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about & month. Yoo may have heard or seen
that I. Monuel has a friond in the Courier and
in the Meorning Post. This is Stuart’s doing,
who will befriend him still more by giving me
some [acts for what farther is to be added tw
complete the object of the book. As for the
Specimens, [ am perfectly satisfied that it will
be very easy to metamorphosa them into 8 good
Yook, if ever there should be a second edition.

#1 have scen ooly one reviewal of it, which
was in the Monthly Magazine some months ago,
and then the author contrived to invalidate all
the censure which he had east upon it by abosing
me in tote as & blockhead, coxeomb, &o., &eo.

“1 am a good deal surprised st yoor saying
that the dunces of 1700 were like the donces of
1800, Swrely yoo have said this without think-
ing what you were saying : they are as different
as the fops of the two periods. You are wrong,
also, in your praise of Ellis's book : his is a very
praiseworthy book, as far as matter of fact, his.
tory, and arrangement go ; but the moment that
ends, and the series of specimens begins, all
views of manner, and all ight of history, disap-
pear, and you have little else than a colloction
of amatory pieces selected with little knowledge
and less taste.

* #* # * # # &

“Captain Guillem is at home in the Isle of
Man, having realized from ten to fifteen thousand
pounds.  He has no chance of being employed,
having no interest to get a ship, and, what is
better, no wish tohave one. Yet he is precisely
such a man as ought to be employed—a troe-
bred English sailor. Let him be at sea forty
years, and there would be no matiny on board
his ship ; boy-captains are the persons who meke
mutinies. Oh, Grosvenor Bedford, what o pamph-
let would I write about the navy il my brother
were not in it

“1 do not send yon Henry White's Remains,
becanse, though as many copies were offered me
as I should chovse to take, I declined taking any
more than one for mysell. 1 hope they will sell,
and believe so; his piety will recommend ghe
book to the Evangelicals, and his genius to men
of letters.

“God bless yonl R. 8.7

My father's acquaintance with Sir Walter
Seott, commenoed by the short visit he had made
~ to Ashestiel in the autumn of 1805, and con-
tinned, as we have seen, by letter, now began to
assume & ecloser character, and, through his
friendly mediation, somo overiures were now
made to him to take service in the corps of his
opponent Jeflrey, in the Edinburgh Review.
“ A you oceasionally roview,” Bir Walier wrote
to him at this time (November, 1807), “ will you
forgive my suggestitg a circumstance for your
consideration, to which you will give exactly the
degree of weight you please? T am perfectly
certain that Jeflrey would think himsell both
happy and honored in receiving any communica-
tions which you might send him, choosing your
books and expressing your own opinions.  The
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terms of the Edinburgh Review are ten guineas
per sheet, and will ﬂ-hﬂrﬂj’ be mdvanced consid-
E-I‘ll.l‘:lj'. 1 question if the same papleasant sort
of work is any where clse so well compensated.
The only reason which cecurs to me as likely to
prevent your rendering the Edinburgh some orit-
ical assistance, is the severity of the criticisms
upori Mados and Thalaba. 1 do not know if
this will be at all removed by my assuring you,
as I do upon my homor, that Jeffrey has, not-
withstanding the flippancy of these attacks, the
most sincere respect both for your person and
talents. The other day 1 designedly led the con-
versation on that subject, and had the same rea-
son | always have had to consider his attack as
arising from a radical differonce in point of taste,
or, rather, feeling of poetry, but by no means
from any thing approaching either to enmity or
a false conception of your talents. I do not
think that a difference of this sort sheuld prevent
you, if yon are otherwise disposed to do so, from
CRITYiRg & portion, at least, of your eritioal la-
bors to a better market than the Anneal. Pray
think of this; and, if you are disposed to give
your assistance, 1 am positively certain that 1
can transact the matter with the utmost delicacy
toward both my friends. 1 am certain yoo may
add £100 a year, or double that sum, to your
ineome in this way, with almost po trouble ; and,
as times go, that is ne trifle.”

In this letter (which.is published in Sir Wal-
ter Seott’s Life) he speaks also of his intention of
publishing a small edition of the Morte d' Arthur,
which, as the roader has seen, was groond al-
ready precccupied by my father, who, in his re-
ply, explains this, as well as answers at Jength
his friend's proposal.

To Walier Scoit, Esq.
“ Reswick, Doc. 8, 1807,
“ My pran ScorT,

“1 am very muach obliged to you for the offer
which you make concerning the Edinburgh Re-
view, and fully sensible of your [riendliness, and
the advantages which it holds out. I bear as
little ill-will to Jeffrey as he does to me, and at-
tribute whatever civil things he has said of me
to especial eivility, whatever pert ones (a troer
epithet than severs would be) to the habit which
he has acquired of taking it for granted that the
critie is, by virtue of his office, superior to every
writer whom he chooses to summon before him,
The reviewals of Thalaba and Madoc do in no
degree influence me.  Setting all personal fecl-
ings aside, the objections which weigh with me
against bearing any part in this journal are those :
I have scarcely one opinion in eommon with it
upon any subject.  Jeffrey is for peace, and is
endeavoring to frighten the people nto it : Tam
for war as long 0s Booaparie lives. He is for
Catholia m.,m:ilntiun: I balieve that its imome-
diate consequence would be 10 introduce an Irish
priest into every ship in the navy. My feelings
are still less in unison with bim than my opin-
ions,  Om sobjects of moral or political import-
snce, no man is more apt to speak in the very
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gall of bitterness than I am, and this habit is
likely 1o go with me to the grave ; but that sort
of bitterness in which be indulges, which tends
directly to wound & man in his foelings, and in-
jure him in his fame and fortune (Montgomery
is o oase in point), appears to me utterly inex-
cusable. Now, though there would be no ne-
eesmty that I should follow this example, yet ev-
ery separate article in the Heview derives an-
thority from the merit of all the others ; and, in
this way, whatever of any merit I might insert
there would aid and abet opinions hostile to my
own, and thus identify me with a system which

[ thoroughly disapprove. This is not said hasti-

ly. The smolument to he derived from writing

at ten guineas a sheel, Sootoh measare, instead

of seven pounds, Annoal, would be considerable ;

the peouniary advaniage resulting from the dif-

ferent manner in which my fatare works would

be handled, probably still more so. Bat my
« moral feelings must oot be compromised. To

*Jeffrey as an individual 1 shall ever be ready to
show every kind of individoal eourtesy ; but of
Judge Jefirey of the Edinburgh Review I must
ever think and speak as of a bad politician, a
worse moralist, and a critie, in matters of taste,
equally incompetent and unjuost.

“Your letter was delayed & week apon the
road by the snow, I wish it had been written
socmer, and had traveled faster, or that 1 had
communicated to you my own long-projected
edition of Morte d’Arthur. I am sorry to have
forestalled yoo, and you are the only person whom
1 should be sarry to forestall in this case, because
¥ou are the only person who could do it certain-
ly as well, and perbaps better, with Jess labor
than myself. My plan is to give the whole bib-
lislogy of the Round Table in the preliminaries,
and indicate the source of every chapter in the
notes.

*The reviewnl of Wordsworth I am not likely
to soe, the Edinburgh very rarely lying in my
way. My own notions respecting the book agree
in the main with yours, though 1 may probably
go & step further than yoo in ndmiration. There
are certainly some pieces there which ars good
for nothing (none, however, which a bad poet
could have written), and very many which it was
highly injudicious to publish. That song to Lord
Clifford, which you particularize, is truly o noble
poem. The Ode upon Preeexistence is a dark
subject darkly handled. Coleridge is the only
man who could make snch a sabject luminons,
The Leech-gatherer is one of my favorites; there
he has eanght Spenser’s monner, and, in many
of the better poemets, has equally canght the
best manner of old Wither, who, with all his long
fits of dullness and prosing, bad the beart and
soul of & poet in him. The sonnets are in & grand
style. I only wish Dundee had not been men-
tioned. James Grahame and I always call that
man Claverhouse, the name by which the devils
know him below.

* Marmion is expooted as impatiently by me

1 18 by ten thousand others., Believe me,
oo man of roal “_'nnim WO OVTY }'et a pu-
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ritanical stickler fur correctness, or fastidious
about any fanlts except this own., The best ar-
ists, both in_poetry and painting, have produced
the most. Give me more lays, and correct them
ai lewsore for wlter editions—not laboricusly, but
when the amendment comes naturally and on-
sought for. It mever does to sit down doggedly
o eorrect.

*The Cid is about balf through the press, and
will not disappoint you. It is much in the lan-
guage of Amadis, both books having been writ-
ten before mon began to think of a fine style.
This is one cause why Amadis is so far superior
th Palmerin. There are passages of a poet's
fealing in the Cid, and some of the finest cironm.
stances of chivalry., [ expeet moch eredit from
this work.

“To recur to the Edinburgh Review, let me
mmmmrﬂllhﬂ,if[dﬂmtgﬁm
ly deceive myself, the eriticisms upon my own
poems have not influenced me; for, however an-
Just they were, they were Jess so, and far less
uncourtecus, than'what I meet with in other
journals ; and, though these things imjure me
materially in & pecuniary poimt of view, they
mike no more impression upon me than the bite
of a sucking flea would do upen CGarngantos.
The business of reviewing, moch as T have done
in it mysell, I disapprove of, bat, most of all,
when it is earried on upon such & system as Jel-
frey’s. The judge is criminal who acquits the
guilty, bat be is far more so who condemns the
immocent. In the Annual T have obly one eondju-
tor, all the other writers being below coutenpi.
In the Edinburgh I should have had many with
whom I should have felt it ereditable to myself
to have been associated, if the trreconcilable dif-
ference which there is between Jeflrey and my-
self wpon every great principle of taste, morali-
ty, and policy did not oceasion an irremovable
difficulty. Meantime, I am as sincerely obliged
to you asif this diferesce did not exist, and I
oould have availed myself of all its advantages,
to the importanee of which I am fully sensible.

# | am very curious for your Life of Dryden,
that I may see how far your estimate of his mer-
its agrees with my own. In the way of editing,
we want the yet unpublished metrical romances
from the Aunchinleck MS., of which you have
just given such an account &8s to whet the pub-
lie coriosity, and a colleotion of the Scoteh poets.
K. James, who is the best, has not bean well ed-
ited ; Blind Harry bat badly ; Dunbar, and many
others, are oot to be procured.  Your name would
make soch a speoulstion answer, however ax-
tensive the collection might be. I beg my re-
spects to Mrs. Seott, and am,

“Yours very truly,
Rosent Sovraxy.”

+
CHAPTER XIV.

BRAEILIAN AFFAIRS—DISLIKE OF LEAVING HOME
==CONDEMNS THE IDEA OF MAKING PEATCE WITH
BONAPARTE—TUE INQUISITION—THE SALEK OF



