{elf; for, as fhe faid, fince fhe cannot fee, there was no harm in my being
ftark. She was charined with your prefent, but was fo kind as to be fo
much more charmed with my arrival, that the did not think of it a moment.
1 fat with her till half an hour after two in the morning, and had a letter
from her before my eyes were open again, In fhort, her foul is immortal,
and forces her body to bear it company.

3 Madame du Deffand.
This
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This 1s the very eve of madame Clotilde’s wedding ; but monfieur Tur-
got, to the great grief of lady M—— will {uffer no coft, but one banquet,
one ball; and a play at Verfailles. Count Virri gives a banquet, a fa/
mafquéy and a firework, 1 think I thall fee little but the laft, from which I
will fend your ladyfhip a rocket in my next letter. Lady M——, [ believe,
has had a private audience ‘of the embaflador’s leg *, but en tout bien &5 bom
zeury 2nd only to fatisfy her ceremonious curiofity about any part of royal
nudity., I am juft going to her, as fhe is to Verfailles ; and I have not
time to add a word more to the vows of your ladyfhip’s

Moft faithful
HOR. WALPOLE,

EE-TTER XAL
Arlington-fireet, Dec. 12, 1755,
DID you hear that feream ?—Don’t be frightened, madam ; it was only
the duchefs of Kingfton laft Sunday was fevennight at chapel : but it is bet-
ter to be prepared ; for fhe has fent word to the houfe of lords, that her
nerves are fo bad fhe intends to feream for thefe two months, and therefore
they muft put off her trial. They are to take her throes into cenfideration
to-day ; and, that there may be fufficient room for the length of her veil and
train, and attendants, have a mind to treat her with Weliminfter-hall. I
hope fo, for I fhould like to fee this comedie larmoyante ; and befides, I
conclude, it would bring your ladythip to town. You fhall have timely
notice.

There is another comedy infinitely worth feeing, monficur le Teffier. He
is Preville, and Caillaud, and Garrick, and Wefton, and Mrs. Clive, all toge-
ther ; and as perfect in the moft infignificant part as in the moft difficult, To
be fure, it is hard to give up loo in fuch fine weather, when one can play
from morning till night. 1n London, Pam can fearce get a houfe till ten
o'clock. If you happen to fee the general your hufband, make my compli-
ments to him, madam : his friend the king of Pruffia is going to the devil
and Alexander the Great.

* He alludes tothe ceremony of the marriages of princeffes by proxy. E.

Yor, V. 4D LETTER
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LETTER XIV.

Strawberry-hill, June 25, 1778.
1 AM quite aftonifthed, madam, at not hearing of Mr. Conway’s being
returned | What is he doing? Is he revolting and fetting up for himfelf,
like our nabobs in India? or is he forming Jerfey, suernfey, Alderney, and
Sark, into the united provinces in the compafs of a filver penny ? I fhould
ot wonder if this was to be the fate of our diftra¢ted empire, which we
feem to have made fo large, only that it might afford to {plit into feparate
kingdoms. I told Mr. C. I fhould not write any more, concluding he would
not ftay a twinkling ; and your ladyfhip’s laft encouraged my expedling him.

In truth, I had nothing to tell him if I had written.

I have been in town but one fingle night this age, as I could not bear to
throw away this pheenix June. It has rained a good deal this morning, but
only made it more delightful. The flowers are all Arabjan, I have found
but one inconvenience, which is the hofts of cuckoos: one would not think
one was in Doéors Commons. It is very difagreeable, that the nightingales
fhould fing but half a dozen fongs, and the other beafts fquall for two months
together.

Poor Mrs. Clive has been robbed again in her own lane, as the was laft
year, and has got the jaundice, the thinks, with the fright. I don’t make a
vifit without a blunderbufs ; o one might as well be invaded by the French.

hough I live in the centre of minifters, I do not know a fyllable of poli-
tics; and though within hearing of lady , who is but two miles off,
I have not a word of news to fend your ladyfhip. I live like Berecynthia,
furrounded by nephews and nieces : big and little, I have fifteen near me:
yet Park-place is full as much in my mind, and I beg for its hiftory.

Your moft faithful

HOR. WALPOLE.

LETTER
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L AR R R XV
Saturday night, July 10, 197G,
I COULD not thank your ladyfhip before the poft went out to-day, as I
was getting into my chaife to go and dine at Carfhalton with my coufin
'T. Walpole when I received your kind enquiry about my eye. It is quite well
again, and I hope the next attack of the gout will be any where rather than
in that quarter.

I did not expect Mr. Conway would think of returning juft now. As you
have loft ‘both Mrs. D and lady William Campbell, I do not fec why
your ladyfhip fhould not go to Goodwood.

The Baronefs’s increaling peevifhnefs does not furprifeme. When peaple
will not weed their own minds, they are apt to be overrun with nettles. She
knows nothing of politics, and no wonder talks nonfenfe about them. It is
filly to wifh three nations had but one neck ; but it is ten times more abfurd
to act as if it was fo, which the government has done ;—aye, and forgetting,
too, that it has not a fcymitar large enough to fever that neck, which they
have in effe made ore. It is paft the time, madam, of making conjeétures,
How can one guefs whither France and Spain will direc a blow that is in
their option ? I am rather inclined to think that they will have patience to
ruin us in detail. Hitherto France and America have carried their points by
that manceuvre. Should there be an engagement at fea, and the French and
Spanith fleets, by their great fuperiority, fhould have the advantage, one
knows not what might happen. Yet, though there are fuch large preparations
making on the French coaft, I do not much expe& a ferious invafion, as they
are fure they can do us more damage by a variety of other attacks, where
we can make little refifftance. Gibraltar and Jamaica can but be the imme-
diate obje&s of Spain. Ireland is much worfe guarded than this ifland :—
nay, we muft be undone by our expence, fhould the fummer pafs without
any attempt. My coufin thinks they will try to deftroy Portfmouth and Ply-
mouth—but I have feen nothing in the prefent French miniftry that looks
like bold eaterprife. 'We are much more adventurous, that fet every thing to
the hazard : but there are fuch numbers of &aroneffes that both talk and a&
with paffion, that one would think the nation had loft its fenfes. Every
thing has milcarried that has been undertaken, and the worfe we fucceed,

F 4D2 the
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t the nation is not angry! How can one con'p:

I {fometimes almoft think I muft be in the wrong to

inion to moft men :—yet, when every misfortune
d had been foretold by a few, why fhould 1 not think I ha

t2 Has not almoft every fingle event that has been announced

10od, and often a fi

nroved a grofs fal y one! Are we not

oment f;’l'l-a'cil that \\-’;liulﬂ'*t()n cannot poflibly amafs an army of

as

and y et Clinton, with 20,000 men, and with the heasts
oo, of three parts of the colonies, dares not fhow his teeth
without the walls of New York !—Can I be in thc wrong in not believi

what is fo contradi®ory to my fenfes ? We could not conquer America when
then France {fupported it, and we did not mend the matter,

PO : R
It 10od @

To make it fill eafier, we have driven Spain into the alliance. Is this wif-
dom? W ('.'.L!d it be pl‘cli«rwl‘t?t*n even if one were fingl¢, to think that we
muft have the worlt in fuch a conteft? Shall I be like the meb, and expect
to conguer France and Spain, and then thunder upon America '—Nay, but
the higher mob do not expeét fuch fuccefs. They would not be fo angry at
the houfe of Bourbon, if not morally certain that thofe kings deftroy all our
pallionate defire and cxl‘u_ntmn of conquering America, We bullied, and
threateried, and begged, and nothing would do.  Yet independence was {till
the word. - Now we rail at the two monarchs

and when they have baneed

All this my
fenfes, fuch as they are, tell me has been and will be the cafe. - What is
worle, all Europe is of the fame opinion ; and though forty thoufand boron~
¢ffes may be ever {o angry, 1 venture to prophely that we thall make but a
;-c\;ry foolifh figure whenever we are fo lucky as to obtain a peace; and polte-

us, we fhall fue to them as humbly as we did to the Congre

rity, that may have prejudices of its own, will flill take the liberty to pro-
nounce that its ancefiors were a woful fet of peliticians from the year 1774 to
«—— 1 with 1 knew when,

If I might advife, I would recommend Mr. B—— to command the fect in
the room of fir Charles Hardy. The fortune of the B—s 1is powerful

enough to baffle calculation. Good night, madam !

P. S. I have not written to Mr. Conway fince this day fevennight, not hav-
ing a teafpoonful of news to fend him, I will beg your lady(hip to tell him fo.

LETTER



TO 'THE. L QUNTESS o AILESBURY:

“a
~J
Lo

L E-TUTE R BUE

Strawberry-hill, Friday night, t i

I AM not at all furprifed, my dear madam, at the intrepidity of Mrs.
D~—— ' fhe always was the heroic daughter of a hero. Her fenfe and cool-

never forfake her. I, who am not fo firm, thuddered at your ladyfhips

account. Now that {he has ftood fire for four hours, I hope fhe will give as
clear proofs of her underftanding, of which 1 have as high opinion as of her
courage, and not return in any d

?
ANger,
o

I am to dine at Ditton to-morrow, and will certainly talk on the fubjeét
you recommend—ryet I am far, till I have heard more, from thinking with
your ladyfhip, that more troops and artillery at Jerfey would be defirable.
Any confiderable quantity of ecither, efpecially of the former, cannot be
fpared at this moment, when fo big a cloud hangs over this ifland, nor would

number avail if the Freneh fhould be mafters at fea. A large garrifon
would but tempt the French thither, were it but to diftrefs this country ; anc

11,

what is worfe, would encourage Mr, Conway to make an impra&icable de-
fence. Ifhe is to remain in a fituation fo unworthy of him, I confefs I had
rather he was totally incapable of making any defence. I love him enough

not to murmur at his expoling himfelf where his country and his honour de-

mand him—but I would not have him meafure himfelf in a place untenable

againft very {uperior force. My prefent comfort is, as to him, that France at

this moment
vernment knows that a great army is ready to embark at St. Maloes, but will

a far vafter obje@. I have good reafon to believe the go-

not ftir till ight, which we do not know but may be engaged at

this moment. lcet is allowed to be the fineft ever fet forth by this

country—but it is inferior in number by feventeen thips to the united {qua-

dron of the Bourbons. France, if fuccelsful, means to pour.it a valt many
thoufands on us, and has threatened to burn the capital itfelf, Jerley, my
dear madam, does not enter into a calculation of fuch magnitude. The mo-
ment is fingularly awful —yet the vaunts of enemies are rarely executed fucs
cefsiully and ably. Have we trampled America under our foot?

The packet in which fhe was crofling from Daver to. Oftend was taken by a French frigate

a running fight of feveral hours, E.

You




¢74 LETTERS rrov TEE Hox. HORACE WALPOLE

You have too good fenfe, madam, to be impofed upon by my arguments,
if they are infubftantial, You do know that 1 have had my terrors for Mr,
(‘.o:m"ay ; but at prefent they are out of the queltion, from the infignificance
of his ifland. Do not liften to rumours, nor believe a fingle one till it has
been canvafled over and over. Fear, folly, fifty wotives, will coin new re-
ports every hour at fuch a conjuncture. When one is totally void of credit
;“;nd power, patience is the only wildom. I have feen dangers ftill more im-
minent. They were difperfed. Nothing happens in proportion to what is
meditated. Fortune, whatever fortune is, is more conftant than is the com-
mon notion. 1 do not give this as one of my folid arguments, but I have
always encouraged mylelf in being fuperftitious on the favourable fide. I
never, like moft fuperftitious people, believe auguries againft my withes, We
have been fortunate in the efcape of Mrs. D—; and in the defeat at Jerfey
even before Mr. Conway arrived ; and thence I depend on the fame future
profperity. From the authority of perfons who do not reafon on fuch airy
hopes, 1 am ferioufly perfuaded, thatif the flects engage, the enemy will not
gain advantage without deep-felt lofs, enough probably to difmay their in-
vafion. Coolnefs may fucceced, and then negotiation,—Surely, if we can wea-
ther the fummer, we fhall, obftinate as we are againft conviction, be compelled
by the want of money to relinquifh our ridiculous pretenfions, now proved
to be utterly impra&icable ; for, with an inferior navy at home, can we affert
{overeignty over America? It is a contradition in terms and in fad., It may
be hard of digeftion to relinquifh it, but it is impoflible to purfue it. Adieu,
my dear madam ! I have not left room for a line more.

LETTER XVIL

Strawberry-hill, Tuelday night, June 8, 1779-

YOU frightened me for a minute, my dear madam ; but every letter fince
has given me pleafure, by telling me how rapidly you recovered, -and how
perfedly well you are again. Pray, however, do not give me any more fuch
joys. 1ihall be quite content with your remaining immortal, without the
foil of any alarm. You gave all your friends a panic, and may truft their at-
tachment without renewing it. I received as many inquiries the nextday as
if an archbifhop was in danger, and all the bench hoped he was going to

heaven.
Q i\ 1!'.



1o tHE COUNTESS or AILESBURY. &7s

Mr. Conway wonders I do not talk of Voltaire’s Memoirs.— Lord blefs me!
I faw it two months ago ; the Lucans brought it from Paris and lent it to me :
nay, and I have feen moft of it before; and I believe this an imperfe& copy,
for it ends no how atall. Befides, it was quite out of my head, Lord Mel-
combe’s Diary put that and every thing elfe out of my mind. I wonder much
more at Mr, Conway’s not talking of this! It goflips about the living as fa-
miliarly as a modern newfpaper, I long to hear what fays about it.
I wifh the newfpapers were as accurate ! They have been circumftantial about
lady Walfingham’s birth-day clothes, which to be fure one is glad to know,
only unluckily there is no fuch perfon * . However, I dare to fay that her
drefs was very becoming, and that fhe looked charmingly,

The month of June, according to cuftom immemorial, is as cold as Chrift-
mas. I had a fire laft night, and all my rofebuds, I believe, would have been
very glad to fit by it. I have other grievances to boot ; but as they are annuals
too, videlicet,—people to fee my houfe,—I will not torment your ladythip with
them : yet I know nothingclfe. None of my neighbours are come into the
country yet: one would think all the dowagers were eleted into the new pat-
liament. Adieu, my dear madam !

* The title of Wallingham was not revived in the family of de Grey till the year 1780. E.
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