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cumstani es whicli niouldoii his < areer ami

determined tlio course and progress of his

nitignum opus. The other woric referred to,

which preceded the Autohioi^rafliy liy a lew

years, is Boswell's Life of Johnso'i, which also

rer.iains typical in its class, since it is the

highest jiraise of any new biography to liring

it within measurable distance of IJoswell's book.

Vet it may l)e doubted wiiether, except under

analogous conditions in regard to author and

subject, its success could ever l)e exactly re-

peated. The peculiar relations of biographer

and biographee ; the strongly-marked individu-

alilv of Johnson and the extraordinary i|uality

of .lis conversation ; the mimetic faculty which

enabled Doswell, given the lieads or minutes of

an intervieiv, to reproduce that interview with

a fidelity more characteristic tlian shorthand,

iust as selective Art is more convincmg than

the camera— all these things, combined with

a patience, an entluisiasm, and a devotion that

no obsta( le could daimt, i)rodu< ed a result

which, seenig that it is imiiractiralile to re-

produi e it without similar a<lvaiitages, nuist

always remain mi xoiin,.

In an age favourable to prose, and withal

exceptionally leisured and unhurrieil, it is not

surpiising that what was somewhat pompously

described as E]iistol,iry Correspondence should

be found to flourish. .\nd. as a lac t. the

developmeitt of Letter Writing is one of the

manifest features of the period, NDt oiil\

Maids of Honour who coulil >pell, to vary

.Suift's jibe, but M.iids of llo-iour who could

nut, resorted freely to this me.ins of i omnumi-

c 'mw : and before .Switt was an old man he

ri.' oiiied a considerable advaiue. ' I'iie ladies

ill general,' he told .Mrs Uelany, were 'extremely

mended \nnn in writing and n;ading siiue he

was young;' and he goes on to spe.ik of a

woman of cpudily, formerly his correspondent,

who ' scrawleil and spelt like .1 W'apping

Weill h.' Hardly a incmtli miw passes l)y

without some testimony in the sliai>e ot Diary

or .MiscelLineou.-, Correspimdenc e (the recent

Fiancti I.ittoi are an exiellent case in point)

to the activity with which our ancestors

jilied their pens under Anne and the ( leorges

—an activity wliiih modern aiiplian'es and

modern manners have long since (iiverted

into different channels. And if the Old-

World in general was given to letter writing,

hterarv men and women were also LiiN'eti

to It S\Mtt him:ielf, in the di.iry to Ksther

Johnson, commonly known as the /t>iirnih'

to SfMi, has left a series of utterances which

remain, and must remain, unapproached as

examples of the chioiitque intime. Pope, too,

has a goodly budget of epistles ; l)ut they are,

in general, too artificial, and too obviously

arranged for the public eye, to serve as models.

Goldsmith's legacy, on the other hand, is too

slender, since the few examples which have

been preserved have all the simple charm and

fluency of his other work. Steele, Ciray, John-

son, Sterne, Hurke, (;ibl)on, and many minor

authors, all wrote voluminously the letters of

dray and Sterne especially being hallmarked

with their particular idiosyncrasies. Hut the

ejiislolary reinitation clings chiefly to one or

two authors, who, like .Madame de Sevigne,

either did nothing l)Ut write letters, or at all

events did that liest. One of the first of these

is I.ad>' Mary Worthy Montagu, whose dis-

patches from abroad reveal not only her own

shrewd impressions of travel, but lier absolutely

honest and unvarnished views of contemporary

society and literature as she knew them.

Another who is best remembered by his letters

is Lord Chesterfield. 'i'he curious strand of

moral insensibility which runs through them

has seriously prejudiced their otiier merits, for,

ajiart from this, and the fact that their ni.iin

doctrine is the converse of Ksu- ijimm liilni.

they are everywhere packed with a very varied

criticism of life, and a close, if cynical, ol>-

serv.ition of human nature. ;\fter the: , and

ranging over sixty years of the centur; , conies

t!ie correspondence of Horace Walpole. If

Chesterfield die tates the conduct of life, W.ilpole

exhibits the jtrartice of it. N'ever was there a

wittier, a more vivac ions, a more amusing, a

more cjriginal c hroiiic ler i never (as 'I'hac keray

says) 'such a biiiliani, jigging, smirking \'anity

I'air as that through which he le.ids u.
.'

L.istly must be mentioned the .idinirable. and

in some resp^'cts more .idmiral)le, letters of

t'owper, the most natural, most unleigned,

most e.isy of L.iglish le" ---writers. In the

art of shedding a sedate playfulness over the

least promising themes, in magnifying the

oc curreiu es of his ' set gray life ' into incidents

worthy of record, in communicating to his

"ige all the variations of mood that sweeji

a.ross him as he writes, he has no ecpial. Hut

these ([ualities will doubtless be treated at

large herealter, and it is time to turn once

more to the Doets

It was in the year 1764 -the year when

Walpole wrote the Ctnllc of Ofr.iii/o -lint


