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BIOGRAPHY.
WILLIAM GIFFORD, Esq.

Yeosterday (Dec. 31.) died, at his house n Jamaos
street, Buckingham-gate, in the 71st year of hus age,
Wairiast Girronp, ¥'sq. outhor of the Baviad and
Meviad, travslator of Juvenal and Persius, und
cditor of the Quarterly Review {rom its commence-
ment down to tho hegining of tho year just past.
‘To the translation of Juvenal is profixed a memoir
of himself, whiphis, psrhaps, as modest and pleasant
a piece of autobiography as ever was written.

Mr. Gifford was born at Ashburton, in Devounshire,
in April, 1755, <« Tho rosources of m; mother
were,”’ he says, ¢ very scanty. With these, how-
over, she did what sho could for mo; and as soon
as I was old envugh to ba trusted ont of her sight,
sent mo to & schoolmistress of the name of Parret,
from whom'l learned in duo time to read. I can-
not boast much of my acquisitions at this school:
thoy consisted merely of the contents of my child's
spolling-book 3 but from my mother, who had stored
up the litorature of a country town, which, about
half a century age, amounted to little morc then
what was disseminated by itinerant ballad singers,
or rather readers, I had acquired much curious
knowledge of Catskin and the Golden Bull, nnd the
Bloody &mkner, and many other histories equally
instructive and amusing.”

At eight years of ago Mr. Gifford was put to the

irce school, to loan to read and write and cypher.
* Here I continued about three years, making,” he
says, * a wost wretchod progress, when my fatker
fell sick and died. Yu somewhat less than a twelvo-
nionth my poer maother followed him to the grave.
Sho was an excellont woman, bore my futher’s
infirmitics with patience and good humo i, loved
“ber children dearly, and dicd a® last, exhusied with
anxicty aod grief, more on their accounc thun her
own. I was not quite thirtecr when this Happened ;
my little brother was hardly twwo; and we had not
a rclation nor a friend in the world. Every thing
that was left was seized by a person by the name of
Carlile, for money advanced to my motber. Itmay
be supposed that I could not dispute the justness of
his clauns; and as no one else interfered, ho was
sulfered to do what he liked. Bly little brother was
seat to the almshouse, and I was taken to the house
of the person I havo just mentioned, who was also
my ;;odfather."

Whon littlo more than thirteen Mr. Gifford was
sent on board © coaster at Brixham. In this vessol
be continued nearly a twelve-month ; and here Le
got acquainted with nautical terms, and contracted
a lovo for tho sea, which nover diwinished. In Lis
15thyear, on the 1st of January, 1772, (exe.tly
55 years from the present day,) his godfather bouni
him apprentico to a shoewm:tker. * As I hated,”
g2ys he, * my new professivn with a perfect hatred,
¥ mado no progress ic it; and was consequently
litde regarded 1a tho family, of which I sunk by
dogrees into tho common drudgo; thi. did not
much disquictmo, for my spirits wese now humbled.

¥ possessed at this timebut ode baok in the world,
it was a treatise on Algobra, given to me by a yousg
woman, who had found it in a lodging bouse. i
cousidercd it as a treasuro; but it was a treasure
Ioched up ; for it supposed tho reader to bg well
acquainied with simple equation, and I knew noth-
ing of tho matter. My master’s son had purchased
Founing’s introduction: this was precisely what I
wanted ; but ho carcfully conccnlcs 1t fron wae, and
I was indehted to chance alone for stumbling upon
Bis hiding placo. I'sat up for tho greatest part of
scveral mights succossively, amd Lefore ho sus-
pecwed tuat his treatiso” was Uiscovored, had
complotely mastered jt. I could now entor upan
m¥ dwa; and that carried mo pretty far into the
gaefes. '

* This was not dono without difficulty. I had
pot & farthiug on ogrth, para friend to givome
ono ; pen, ink, and paper, theyafore, {despite of tha

“lappant‘refifark of Lord Offord,) wore for the most
patt, as completely ot of my reath as a crown aud
stoptre.  Thoro was, indeot, a resource; but the
utmost caution and sacrecy wore necessary in ap-
plying to it. 1 bent out pieces of leather as.smooth
as possible, and wrought my problems on them
with a blunted awl; for the rest my momory was
tenacious, aud I counld multiply and divide by it toa
groat oxient.

* Hitherto I bad not so much ak dreamed of
poetry ; indeed, I scarcely knew it by nawo; and
whatever may he said of the force of mature, I cer-
tainly nevor *lispd in numbers. ¥recollect the
occasion of my first attempt; it is, like® all the rest
of my non-adventures, of so upimportart a nature,
that I shovld blush to call the astention of the idlest
reader to it, but for the reason alledged in the in-
troductoky paragraph.

A persun, whosc namo escapes me, had under-
taken to paint a sige for an ale-liouse ; it wus to
have been a lion, hut the unfortuaate artist produ-
ced a dog. Oa this awkward afluir, one of my ac-

uaintance wrote a copy of what we called verse:

liked it, but fancied I could compose something
more to thie purposo. I made the experiment, and
by tho unanunous suffrage of my shopmates, was
allowed to have succecécd. Notwithstanding this
encouragement, I thought no more of verse, till
another occurronce, as trifling as the former, fur-
n:shed me with a fresh subject ; and thus I went on
il I had got logether about a dozen of them.
Certainly, nothing on carth was so doplorable, such
as they wero however, they ‘worc talked of in my
little circle, and ! was sometimes invited to repeat
them cven out of it. ¥ never commitied a lie to
paper for two roasons-first, because 1 had no paper;
and secondly—perhinps §'ndizht be éxcused from go-
ing further; but, in wruth, I was afraid, ns my mas-
ter had already threatened mo, for inadvertently
hitchiog the namo of one of his customers into a

rhyme.”
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* In this hurmble and obscure state, poor hoyond
the eommon lot, yet flattering my mubition with
day dreams, which, pechaps, would never have
been realzed, Iwas found, io the 20th yoar of
my age, by Mr. William Cookesley——a name
never to bo proncunced by me without venera-
ton. The Jamentable doggerel which I have
alrealy mentioned, aud which had passed from
mouth to wmouth ameng the people of 10y own de-
gree, had, by some acciaent or other, reached his
ear, and given him a curiosity t¢ inquire after the
author. . oo}

« It was my good fortune to interest his beacvo-
lence. By littlo history wos not untinctured with
melancholy, aud I luid it fairly bafore him.  Hisfirst
care was to console ; his secoud, which ho cherished
to the last moment of bis existence, was to relieve
and support me.

“ Mr. Cookesley was motrich : his eminenco in
his profession, which was that of a surgeon, procu-
rod him, indeed, 4ouch employment’; but m a
country town, wico of scienco are not tho most
liherally rowarded : ho had, besides, a very numer-
ous family, which left him litde for the purposes of
genorel benovolence; that littlo, -however, was
cheerfully bostowed, aud his activity and zeal were
always at hand to supply the deficiencies of his
fortune.”

Through the kindness.of Nfr. Cookesloy, a
subscription was vaiged. # for purchamng the
remaindor of the apprenticeship of William Gif-
ford; and for conbling ‘him to finprovo himsclf
in writing and Engish Grammwar.” In two
years and two months frdka tho day of s o-
mancipation, hc was pronpunced £t for tho Uni-
versity. “The placo of Bib. Loét. was procured for
him at Exotor Collogo Oxford. On-the 15th of
Jdonvary, 1781, Mr. Gifford lost-bis friend and be-
nefactor. ‘-

His introduction to tho fatkior of tho prosent Earl
Grosvenor is thus narrated 1
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« T had contracted nu acquaintance-with a person
of the namo of-—, reccommeonded to my particular
uotice b{ a gentlemen of Dovonshire, whom 1 was
proud of an ovnportuniry to oblige. This porson®y
residence at Oxford was not long, and whea he re-
turned to town, I aintained a correspondence
with him by letters. At his parucular request,
theso were inclosed in covors, and sent to Lord
Grosvernor. One day Iinadvertenmily omitted the
divection, and his Lordship, necessarily supposing
the Jotter to be meant for himself, opened and
read it. There was something in it which nt-
tracted his notice ; and wheu he gave it to my
friend, he had the curiosity to inquire uhout his cor-
respondent at Oxford, and upon the answer he ro-
ceived, tho kindvess to desire that ho might bo
hrouyght to sco him upon his eoming to town. Ta
this circumstanee, purely accidental on all sides,
aud to this alone, 1 owe my introduction to thas
Noble:an.

Ou my first visit, he asked me what friends T had,
and whzt were my prospects m lifo: and I told him
tisat 1 had no friends, and no prospects of any Kind.
Ho said ne mare : but when 1 ealled to take leave,
provious to 1y rcturning to college. I found that
this simple exposuro of my circumstances had sunk
deep ‘nto his mind. At parting, he informed me
that he charged himsell with my present support,
and future establishwent; and that 4l this last
could be offected to my wish, Ishould come and
reside with him. T'hese were not words of course
—they were more than fulfilod in overy point. 1
did go and reside with him ; vod I experienced a
warm and cordsal reception, a kind and aflectianate
csteem, that he has hnown ncither duminution nor
interruption {fram that hour to this--a period of 20
years !¢ .

“ Ju his Lordship's house, I proceeded with
Juvenal, tll 1 was culled upon to accompauy his
son (one of the most amiable and accomplished
young noblemen that this country, fertile in such
charactors, could ever boast) - to the Continent
With him, in two successive tours, I speut many
years—ycars of wluch the remembrance will always
bo dear 10 mo, from tho recollectivn that a friend-
ship was then contracted, which time uud a more
intimate knowledge of cach of other have mellovs-
ed into a regard that forms at oance the pride and
happiness oli5 my life.”

or the last five or six years of his life, Mr. Gif-
ford vccupiced his leirure hours in preparing for the
ress, auew edition of the works of Ford and
Shitley. Th~ former is completed in two volumes,
and ready for publication. Of the latter, five vo-
lumes and ono half of the sixth, ave, printed ; and
it is much to be boped that they wiit be given to the
world in the preciso state in which Mr. Giford has
left them.

—a——
THE DUKE OF ARGYLE.

The last hours of the great Argyle ovhibited a
tranquillity and magnanimity seldom if ever exem-
piificd.  Before he left the castle of Ldinhurgh, on
the day of his death, he dined at his usual hour with.
tho clergyman who attended, along withsomeothers,
aud manifested his usual cheerfuluess. According to
custom, he went to bed aud siept soundly fur abust
a quarter of an hour. Whilein bed, onc of the
members of the Couacil came and desired 1o speak
with him ; be was refused adwittauco, and informed,
that Argyle was in bod, and had given ovders nor,

* «Y bave a melancholy satisfaction in recordng that’
this reverced friend and patron lived to witnessmy grateful’
acknowledgment of his kiudeess. He sucvaved the e?-
pearanco of the translation but 2 very few daysand 1 paid,
tho last sad duty to his momory by attending his remains
to the grave. To nie, this Inboriony work kas-uot heen’
happy; the same disastrous oveat that marked 'i{s: Com-
meacement, has embittered 3{s conclusion, aud frequentys
forced upon my recollection the calamitysef the rosbailifer,.
of Joricho~* He 1a:d tho fe andation thereofin Abiram, hus
fiest born, and sct up tho gates thereof in bis youngest som
Segub.'—1305.”



