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applause. After all, however " (he adds), “ those who admire the 
rude grandeur of nature, cannot deny it to Caledonia."
' ' Johnson had the highest opinion of a tavern, as a place in which 
a man might be comfortable, if he could anywhere. Indeed, he 
said that the man who could not enjoy himself in a tavern, could 
be comfortable nowhere. This, however, is not to be taken to the 
letter. Extremes meet ; and Johnson’s uneasiness of temper led 
him into the gayer necessities of Falstaff. However, ft is assuredly 
no honour to a man, not to be able to “ take his ease at his inn.’ 
“ There is no private house," said Johnson, talking on this subject, 
“ in which people can enjoy themselves so well as at a capital tavern. 
Let there be ever so great a plenty of good things, ever so much 
grandeur, ever so much elegance, ever so much desire that ever- 
body should be easy, in the nature of things it cannot be : there 
must always be some degree of care and anxiety. The master of 
the house is anxious to entertain hie guests ; the guests are anxious 
to be agreeable to hifo ; and no man, but a very impudent dog 
indeed, can as freely command what is in another man’s house si 
if it were his own. Whereas, at a tavern, there is a general free­
dom from anxiety. Yon are sure you are welcome ; and the more 
noise you make, the more trouble yon give, the more gbod things 
you call for, the wetcomer you atte. No servants will attend you 
with the alacrity which waiters dp, who are incited by the prospect 
of an immediate reward in proportion as they please. No, sir, 
there is nothing which has yet been contrived by man, by which 
so much happiness is produced, ah by a good tavern or inn.” He 
then repeated with great emotion Sheûstone’s lines :—

“ Whoe’er has travelled life’s dull round,
Where’er his stages may have been,

May sigh to think he still has found 
The warmest welcome at an Inn. ”

“ Sir John Hawkins,” says Boswell in a note on this passage, 
“has preserved vèry few memorabilia* of Johnson." There is, 
however, to be found in his bnllry tome, â very excellent one upon 
1$ie subject “ In contradiction to those who, having a wife and 
children, prefer domestic enjoyments to those which a tavern 
affords, I have heard him assert, that a tavern chair woe thi 

>/ human felicity. ‘ As soon ’ (said he), ‘ as I enter the 
door of a taverri, I experience an oblivion of care, and a freedom 
from solicitude : when I am seated, I find the master courteous,
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