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OF THE LIFE OF

Mr. GEORGE LILLO.

HERE is no: paffion more incident to

our nature than the defire to know the
actions of men, whofe genius have raifed our
admiration, and whofe labours have given us
inftruétion or entertainment. But however
willing we may be to indulge fo agreeablea cu-
riofity, there are few authors, the hiftory of
whofe lives can afford fufficient materials to fill
a reafonable volume.

Such writers indeed as have been diftinguifhed
by offices in the government of a kingdom, or
fuch ashave embraced particular party princi-
ples, or have fided with fations in the {tate,
will always create materials for the biographer,
and amufement for the reader.

Selden and Grotius, two eminent writets of
the laft century,. werg as much diftinguifhed by

their




X THE LIFE OF

their misfortunes and their ftrugeles with power;
4s for their genius and learnir

Waller was a fenator and a {tatefman, as well
as a polite fcholarand a great poet. Swift, the
friend and coadjutor” of Harley and L;olmrr-
bro 1((‘, took on himfelf the proteétion of a l-.m(r-
dom in oppofition to a great minifter,.—We pe-
rufe with pleafure tm, lives of writers Whofe
tranfactions are varied and multifarious, who
ftep .,\.71 their {tudies into the great theatre of
the world, and who join the love of bufinefs to
the cultivation of polite literature. But fuch
examples are rare,

Addifon and Pope were certainly great au-
thors, but who can read with pleafure the cold
yet c‘n"rcé‘u narrative of Addi fon’s life by
‘Tickel } and when we have reduced the bulky
hiftoy of Pope, compiled by Ruffhead, to its
genuine fize, how little will remain that belong‘;

mpmh to the fubject? The: remarks on
{opc writings ‘compofed by a very learned
man, and which were purpofely given to in-
rich this motley ma 1ufa &.1::, do but more evi-
dently C\]“OfL the inf ipidity of the reft of the
work, as the blaze of a torch ferves to difcover
the deformities of a dungeon.

A great genius has in feed ftruck out a new
path to fame in this beaten road of literature;
Biography. ‘The uncommon misfortunes, tur-
bulent pafiions, inregular condut and unhappy
fate of Richard Savage, fon of Earl Rivers;
gave birth to one of the fineft compofitions in

own or any other language. I

Qu
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Ttis generally faid that Lirro lived in obfcu-
fity and died in diftrefs ; variety of anecdote and
choice of amufement cannot be expected from
{o unpromifing a fubject. ;

The fhort account of Lirro’slife in Cibber’s
Hiftory of the Poets, ‘is the only record hither-
to publithed which contains any thing certain
or probable relating to him, but that is very de-
fective and affords little information.

The author of the Com n to the Play-
houfe contents himfelf with eating what
Cibber had related ; he ftates no new fadls re-
{pe&ing the writer or his wo I'he com=
pilerof a Lift of Dramatic Au
with Whincop’s tragedy of Scander betrays
a want of candor, and is equally deftitute of
truth and accuracy.

Perhaps in « reviewir
Plays we may ftrike out
gence, which may ord
Iuftrate our author’s character.

I think it is agreed on ail hands, that Lirro
was born on the 4th of February 1693, fome-
where near Moorgate—That: he learned “and
praifed the bufinefs of a jeweller.

It is very fingular that no pdetical
fhould appear in print, atleaft und
till the year 1730, when he prodt
Opera, called B1rvia or the CounTRrY Bu-
RTAL, which was acted at the Theatre Royal; in
Lincoln’s-Inn-Fields.—T'his is one of the beft
dramatic pieces which had then appeas writ-
ten in imitation of the celebrated Bepg

the fate of LiLro’s

Q

intelli-
nment and  il-

e

for
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for S1Lvia has invention in its fable, fimplicity
in its manners, gaiety in its incidents, and va-
riety as well as truth of charafer; but what
will ftill more recommend it to the judicious,
this Paftoral Burlefque Serio-Comic Opera was
written with a view to inculcate the love of truth
and virtue, and a hatred of vice and falfhood. —
Notwithftanding * the apparent merit of the
CounTrRY BURIAL it met with little fuccefs.

Abouta year after L1rrooffered his GEorGE
BarnwsLL to Mr. Theophilus Cibber, mana-
ger of a company of comedians then acting
at the Theatre of Drury Lane, during the
fummer feafon,

The author’s friends, though they were well
acquainted with the merit of BARNWELL,
could not be without their fears for the fuccefs
of a play, which was formed on a new plan—A
hiftory of manners deduced from an old ballad 3
and, which the witlings of the time called a
Newgate Tragedy.

It is true fome of our beft dramatic poets, in
their moft affecting pieces, had lowered the buf-
kin, and fitted it to charaers in life inferior teo
Kings and Heroes ; yet no writer had ventured
to defcend fo low as to intreduce the charaer
of a merchant, or his apprentice, into a tra-
gedy.—However the author’s attempt was fully
juftified by his fuccefs ; plain fterling fenfe,
joined to many happy ftrokes of nature and
paflion, fupplied the imagined deficiencies of
art, and more tears were fhed at the reprefen-
tation of this home-fpun drama, than at all

2 : “the
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the elaborate imitations of ancient fables and an-
cient manners by the learned moderns.

Mr. Pope, who was prefent at the firft a&ting
of BarnweLL, very candidly obferved that

Lo had never deviated from propriety, except
in a few paflages in which he aimed at a greater
elevation of language than'was confiftent with
chara&ter and fituation *.

BarNWELL was aéted about twenty nights in
the hotteft partof the year to crouded houfes.

The great fuccefs of this play excited the at-
tention of Queen Caroline, who defired to fee
it in MSS +. A meflage was difpatched to
Drury Lane Theatre, and Mr. Wilks waited
upon her Mazjefty with the play. But 1 have
not been able to learn whether the author gained
any emolument from the Queen’s curiofity.
One circumftance which happened the firfk
night that BARNWELL was aéted is fo fingular
that it ought not to be forgotten.

Certain witty and facetious perfons, who call
themfelves the town, bought up large quanti-
ties of the ballad of GeorcE BARNWELL,
with an intent to make a ludicrous comparifon
between the old fong, and the new tragedy ;
but fo forcible and fo pathetic were the {cenes
of the Lonpon MERCHANT, that thefe merry
gentlemen were quite difappointed and afhamed;
they were obliged to throw away their ballads
and take out their handkerchiefs .

. Encou-

® Lirro’s life by Cibber, Vol. I+ Gentleman's Ma-
gazing, July 1731, 1 Cibber’s life of Lirvo,
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1couraged by the fuccefs of this pl ay, LirLa
ventured upon ' a fubject more arduous and
{ublime.—-—About three or fuur yearsafter, he
wrote the C!IL\IV?'I an HEro, which was acted
at Drury Lane Theatre with tolerable fu 1ccels.
The- plot of the tr is to be.found . in
the hiftory of the The charaéter of
Scander ‘)w th the play, refembles
is- well contrafted
ith= Sultans s he,

P

that of 'l ar
with Amu
chara&ersin this tra rare in '-(_In.lcll firongly
marxed ; fome pathetic »f the CHRIS-
TiAN Hrero uld not ce the works of
our ‘moit eft

1 dramatic writers, . I'he.man-
rks and Chriftians are well dif-

iy

]h’ mt:.l'u"'* in LhL fe \()lld act

um"m,h.d et
fimilar p...ILy Lutwecn (,..1 d and Eumenes in
the Siege of Damafcus. Bur the Scene in the
Crrisvian Hero is greatly-heightened by the
diftrefls of Scanderbeg, whc i'-mﬁl\ﬁa, Althea,
had fallen by the Lh.hl"‘ of war into the-hands
of his enemies
Upon the w ‘.uly it muft be granted that the
mufe of Lirro was more adapted to'an humble
than a lofty theme, to plots notfo intricate,
nor fo overcharged with epifode, to charac-
ters lefs elevated, and fituations more familiar.
lh\_ editor of a. Tragedy of Scanderbeg,
written by one Mr. Whincop, has ventured to
charge the author of the CarisTIAN HERO
with

h ¢
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twith ftealing the hint of his play, from his
having feen bcnuluour in MSS.

It is to be obferved that this accufation wa
brought againft LiLro eight yearsafter his de am,
and near thirteen fince hia )1‘1} was-frlt alted.
‘The chargerefts folely on the credit of a name-
lefs editor; and I think we may {‘.111)1 reject
it as an invidious attack upon the character
of. a man whofe moral conduét h 15 m.\'“r been
impeached, and who was great
]\la modcity and integrity. bunum, this tragedy

Scanderbeg ([o much cried up by the editor
J.nJ his fucm) is a defpicable pcuu.m‘mg_, full
of rantand bombaft.

Towards the end of the 2&ing fc:’-ﬁm in 1736 ;
o= 2

the Fatar CuriosiTy, oneof Mr. LILLJ s
moft affedting tragedies, was adted at the Little
Theatre in the Haymarket at the time when
Fielding, our Englifh Cervantes, was manager
of that playhoufe.

It is not eafy to guels why this excellent piece
was not lcprcﬁ,ntcd at one of tIlL '"‘1L;1trL5
Royal ; as our author’s characler as a writer was
by this time well eftablifhed. Jt cannot be
doubted that LirLro applied to the managers of
the more regular theatres, and had been rejecied,
{o that he was reduced to the neceflity of having
his play alled at an.inferior Play-houfe, and by
perfons not fo well fkilled in their profeflion
as the players of the eftablifhed Theatres.

However, Mr. F iclding,  who had a juft

fenfe of our author’s merit, and who had often
n

i‘
1
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in his humorous pieces * laughed at thofe ridi-
culous and abfurd criticks who could not pofli-
bly underftand the merit of BAr nwELL becaufe
the fubjec¢t was low, treated L1Lro with great
politenefs and friendfhip. He took upon him-
felf the management of the play, and the in-
ftrucion of the a&ors.

It was during the rehearfal of the FaTar
Currosity that 1 had an opportunity to fee and
to converfe with Mr. Lir1o.---Plain and fim-
ple as he was in his addrefs, his manner of con-
verfing was modeft, affable and engaging.
When invited to give his opinion how 2 parti-
cular fentiment thould be uttered by the adtor,
he expreft himfelf in the gentleft and moft
obliging terms, and conveyed inftru@ion and
conviction with good nature and good man-
ners.

The plot of the FaTar Curiosity, like
that of BARNWELL, was taken from privatelife.

An unhappy old man and his wife who lived
at Penryn in Cornwall, impatient under their
misfortunes and rendered defperate by extreme
poverty, murdered their guelt, a failor juft re-
turned from the Indies, for the fake of his
wealth : to agpravate the atrocioufnefs of the
crime, upen examination, the murdered perfon
proved to be their own {on,

Lirro has happily varied fome of the cir-
cumftances of this difmal ftory, and has added
others to render it more dramatic,

The

® Particularly in Jofeph Andrews,
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The language of this playis more elevated
than that of any of our author’s works ; in fome
few paflages it muft be owned that it is too rich
and flowery, and partakes rather of the defcrip-
tive than the familiar flile fuited to the fubject
and charaéters. However the author has {eldom
indulged himfelf in this luxuriancy of fancy ;
for in general his ftyle is plain and eafy, though
vigorous and energetic ; and he is remarkablein
this tragedy and in his- ELmME RIcK for a mag-
nificent fimplicity of ftyle, {o juftly commended
by Mr. Colman in Maflenger and the reft of our
old dramatic writers. :

Fielding was not merely content to revife the
FaTar Curlosity, and toinftruct the a&ors
how to do juftice to their parts. He warmly
recommended the play to his friends, and to
the public, Befides all this he prefented the
author witha well written prologue ; which, as
it contains a juft criticifm on modern tragedies,
the reader will not be difpleafed to find hete.

ProroGcue To THE Fatar CuriosiTy.

¢ THE Tragic Mufe has ong forgot to pleafe
With Shakefpeare’s nature, or with Fletcher’s eafes
No paflion mov’d, thro® five long aés you fit,
Charm’d with the poet’s Ianguage, orhis wit,
Fine things are {aid, no matter whence they fall ;
Each fingle charatter might fpeak them all,

But from this modern fafhionable way,
To-night, our anthor begs your leave to ftray.

NoloT; 2 No
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No fuftian hero rages here to-night 3

Mo armies fall, to fix a tyrant’s right:

From lower life we draw our fcene’s diftrefs:

—Let not your equals move your pity lefs!

Virtue diftreft in humble ftate fupport;

WNor think fhe never lives without the court.
The’ to our {cenes no royal robes belong,

And tho’ our little ftage as yet be young,

Throw both your {corn and prejudice afide;

Let us with favour not contempt be try’d ;

Thro® the firft afts a kind attention lend,

The growing fcene fhall force you to attend ;

Shall catch the eyes of every tender fair,

And make them charm their lovers with a tear.

The lover too by pity fhall impart

His tender paffion to his fair one’s heart :

The breaft which others anguifh cannot move,

‘Was ne’er the feat of fiiendihip, or of'love.”

1n the condu& of this play L1rro has fhewn
great judgement. The charaBers of Old
Wilmot and his Wife exhibit firong pictures of
pride heightened by poverty, impatience and
defpair. 1 he reader is frequently though gradu-
zlly prepared for the dreadful cataftrophe in the
laft {cene of the play..

This tragedyis | believe little known, and
though I am an enemy to long citations, L
fhall quote fome particular interefting fpeeches
inthe firft and fecond act, and a whole {cene in
the laft, which the reader will efteem a mafter-
piece of writing,. ;

Old Wilmot begins the play with a foliloquy
that firongly marks his character and fituation.

OLD
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OLD WILMOT.
The day is far advanc’d ; the chearful fun
Purfues with vigour his repeated courfe ;
No labout leflening norno time decaying
His ftrength, or{plendor: evérmore the fame,
From age to age his influence fuftains
Dependent worlds, beftows both life and motion
On the dull mafs that forms the dufky orbs,
Chears them with heat, and gilds them with his
brightnefs.
Yet man, of jarring elenients conipos’d,
‘Who poits from change to change, from the firft hour
Of his frail being till his diffolution,
Enjoys the fad prerogative above him,
To think, and to be wretched. —What is Iife,
To him that’s bors to die ! or what that wifdom
Whofe petfection ends in knowing we know no-
thing!
Mere contradition all! A tragic farce,
Tedious tho® fhort," and without art elaborate,
Ridiculouily fad—

In the following fcene the author artfull
contiives to make the unhappy old man di[{
charge the only perfon who could have pre-
vented the murder of his fon, at the fame time
that he ‘introduces the chara@er of the amiable
Charlot, on whofe bounty they had hitherto
{ubfifted, though now they were reduced to the
loweft ebb of poverty. Old Wilmot when he

parts with his faithful fervant, Randal, who is.

wil‘ling. to endure the utmoft diftrefs rather than
quit his fervice, gives him fuch advice for his
future conduct in the world 25 farther difplays

a2z his
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his diftrefsful fituation and the impatience of his
his-mind.
OLD WILMOT.
a— Prithee, Randal,
How. long haft thou been with me
RAND A L.

Fifteen years.
T was a very child when firt you took me
T'o-wait upon your fon, ‘my dear young mafter!
T oft have wifh’d, I’d gone to India with him;
Tho’ you, defponding, give him o’er for loft.
[Orp WiLmoT avipes bis eyes.
1 am to blame—this talk revives your {orrow
For his abfenice.
OLD WILMOT.
How can that be reviv'd,
Which never died 2

RANDAL.
The whole of my intent
Was to confefs your bounty, that fupplied
The lofs of both my parents ; I was long
The objec of your charitable care.

: OED WILMOT.
No more of that ; thow’ft ferv’d me longer fince
Without reward ; fo that account is balanc’d,
Or rather Pm thy debtor—I remember,
When poverty began to thow her face
Within thefe walls, -and allmy other fervants,
Like pamper’d vermin from a falling houfe,
Retreated with the plunder they had gain’d,
‘And left me, too indulgent and remifs
For fuch ungrateful wretches, to'be crufh’d
Beneath
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Beneath the ruin they had help’d to make,
That you, more good than wife, refus’d to leave me.
RANDAL.
Nay, Ibefeech you, firl——
OLD WILMOT.
With my diftrefs,
In perfe&t contradiftion to the world,
Thy love, refpect and diligence increas’d;
Now all the recompence within my power,
Is to difcharge thee, Randal, from my hard,
Unprofitable {ervice.
RANDAL.
Heaven forbid!
Shall I forfake you in your worft neceffity ? —
Believe me, fir, my honeft foul abhors
The barb’rous thought.
OLD WILMOT.
What! canft thou feed on air?
I have not left wherewith to purchafe food
For one meal more.
RANDAL.
Ratherthan leave you thus,
I’ll beg my bread, and live on others bounty
While I ferve you.
OLD WILMOT.
Down, down my {welling heart,
Or burft in filence: ’tis thy cruel fate
Infults thee by his kindnefs—he is innocent
[Of all the pain it gives thee—Go thy ways—
I will no more fupprefs thy youthful hopes
Of rifing in the world.
RANDA L.
. ’T'is true, I'm young,
And never try’d my fortune, or my genius :
a Whick
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Which may perhaps find out fome happy means,

As yet untbought of, to fupply your wants,
OLD WILMOT,.

"Thou tortur’t me—1I hate all obligations

‘Which I can ne’er return— And who art thou,

That I fhou’d ftoop to take ’em from thy hand !

Care for thylelf, buttake no thought for me;

I will not want thee—trouble me no more.

RANDAL,

Be not offended, fir, and I will g0,

Ine’er repin’d atyour commands before s

But heaven’s my witnefs, I obey you now

With ﬁrnng reluctance, and a heavy heart.

Farewell, my worthy mafter ! [Going.
OLD WILMOT,

Farewell - ftay —

As thou artyet a ftranger to the world,

Of which, alas! I've had too much experience,

I thou’d, methinks, before we part, beftow

A little counfel on thee —Dry thy eyes—

If thou weep’ft thus, T fhall proceed no farther.

Doftthou afpire to greatnefs, or to wealth,

Quit books and the unprofitable fearch

Of wifdom there, and ftudy human kind :

No fcience will avail thee without that ;

But that obtain’d, thou need’ft not any other,

This will inftru@ thee to conceal thy views,

And wear the face of probity and henour,

Till thou haft gain’d thy end; - which muft be ever

Thy own advantage, at that man’s expence

Who thall be weal enough to think thee honeft.

RANDAL.
You mock me, fure,

OLD
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oOLD WILMO T.
I pever was more ferious.
RANDAL
Why fhou’d you counfel what you feorn’d to prac-
tife ?

OLD WILMOT.
Becaufe that foolifh fcorn has been my roin.
I’ve been an idiot, but wou’d have thee wifer,
And treat mankind,asthey wou’d treat thee,Randal;
As they deferve, andl’ve been treated by ’em.
Thow’ft feen by me, and thofe who now defpife me,
How men of fortune fall, and beggars rife ;
Shun my example; treafure up my precepts;

The world’s before thee—be a knave and profper.
What art thon dumb? [4fter a long panje.]
RANDAL.

Amazement ties my tongue!
Where are yonr former principles ?
OLD WILMOT.

No matters
Suppofe I have renounc’d ’em: I have paflions,
And love thee ftill ; therefore would have thee think,
The world is all afcene of deep deceit,
And he who deals with mankind on the fquare,
Is his own bubble, z2nd undees himfelf. [Exis.

In the fame aét, Maria the fervant and com-
panion of Charlet, upon the approach of
Agnes, the wife of Old Wilmot, prepares the
reader by a fhort but fine delineation of her

charater.
MARIA,
Her faded drefs, unfafhionably fine,

Asil] conceals her poverty, asthat
a4 Strain’d
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Strain’d complaifance, her haughty fwelling heart:
Tho’ perifhing for'want, fo far from afking
She ne’er receives a favour uncompell’d,
And while fhe rnins {corns to be oblig’d.

3

In the fecond a& Young Wilmot perfuades
Randal to counterfeit a letter from Charlot,
with a view to be introduced as a friend of the
younglady to his diftrefled parents, wesl-a-wew to
have an opportunity to be fully acquainted with
their unhappy fituation, and to relieve them by
making a difcovery of himfelf when he fhould
think it moft proper,

T'his unhappy refinement of curiofity occa-
fions the dreadful cataftrophe which follows in
the laft act.

The interview between Young Wilmot and
his parents occafions a moft pathetic fcene, from
which the reader will not be difpleafed to read
the following extradt,

ACCUESTT

OLD WILMOT.

The lady calls you here her valu’d friend ;
Enough, tho' nothing more fhould be imply’d,
"T'o recommend you to our beit efteem.

A worthlefs acquifition ! — may fhe find
Some means that better may exprefs her kindnefs
But fhe, perhaps, hath purpos’d to inrich

You with herfelf, and end her fruitlefs forrow
For one whom death alone can juftify

For leaving her {olong. If it be fo,

May you repair his lofs, and be to Charlot

A fecond, happier Wilmot, Partial nature,

Whe
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Who only favours youth, as feeble age
Were not her offspring, or below her care, -
Has {eal'd our doom: nofecond hope fhall fpring
From my dead loins, and Agnes’ fteril womb,
To dry our tears, and diflipate defpair.
AGNES.
The laft and moft abandon’d of our kind,
By heaven and earth neglected or defpis’d,
The loathfome grave, that robb’d us of our fon
And all our joysin him, muftbe our refuge.
YOUNG WILMOT.
Let ghofts unpardon’d, or devoted fiends,
Fear without hope, and wail in fuch {ad ftrains;
But grace defend the living.from defpair.
The darkeft hours precede the rifing {un 3
And mercy may appear, when leaft expeéted.
OLD WILMOT.
This I have heard a thonfand times repeated,
And have, believing, been as oft deceiv’d.
YOUNG WILMOT.
Behold in me an inftance of its truth.
At fea twice fhipwreek’d, and as oft the prey
Of lawlefs pirates; by the Arabs thrice
Surpriz’d, and robb’d on fhore: and once reduc’d
To worfe than thefe, the fum of all diftrefs
That the moft wretched feel on this fide hell,
Ev'n flavery'itfelf : yethere I ftand,
Except one trouble that will quickly end,
Thehappieft of mankind.
OLD WILMOT.
: A rare example
Of fortune’s caprice ; apter to {urprize,
Or entertain, than comfort, or inftrutt.
If you wouw’d reafon from events, bejuft,

~ And
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And count, when youefcap’d, how many perifh’d;
And draw your inf’rence thence,
AGNES,
Alas! who knows,
But we were render’d childlefs by fome ftorm,
In which you, tho’ preferv’d, might beara part.
YOUNG WILMOT.
How has my curiofity betray’d me
Intofuperfluous pain! I faint with fondnefs:
And fhall, if Iftay longer, rufh upon ’em,
Proclaim myfelf their fon, kifs and embrace ’em
Till their fouls, tranfported with the excefs
Of pleafureand furprize, quit their frail manfions,
And leave em breathlefs in my longing arms.
By circumftances then and flow degrees,
They muft be let into a happinefs
"T'oo great for them to bear at once, and live :
That Charlot will perform: I need not feign
To afk an hour for reft. [4fide.] Sir, I intreat
The favour to retire where, for a while,
I may repofe myfelf. You will excufe
‘This freedom, and the trouble that I give yon :
*Tis long fince I have flept, and nature.calls.
OLD WILMOT.
I pray no more: believe we're only troubled,
That you thou’d think any excofe were needful,
YOUNG WILMOT,
‘The weight of this is fome incumbrance to me,
[Tates a caftet out of his bofom and gives it 19
his mother. ]
And its contents of value: if you pleafe
To take the charge of ittill I awake,
1 thall not reft the worfe. If T fhow’d fleep
Till Tam afk’d for, as perhaps I may,
d beg that you wou’d wake me.
AGNES
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AGNES.
Doubt it not:
Diftradted as T am with various wocs,
1 fhall remember that. [ Exit.

If Tam not greatly miftaken, in all Dra-
matic Poetry, there are few fcenes where
the paffions are fo highly wrought up, as in the
third A& of the FaTaL CuriosiTy, where 2
man, contrary to the conviction of 'his mind
and amidft all the agonies which reluctant na-
ture feels, is tempted to the commiflion of a
moft defperateand fhocking action. Lirroneced
not be athamed to yield to Shakefpeare, who
is fuperior to all other writers ; but excepting
the celebrated {cenes of murder in Macbeth,
thefe in the FaTarL CuriosiTy, for juft re-
prefentation of anguith, remerle, defpair, and
horror, bear away the palm.

I fhall make no apology for anticipating the
reader’s curiofity by giving this mafter- piece of
fine writing, as his perufing it here may engage
him not only to read the whole play, but in-
duce him to be better acquainted with the
works of aman, who is fo great a painter of the
terrible graces,

FATAL CURIOSITY, ACT IIL
Enter AcnEs alone awith the cafket in ber hand.
WHOQ fhould this ftranger be?—and then this

cafket—
He fays itis of value, andyet trufls it,
As if a trifle, to aftranger’s hand —
His confidence amazes me—Perhaps

It
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Itis not what he fays—I’m flrongly tempted

'To open it, and fee.—~No, let it reft.

Why fhouw’d my curiofity excite me,

To fearchand pry into th’ affairs of others;

‘Who have t'imploy my thoughts fo many cares

And forrows of my own ?—With how much eafe

The {pring gives way !—f{urprizing! moft prodi-
gious!

My eyes are dazzled, and my ravifh’d heart

Leaps atthe glorious fight— How bright’s the luftre,

How immen{e the worth of thefe fairjewels!

Ay, fuch a treafure wou’d expel for ever

Bafe poverty, andall its abjet train ;

The mean devices we’re reduc’d to ufe

To keep out famine, and preferve our lives

From day to day ; the cold negleét of friends;

The galling fcorn, or more provoking pity

Of an infulting world —Pofle(s’d of thefe,

Plenty, content, and power might take their turn,

And lofty pride bare its afpiring head

At our approach, and once more bend before us.

— A pleafing dream | —"T'is paft ; ‘and now I wake

More wretched by the happinefs I've loft.

For {ure it was a happinefs to think,

Tho” but for a moment, fuch a treafure mine.

Nay, it was more than thought—I faw and touch'd

The bright temptation, andI feeit yet

*Tis here-~tis mine. I have it in poffeflion—

—Muft Trefign it ? muft I give it bacl ?

Am I in love with mifery and want f—

Torob myfelf and court fo vaft a lofs ;—

~—Retain it then. But how ?—There is a2 way—

Why finks my heart? why does my blood run cold?

Why am I thyill’d with horror 2—’T'is not choice,

But dire neceflity fuggefts the thought,

Euter
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Enter OLp WiLmor.

The mind contented, with how little pains
The wand’ring {enfes yield to foft repofe,
And die to gain new life ! He’s fall’n afleep
Already—happy man ! —what doft thou think,
My Agnes, of our unexpefted gueft?
He feems to me a youth of great humanity: .
Juft ere he clos’d his eyes, that fwam in tears,
He wrung my hand, and prefs’d it to his lips ;
And with a look; that pierc’d me to the foul,
Begg’d meto comfortthee : and—doft thou hearme?.
What art thou gazing on ?—fie, ’tis not well—
This cafket was deliver’d to you clos’d :
Why have you open’d it? fhou’d this be known,
How mean muft we appear ?
AGNES, '
And who fhall know it
OLD WILMOT.
There is a kind of pride, a decent dignity
Due toourfelves : which, {pite of our misfortunes,
May be maintain’d, and cherifh’d to the laft.
To live without reproach, and withoutleave
To quit the world, fhews fovereign contempt,
And noble fcorn of its relentle(s malice.
AGNES.
Shews fovereign madnefs and a fcorn of fenfe.
Puorfue na farcher this detefted theme:
I will not die, I'will notleave the world
For all that you can urge, until compell’d.
OLD WILMOT.
To chafe a {hadow, when the fetting fun
Is darting his Iaft rays, were juft as wile,
As your anxiety for fleeting life,
Now the laft means for its fupoort are failing*
ok Were
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Were famine notas mortal as the fword, _
This warmth might be excus’d—But take thy choica
—Die how you will, you fhall not die alone,
AGNES,
Nor live, I hope.
OLD WILMOT.
There 1s no fear of that.
AGNES,
Then we'll live beth.
L0 b bl i A 1 G5 B4 0 1
Strange folly! where’s the means?
AGNES,
The means are there; thofe jewels—
OLD” WI1ILMOT,.
Ha!—Take heed:
Perhaps thou doft but try me; yet take heed ——
There’s nonght fo monftrous but the mind of man
In fome conditions may be brought approve ;
Theft, facrilege, treafon, and parricide,
When flatt’ring opportunity intic’d,
And defperation drove, have been committed
By thofe who once wou’d ftarc to hear them nam’d,
AGNES,
And add to thefe detefted fuicide,
Vhich, by acrimemuch lefs, we may aveoid,
OLD WILMOT.
'Th’ inhofpitable murder of our guelt!e—
How cou’dft thou f'qrm a thought fo very tf:mpting,
So advantageous, fo fecure and eafy;
And yet fo cruel, and o full of horror?
AGNES.
*Tislefs impiety, lefs againft nature,
‘Totake another’s life, than end our own.
OLD
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OLD WILMOT.
Tt is no matter, whether this or that
Be, in itfelf, the lefs or greater crime:
Howe’er we may deceive ourfelves or others,
‘We aét from inclination, not by rale,
Ornonecou’d a& amifs—and thatall err,
None but the confcious hypocrite denies.
— 0! what is man, his excellence and ftrength,
When in an hour of trial and defertion,
Reafon, his nobleft power, may be fuborn’d
To plead the caufe of vile affaflination!

AGNES.

You’re too fevere : reafon may juftly plead
For her own prefervation,
OLD WILMOT.
Reft contented:

Whate’er refiftance’I may feem to make,
I am betray’d within: my will’s feduc’d,
And my whole fonlinfefled. The defire
Of life returns, and brings with it a train
Of appetites that rage to be fupply’d.
Whoever ftands to parley with temptation,
Does it to be o’ercome.

AGNE S,

T'hen nought remains,
But the {wift execution of a deed
Thatis not to be thought on, or delay’d.
Wemauft difpatch him fleeping : fhou’d he wake,
"T'were madnefs to attempt it.

OLD WILMOT.
8 3 True, his ftrength
Single is more, muchmore than ours united 3
So may his life, perhaps, as far exceed
Qurs in daration, fhon’d he *feape this fnare.
4 Gen’rous,
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Gen’rous, unhappy man! O! whatcou’d mmethee
To put thy lifeand fortune in the hands
Of wretches. mad with anguifh !
AGNES.
By what means ?
By ftabbing, fuffocation, or by ftrangling,
Shall we effeét his death ?
OLD WILMOT.
Why, what a fiend 1—
How cruel, how remorfelefs and impatient
Have pride, and poverty made thee?
AGNES,
Barbarous man!
Whofe wafteful riots ruin’d our eftate,
And drove our fon, ere the firft down had fpread
His rofy cheeks, {pite of my fad prefages,
Earneft intreaties, agoniesand tears,
To feek his bread *mongft ftrangers, and to perifh
In fome remote, inhofpitableland—
The lovelieft youth, in perfon and in mind,
That ever crown’d a groaning mother’s pain !
Where was thy pity, where thy patience then ?
Thou cruel hufband! thou unnat’ral father!
Thou moft remorfelefs, moft ungrateful man,
T'o waite my fortune, rob me of my fon;
To drive me to defpair, and then reproach me
For being what thou’ft made me.
OLD WILMOT.
Dry thy tears:
T ought not toreproach thee. I confefs
That thou haft fuffer’d much: fo have we both.
But chide no more: I'm wrought vp to thy pur-
pofe.
"The poor, ill-fated, unfufpeding victim,
: Ere
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Ere hie reclin’d him on the fatal couch,

From which he’s ne’er to rife, took off the fafh,
And coftly dagger that thou faw’ft him wear
And thus, unthinking, furnifh’d us with arms
Againit himfelf.  Which fhall T ufe?

AGNES,

: The fafh.
If you make ufe of that I can afift.

OLD WILMOT:
No—tis a dreadful office, and I’ll {pare
Thy trembling hands the guilt—fteal to the door
And bring me word if he be fill afleep.
[Exit AcNES.
Or I’'m deceiv’d, or he pronounc’d himfelf
The happieft of ‘mankind. Deluded wretch !
Thy thoughts are perithing, thy youthful joys,
Touch’d by the icy hand of grifly death,
Are withering in their bloom—But thought extin-
uifh’d,
I—Ie’llgnevr-:r know the lofs, norfeel the bitter
Pangs of difappointment— then T was wron
In counting him a wretch : to die well pleas’d,
Is all the happieft of mankind can hope for.,
To beawretch, isto furvive the lofs
Of every joy, and even hope itfelf,
As I'have done—why do I mourn him then 7
For, by the anguifhof my tortur’d foul,
He’s to be envy’d, if compar’d with me,

Enter AcnEs with Youne WiLmort?s dagger,

AGNES,
The firanger fleeps at prefent; but fo refilefs
His flumbers feem, they can’t continue lon "
Come,come, difpatch ~ HerePve feonr’d his dagger.

VOL. T b OLD
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OLD WILMOT.
O Agnes! Agnes! if there be a hell
*Tis juft we fhou’d expect it.
[Gues totakethe dagger, but lets it fall.
AGNE S,
2 Nay, for fhame,
Shake off this panic, and be more yourfelf.
OLD ‘WILMOT,.
What's to be.done? on what had we determin’d?
- AGNES.
You’re quite difmay’d. I'lf do the deed myfelf.
. [T akes up the daggers
OLD WILMOT.
Give me the fatal fteel
>Tis but 2 fingle murder,
Nezeffity, impatience and delpair,
The three wide mouthsof that true Cerberus,
Grim poverty, demands —They fhall be fropp’d.
. Ambition, perfecution, and revenge
Devour their millions daily : and fhall I—
But follow me, and {eehow little caufe
You had’ to think there was the leaft remains
©Of manhood, pity, mercy, Or remorie
Left in this, favage breaft. [Going the wrong ways
AGNE 3,
Where do.yom go
The fireet 1s that way.
OLD WILMOT.
True !, I had forgot.
AGN.-E S.
Quite, quite confounded.
; OLD WILMOT.
Well, I recover.
] {hall find theway. (Exits
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AGNES.
O foftly! fofily!
The leaft noife undoes us.—Still I fear him :
—No—now he feems determin’d - O! that paufe,
That cowardly paufe !—his fefolution fails—
’Tis wifely done to lift your eyes to heaven ;
When did you pray before? I have no patiences—
How he furveys him | what a look was there |—
How full of anguifh, pity and remorfe! —
He’ll never do it—Strike, or giveit o’er——
—No, herecovers—but that trembling arm
May 'mifs its aim ;. and if he fails, we’re loff
*Tis done—~0O ! no; he lives, he ftrugeles yet.
YOUNG WILMOT.
O'! father! father! {4nanother raom.
A G N ES.

Quick, repeat the blow.
What pow’r thallT invoke to aid thee, Wilmot !
-=-YetHold thy hand--2inconftant,wretched woman!
What doth my heart recoil, and bleed with him
Whofemurder was contriv’d---O Wilmot ! Wilmot ¥

Notwithftanding all the friendly endeavours
of Fielding, this play met with ve{ry little fue=
cefs at its firft reprefentation, and: this was owing
n all probability to its being brougli¢ on' in' the
latter part of the feafon, when the public had
been fatiated with a long run of Pafquin,—But
it is with pleafure I obferve that Fielding gcne-
roufly perfifted to ferve the man whom he had
once efpoufed ; he tacked the FaT AL CuriosiTy
to his Hiftorical Regifter; which: was played
with great ficcefs in the enfuing winter, The

b2 tragedy
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tragedy was alled to more advantage than be-
fore, and was: often repeated, to the emolument
of theauthor, and with the approbation of the
public.

It was the fate of L1z Lo to be reduced to the
neceffity of having his plays reprefented by in-
ferior aftors. In 1738, he gave to the players,
ating during the fummer feafon at Covent-
Garden, his play of Marina, taken trom
an old tragedy attributed to Shakefpeare, call-
ed, Pericles, Prince of Tyre. It is true the
firft editors of this great father of the Englith
ftage rejected Pericles, and feveral other pieces
that had “been printed with his name to them
during his life-time. It is moft likely that
Shakefpeare revifed this old drama, and gave a
few touches of his own inimitable pencil ; that
he added or altered a character or two, and
wrote a {cene here and there; which, like the
luftre of Baffianus’s ring® in the cavern, illumi-
nated the furrounding darknefs.

The preferving from oblivion fcenes which
will give perpetual pleafure in the reading, is
undoubtedly meritorious, and Lirro deferves
as much praife for faving the fketches of a
Shakefpeare, as he who carefully keeps amongft

‘ his

* Marcus. Upon his bloody finger he doth wear

A precious ring, that lightens all the hole,

‘Which like a taper in fome monument

Doth fhine upon'the dead man’s earthy cheeks,

And fhews the ragged entrails of the pit,

Tit. Andron. A& 2. Sc. 7.

This fine paffage has been quoted to proye that Shakefpeare
wrote fome part of this horrid tragedy,
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his rarities, a maimed ftatue of an illuftrious
antifbieies

There is fomething pleafingly wild in the cha-
raéter of Marina, which befpeaks her to be
the offspring of {weet Fancy’s child. At her
firft appearance the makes ufe of fuch happy,
yet uncommon expreffions, as will not permit
us to doubt her origin.

A CoERI § C-ENE T,

MARIN A.
No, I will rob gay T'ellus of her weeds,
To ftrew thy grave with flowers. The yellows, blues,
The purple violets and marygolds
Shall'as a carpet hang upon thy tomb,
While fummer days do lalt. ‘Ah me, poor maid!
Born in a tempeft when my mother dy’d,
And now I moarn a fecond mother’s lofs.
This world to me is like a lafting ftorm,
Thatfwallows,piece by piece,the merchant’s wealth
And in the end him{elf,

In this romantic fable of MArINA, a huf-

band, contrary to all expeftations, recovers his
wife, and a father his daughter.

Pericles, when he views Marina, breaks out
into an exclamation which could belong to none
but eur old inimitable bard. i

PERICLES,
My long pent forrow rages for a vent,
And will o’erflow in tears: fuch was my wife;
And fuch an one my daughter might have been $
.‘\'.’Iy queen‘:s {quare brows, her ftature to an inch,
As wand-like ftraight, Es filver voiced, her eyes

3 As

3
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Asjewels like, in pace another Junos :
And then like her fhe ftarves the ears fhe feeds,

And makes them crave the more, the more fthe
{peaks.”

A love of truth, innocence, and virtue, a
firm refignation to-the will of Providence, and
a deteftation of vice and falfehood, are con-
ftantly infifted upon, and ftrongly inculcated
in all the compofitions of honeft Lir1o.

I fhall only give another quotation from this
play, which confifts of four very happy lines of
Lirro grafted upon the old flock :

¢¢ Ye fons and daughters of adverfity,

Preferve you innocence, and eachlightgrief

So bounteous are the Gods to thofe who ferve them)
Shall be reyarded with ten thoufand joys”

Indiferiminate praife is as fufpicious as undif-
t'nguithing cenfure. Both proceed from one
common parent, ignorance: though the lat-
ter is foftered by brutal malevolence, and the
former cherifhed by indifcreet friendthip.

In this play of Marina, I think Lirio
has preferved fome charafters, and retained
fome expreflions of the old drama,which hisjudg-
ment fhould have rejeéted. He didnot refle
that rude modes of fpeech, when manners are
uncultivated, are tolerated by cuftom ; and words
which might have been {poken without cen-
fure inthe drawing room of Elizabeth, a {wear-
ing and mafculine queen, and even in the pre-

A ience
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fence of % James, a prince who loved and propa-

oated an obfcene jeft, would fcarce be permit-

+»d now in fome houfes devoted to pleafure.

A modern audience rejects withdifguft the com-
anions and language of a brothel.

Though lefs virtuous than our anceftors, we
are more refined and polite in our public enter-
tainments.

Livro died the 2d of September, 1739.

He juft lived to finith his tragedy of ELmEe-
r1CK, which he left to the care of his friend
Mr. John Gray, a hookfeller, who was firlt a
diflenting miniiter, and afterwards, upon his
complying with the terms of admiflion into the
church of England, reétor of a living at Rip-
pon in Yorkfhire. The author made it his
dying requeft, to his friend Gray, that he would
dedicate his ELMERIcK to Frederick, Prince of
Woales.—Marcellus and Germanicus were not
more beloved by the Romans, than Frederick
was by the people of England. His eafinefs of
accefs, his readinefs to fuccour the diftrefled,
his encouragement of arts and {ciences, and
many other public and private virtues endeared
him to perfons of all ranks,—LirLo had a great
veneration for the prince, and had, ina mafque
called BRirAnNIA and BaTAVIA, exerted his

b 4 poctical

* This religious king, who wrote commentaries on fome
parts of Scripture, diverted himfelf with the baudy jokes of
a lm_n?p (I ih_in!: it was Neal of Rochefter) duringthe time
of divine fervice at the chapel royal,

Wilfon's lifc of James,
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poetical {kill on the marriage of his Royal
Highnefs to the Princefs of Saxe-Gotha,

We learn from Mr. Gray’s dedication of Ex-
MERICK, that the Prince of Wales interefted
himfelf in the fuccefs of this tragedy by honour-
ing it with his prefence, and it is but reafonable
to believe that the play was afted at Drury-Lane
Theatre through the influence of the fame royal
patron.

The fuccefs was much greater than was ex-
pected from a tragedy written on fo fimple a
plan, and with fo antiquated, though fo ex-
cellent a moral, as the neceflity of univerfal
and impartial juftice.—It had novelty at leaft
to recommend it: it was bold as well as
hazardous in the poer, to introduce. a {cene
where the man intrufted by his prince with
the government of a kingdom, makes ufe of
his delegated power againft the confort of his
royal mafter, and puts her to death for an ine
jury committed againft his own wife,

‘TChere could not have been a more proper
actor chofen for the part of Elmerick than
Quin : unacquainted as he was with paflion,
and incapable to exprefs it, he always gave
weight and dignity to fentiment, by his look,
voice, and a&ion,

When Elmerick, in the following invoca-
tion to Heaven, offers up the queen to juftice,
the audience felt with awe the force of Quin’s
elocution,

5 ¢ Thou
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¢« Thou awful power, whofe bright tremendous
fword

Rules heaven and earth while hell refifts in vain;

Inexorably firm eternal juftice!

Fearlefs I offer up this great delinquent,

To you and to [fmena : deign t’accept

No common facrifice, and may it prove

A folemn leflon and a dreadful warning,

T’inftruét and to alarm a guilty world.”

It is not gcncmily tnown that Mr. Ham-
mond interefted himfelf in the fuccefs of ELmz-
RICK 5 but [ have authority from a gentleman,
who ftands foremoft in the firft clafs of living au-
Lhors, to affirm that Mr, Hammond wrote the
prologue and epilogue to that tragedy, and- it
pl‘unly appears from them, that rhe {uccefs of
the play was not a matter of
him; and it may farther LL reafon
fed tn at his intereft with the Pri
was employed to the advant f

I am perfuaded that I {hall give pjcam to
theuad:.r, by inferting here thefe | genuine pro-
du&ions of fo eicmnta writer as Mr. Ham-
mond, who did not long furvive the generous
rcrn.ld vhich he paid to the remains of Lirro.

The j judgment paft on the works of our au-
thor, by a man whofe ¢ good tafle in literature
has alway been unuueﬁu_mcaI will be 2 power-
ful fandion of his wcrtl ind more than coun-
tcl?-balante the abfurd cltt‘.ck:, of 1lliberal c1m-
Cliim,

PRO-
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PROLOGUE 7o ELMERICE,
By Mr. HaMmmonnb.

¢¢ NO laboured {cenes to-night adorn our ftage,
Lin10o’s plain fenfe woun’d here the heart engage,
He knew no art, norule; but warmly thought
From paffions force, and as he felthe wrote.
His BarNwWELL once no criticks teft could bear,
Yet from each eye ftill draws the natural tear.
With generous candour hear his lateft ftrains,
And let kind pity fhelter his remains.
Depreft by want, afflited by difeafe,
Dying he wrote, and dying wifh'd to pleafe.
Oh may that wifh be now humanely paid,
And no harfh eritic vex his gentle fhade.
’Tis yours his unfupported fame to fave,
And bid one laurel gracc his humble grave.”

§ R e B O G0 D U
By the SaMe,

¢ YOU, who fupreme o’er ev’ry work of wit

In judgement here unaw’d, unbiafs’d fit,

"The palatines and guardians of the pit;

If to your minds this merely-modern play,

No ufeful fenfe, no gen’rous warmth convey;

If fuftian here, thro’ each unnat’ral {cene,

In ftrain’d conceits found high, and nothing meay

If lofty dulnefs for your vengeance call ;

Like Elmerick judge, and let the guilty fall.

Bat if fimplicity, with force and fire,

Unlabour’d thoughts and artlefs words infpire i.I'
I
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If, like the attion which thefe {cenes relate,
The whole appear irregularly great;
If mafter {irokes the nobler paffions move,
Then, like the king, acquit us, and approve.”

I have heard from Roberts, an old come-
dian, who was well acquainted with Mr.
Lirro, that his tragedy of ARDEN 0F FEVER-
sHAM was written before the year 1736. How
it came to lic dormant till 1762, when it was
firft acted jn the fummer feafon, I have nogc
been able to ‘learn. I have already obfer-
ved, that it was the fate of this writer to have
feveral of his plays acted to dil';ldvantugc.
ARDEN is a ftiong inflance of it; for ex-
cepting the principal charaler of the play,
which was acted with grear judgment by
my friend Mr. Havard, we cannot fay that
much juftice was done to this pathetic tragcdy
by the attors.

T'he part of Alicia was given to a raw young
altrefs, unacquainted with the ftage, and ut-
terly incapable of comprehending, much lefs of
reprefenting a character which required the
ftrongeft expreffion of violent and conﬁié}ing
paflions,

The writer of The Companion to the The.
atre, in the life of Lirro, does juftice to Ar-
DEN, and fpeaks with rapture of the effe@s
produced by the reprefentation of it, but at the
fame time he has abfolutely omitted (]

1is tragedy
in his Dxcuonnry or Lift of Plays

. However ir is
certain
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certain that ARDEN, though much applauded,
was acted but one night.

The ftory of Arden’s murder is not an
improper fubjeét for the ftage, and man
fcenes of this play are happily written, in which
the paffions of love and jealoufy, revenge and
Iuft, of rage and remorfe, are fully and faith.
fully delineated.

But, perhaps, in adhering too ftrictly to our
old chronicles, the writer has deprived himfelf,
of advantages which he might have obtained by
a {light deviation from them.—The poet fays,

Ficta, voluptatis caufa, [unt proxima verss.

I think we may go yet farther, and venture ty
affirm, that a probable ftory, well contiived,
and artfully conduéted, will give more plea
fure in dramatic poetry, than a too clofe re-
prefentation of real faét,

Such adtions as will not bear to be {een,
may yet be. related to advantage. Detefted
charatiers, the perpetrators of low villaing,
murderers and affaffins, fhould be {paringly in-
troduced upon the ftage; The diabolical mi-
nifters of vengeance fhould be juft {een and
difmifled ; though they may be fpoken of with
propriety.  An audience will not long endure
their company.

It is greatly to be lamented that fome friend
of the author had not applied to Mr. Garrick

)
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to revife, correct, and amend this play ; a few
alterations hy a gcnticn'x;zn who is fo great a
judge of Dramatic :"ocE:‘_\', and v.'h_n hus‘; often
fhewn his fkill in reviving plays with fuccefs,
would have rendered it a lafting entertainment
to the public.

I have now finithed my curfory review of
Lirro’s plays, and have little elfe to add.

Mr. Hammond more than infinuated in his
prologue to ELMERICK, that Lirro died op-
prefled with want. The ftory of his poverty
has been propagated upon this refpectable au-
thority.

But {urely itwas not very credible,that a man
who was in the practice of a reputable and gene-
rally profitable bufinefs, fuch as the art of jewel -
ling ; and who befides,in the {pace of feven years,
had accumulated by his plays a fum not much
lefs than 8ool. could poflibly die furrounded
with diftrefs ; efpecially if we take into this ac-
count, what was certainly true, that the man
was very temperate, and addited to no one
vice or extravagance |

By great good fortune I was dire@ed to a
perfon who has juftified my doubts upon
this matter, and has, very politely, furnithed

me: with- fome materials” which farther illu-

ftrate our author’s charader,

“This gentleman was fcr:nerly partner in the
fame bufinefs with Mr. Lirro; he now lives
at Chelfea, and in an advanced age has retires
from the fatigues of bufinefs,

From




xlvi THE LIEBE: OF

From him I learn, that GEorcE Lirgg
was the fon of a Dutch jeweller, who marrief
an Englith woman ; that he was born” fome.
where near Moorfields, and brought up to hi
father’s bufinefs ; that be himfelf was his: part.
ner in the fame trade feveral years ;. that Lizig
was a moft valuable and amiable man; thatin
his moral conduét, and. in the candaur, gene
rofity, and opennels of his temper, he refem.
bled the charadter of Thorowgood in his own
Barwwerr ; that, fo far from being poor,
he died in very eafy circumiftances, and rather
in afuence than want ; that he bequeathed
feveral legacies, and left the: bulk of his for
tune to- Mr. John Underwood his nephew, in
which was includéd an eftate of -6ol. per an
aum *.

This flory of Linro’s diftrefled fortune,
which Mr. Hammond inadvertently gave rifeto,
and which has’ been believed: and repeated by
others,, may perhaps owe its rife to a particula:
rity in our author’s conduct, which: this gentles
man, his partner, communicated to me.

Towards: the: latter part of his life, Mo
Lirnro, whether from judgment or humour

* Mr.. Underwood, a' jeweller in the city, fon of Mn
John Unéderwood, favoured me with'a fight of Mr, Liruo$
will; by which it appears that befides the:eftate of 6N
per um bequeathed to Underwood the father, fubjet to
certain pavments to different perfons, he died pofiviied of feves
ral effects by Do means-inconfiderable:

deter-
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detarmined to put the fincerity of his friends,
who profefled a very high regard for him, to a
trial.

In order to carry on this defign, he put in
pra&ife an odd kind of fratagem; he afked one
of his intimate acquaintance to lend him a
confiderable fum of money, and for this he de-
clared that he would give no bond, nor any
other fecurity, except a note of his hand ; the
perfon to whom he applied, not liking the
terms, civilly refufed him.

Soon after, LizLo met his nephew, Mr.
Underwood, with whom he had been at vari-
ance for fome time; he put the fame queftion
to him, defiring him to lend him money upon
the {ame terms. < His nephew, either from 2
fagacious apprehenfion of his uncle’s real inten-
tion, orfrom generofity of fpirit, immediately
offered to comply with his requeft. Lirro
was fo well pleafed with this ready compliance
of Mr. Underwood, that he immediately de-
clared that he was fully fatisfied with the love
and regard that his nephew bore him; he was
convinced that his friendfhip was entirely dif-
interefted, and affured him that he fhould reap
the benefit fuch: generous behaviour deferved.
1{: confequence of this promife, he bequeathed
him the bulk of his fortune.

I fhould have obferved that Liiro was a
Diffenter, but not of that four caft which diftin-
guifhes fome of our fe&aries,

In
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In his perfon he was lufty, but nottall, of;
pleafing afpeét, though unhappily deprived ¢f
the fight of one eye.

I bhave no. authority for putting the Life of
ScANDERBEG among the works of Lirio—
It has been ufually bound up with his plays,
and advertifed with the CErR1sTIAN HiRO,
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