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"Valenciennes, Feb. 16, 1791.



  Have you never received any letters from me by way of Bologne? I have
  sent two. For God's sake send me some, as I have a great deal to pay.
  With regard to Mrs. Byron, I am glad she writes to you. She is very
  amiable at a distance; but I defy you and all the Apostles to live
  with her two months, for, if any body could live with her, it was me.
  Mais jeu de Mains, jeu de Vilains. For my son, I am happy to
  hear he is well; but for his walking, 'tis impossible, as he is
  club-footed.
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  "When the heron leaves the tree,

  The laird of Gight shall landless be."















née
 "I think myself much obliged to you for
being so interested for George; you may be sure I would do anything I
could for my son, but I really don't see what can be done for him in
that case. You say you are afraid Lord B. will dispose of the estates
that are left, if he can; if he has it in his power, nobody can prevent
him from selling them; if he has not, no one will buy them from him. You
know Lord Byron. Do you think he will do anything for George, or be at
any expense to give him a proper education; or, if he wish to do it, is
his present fortune such a one that he could spare anything out of it?
You know how poor I am, not that I mean to ask him to do anything for
him, that is to say, to be of any expense on his account." 
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Footnote 1:







 "I left my entertaining companion with Mr. Glennie last Thursday week,
  and I have since learnt from him that he is very comfortable and likes
  the situation. His schoolfellows are very fine youths, and their
  deportment does very great credit to their Preceptor. I succeeded in
  getting Lord Byron a separate room, and I am persuaded the greatest
  attention will be paid to him. Mr. Glennie is a Scotchman, has
  travelled a great deal, and seems every way qualified for his present
  situation."
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Footnote 4:
Life
 "I assure you, Madam, I should not have taken the liberty to have
  interfered in your domestic Arrangements, had I not thought it
  absolutely necessary to apprize you of the proceedings of your
  Servant, Mrs. Gray; her conduct towards your son while at Nottingham
  was shocking, and I was persuaded you needed but a hint of it to
  dismiss her. Mrs. Parkyns, when I saw her, said something to me about
  her; but when I found from dispassionate persons at Nottingham, it was
  the general Topic of conversation, it would have ill become me to have
  remained silent.



  My honourable little companion, tho' disposed to retain his feelings,
  could not refrain, from the harsh usage he had received at her hands,
  from complaining to me, and such is his dread of the Woman that I
  really believe he would forego the satisfaction of seeing you if he
  thought he was to meet her again. He told me that she was perpetually
  beating him, and that his bones sometimes ached from it; that she
  brought all sorts of Company of the very lowest Description into his
  apartments; that she was out late at nights, and he was frequently
  left to put himself to bed; that she would take the Chaise-boys into
  the Chaise with her, and stopped at every little Ale-house to drink
  with them. But, Madam, this is not all; she has even — traduced
  yourself.



  I entertain a very great affection for Lord Byron, and I trust I shall
  not be considered solely in my professional character, but as his
  Friend. I introduced him to my Friends, Lord Grantley and his Brother
  General Norton, who were vastly taken with him, as indeed are every
  one. And I should be mortified in the highest degree to see the
  honourable feelings of my little fellow exposed to insult by the
  inordinate Indiscretions of any Servant. He has Ability and a
  quickness of Conception, and a correct Discrimination that is seldom
  seen in a youth, and he is a fit associate of men, and choice indeed
  must be the Company that is selected for him."
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note
The Lancet
left
right
left
right
left
left
right
 "Agreeable to your desire, I waited on Lord Byron at Harrow, and I
  think it proper to inform you that I found his foot in a much worse
  state than when I last saw it, — the shoe entirely wet through and the
  brace round his ancle quite loose. I much fear his extreme inattention
  will counteract every exertion on my part to make him better. I have
  only to add that with proper care and bandaging, his foot may still be
  greatly recovered; but any delay further than the present vacation
  would render it folly to undertake it."

"I cannot help lamenting he has so little sense of the Benefit he has
  already received as to be so apparently neglectful."


return to footnote mark
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  "The reason why Lord Byron wishes for this change arises from the
  repeated complaints of Mr. Henry Drury respecting his Inattention to
  Business, and his propensity to make others laugh and disregard their
  Employments as much as himself. On this subject I have had many very
  serious conversations with him, and though Mr. H. D. had repeatedly
  requested me to withdraw him from his Tuition, yet, relying on my own
  remonstrances and arguments to rectify his Error, and on his own
  reflection to confirm him in what is right, I was unwilling to accede
  to my son's wishes. Lord Byron has now made the request himself; I am
  glad it has been made, as he thereby imposes on himself an additional
  responsibility, and encourages me to hope that by this change he
  intends to lay aside all that negligence and those Childish Practices
  which were the cause of former complaints."

 "The Perusal of the inclosed has allowed me to inquire into the whole
  Matter, and to relieve your young friend's Mind from any uneasy
  impression it might have sustained from a hasty word I fairly confess.
  I am sorry it was ever uttered; but certainly it was never intended to
  make so deep a wound as his letter intimates.



  "I may truly say, without any parade of words, that I am deeply
  interested in Lord Byron's welfare. He possesses, as his letter
  proves, a mind that feels, and that can discriminate reasonably on
  points in which it conceives itself injured. When I look forward to
  the Possibility of the exercise of his Talents hereafter, and his
  supplying the Deficiencies of fortune by the exertion of his abilities
  and by application, I feel particularly hurt to see him idle, and
  negligent, and apparently indifferent to the great object to be
  pursued. This event, and the conversations which have passed between
  us relative to it, will probably awaken in his mind a greater degree
  of emulation, and make him studious of acquiring Distinction among his
  Schoolfellows, as well as of securing to himself the affectionate
  regard of his Instructors."
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Footnote 1:
 "You may well be surprized, and so may Dr. Drury, that Byron is not
  returned to Harrow. But the Truth is, I cannot get him to return to
  school, though I have done all in my power for six weeks past. He has
  no indisposition that I know of, but love, desperate love, the worst
  of all maladies in my opinion. In short, the Boy is distractedly in
  love with Miss Chaworth, and he has not been with me three weeks all
  the time he has been in this county, but spent all his time at
  Annesley.



  If my son was of a proper age and the lady disengaged, it is the
  last of all connexions that I would wish to take place; it has given
  me much uneasiness. To prevent all trouble in future, I am determined
  he shall not come here again till Easter; therefore I beg you will
  find some proper situation for him at the next Holydays. I don't care
  what I pay. I wish Dr. Drury would keep him.



  I shall go over to Newstead to-morrow and make a last effort to get
  him to Town."

 "Byron is really so unhappy that I have agreed, much against my
  inclination, to let him remain in this County till after the next
  Holydays."
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State Trials
Poems
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"and my M. A. C. Alas! why do I say MY? Our
union would have healed feuds in which blood had been shed by our
fathers, — it would have joined lands broad and rich, it would have
joined at least one heart, and two persons not ill matched in years
(she is two years my elder) and — and — and — what has been the
result?"
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Footnote 1:







"As I wish to bury what is past in oblivion, I shall
avoid all reflections on a person now no more; my opinion of yourself I
have suspended for some years; the time is now arrived when I shall form
a very decided one. I take up my pen now, however, to condole
with you on the melancholy event that has happened, to offer you every
consolation in my power, to assure you of the inalterable regard and
friendship of myself and son. We will be extremely happy if ever we can be of any service to you, now or at any future period.
I take it upon me to answer for him; although he knows so little of you,
he often mentions you to me in the most affectionate manner, indeed the
goodness of his heart and amiable disposition is such that your being
his sister, had he never seen you, would be a sufficient claim upon him
and ensure you every attention in his power to bestow.



 Ah, Augusta, need I assure you that you will ever be dear to me as the
  Daughter of the man I tenderly loved, as the sister of my beloved, my
  darling Boy, and I take God to witness you once was dear to me on
  your own account, and may be so again. I still recollect with a
  degree of horror the many sleepless nights, and days of agony, I
  have passed by your bedside drowned in tears, while you lay insensible
  and at the gates of death. Your recovery certainly was wonderful, and
  thank God I did my duty. These days you cannot remember, but I never
  will forget them ... Your brother is at Harrow School, and, if you wish
  to see him, I have now no desire to keep you asunder."

  "Pray write me a line and mention all you hear of my dear Brother: he
  was a most delightful correspondent while he remained in
  Nottinghamshire: but I can't obtain a single line from Harrow. I was
  much struck with his general improvement; it was beyond the
  expectations raised by what you had told me, and his letters gave me
  the most excellent opinion of both his Head and Heart."



In
p. 39
p. 45,
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note







Childe Harold
  "To Augusta, my dearest sister, and my best friend, who has ever loved
  me much better than I deserved, this volume is presented by her
  father's son and most affectionate brother." 

  "In this at least, I am 'truth itself,' when I say that, whatever
  the situation may be, there is no one whose society is dearer to me,
  or can contribute more to my happiness." 

Quarterly Review
Manfred
Childe Harold
"But one thing want these banks of Rhine,

Thy gentle hand to clasp in mine."

Conversations
Quarterly Review
 "I have seen," she writesA , "a great deal of Mrs. Leigh
  (Augusta), having passed some days with her and Colonel Leigh, for my
  husband's shooting near Newmarket, when Lord Byron was in the house,
  and, as she told me, was writing The Corsair, to my great
  astonishment, for it was a wretched small house, full of her
  ill-trained children, who were always running up and down stairs, and
  going into 'uncle's' bedroom, where he remained all the morning."



Sub-Footnote A:  
Quarterly Review
Times
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Footnote 4:
"I saw poor Joseph Murray the other night," writes Augusta
Byron to Hanson (June 17, 1804), "who wishes me particularly to
apply to Col. Leigh, to get him into some City Charity which the
Prince of Wales is at the head of.



I cannot understand what he means, nor can any body else, and
therefore, as he said he was advised by you, I think it better to
apply to you on the subject. I'm sure Col. Leigh would be happy
to oblige him; but in general he dislikes asking favours of the
Prince, and this present moment is a bad one to chuse for the
purpose, as H.R.H. is so much taken up with public affairs. I
am very anxious about poor Joseph, and would almost do anything
to serve him. I fear he is too old and infirm to go to service
again."

 "I have just had a pitiful note from poor old Murray, telling me of
  his dismissal from the Duchess of Leeds; but he says he does not leave
  her till June. I therefore hope something may in the mean time be done
  for him. He requests me to write word of it to my Brother. I shall
  certainly comply with his wishes, and send two lines on that subject
  to Southwell, where I conclude he is."

Letter 83
letter
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Footnote 1:
 "I am glad," writes Mrs. Byron to Hanson, March 10, 1803, "that
  Newstead is well let. I cannot find Lord Grey de Ruthin's Title in the
  Peerage of England, Ireland, or Scotland. I suppose he is a new
  Peer." 
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Footnote 1:
 "I was informed by a Gentleman yesterday that he had been at Harrow
  and heard him speaking, and that he acquitted himself uncommonly
  well." 













		Harrow School Public Speeches
		
		1.  July 5, 1804.



		Erskine, Maj.
		Cæsar
		ex Sallustio



		Sinclair
		Cato
		ex Sallustio



		Long
		C. Canuleius ad Pleb.
		ex Livia



		Molloy, Sr.
		The Country Box
		Lloyd



		Lord Byron
		Latinus
		Ex Virgilio



		Leeke
		Drances
		Ex Virgilio



		Peel, Sr.
		Turnus
		Ex Virgilio



		Chaplin
		Henry V to his soldiers
		Shakespear



		Clayton
		Micispa ad Jugurtham
		ex Sullustia



		Rowley
		Germanicus moriens
		ex Tacito



		Grenside, Sr. 
		General Wolfe to his soldiers
		Enfield



		Morant, Sr.
		Dido
		Ex Virgilio



		Mr.Calthorpe, Sr.
		In Catilinam
		Ex Cicerone



		Lloyd, Sr.
		The Ghost
		Shakespear



		Mr. Powys
		Tiresias
		Ex Horatio



		Sir Thomas Acland
		The Boil'd Pig
		Wesley



		Leveson Gower
		Ad Antonium
		Ex Cicerone



		Drury, Max
		Earl of Strafford
		Hume











2.  June 6, 1805.








There
A







		Daveton
		Canulcius
		Ex Livio



		Farrer, Sr.
		Medea
		Ex Ovidio



		Long
		Caractacus
		Mason



		Rogers
		Manlius
		Ex Sallustio



		Molloy
		Micipsa
		Ex Sallustio



		Lord Byron
		Zanga
		Young



		Drury, Sr.
		Memmius
		Ex Sallustio



		Hoare
		Ajax
		Ex Ovidio



		East
		Ulysses
		Ex Ovidio



		Leeke
		The Passions: an Ode
		Collins



		Calvert, Sr.
		Galgacus
		Ex Tacito



		Bazett
		Catilina ad Consp.
		Ex Sallustio



		Franks, Sr.
		Antony
		Shakespeare



		Wildman, Maj.
		Sat. ix, Lib. i
		Ex Horatio



		Lloyd, Sr.
		The Bard: an Ode
		Gray











3.  July 4, 1805.







		Lyon
		Piso ad Milites
		Ex Tacito



		East
		Cato
		Addison



		Saumerez
		Drances
		Ex Virgilio, Æn. xi



		Annesley
		Turnus
		Ex Virgilio, Æn. xi



		Calvert
		Lord Strafford's Defence
		Hume



		Erskine, Sr.
		Achilles
		Ex Homero, Il. xvi



		Bazett
		York
		Shakespeare



		Harrington
		Camillus
		Ex Livio.



		Leeke
		Ode to the Passions
		Collins



		Sneyd
		Electra
		Ex Sophocle



		Long
		Satan's Soliloquy
		Milton, P.L., b. iv



		Gibson
		Brutus
		Ex Lucano



		Drury, Sr.
		Cato
		Ex Lucano



		Lord Byron
		Lear
		Shakespeare



		Hoare
		Otho ad Milites
		Ex Livio



		Wildman
		Caractacus
		Mason



		Franks
		Wolsey
		Shakespeare













Life
 "My qualities," says Byron, in one of his note-books (quoted by Moore,
  Life, p. 20), "were much more oratorical and martial than poetical;
  and Dr. Drury, my grand patron (our head-master), had a great notion
  that I should turn out an orator, from my fluency, my turbulence, my
  voice, my copiousness of declamation, and my action. I remember that
  my first declamation astonished him into some unwonted (for he was
  economical of such) and sudden compliments before the declaimers at
  our first rehearsal."

The Revenge
History of England
 "I forg'd the letter, and dispos'd the picture,

  I hated, I despis'd, and I destroy."
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My Dearest Augusta,
amiable
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hurricane
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gross







amusements
envy, spleen and all
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12 — To Elizabeth Bridget Pigot1












I
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age
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slowly





















Footnote 1:
Life
"The first time I was introduced to him was at a party at his
  mother's, when he was so shy that she was forced to send for him three
  times before she could persuade him to come into the drawing-room, to
  play with the young people at a round game. He was then a fat, bashful
  boy, with his hair combed straight over his forehead, and extremely
  like a miniature picture that his mother had painted by M. de
  Chambruland. The next morning Mrs. Byron brought him to call at our
  house, when he still continued shy and formal in his manner. The
  conversation turned upon Cheltenham, where we had been staying, the
  amusements there, the plays, etc.; and I mentioned that I had seen the
  character of Gabriel Lackbrain very well performed. His mother getting
  up to go, he accompanied her, making a formal bow, and I, in allusion
  to the play, said, 'Good-by, Gaby.' His countenance lighted up, his
  handsome mouth displayed a broad grin, all his shyness vanished, never
  to return, and, upon his mother's saying, 'Come, Byron, are you
  ready?' — no, she might go by herself, he would stay and talk a little
  longer; and from that moment he used to come in and go out at all
  hours, as it pleased him, and in our house considered himself
  perfectly at home."

Life
Life
Diary of Thomas Moore
Poems
Poems
Poems








Miss
letter
note




[cross-reference: return to Footnote 2 of Letter 12]







  "Indeed, my dear Mrs. Byron, you have given me a very great treat in
  sending me English Bards to look at; you know how very highly I
  thought of the first edition, and this is certainly much improved;
  indeed, I do not think anybody but Lord Byron could (in these our
  days) have produced such a work, for it has all the fire of ancient
  genius. I have always been accustomed to tell you my thoughts most
  sincerely, and I cannot say that I like that addition to the part
  where Bowles is mentioned; it wants that brilliant spirit which
  almost invariably accompanies Lord B.'s writings. Maurice, too, and
  his granite weight of leaves, is in truth a heavy comparison. But I
  turn with pleasure from these specks in the sun to notice 'Vice and
  folly, Greville and Argyle;' it is most admirable: the same pen
  may equal, but I think it is not in the power of human abilities to
  exceed it. As to Lord Carlisle, I think he well deserves the Note
  Lord B. has put in; I am very much pleased with it, and the little
  word Amen at the end, gives a point indescribably good. The whole
  of the conclusion is excellent, and the Postscript I think must
  entertain everybody except Jeffrey. I hope the poor Bear is well; I
  wish you could make him understand that he is immortalized, for, if
  four-leg'd Bears have any vanity, it would certainly delight him.
  Walter Scott, too (I really do not mean to call him a Bear), will be
  highly gratified: the compliment to him is very elegant: in short, I
  look upon it as a most highly finished work, and Lord Byron has
  certainly taken the Palm from all our Poets ... A good account of
  yourself I assure you will always give the most sincere pleasure to my
  dear Mrs. Byron's very affectionate friend, Margt. Pigot. Elizabeth
  begs her compts."
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Prose and Verse of Thomas Moore
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Footnote 4:
Life
The Duenna
"It is very odd," he said to
Miss Pigot, "I sing much better to your playing than to any one else's."



"That is," she answered, "because I play to your singing."

Journal and Correspondence
sing
chant
Table-Talk,
etc.
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Footnote 3:
Maxims addressed
to Young Ladies
Answer
Indifference
"Is that your wish, to lose all sense

  In dull lethargic ease,

  And wrapt in cold indifference,

  But half be pleased or please?

  ...

  It never shall be my desire

  To bear a heart unmov'd,

  To feel by halves the gen'rous fire,

  Or be but half belov'd.

  

  Let me drink deep the dang'rous cup,

  In hopes the prize to gain,

  Nor tamely give the pleasure up

  For fear to share the pain.

  

  Give me, whatever I possess,

  To know and feel it all;

  When youth and love no more can bless,

  Let death obey my call."

Childe Harold
Manfred







Table-Talk of Samuel Rogers
Lydia, dic per omnes
 "Sally, Sally, don't deny,

  But, for God's sake, tell me why

  You have flirted so, to spoil

  That once lively youth, Carlisle?

  He used to mount while it was dark;

  Now he lies in bed till noon,

  And, you not meeting in the park,

  Thinks that he gets up too soon," etc.

Poems







The Father's Revenge
Wreath of Fashion
Sentimental
three
one
Spaniel
 "Here, placid Carlisle breathes his gentle line,

  Or haply, gen'rous Hare, re-echoes thine.

  Soft flows the lay: as when, with tears, He paid

  The last sad honours to his  —  —  —  Spaniel's shade!

  And lo! he grasps the badge of wit, a wand;

  He waves it thrice and Storer is at hand."

Pandolfo Attonito
 "Fall'n though I am, I ne'er shall mourn,

  Like the dark Peer on Storer's urn,"

as some persons
may possibly
recollect
The Shade of Pope
 "Carlisle is lost with Gillies in surprize,

  As Lysias charms soft Jersey's classic eyes;"

Pursuits of Literature
 "While lyric Carlisle purrs o'er love transformed,"








Byron
"I hear from Lady Gertrude Howard that Lord Carlisle
was very much pleased with my brother, and I am sure, from what
he said to me at Castle Howard, is disposed to show him all the kindness
and attention in his power. I know you are so partial to Byron and so
much interested in all that concerns him, that you will rejoice almost
as much as I do that his acquaintance with Lord C. is renewed. In the
mean time it is a great comfort for me to think that he has spent his
Holydays so comfortably and so much to his wishes. You will easily
believe that he is a very great favourite of mine, and I may add
the more I see and hear of him, the more I must love and esteem
him."

Hours
of Idleness
"I return you my Brother's poems with many Thanks. Mrs. B.
has had the attention to send me 2 copies. I like some of them very
much: but you will laugh when I tell you I have never had courage to
shew them to Lord Carlisle for fear of his disapproving others."

English
Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
Childe
Harold







 "to
make it up with Carlisle. I have refused every body else, but I
can't deny her anything, though I had as leif 'drink up Eisel — eat a
crocodile.'"
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Footnote 4:
Life and Writings of Mrs. Piozzi
ibid
"what wonders Lord Byron is come home to
do, for I see his arrival in the paper. His grandmother was my intimate
friend, a Cornish lady, Sophia Trevanion, wife to the Admiral, pour ses
péchés, and we called her Mrs. Biron always, after the French
fashion" 

Life and Writings, etc.
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Footnote 1:
Life
 "After my retreat from Harrow, I received from him two very
  affectionate letters. In my occasional visits subsequently to London,
  when he had fascinated the public with his productions, I demanded of
  him, why, as in duty bound, he had sent none to me? 'Because,'
  said he, 'you are the only man I never wish to read them;' but in a
  few moments, he added, 'What do you think of the Corsair?'"


	Henry Joseph Drury
(1778-1841), educated at Eton and King's College, Cambridge (Fellow),
Assistant-master at Harrow School, married (December 20, 1808) Ann
Caroline Tayler, and had a numerous family. Mrs. Drury's sister married
the Rev. F. Hodgson (see page 195, note 1).

	Benjamin Heath
Drury (1782-1835), educated at Eton and King's College, Cambridge
(Fellow), Assistant-master at Eton.

	Charles Drury (1788-1869),
educated at Harrow and Queen's College, Oxford (Fellow).

	Louisa
Heath Drury (1787-1873) married John Herman Merivale.
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Footnote 1:
  "Castle Howard, Nov. 18, 1804.

  "My Dear Sir, — I am afraid you will think I presume almost too much
  upon the kind permission you have so often given me of applying to you
  about my Brother's concerns. The reason that induces me now to do so
  is his having lately written me several Letters containing the most
  extraordinary accounts of his Mother's conduct towards him and
  complaints of the uncomfortable Situation he is in during the Holidays
  when with her. All this you will easily imagine has more vexed than
  surprized me. I am quite unhappy about him, and wish I could in any
  way remedy the grievances he confides to me. I wished, as the most
  likely means of doing this, to mention the subject to Lord Carlisle,
  who has always expressed the greatest interest about Byron and also
  shewn me the greatest Kindness. Finding that he did not object to
  it, I yesterday had some conversation with Lord C. on the subject, and
  it is partly by his advice and wishes that I trouble you with this
  Letter. He authorized me to tell you that, if you would allow my
  Brother to spend the next vacation with you (which he seems
  strongly to wish), that it would put it into his power to see more
  of him and shew him more attention than he has hitherto, being
  withheld from doing so from the dread of having any concern whatever
  with Mrs. Byron.



  I need hardly add that it is almost my first wish that this should be
  accomplished. I am sure you are of my opinion that it is now of the
  greatest consequence to Byron to secure the friendship of Lord C., the
  only relation he has who possesses the Will and power to be of use
  to him. I think the Letters he writes me quite perfect and he does
  not express one sentiment or idea I should wish different; he tells me
  he is soon to leave Harrow, but does not say where he is to go. I
  conclude to Oxford or Cambridge. Pray be so   good as to write me a
  few lines on this subject.



  I trust entirely to the interest and friendship you have ever so
  kindly expressed for my Brother, for my Forgiveness. Of course you
  will not mention to Mrs. B. having heard from me, as she would only
  accuse me of wishing to estrange her Son from her, which would be very
  far from being the case further than his Happiness and comfort are
  concerned in it. My opinion is that as they cannot agree, they had
  better be separated, for such eternal Scenes of wrangling are enough
  to spoil the very best temper and Disposition in the universe. I shall
  hope to hear from you soon, my dear sir, and remain, Most sincerely
  yours, Augusta Byron."
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18 — to John Hanson1












My Dear Sir
distinguished
Sportsman







trifling accidents
Gentlemen
city







vile Generation
Bugs
sojourned
board
Lodging
particular








Pray
quilldriving
2
Byron





















Footnote 1:
"Your letter," he writes, "supposes that Lord Byron was desirous to
  leave school, and that I acquiesced in his Wish: but I must do him the
  Justice to observe that the wish originated with me. During his
  last residence at Harrow his conduct gave me much trouble and
  uneasiness; and as two of his Associates were to leave me at
  Christmas, I certainly suggested to him my wish that he might
  be placed under the care of some private Tutor previously to his
  admission to either of the Universities. This I did no less with a
  view to the forming of his mind and manners, than to my own comfort;
  and I am fully convinced that if such a situation can be procured for
  his Lordship, it will be much more advantageous for him than a longer
  residence at school, where his animal spirits and want of judgment may
  induce him to do wrong, whilst his age and person must prevent his
  Instructors from treating him in some respects as a schoolboy. If we
  part now, we may entertain affectionate dispositions towards each
  other, and his Lordship will have left the school with credit; as my
  dissatisfactions were expressed to him only privately, and in such a
  manner as not to affect his public situation in the school."
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Footnote 1:
Childe Harold




return to footnote mark




cross-reference: return to Footnote 2 of Letter 166








List of Letters










20 — To the Hon. Augusta Byron












My Dearest Augusta
edified
amused
you
mother







Lordship
If
Harrow orations
1
envy







Hypocondriac







Byron




















Footnote 1:
 "The expenditure," says the Gentleman's Magazine for 1805 (part
  i. pp. 262-264), "cannot have cost less than £50,000. The floor of the
  ball-room, instead of being chalked, was painted with most fanciful
  and appropriate devices by an eminent artist." The "little Princess"
  Charlotte of Wales, we are told, left the Castle at half-past nine.
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Poems
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My Dearest Augusta
hope
sweet
amiable
course
superabundant
unpleasant things
peculiarly
sweet
Eloquent mother
No
ancient style
pathetically
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Philippics
1
Good Lady
treasonable culprit
Purgatory
pleasing impressions
honour
scurrilously
violently
whole family
stigmatized
blackest malevolence
my mother!
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Footnote 1:
 "Too proud from pilfered greatness to descend,

  Too humble not to call Dundas his friend."

 Pitt. "I cannot see the Speaker, Hal; can you?"




  Dundas. "Not see the Speaker, Billy? I see two."

 "Pitt was overcome; his friend was
ruined. At the sound of the Speaker's voice, the Prime Minister crushed
his hat over his brows to hide the tears that poured over his cheeks: he
pushed in haste out of the House. Some of his opponents, I am ashamed to
say, thrust themselves near, 'to see how Billy took it.'"

Reminiscences of Fifty Years
All the Talents: a Satirical
Poem
 "Rough as his porter, bitter as his barm,
  He sacrificed his fame to M — lv — lle's harm."
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profane blessing
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You
1
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2
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meek
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Footnote 1:







Journal of Mary Frampton
"I was full
dressed for seventeen hours yesterday, and sat in one spot for seven,
which is enough to tire any one who enjoyed what was going on, which I
did not. I saw them walk to St. George's Chapel, which was the best
part, as it did not last long ... Their dresses were very magnificent.
The Knights, before they were installed, were in white and silver, like
the old pictures of Henry VIII., and afterwards they had a purple mantle
put on. They had immense plumes of ostrich feathers, with a heron's
feather in the middle."
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Barbarossa
Autobiographical Recollections
Hamlet
Table-Talk of Samuel Rogers
Conversations
"Young
Roscius's premature powers," writes Mrs. Piozzi, February 21, 1805,
"attract universal attention, and I suppose that if less than an angel
had told his parents that a bulletin of that child's health should be
necessary to quiet the anxiety of a metropolis for his safety, they
would not have believed the prediction" 

Life and Writings of Mrs.
Piozzi
s
Life of Frederick Reynolds
 "When," writes Mrs. Byron of her son to Hanson (December 8, 1804), "he
  goes to see the Young Roscius, I hope he will take care of himself in
  the crowd, and not go alone." 
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Footnote 1:
Letter 33
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Footnote 2:
Cricket Scores and Biographies of Celebrated Cricketers from 1745 to
1826










		HARROW



		
		First Innings
		
		Second Innings
		



		Lord Ipswich
		b. Carter
		10
		b. Heaton
		21



		T. Farrer, Esq.
		b. Carter
		7
		c. Bradley
		3



		T. Drury, Esq.
		b. Carter
		0
		st. Heaton
		6



		—— Bolton, Esq.
		run out
		2
		b. Heaton
		0



		C. Lloyd, Esq.
		b. Carter
		0
		b. Carter
		0



		A. Shakespeare, Esq.
		st. Heaton
		8
		run out
		5



		Lord Byron
		c Barnard
		7
		b. Carter
		2



		Hon. T. Erskine
		b. Carter
		4
		b. Heaton
		8



		W. Brockman, Esq.
		b. Heaton
		9
		b. Heaton
		10



		E. Stanley, Esq.
		not out
		3
		c. Canning
		7



		—— Asheton, Esq.
		b. Carter
		3
		not out
		0



		
		Byes
		2
		Byes
		3



		Totals
		
		55
		
		65



		
		
		
		
		



		ETON



		—— Heaton, Esq.
		b. Lloyd
		0




		—— Slingsby, Esq.
		b. Shakespeare
		29



		—— Carter, Esq.
		b. Shakespeare
		3



		—— Farhill, Esq.
		c. Lloyd
		6



		—— Canning, Esq.
		c. Farrer
		12



		—— Camplin, Esq.
		b. Ipswich
		42



		—— Bradley, Esq.
		b. Lloyd
		16



		—— Barnard, Esq.
		b. Shakespeare
		0



		—— Barnard, Esq.
		not out
		3



		—— Kaye, Esq.
		b. Byron
		7



		—— Dover, esq.
		c. Bolton
		4



		
		Byes
		0



		Total
		
		122
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Footnote 2:
Poems
"We were," says Byron, in his Diary (Life, p. 31),
"rival swimmers, fond of riding, reading, and of conviviality. Our
evenings we passed in music (he was musical, and played on more than one
instrument — flute and violoncello), in which I was audience; and I think
that our chief beverage was soda-water. In the day we rode, bathed, and
lounged, reading occasionally. I remember our buying, with vast
alacrity, Moore's new quarto (in 1806), and reading it together in the
evenings. ... His friendship, and a violent though pure passion — which
held me at the same period — were the then romance of the most romantic
period of my life."

St. George
Life
Poems
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32 — To the Hon. Augusta Byron




piece
flint
love
As
1
Tisiphom
Ladyship















Byron





















Footnote 1:
"I give up the five
hundred a year to my son, and you will supply him with money
accordingly. The two hundred a year addition I shall reserve for myself;
nor can I do with less, as my house will always be a home for my son
whenever he chooses to come to it."
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Footnote 1:
Hints from Horace
"Unlucky Tavell! doom'd to daily cares

By pugilistic pupils, and by bears!"
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Footnote 2:
Pursuits of Literature

  "What," asks the author, J. T. Mathias, himself a Fellow of Trinity,
  "is mere genius without a regulated life! To show the deformity of
  vice to the rising hopes of the country, the policy of ancient Sparta
  exhibited an inebriated slave."

Morning Chronicle
Shade of Alexander Pope
Letters to
Archdeacon Travis
Lover of Literature
 "he
dandles Travis as a tyger would a fawn: and appears only to reserve him
alive, for a time, that he may gratify his appetite for sport, before he
consigns his feeble prey, by a rougher squeeze, to destruction."
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Footnote 1:
 "The Bills," writes Mrs. Byron to Hanson (January 11, 1806), "are
  coming in thick upon me to double the amount I expected; he went and
  ordered just what he pleased here, at Nottingham, and in London.
  However, it is of no use to say anything about it, and I beg you will
  take no notice. I am determined to have everything clear within the
  year, if possible."

 "I beg you will not mention to my son, having heard from me, but try
  to get out of him his reason for wishing to leave England, and where
  he got the money. I much fear he has fallen into bad hands, not only
  in regard to Money Matters, but in other respects. My idea is that he
  has inveigled himself with some woman that he wishes to get rid of and
  finds it difficult. But whatever it is, he must be got out of it."

 "That Boy will be the death of me, and drive me mad! I never will
  consent to his going Abroad. Where can he get Hundreds? Has he got
  into the hands of Moneylenders? He has no feeling, no Heart. This I
  have long known; he has behaved as ill as possible to me for years
  back. This bitter Truth I can no longer conceal: it is wrung from me
  by heart-rending agony. I am well rewarded. I came to
  Nottinghamshire to please him, and now he hates it. He knows that I am
  doing everything in my power to pay his Debts, and he writes to me
  about hiring servants!"

 "Lord Byron has given £31 10s. to Pitt's statue. He has also bought a
  Carriage, which he says was intended for me, which I refused to
  accept of, being in hopes it would stop his having one."
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Footnote 1:
"I trouble you again in consequence of some conversation I had last
  night with Lord Carlisle about my Brother. He expressed himself to me
  as kindly on that subject as on all others, and though he says it may
  not be productive of any good, and that he may be only able to join
  his lamentations with yours, he should like to talk to you and try
  if anything can be done. I was much surprized and vexed to see my
  Brother a week ago at the Play, as I think he ought to be employing
  his time more profitably at Cambridge."
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Poems
"Through thy battlements, Newstead, the hollow winds whistle."
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Footnote 1:
Life
 "Harrowgate is still extremely full; Wednesday (to-day) is our
  ball-night, and I meditate going into the room for an hour, although I
  am by no means fond of strange faces. Lord B., you know, is even more
  shy than myself; but for an hour this evening I will shake it off ...
  How do our theatricals proceed? Lord Byron can say all his part, and
  I most of mine. He certainly acts it inimitably. Lord B. is now
  poetising, and, since he has been here, has written some very pretty
  verses ['To a Beautiful Quaker,' see Poems, vol. i. pp. 38-41]. He
  is very good in trying to amuse me as much as possible, but it is not
  in my nature to be happy without either female society or study ...
  There are many pleasant rides about here, which I have taken in
  company with Bo'swain, who, with Brighton, is universally admired.
  You must read this to Mrs. B., as it is a little Tony Lumpkinish.
  Lord B. desires some space left: therefore, with respect to all the
  comedians elect, believe me," etc., etc.

For
note
Poems
note







Life
 "We, I remember, went in Lord Byron's own carriage, with post-horses;
  and he sent his groom with two saddle-horses, and a beautifully
  formed, very ferocious, bull-mastiff, called Nelson, to meet us there.
  Boatswain went by the side of his valet Frank on the box, with us.

  "The bull-dog, Nelson, always wore a muzzle, and was occasionally sent
  for into our private room, when the muzzle was taken off, much to my
  annoyance, and he and his master amused themselves with throwing the
  room into disorder. There was always a jealous feud between this
  Nelson and Boatswain; and whenever he latter came into the room while
  the former was there, they instantly seized each other; and then,
  Byron, myself, Frank, and all the waiters that could be found, were
  vigorously engaged in parting them, — which was in general only
  effected by thrusting poker and tongs into the mouths of each. But,
  one day, Nelson unfortunately escaped out of the room without his
  muzzle, and going into the stable-yard fastened upon the throat of a
  horse from which he could not be disengaged. The stable-boys ran in
  alarm to find Frank, who taking one of his Lord's Wogdon's pistols,
  always kept loaded in his room, shot poor Nelson through the head, to
  the great regret of Byron.



  "We were at the Crown Inn, at Low Harrowgate. We always dined in the
  public room, but retired very soon after dinner to our private one;
  for Byron was no more a friend to drinking than myself. We lived
  retired, and made few acquaintance; for he was naturally shy, very
  shy; which people who did not know him mistook for pride. While at
  Harrowgate he accidentally met with Professor Hailstone from
  Cambridge, and appeared much delighted to see him. The professor was
  at Upper Harrowgate: we called upon him one evening to take him to the
  theatre, I think, — and Lord Byron sent his carriage for him, another
  time, to a ball at the Granby. This desire to show attention to one of
  the professors of his college is a proof that, though he might choose
  to satirise the mode of education in the university, and to abuse the
  antiquated regulations and restrictions to which undergraduates are
  subjected, he had yet a due discrimination in his respect for the
  individuals who belonged to it. I have always, indeed, heard him speak
  in high terms of praise of Hailstone, as well as of his master, Bishop
  Mansel, of Trinity College, and of others whose names I have now
  forgotten.



  "Few people understood Byron; but I know that he had naturally a kind
  and feeling heart, and that there was not a single spark of malice in
  his composition."
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Footnote 2:
Anacreon
The Poetical Works of the late Thomas Little
Odes, Epistles, and other Poems
"So heartily," said
Rogers (Table-Talk, etc., pp. 281, 282), "has Moore repented of having
published Little's Poems, that I have seen him shed tears — tears of
deep contrition — when we were talking of them. Young ladies read his
Lalla Rookh without being aware (I presume) of the grossness of The
Veiled Prophet. These lines by Mr. Sneyd are amusing enough —

  "'Lalla Rookh

  Is a naughty book

  By Tommy Moore,

  Who has written four,

  Each warmer

  Than the former.

  So the most recent

  Is the least decent.'"
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Footnote 1:
Life
 "annihilated for a moment," says Byron (see Life, p. 540;
  Detached Thoughts, November 5, 1821), "all the years between
  the present time and the days of Harrow. We were but five minutes
  together, and on the public road; but I hardly recollect an hour of my
  existence which could be weighed against them. Of all I have ever
  known, he has always been the least altered in everything from the
  excellent qualities and kind affections which attached me to him so
  strongly at school. I should hardly have thought it possible for
  society (or the world, as it is called) to leave a being with so
  little of the leaven of bad passions. I do not speak from personal
  experience only, but from all I have ever heard of him from others,
  during absence and distance."
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Footnote 4:
Life
  "Tell Lord Byron that, if any accident should retard his return, his
  mother desires he will write to her, as she shall be miserable if he
  does not arrive the day he fixes. Mr. W. B. has written a card to Mrs.
  H. to offer for the character of 'Henry Woodville,'  — Mr. and Mrs.
   —  —  not approving of their son's taking a part in the play: but I
  believe he will persist in it. Mr. G. W. says, that sooner than the
  party should be disappointed, he will take any
  part, — sing — dance — in short, do any thing to oblige. Till Lord Byron
  returns, nothing can be done; and positively he must not be later than
  Tuesday or Wednesday."


	Cumberland's Wheel of Fortune and

	Allingham's Weathercock.














		1.
		



		Penruddock
		Lord Byron



		Sir David Daw
		Mr. C. Becher



		Woodville
		Captain Lightfoot



		Sydenham
		Mr. Pigot



		Henry Woodville
		Mr. H. Houson



		Mrs. Woodville
		Miss Bristoe



		Emily Tempest
		Miss J. Leacroft



		Dame Dunckley
		Miss Leacroft



		Weazel
		Mr. G. Wylde



		Jenkins
		Mr. G. Heathcote

	

	



		2.
		



		Tristram Fickle
		Lord Byron



		Old Fickle
		Mr. Pigot



		Briefwit
		Captain Lightfoot



		Sneer
		Mr. R. Leacroft



		Variella
		Miss Bristoe



		Ready
		Miss Leacroft



		Gardener
		Mr. C. Becher



		Barber
		Mr. G. Wylde

















The Wheel of Fortune
Poems
"Tempest becalmed forgets his blust'ring rage,

He calls Dame Dunckley 'sister' off the stage."
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Footnote 1:
Travels
Narrative
Times
A Country Clergyman's Trip to Cambridge
 "A letter — and free — bring it here:

    I have no correspondent who franks.

  No! Yes! Can it be? Why, my dear,

    'Tis our glorious, our Protestant Bankes.

  

  'Dear Sir as I know your desire

    That the Church should receive due protection,

  I humbly presume to require

    Your aid at the Cambridge election,'"etc., etc.

roasting
Conversations
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Footnote 4:
Gil Blas
"Adieu, monsieur Gil Blas; Je vous souhaite toutes sortes de
prosperités, avec un peu plus de goût."
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Footnote 1:










		1806
		January 4
		Lord Byron
		(boots, no hat)
		13 st.
		12 lbs.



		1807
		July 8
		Lord Byron
		(shoes)
		10 st.
		13 lbs.



		1807
		July 23
		Lord Byron
		(shoes)
		11 st.
		0 lbs.



		1807
		August 13
		Lord Byron
		(shoes)
		10 st.
		11 1/2 lbs.



		1808
		May 27
		Lord Byron
		(shoes)
		11 st.
		1 lb.



		1809
		June 10
		Lord Byron
		(shoes)
		11 st.
		5 3/4  lbs.



		1811
		July 15
		Lord Byron
		(shoes)
		9 st.
		11 1/2 lbs.
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Footnote 1:
 "Lord Byron," she writes to Hanson (March 19, 1807), "has now been with
me seven months, with two Men Servants, for which I have never received
one farthing, as he requires the five hundred a year for himself.
Therefore it is impossible I can keep him and them out of my small
income of four hundred a year, — two in Scotland [Mrs. Gordon of Gight
(see Chapter I p. 4) was dead], and the pension is now reduced to two
hundred a year. But if the "Court allows the additional two hundred, I
shall be perfectly satisfied.



"I do not know what to say about Byron's returning to Cambridge. When he
was there, I believe he did nothing but drink, gamble, and spend money."

"Byron from their last
letter gave up all hopes of getting the money, and behaved very well on
the occasion, and proposed selling his Horses and plans of Œconomy that
I much fear will be laid aside if the Money is procured. My only motive
for wishing it was to keep him clear of the Jews; but at present he does
not seem at all disposed to have anything to do with them, even if he is
disappointed in this resource. I wish to act for the best: but God knows
what is for the best."

March 6
April 26
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Better Late than Never
Life
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Footnote 2:
my Cornelian
Poems
 "Cambridge, Oct. 28, 1811.



  Dear Madam, — I am about to write to you on a silly subject, and yet I
  cannot well do otherwise. You may remember a cornelian, which some
  years ago I consigned to Miss Pigot, indeed gave to her, and now I
  am going to make the most selfish and rude of requests. The person who
  gave it to me, when I was very young, is dead, and though a long
  time has elapsed since we met, as it was the only memorial I possessed
  of that person (in whom I was very much interested), it has acquired a
  value by this event I could have wished it never to have borne in my
  eyes. If, therefore, Miss Pigot should have preserved it, I must,
  under these circumstances, beg her to excuse my requesting it to be
  transmitted to me at No. 8, St. James's Street, London, and I will
  replace it by something she may remember me by equally well. As she
  was always so kind as to feel interested in the fate of him that
  formed the subject of our conversation, you may tell her that the
  giver of that cornelian died in May last of a consumption, at the age
  of twenty-one, making the sixth, within four months, of friends and
  relatives that I have lost between May and the end of August.



  "Believe me, dear Madam, yours very sincerely,



  "Byron.



  "P.S. — I go to London to-morrow."

not
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Footnote 1:
 "If," writes Mrs. Piozzi, from Brynbella, July 9, 1796, "Mr. Bunbury's
  Little Gray Man is printed, do send it hither; the ladies at
  Llangollen are dying for it. They like those old Scandinavian tales
  and the imitations of them exceedingly; and tell me about the prince
  and princess of this loyal country, one province of which alone had
  disgraced itself" 

Life and Writings of Mrs. Piozzi
Memoirs
 "The dear inseparable inimitables, Lady Butler and Miss Ponsonby, were
  in the boxes here on Friday. They came twelve miles from Llangollen,
  and returned, as they never sleep from home. Oh, such curiosities! I
  was nearly convulsed.... As they are seated, there is not one point to
  distinguish them from men; the dressing and powdering of the hair;
  their well-starched neckcloths; the upper part of their habits, which
  they always wear, even at a dinner-party, made precisely like men's
  coats; and regular black beaver men's hats. They looked exactly like
  two respectable superannuated old clergymen.... I was highly
  flattered, as they never were in the theatre before." 

"It is very singular," writes
John Murray, August 24, 1829, to his son (Memoir of John Murray, vol.
ii. p. 304),

  "that the ladies, intending to retire from the world, absolutely
  brought all the world to visit them, for after a few years of
  seclusion their strange story was the universal subject of
  conversation, and there has been no person of rank, talent, and
  importance in any way who did not procure introductions to them."
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Footnote 2:
Monthly Literary Recreations
Hours of Idleness
Poems
Appendix I
Poems
 "July 21, 1807.

  Sir, — I have sent according to my promise some Stanzas for
  Literary Recreations. The insertion I leave to the option of the
  Editors. They have never appeared before. I should wish to
  know whether they are admitted or not, and when the work will
  appear, as I am desirous of a copy.



  Etc., etc.,



  Byron.



  P.S. — Send your answer when convenient."
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Footnote 3:
"My Dear Lord, — Your letter of yesterday found me an invalid, and
  unable to do justice to your poems by a dilligent [sic] perusal of
  them. In the meantime I take the first occasion to thank you for
  sending them to me, and to express a sincere satisfaction in finding
  you employ your leisure in such occupations. Be not disconcerted if
  the reception of your works should not be that you may have a right to
  look for from the public. Persevere, whatever that reception may be,
  and tho' the Public maybe found very fastidious, ... you will stand
  better with the world than others who only pursue their studies in
  Bond St. or at Tatershall's.



  Believe me to be, yours most sincerely,



  Carlisle.



  July 8th, 1807."
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Recollections of Samuel
Rogers
Posthumous Memoirs
Memoirs of William Beckford







 "Not Gordon's broad and brawny Grace,

  The last new Woman in the Place

  With more contempt could blast."

  Pandolfo Attonito.
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"I took up my pen
at the advanced age of fifty-six ... I drove the quill thirty
years, during which time I wrote and published thirty books."



The Battle of Bosworth Field
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Footnote 1:
Life
 "How can you ask if Lord B. is going to visit the Highlands in the
  summer? Why, don't you know that he never knows his own mind
  for ten minutes together? I tell him he is as fickle as the winds, and
  as uncertain as the waves."
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Footnote 2:
 "The first time I saw Lord Byron," says Leigh Hunt (Lord Byron and
  his Contemporaries, p. 1), "he was rehearsing the part of Leander,
  under the auspices of Mr. Jackson the prize-fighter. It was in the
  river Thames, before he went to Greece. I had been bathing, and was
  standing on the floating machine adjusting my clothes, when I noticed
  a respectable-looking manly person who was eyeing something at a
  distance. This was Mr. Jackson waiting for his pupil. The latter was
  swimming with somebody for a wager."
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Footnote 4:
 "'Haply thy sun, emerging, yet may shine,

  Thee to irradiate with meridian ray.'"
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The Satirist: A Monthly Meteor
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"Mr. Matthews, I recommend to your
attention not to damage any of the moveables, for Lord Byron, Sir, is a
young man of tumultuous passions." 

see him
see themselves
tumultuous
passions







"Sir," answered Matthews, "it may be all very well for you,
who have a great many silk stockings, to dirty other people's; but to
me, who have only this one pair, which I have put on in honour of
the Abbot here, no apology can compensate for such carelessness;
besides, the expense of washing." 
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 "the Dean had lived,

  And our prediction proved a lie."

Pope's







he
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"Come round," said Matthews, "come round."



"Why should I come round?"
said the other; "you have only to turn your head — I am close by
you."



"That is exactly what I cannot do," said Matthews; "don't you see
the state I am in?" 








"Now, sir," said he to Hobhouse afterwards,
"this I call courteous in the Abbot — another man would never have
thought that I might do better with half a guinea than throw it to a
door-keeper; — but here is a man not only asks me to dinner, but gives me
a ticket for the theatre." 

dine with his hat on
hat








When
15
"Ah me! what perils do environ

The man who meddles with hot Hiron."
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major
minor
The Diary of an Invalid
Life of the Rev. Francis
Hodgson
Childe Harold
"I should have ventured a verse to the memory of the late Charles
  Skinner Matthews, Fellow of Downing College, Cambridge, were he not
  too much above all praise of mine. His powers of mind, shown in the
  attainment of greater honours, against the ablest candidates, than
  those of any graduate on record at Cambridge, have sufficiently
  established his fame on the spot where it was acquired; while his
  softer qualities live in the recollection of friends who loved him too
  well to envy his superiority."
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Footnote 6:
 "London, May 22, 1809.

  My Dear  —  — , — I must begin with giving you a few particulars of the
  singular place which I have lately quitted.



  Newstead Abbey is situate 136 miles from London, — four on this side
  Mansfield. It is so fine a piece of antiquity, that I should think
  there must be a description, and, perhaps, a picture of it in Grose.
  The ancestors of its present owner came into possession of it at the
  time of the dissolution of the monasteries, — but the building itself
  is of a much earlier date. Though sadly fallen to decay, it is still
  completely an abbey, and most part of it is still standing in the
  same state as when it was first built. There are two tiers of
  cloisters, with a variety of cells and rooms about them, which, though
  not inhabited, nor in an inhabitable state, might easily be made so;
  and many of the original rooms, amongst which is a fine stone hall,
  are still in use. Of the abbey church only one end remains; and the
  old kitchen, with a long range of apartments, is reduced to a heap of
  rubbish. Leading from the abbey to the modern part of the habitation
  is a noble room, seventy feet in length, and twenty-three in breadth;
  but every part of the house displays neglect and decay, save those
  which the present Lord has lately fitted up.



  The house and gardens are entirely surrounded by a wall with
  battlements. In front is a large lake, bordered here and there with
  castellated buildings, the chief of which stands on an eminence at the
  further extremity of it. Fancy all this surrounded with bleak and
  barren hills, with scarce a tree to be seen for miles, except a
  solitary clump or two, and you will have some idea of Newstead. For
  the late Lord, being at enmity with his son, to whom the estate was
  secured by entail, resolved, out of spite to the same, that the estate
  should descend to him in as miserable a plight as he could possibly
  reduce it to; for which cause, he took no care of the mansion, and
  fell to lopping of every tree he could lay his hands on, so furiously,
  that he reduced immense tracts of woodland country to the desolate
  state I have just described. However, his son died before him, so that
  all his rage was thrown away.



  So much for the place, concerning which I have thrown together these
  few particulars, meaning my account to be, like the place itself,
  without any order or connection. But if the place itself appear rather
  strange to you, the ways of the inhabitants will not appear much less
  so. Ascend, then, with me the hall steps, that I may introduce you to
  my Lord and his visitants. But have a care how you proceed; be mindful
  to go there in broad daylight, and with your eyes about you. For,
  should you make any blunder, — should you go to the right of the hall
  steps, you are laid hold of by a bear; and should you go to the left,
  your case is still worse, for you run full against a wolf! — Nor, when
  you have attained the door, is your danger over; for the hall being
  decayed, and therefore standing in need of repair, a bevy of inmates
  are very probably banging at one end of it with their pistols; so that
  if you enter without giving loud notice of your approach, you have
  only escaped the wolf and the bear to expire by the pistol-shots of
  the merry monks of Newstead.



  Our party consisted of Lord Byron and four others, and was, now and
  then, increased by the presence of a neighbouring parson. As for our
  way of living, the order of the day was generally this:— for
  breakfast we had no set hour, but each suited his own convenience,
   — everything remaining on the table till the whole party had done;
  though had one wished to breakfast at the early hour of ten, one would
  have been rather lucky to find any of the servants up. Our average
  hour of rising was one. I, who generally got up between eleven and
  twelve, was always, — even when an invalid, — the first of the party,
  and was esteemed a prodigy of early rising. It was frequently past two
  before the breakfast party broke up. Then, for the amusements of the
  morning, there was reading, fencing, single-stick, or shuttle-cock, in
  the great room; practising with pistols in the hall;
  walking — riding — cricket  — sailing on the lake, playing with the bear,
  or teasing the wolf. Between seven and eight we dined; and our evening
  lasted from that time till one, two, or three in the morning. The
  evening diversions may be easily conceived.



  I must not omit the custom of handing round, after dinner, on the
  removal of the cloth, a human skull filled with burgundy. After
  revelling on choice viands, and the finest wines of France, we
  adjourned to tea, where we amused ourselves with reading, or improving
  conversation, — each, according to his fancy, — and, after sandwiches,
  etc., retired to rest. A set of monkish dresses, which had been
  provided, with all the proper apparatus of crosses, beads, tonsures,
   etc., often gave a variety to our appearance, and to our pursuits.



  "You may easily imagine how chagrined I was at being ill nearly the
  first half of the time I was there. But I was led into a very
  different reflection from that of Dr. Swift, who left Pope's house
  without ceremony, and afterwards informed him, by letter, that it was
  impossible for two sick friends to live together; for I found my
  shivering and invalid frame so perpetually annoyed by the thoughtless
  and tumultuous health of every one about me, that I heartily wished
  every soul in the house to be as ill as myself.



  "The journey back I performed on foot, together with another of the
  guests. We walked about twenty-five miles a day; but were a week on
  the road, from being detained by the rain. So here I close my account
  of an expedition which has somewhat extended my knowledge of this
  country. And where do you think I am going next? To
  Constantinople! — at least, such an excursion has been proposed to me.
  Lord B. and another friend of mine are going thither next month, and
  have asked me to join the party; but it seems to be but a wild scheme,
  and requires twice thinking upon.



  "Addio, my dear I., yours very affectionately, C. S. MATTHEWS."
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Footnote 10:
Poems
The Golden Age Restored
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Footnote 11:
 " —  — Granville the polite,

  And knowing Walsh, would tell me I could write."



"About fifteen," says Pope, "I got acquainted with Mr. Walsh. He used to
encourage me much, and tell me, that there was one way left of
excelling: for though we had several great poets, we never had any one
great poet that was correct; and he desired me to make that my study and
aim" 

Anecdotes
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Footnote 4:
Injured Innocence; or
the Rape of Sarah Woodcock;
"I thank God," Lord Baltimore is
reported to have said, "that I have had firmness and resolution to meet
my accusers face to face, and provoke an enquiry into my conduct, Hic
murus aheneus esto, nil conscire sibi" 
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Footnote 1:
Letter 84
Imitations and Translations from the Ancient and Modern
Classics, together with original Poems never before published
Poems
A Journey through Albania, etc.







Letters — written by an Englishman resident in Paris, etc.
The Siege of Corinth
Childe Harold
Historical Illustrations, etc.
A
Defence of the People
A
Trifling Mistake














Italy: Remarks made in Several
Visits from the Year 1816 to 1834
Florida
Quarterly Review
Conversations
Recollections
Westminster Review







Conversations
"the
most impartial, or perhaps," added he, "unpartial, of my friends; he
always told me my faults, but I must do him the justice to add, that he
told them to me, and not to others." 

"If friendship, as most people imagine, consists in telling one
truth — unvarnished, unadorned truth — he is indeed a friend: yet, hang
it, I must be candid, and say I have had many other, and more agreeable,
proofs of Hobhouse's friendship than the truths he always told me; but
the fact is, I wanted him to sugar them over a little with flattery, as
nurses do the physic given to children; and he never would, and
therefore I have never felt quite content with him, though, au fond, I
respect him the more for his candour, while I respect myself very much
less for my weakness in disliking it."
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Footnote 2:
Life of Rev, F. Hodgson
Reminiscences







Parisina
MS. Journal
Life
"One of the cleverest men I ever knew, in conversation,
was Scrope Berdmore Davies. Hobhouse is also very good in that line,
though it is of less consequence to a man who has other ways of showing
his talents than in company. Scrope was always ready, and often
witty — Hobhouse was witty, but not always so ready, being more
diffident."

Journal
Life
"Yesterday, dined tête à tête at the Cocoa with Scrope Davies — sat from
six till midnight — drank between us one bottle of champagne and six of
claret, neither of which wines ever affect me. Offered to take Scrope
home in my carriage; but he was tipsy and pious, and I was obliged to
leave him on his knees praying to I know not what purpose or pagod. No
headach, nor sickness, that night, nor to-day. Got up, if anything,
earlier than usual — sparred with Jackson ad sudorem, and have been
much better in health than for many days. I have heard nothing more from
Scrope."

Childe Harold
Byron v. Johnson
Lord Byron's Childe Harold's Pilgrimage
to the Holy Land







Reminiscences
"very agreeable and clever, but vain, overbearing,
suspicious, and jealous. Byron hated Palmerston, but liked Peel, and
thought that the whole world ought to be constantly employed in admiring
his poetry and himself."
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Footnote 1:
Miscellaneous Writings consisting of Poems; Lucretia, a Tragedy; and
Moral Essays, with a Vocabulary of the Passions
The Siege of Rochelle
Percival, or Nature Vindicated
Aubrey: a Novel
The
Morlands; Tales illustrative of the Simple and Surprising
The
Knights; Tales illustrative of the Marvellous
Percival
Memoirs of the Life and Writings of Percival
Stockdale







Hours of Idleness
fanfaron de ses vices
English Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
Childe Harold
The Corsair
Childe
Harold
"I have told him," said Wright, "that I have no doubt this will
succeed. Lord Byron had offered him before some translations from
Horace, which I told him would never sell, and he did not take them"

Diary of H. Crabb Robinson
Recollections of the Life of Lord Byron from
the Year
to the end of
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Footnote 2:
 "A spirit that brings to my mind another noble author, who was not
  only a fine poet, orator, and historian, but one of the closest
  reasoners we have on the truth of that religion, of which forgiveness
  is a prominent principle: the great and the good Lord Lyttelton, whose
  fame will never die. His son, to whom he had transmitted genius but
  not virtue, sparkled for a moment, and went out like a falling star,
  and with him the title became extinct. He was the victim of inordinate
  passions, and he will be heard of in this world only by those who read
  the English Peerage" 

Correspondence of Lord Byron







Imitations of
Horace
 "Still true to virtue, and as warm as true,"

Letters
Diaboliad
  "Peer of words,

  Well known, — and honour'd in the House of Lords, — 

  Whose Eloquence all Parallel defies!"

Poems by
a Young Nobleman lately deceased
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Monthly Literary Recreations
"As
friends to the cause of literature, we have thought proper not to
disguise our opinion of his powers, that we might alter his
determination, and lead him once more to the Castalian fount."
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The Anti-Jacobin Review
"exhibit strong proofs of genius, accompanied by a
lively but chastened imagination, a classical taste, and a benevolent
heart."
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Footnote 6:
The Eclectic Review
"The notice we take of this publication regards
the author rather than the book; the book is a collection of juvenile
pieces, some of very moderate merit, and others of very questionable
morality; but the author is a nobleman!"
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Footnote 1:
"Clare, Dorset, Charles Gordon, De
Bathe, Claridge, and John Wingfield, were my juniors and favourites,
whom I spoilt by indulgence" 
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Footnote 1:
 "I could quiz you heartily," writes Mrs. Franklin to Miss Mitford
  (September 6, 1824), "for having told me in three successive letters
  of Mr. Harness's chapel at Hampstead. I understand he now lives a very
  retired life"

The Friendships of Mary Russell Mitford
Diary
  "a clergyman with Oxford propensities, and a worshipper of the heathen
  Muses as well as of the Christian Graces;" 

"a man of taste, of High Church principles and liberal in spirit."

The Friendships of Mary Russell Mitford
"he has neither Catholic nor Puseyite tendencies, — only it is a large and liberal mind like Bishop Stanley's, believing good
  men and good Christians may exist among Papists, and will be as safe
  there as if they were Protestants." 

 "Besides his varied accomplishments, and his admirable goodness and
  kindness, he has all sorts of amusing peculiarities. With a temper
  never known to fail, an indulgence the largest, a tenderness as of a
  woman, he has the habit of talking like a cynic! and with more
  learning, ancient and modern, and a wider grasp of literature than
  almost any one I know, professes to read nothing and care for nothing
  but 'Shakespeare and the Bible.' He is the finest reader of both that
  I ever heard. His preaching, which has been so much admired, is too
  rapid, but his reading the prayers is perfection. The best parish
  priest in London, and the truest Christian." 








Shakespeare
Massinger
Ford
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Blackwood
The Wrath of Cain
A Boyle
Lecture
The Life of Mary Russell Mitford
Life of the Rev. W.
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Life
Life
 "We both seem perfectly to recollect, with a mixture of pleasure and
  regret, the hours we once passed together, and I assure you, most
  sincerely, they are numbered among the happiest of my brief chronicle
  of enjoyment. I am now getting into years, that is to say, I was
  twenty a month ago, and another year will send me into the world to
  run my career of folly with the rest. I was then just fourteen, — you
  were almost the first of my Harrow friends, certainly the first in
  my esteem, if not in date; but an absence from Harrow for some time,
  shortly after, and new connections on your side, and the difference in
  our conduct (an advantage decidedly in your favour) from that
  turbulent and riotous disposition of mine, which impelled me into
  every species of mischief, — all these circumstances combined to
  destroy an intimacy, which affection urged me to continue, and memory
  compels me to regret. But there is not a circumstance attending that
  period, hardly a sentence we exchanged, which is not impressed on my
  mind at this moment. I need not say more, — this assurance alone must
  convince you, had I considered them as trivial, they would have been
  less indelible. How well I recollect the perusal of your 'first
  flights'! There is another circumstance you do not know; — the first
  lines I ever attempted at Harrow were addressed to you. You were to
  have seen them; but Sinclair had the copy in his possession when we
  went home; — and, on our return, we were strangers. They were
  destroyed, and certainly no great loss; but you will perceive from
  this circumstance my opinions at an age when we cannot be hypocrites.



  I have dwelt longer on this theme than I intended, and I shall now
  conclude with what I ought to have begun. We were once friends, — nay,
  we have always been so, for our separation was the effect of chance,
  not of dissension. I do not know how far our destinations in life may
  throw us together, but if opportunity and inclination allow you to
  waste a thought on such a hare-brained being as myself, you will find
  me at least sincere, and not so bigoted to my faults as to involve
  others in the consequences. Will you sometimes write to me? I do not
  ask it often; and, if we meet, let us be what we should be, and what
  we were."

Letter 92
 "A coolness afterwards arose, which Byron alludes to in the first of
  the accompanying letters, and we never spoke during the last year of
  his remaining at school, nor till after the publication of his Hours
  of Idleness. Lord Byron was then at Cambridge; I, in one of the upper
  forms, at Harrow. In an English theme I happened to quote from the
  volume, and mention it with praise. It was reported to Byron that I
  had, on the contrary, spoken slightingly of his work and of himself,
  for the purpose of conciliating the favour of Dr. Butler, the master,
  who had been severely satirised in one of the poems. Wingfield, who
  was afterwards Lord Powerscourt, a mutual friend of Byron and myself,
  disabused him of the error into which he had been led, and this was
  the occasion of the first letter of the collection. Our intimacy was
  renewed, and continued from that time till his going abroad. Whatever
  faults Lord Byron might have had towards others, to myself he was
  always uniformly affectionate. I have many slights and neglects
  towards him to reproach myself with; but I cannot call to mind a
  single instance of caprice or unkindness, in the whole course of our
  friendship, to allege against him."



In
Life of the Rev. Francis
Hodgson
 "When Byron returned, with the MS. of the first two cantos of Childe
  Harold in his portmanteau, I paid him a visit at Newstead. It was
  winter — dark, dreary weather — the snow upon the ground; and a
  straggling, gloomy, depressive, partially inhabited place the Abbey
  was. Those rooms, however, which had been fitted up for residence were
  so comfortably appointed, glowing with crimson hangings, and cheerful
  with capacious fires, that one soon lost the melancholy feeling of
  being domiciled in the wing of an extensive ruin. Many tales are
  related or fabled of the orgies which, in the poet's early youth, had
  made clamorous these ancient halls of the Byrons. I can only say that
  nothing in the shape of riot or excess occurred when I was there. The
  only other visitor was Dr. Hodgson, the translator of Juvenal, and
  nothing could be more quiet and regular than the course of our days.
  Byron was retouching, as the sheets passed through the press, the
  stanzas of Childe Harold. Hodgson was at work in getting out the
  ensuing number of the Monthly Review, of which he was principal
  editor. I was reading for my degree. When we met, our general talk was
  of poets and poetry — of who could or who could not write; but it
  occasionally rose into very serious discussions on religion. Byron,
  from his early education in Scotland, had been taught to identify the
  principles of Christianity with the extreme dogmas of Calvinism. His
  mind had thus imbibed a most miserable prejudice, which appeared to be
  the only obstacle to his hearty acceptance of the Gospel. Of this
  error we were most anxious to disabuse him. The chief weight of the
  argument rested with Hodgson, who was older, a good deal, than myself.
  I cannot even now — at a distance of more than fifty years — recall
  those conversations without a deep feeling of admiration for the
  judicious zeal and affectionate earnestness (often speaking with tears
  in his eyes) which Dr. Hodgson evinced in his advocacy of the truth.
  The only difference, except perhaps in the subjects talked about,
  between our life at Newstead Abbey and that of the great families
  around us, was the hours we kept. It was, as I have said, winter, and
  the days were cold; and, as nothing tempted us to rise early, we got
  up late. This flung the routine of the day rather backward, and we did
  not go early to bed. My visit to Newstead lasted about three weeks,
  when I returned to Cambridge to take my degree."

Childe Harold
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Footnote 2:
"Of all human beings, I was
perhaps at one time most attached to poor Wingfield, who died at
Coimbra, 1811, before I returned to England" 
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Footnote 1:
Poems
note
"Mr. Ridge, — In Childish Recollections omit the whole character of
  Euryalus, and insert instead the lines to Florio as a part of the
  poem, and send me a proof in due course.



  "Etc. etc.,



  "Byron.



  "P.S. — The first line of the passage to be omitted begins 'Shall fair
  Euryalus,' etc., and ends at 'Toil for more;' omit the whole."
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94 — To the Rev. John Becher1
















  My Dear Becher
I
Edinburgh Review
2
you







They
3
It
4







obnoxious
  allusions







advice
adviser




























Footnote 1:
inter alia
Anti-Pauper System
Fugitive
Pieces
Poems
 "Say, Byron! why compel me to deplore

  Talents designed for choice poetic lore,

  Deigning to varnish scenes, that shun the day,

  With guilty lustre, and with amorous lay?

  Forbear to taint the Virgin's spotless mind,

  In Power though mighty, be in Mercy kind,

  Bid the chaste Muse diffuse her hallowed light,

  So shall thy Page enkindle pure delight,

  Enhance thy native worth, and proudly twine,

  With Britain's Honors, those that are divine."
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Footnote 2:
Appendix II
"As an author,"
writes Byron to Hobhouse, February 27, 1808, "I am cut to atoms by the
E —  — - Review; it is just out, and has completely demolished my
little fabric of fame. This is rather scurvy treatment for a Whig
Review; but politics and poetry are different things, and I am no adept
in either. I therefore submit in silence." 

Life
 "I was sitting with Charles Lamb," H. Crabb Robinson told De Morgan,
  "when Wordsworth came in, with fume in his countenance and the
  Edinburgh Review in his hand.

  'I have no patience with these
  Reviewers,' he said; 'here is a young man, a lord, and a minor, it
  appears, who publishes a little volume of poetry; and these fellows
  attack him, as if no one may write poetry unless he lives in a garret.
  The young man will do something, if he goes on.' 



When I became
  acquainted with Lady Byron, I told her this story, and she said,

'Ah!
  if Byron had known that, he would never have attacked Wordsworth. He
  once went out to dinner where Wordsworth was to be; when he came home,
  I said, 



"Well, how did the young poet get on with the old one?" 



"To
  tell you the truth," said he, "I had but one feeling from the
  beginning of the visit to the end — reverence!"'"



Diary,
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Footnote 3:
Edinburgh Review
raconteur
 "In my whole experience of our race," said Lord Brougham, "I never saw
  such a temper, nor anything that at all resembled it" 

Statesmen of the
Time of George III
 "his imperturbable temper, unflagging vivacity and spirit, his
  inexhaustible fund of anecdote, extensive information, sprightly wit"

Memoirs
Autobiographical Recollections
 "he was, without any exception, the very best-tempered man I have ever
  known."

Life of Thomas
Moore
"he won without seeming to court, instructed without seeming to teach,
and he amused without labouring to be witty." 

Life
 "never met a man who so disarms opposition in discussion, as I have
  often seen him, without yielding an iota, merely by the unpretending
  simplicity and sincerity of his manner."

Memoir of the Rev. Sydney Smith
"career was one great, incessant, and unrewarded effort to resist
  oppression, promote justice, and restrain the abuse of power. He had
  an invincible hatred of tyranny and oppression, and the most ardent
  love of public happiness and attachment to public rights."

Account of the
Life and Writings of Lope Felix de Vega Carpio
Edinburgh Review
English Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
notes
Edinburgh Review
Hours of Idleness
Introduction to English
Sards, and Scotch Reviewers, Poems,
Journal
  "I have had a most kind letter from Lord Holland on The Bride of
  Abydos, which he likes, and so does Lady H. This is very good-natured
  in both, from whom I do not deserve any quarter. Yet I did think at
  the time, that my cause of enmity proceeded from Holland House, and am
  glad I was wrong, and wish I had not been in such a hurry with that
  confounded Satire, of which I would suppress even the memory; but
  people, now they can't get it, make a fuss, I verily believe out of
  contradiction."
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Footnote 4:
Edinburgh Review
Thalaba
Madoc;
Odes of
Anacreon
Poems;
Inquiry into the
Nature and Origin of Public Wealth;
Translations
from Camoëns;
Principles of Taste.
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You
Edinburgh Review
1
E. Rs
I
myself
"Alas,
this imitation only proves the assertion of Dr. Johnson, that many men,
women, and children, could write such poetry as Ossian's."2

thin
house
Entre nous
every
sell




























Footnote 1:
Gleanings
Sympathy,
a Poem
nom de plume
English
Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
note
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won't
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heir,
inheritance







laurels;















Byron





















Footnote 1:
Journal
Life
"I like
George much more than most people like their heirs. He is a fine fellow,
and every inch a sailor."

"I hope he
will be an admiral, and, perhaps, Lord Byron into the bargain. If he
would but marry, I would engage never to marry myself, or cut him out of
the heirship."
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Footnote 1:
note
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98 — To John Jackson1





















































Footnote 1:
 "I can see him now" (Pugilistica, vol. i. 98), "as I saw him in '84,
  walking down Holborn Hill towards Smithfield. He had on a scarlet coat
  worked in gold at the button-holes, ruffles, and frill of fine lace, a
  small white stock, no collar (they were not then invented), a looped
  hat with a broad black band, buff knee-breeches, and long silk
  strings, striped white silk stockings, pumps, and paste buckles; his
  waistcoat was pale blue satin, sprigged with white. It was impossible
  to look on his fine ample chest, his noble shoulders, his waist, (if
  anything too small,) his large, but not too large hips, ... his limbs,
  his balustrade calf and beautifully turned, but not over delicate
  ankle, his firm foot, and peculiarly small hand, without thinking that
  nature had sent him on earth as a model. On he went at a good five
  miles and a half an hour, the envy of all men, and the admiration of
  all women."

note
Life in London
self-defence.
decision
"This gentleman," says Moore, in a note to Tom Crib's Memorial to
  Congress (p. 13), "as he well deserves to be called, from the
  correctness of his conduct and the peculiar urbanity of his manners,
  forms that useful link between the amateurs and the professors of
  pugilism, which, when broken, it will be difficult, if not wholly
  impossible, to replace." 

Don Juan
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gentleman















If
1
2




























Footnote 1:
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Footnote 2:
 "My Dear Jack, — You will get the greyhound from the owner at any
  price, and as many more of the same breed (male or female) as you can
  collect.



  "Tell D'Egville his dress shall be returned — I am obliged to him for
  the pattern. I am sorry you should have so much trouble, but I was not
  aware of the difficulty of procuring the animals in question. I
  shall have finished part of my mansion in a few weeks, and, if you can
  pay me a visit at Christmas, I shall be very glad to see you.



  Believe me, etc."








Opera-Glass
e. g. Don Quichotte ou
les Noces de Gamache, L'Elèvement d'Adonis, The Rape of Dejanira







Achille et Deidamie
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100 — To his Mother











I
1
you
tenant
life
As
2















Byron





















Footnote 1:
Detached Thoughts
Life
 "My mother, before I was twenty, would have it that I was like
  Rousseau, and Madame de Stael used to say so too in 1813, and the
  Edinburgh Review has something of the sort in its critique on the
  fourth canto of Childe Harold. I can't see any point of
  resemblance:— he wrote prose, I verse: he was of the people; I of the
  aristocracy: he was a philosopher; I am none: he published his first
  work at forty; I mine at eighteen: his first essay brought him
  universal applause; mine the contrary: he married his housekeeper; I
  could not keep house with my wife: he thought all the world in a plot
  against him; my little world seems to think me in a plot against it,
  if I may judge by their abuse in print and coterie: he liked botany; I
  like flowers, herbs, and trees, but know nothing of their pedigrees:
  he wrote music; I limit my knowledge of it to what I catch by
  ear — I never could learn any thing by study, not even a
  language — it was all by rote and ear, and memory: he had a
  bad memory; I had, at least, an excellent one (ask
  Hodgson the poet — a good judge, for he has an astonishing one): he
  wrote with hesitation and care; I with rapidity, and rarely with
  pains: he could never ride, nor swim, nor 'was cunning of
  fence;' I am an excellent swimmer, a decent, though not at all
  a dashing, rider, (having staved in a rib at eighteen, in the course
  of scampering,) and was sufficient of fence, particularly of the
  Highland broadsword, — not a bad boxer, when I could keep my temper,
  which was difficult, but which I strove to do ever since I knocked
  down Mr. Purling, and put his knee-pan out (with the gloves on), in
  Angelo's and Jackson's rooms in 1806, during the sparring, — and I was,
  besides, a very fair cricketer, — one of the Harrow eleven, when we
  played against Eton in 1805. Besides, Rousseau's way of life, his
  country, his manners, his whole character, were so very different,
  that I am at a loss to conceive how such a comparison could have
  arisen, as it has done three several times, and all in rather a
  remarkable manner. I forgot to say that he was also
  short-sighted, and that hitherto my eyes have been the contrary, to
  such a degree that, in the largest theatre of Bologna, I distinguished
  and read some busts and inscriptions, painted near the stage, from a
  box so distant and so darkly lighted, that none of the company
  (composed of young and very bright-eyed people, some of them in the
  same box,) could make out a letter, and thought it was a trick, though
  I had never been in that theatre before.



  "Altogether, I think myself justified in thinking the comparison not
  well founded. I don't say this out of pique, for Rousseau was a great
  man; and the thing, if true, were flattering enough; — but I have no
  idea of being pleased with the chimera."
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sang froid
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Epistle to Pindar
4
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Footnote 1:







Quarterly
Monthly
Critical
Translation of Juvenal
Lady
Jane Grey, a Tale; and other Poems
Sir Edgar, a Tale
Leaves of Laurel
Charlemagne, an Epic Poem
The Friends, a Poem
in Four Books; Mythology for Versification
A Charge, as
Archdeacon of Derby
Sermons







British Bards
Juvenal
Edinburgh Review
Gentle
Alterative prepared for the Reviewers
Lady Jane Grey
English Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
English Bards, etc
note
Edinburgh
Principles of Taste
"And when he frown'd on Kn — 's erroneous Greek,
Bad him in Pindar's page that error seek."

English Bards, etc
"Oh! for that voice, whose cadence loud and strong

Drove Delia Crusca from the field of song — 

And with a force that guiltier fools should feel,

Rack'd a vain butterfly on Satire's wheel."

Edinburgh's







English Bards
note
Lady Jane Grey
Sir
Edgar







Table-Talk
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Footnote 2:
Arundines Cami
note
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Poems
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Footnote 4:
Baviad
Mæviad
Epistle to Peter Pindar
Anti-Jacobin, or Weekly Examiner
Quarterly Review
Massinger
Ben Jonson
Ford
Juvenal
Persius
"Any suggestion
of yours, even if it were conveyed," he writes to him, in 1813,
"in the less tender text of the Baviad, or a Monk Mason note to
Massinger, would be obeyed." 

"He was," says Sir
Walter Scott (Diary, January 18, 1827), "a little man, dumpled
up together, and so ill-made as to seem almost deformed, but
with a singular expression of talent in his countenance."
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104 — To Francis Hodgson












My
1








You
2
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I
4
That he shall wish the fiery Dane

 Had rather been his guest again5.
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Poems
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Edinburgh Review
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English. Bards, etc.
note
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Life of Rev. Francis Hodgson
Lady Jane Grey
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Marmion
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107 — To John Hanson
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Byron





















Footnote 1:
 "I was sorry I could not see you here. Byron told me he intended to
  put his servants on Board Wages at Newstead. I was very sorry to hear
  of the great expence the Newstead fête would put him to. I can
  see nothing but the Road to Ruin in all this, which grieves me to the
  heart and makes me still worse than I would otherwise be (unless,
  indeed, Coal Mines turn to Gold Mines), or that he mends his fortune
  in the old and usual way by marrying a Woman with two or three hundred
  thousand pounds. I have no doubt of his being a great speaker and a
  celebrated public character, and all that; but that won't add to
  his fortune, but bring on more expenses on him, and there is nothing
  to be had in this country to make a man rich in his line of life."

 "I have had a very dismal letter from my son, informing me that he is
  ruined. He wishes to borrow my money. This I shall be very ready to
  oblige him in, on such security as you approve. As it is my all,
  this is very necessary, and I am sure he would not wish to have it on
  any other terms. It cannot be paid up, however, under six months'
  notice. I wish he would take the debt of a thousand pounds, that I
  have been security for, on himself, and pay about eighty pounds he
  owes here.



  I wish to God he would exert himself and retrieve his affairs. He
  must marry a Woman of fortune this spring; love matches is all
  nonsense. Let him make use of the Talents God has given him. He is an
  English Peer, and has all the privileges of that situation. What is
  this about proving his grandfather's marriage? I thought it had been
  in Lancashire. If it was not, it surely easily can be proved. Is
  nothing going forward concerning the Rochdale Property? I am sure, if
  I was Lord Byron, I would sell no estates to pay Jews; I only would
  pay what was lawful. Pray answer the note immediately, and answer all
  my questions concerning lending the money, the Rochdale property, and
  why B. don't or can't take his seat, which is very hard, and very
  provoking.



  I am, Dear Sir, yours sincerely,



  C. G. Byron."
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note
Reminiscences
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Footnote 2:
My Life and Recollections
Pugilistica
Boxiana
Ibid
Tom
Crib's Memorial to Congress
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109 — To John Hanson.











I
1
Consider
Tom Thumb
2
"This is a day; your Majesties may boast of it,

  And since it never can come o'er, 'tis fit you make the most of it."



I
3
twice
football







last
least
patriotism
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Footnote 2:
Tom Thumb the
Great

  "Doodle. A Day we never saw before;

              A Day of fun and drollery.

  

  Noodle.    That you may say,

             Their Majesties may boast of it;

             And since it never can come more,

               'Tis fit they make the most of it."
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110 — To R. C. Dallas











My
your
1








The
2
Roscommon! Sheffield! with your spirits fled, 

    No future laurels deck a noble head. 

    Nor e'en a hackney'd Muse will deign to smile 

    On minor Byron, nor mature Carlisle.

Now
3
There be who say, in these enlightened days, 

    That splendid lies are all the Poet's praise; 

    That strained invention, ever on the wing,

    Alone impels the modern Bard to sing. 

    'Tis true that all who rhyme, nay, all who write, 

    Shrink from that fatal word to genius, trite: 

    Yet Truth will sometimes lend her noblest fires, 

    And decorate the verse herself inspires. 

    This fact in Virtue's name let Crabbe attest; 

    Though Nature's sternest painter, yet the best.



I
4
The British [the word "British" is
struck through] English Bards and Scotch Reviewers
Satire
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Footnote 2:
British Bards
"On one alone Apollo deigns to smile,

  And crowns a new Roscommon in Carlisle."

English Bards, etc
et seqq
note
note
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Footnote 3:
English Bards, etc
notes
"I am
sorry you have not found a place among the genuine sons of Apollo for
Crabbe, who, in spite of something bordering on servility in his
dedication, may surely rank with some you have admitted to his temple"

English Bards, etc
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111 — To R. C. Dallas.










Suppose
Though sweet the sound, disdain a borrow'd tone,

Resign Achaia's lyre, and strike your own1:

Though soft the echo, scorn a borrow'd tone,

Resign Achaia's lyre, and strike your own.



So
2
"Let mightiest of all the beasts of chace

That roam in woody Caledon"
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Footnote 1:
"Translation's servile work at length disown,

  And quit Achaia's Muse to court your own."

English Bards, etc
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113 — To R. C. Dallas












Excuse
1
..........in his age

His scenes alone had damn'd our singing stage;

But Managers for once cried, "hold, enough!"

Nor drugg'd their audience with the tragic stuff!





























Footnote 1:
ibid
 "I wish you much to call on me, about One, not later, if convenient,
  as I have   some thirty or forty lines for addition.



  Believe me, etc.,



  B."
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Ecce iterum Crispinus!
I
1
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English Bards, etc.
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115 — To R. C. Dallas











 "Ah! who would take their titles with their rhymes."



  The
1







In these our times with daily wonders big,

    A letter'd Peer is like a letter'd Pig:

    Both know their alphabet, but who from thence

    Infers that Peers or Pigs have manly sense?

    Still less that such should woo the graceful Nine?

    Parnassus was not made for Lords and Swine.

    Roscommon, Sheffield, etc., etc.

    ...

    ... tragic stuff.

    Yet at their judgment let his Lordship laugh,

    And case his volumes in congenial calf:

    Yes, doff that covering where morocco shines,

    "And hang a calf-skin on those recreant" lines.
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ibid
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note
I
Villegiatori Rezzani
début
English Bards,
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note




return to footnote mark












Footnote 2:
English Bards, etc.




return








List of Letters










117 — To his Mother











My
1







Newstead
stand








I
2
month
lashed














You
3





















Footnote 1:
Conversations
Annual Register
Gentleman's Magazine
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London
1
I
Alma Mater
injusta noverca
2







I
3
limner




























Footnote 1:







Pickwick
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Footnote 2:
"I do not know how you and
Alma Mater agree. I was but an untoward child myself, and I believe the
good lady and her brat were equally rejoiced when I was weaned, and if I
obtained her benediction at parting, it was, at best, equivocal."
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119 — To William Bankes
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1
talents




























Footnote 1:
"I learn with delight," writes Hobhouse from Cambridge, May 12, 1808,
  "from Scrope Davies, that you have totally given up dice. To be sure
  you must give it up; for you to be seen every night in the very vilest
  company in town — could anything be more shocking, anything more unfit?
  I speak feelingly on this occasion, non ignara mali miseris,
  &c. I know of nothing that should bribe me to be present once more
  at such horrible scenes. Perhaps 'tis as well that we are both
  acquainted with the extent of the evil, that we may be the more
  earnest in abstaining from it. You shall henceforth be Diis
  animosus hostis."

Life
Journal
 "I have a notion that gamblers are as happy as many people, being
  always excited. Women, wine, fame, the table, — even ambition,
  sate now and then; but every turn of the card and cast of the
  dice keeps the gamester alive: besides, one can game ten times longer
  than one can do any thing else. I was very fond of it when young, that
  is to say, of hazard, for I hate all card games,  — even faro.
  When macco (or whatever they spell it) was introduced, I gave up the
  whole thing, for I loved and missed the rattle and dash
  of the box and dice, and the glorious uncertainty, not only of good
  luck or bad luck, but of any luck at all, as one had sometimes
  to throw often to decide at all. I have thrown as many as
  fourteen mains running, and carried off all the cash upon the table
  occasionally; but I had no coolness, or judgment, or calculation. It
  was the delight of the thing that pleased me. Upon the whole, I left
  off in time, without being much a winner or loser. Since
  one-and-twenty years of age I played but little, and then never above
  a hundred, or two, or three."
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Imitations and Translations
from the Antient and Modern Classics: Together with Original Poems never
before published
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Dear Sir
I
1
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122 — To the Rev. R. Lowe1












My Dear Sir
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2
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The Life and
Letters of Viscount Sherbrooke
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123 — To his Mother












Dear Mother
transport
I
1








There
2
yourself














Pray
3
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124 — To the Rev. Henry Drury












My Dear Drury
Portingale














Simplified,... or Proved
to be Praiseworthy from Ancient Authors and Modern Practice.







Missellingany
"The cock is crowing,

I must be going,

And can no more."



Ghost of Gaffer Thumb
1
























Footnote 1:
The Tragedy of Tragedies;
or the Life and Death of Tom Thumb the Great
"Arthur, beware; I must this moment hence,

  Not frighted by your voice, but by the cock's."

 "Ghost. Grizzle's Rebellion,

                 What need I tell you on?

                  Or by a red cow

                 Tom Thumb devoured?




  (cock crows) 



Hark the cock crowing!

                 I must be going:

                  I can no more {vanishes}."
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My Dear Hodgson







from
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Footnote 1:
Oratory
Transactions
 "to execute singly what would sprain a dozen of modern doctors of the
  tribe of Issachar — to write, read, and study twelve hours a day, and
  yet appear as untouched by the yoke as if he never wore it — to teach
  in one year what schools or universities teach in five;" and he
  furthermore pledged himself to persevere in his bold scheme until he
  had "put the church,  — and all that — , in danger."
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Biographical Memoirs of Extraordinary
Painters
Vies des Peintres
Flamands
Memoirs of William Beckford
Dreams, Waking Thoughts, and
Incidents, in a series of letters from various parts of Europe
Vathek
Vathek
Sketches of Spain and Portugal
Recollections
of an Excursion to the Monasteries of Alobaca and Batalha
Childe
Harold
New
Monthly Magazine
Azemia; a Descriptive and Sentimental Novel. By Jacquetta
Agneta Mariana Jenks of Bellgrove Priory in Wales
Modern Novel- Writing, or the Elegant Enthusiast. By the Rt. Hon.
Lady Harriet Marlow
Recollections of the Table-Talk of Samuel
Rogers
ibid















Vathek
 "For correctness of costume," says Byron, in one
of his diaries, "beauty of description, and power of imagination, it far
surpasses all European imitations; and bears such marks of originality,
that those who have visited the East will find some difficulty in
believing it to be a translation. As an Eastern tale, even
Rasselas must bow before it: his 'Happy Valley' will not bear a
comparison with the Hall of Eblis." 

Vathek
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    "Huzza! Hodgson, we are going,

      Our embargo's off at last;

    Favourable breezes blowing

      Bend the canvass o'er the mast.

  From aloft the signal's streaming,

    Hark! the farewell gun is fired,

  Women screeching, tars blaspheming,

    Tell us that our time's expired.

      Here's a rascal

      Come to task all,

    Prying from the Custom-house;

      Trunks unpacking,

      Cases cracking,

    Not a corner for a mouse

  'Scapes unsearch'd amid the racket,

  Ere we sail on board the Packet. 

  

  Now our boatmen quit their mooring,

    And all hands must ply the oar;

  Baggage from the quay is lowering,

    We're impatient — push from shore.

  'Have a care! that case holds liquor — 

    Stop the boat — I'm sick — oh Lord!'

  'Sick, ma'am, damme, you'll be sicker

    Ere you've been an hour on board.'

      Thus are screaming

      Men and women,

    Gemmen, ladies, servants, Jacks;

      Here entangling,

      All are wrangling,

    Stuck together close as wax.-

  Such the general noise and racket,

  Ere we reach the Lisbon Packet.

  

  Now we've reach'd her, lo! the captain,

    Gallant Kidd, commands the crew;

  Passengers their berths are clapt in,

    Some to grumble, some to spew.

  'Hey day! call you that a cabin?

    Why 'tis hardly three feet square;

  Not enough to stow Queen Mab in — 

    Who the deuce can harbour there?'

      'Who, sir? plenty — 

      Nobles twenty — 

    Did at once my vessel fill' — 

  'Did they? Jesus,

      How you squeeze us!

    Would to God they did so still:

  Then I'd 'scape the heat and racket,

  Of the good ship, Lisbon Packet.'

  

  Fletcher! Murray! Bob! where are you?

    Stretch'd along the deck like logs — 

  Bear a hand, you jolly tar you!

    Here's a rope's end for the dogs.

  Hobhouse muttering fearful curses,

    As the hatchway down he rolls;

  Now his breakfast, now his verses,

    Vomits forth — and damns our souls.

      'Here's a stanza

      On Braganza — 

    Help!' — 'A couplet?' — 'No, a cup

      Of warm water.' — 

      'What's the matter?'

    'Zounds! my liver's coming up;

  I shall not survive the racket

  Of this brutal Lisbon Packet.'

  

  Now at length we're off for Turkey,

    Lord knows when we shall come back!

  Breezes foul and tempests murky

    May unship us in a crack.

  But, since life at most a jest is,

    As philosophers allow,

  Still to laugh by far the best is,

    Then laugh on — as I do now.

      Laugh at all things,

      Great and small things,

    Sick or well, at sea or shore;

      While we're quaffing,

      Let's have laughing — 

    Who the devil cares for more? — 

  Some good wine! and who would lack it,

  Ev'n on board the Lisbon Packet?

  

  "Byron."
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Footnote 1:
Childe Harold
 "Oh never talk again to me

    Of northern climes and British ladies,

  It has not been your lot to see,

    Like me, the lovely girl of Cadiz."
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Footnote 2:
The Fury of Discord, a
Poem
The Sea-side Hero, a Drama in 3 Acts
Poems
The
Stranger in France
A
Northern Summer, or Travels round the Baltic, etc.
The
Stranger in Ireland
A Tour through Holland
My Pocket Book; or Hints for a Ryhte Merrie and Conceited Tour in
Quarto, to be called "The Stranger in Ireland in 1805," by a Knight
Errant
Caledonian Sketches
My
Pocket Book
Descriptive Travels in the Southern and
Eastern Parts of Spain
Childe Harold
Childe Harold
Intercepted Letters; or the Twopenny Post-bag
 "Since the Chevalier C — rr took to marrying lately,

  The Trade is in want of a Traveller greatly — 

  No job, Sir, more easy — your Country once plann'd,

  A month aboard ship and a fortnight on land

  Puts your Quarto of Travels, Sir, clean out of hand."
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Footnote 3:
 "Once stopping at an inn at Dundalk, the Dean was so much amused with
  a prating barber, that rather than be alone he invited him to dinner.
  The fellow was rejoiced at this unexpected honour, and being dressed
  out in his best apparel came to the inn, first inquiring of the groom
  what the clergyman's name was who had so kindly invited him. 'What the
  vengeance!' said the servant,' don't you know Dean Swift?' At which
  the barber turned pale, and, running into the house, fell upon his
  knees and intreated the Dean 'not to put him into print; for that he
  was a poor barber, had a large family to maintain, and if his
  reverence put him into black and white he should lose all his
  customers.' Swift laughed heartily at the poor fellow's simplicity,
  bade him sit down and eat his dinner in peace, for he assured him he
  would neither put him nor his wife in print."

Life of Swift
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Footnote 4:


"This sort of passage," says the Rev. Francis Hodgson, in a
note on his copy of this letter, "constantly occurs in his
correspondence. Nor was his interest confined to mere remembrances and
inquiries after health. Were it possible to state all he has done
for numerous friends, he would appear amiable indeed. For myself, I am
bound to acknowledge, in the fullest and warmest manner, his most
generous and well-timed aid; and, were my poor friend Bland alive, he
would as gladly bear the like testimony; —  though I have most reason, of
all men, to do so "
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Footnote 3:
Memoranda.


  "For some time," he said, "I went on prosperously both as a linguist
  and a lover, till at length the lady took a fancy to a ring which I
  wore, and set her heart on my giving it to her, as a pledge of my
  sincerity. This, however, could not be:— any thing but the ring, I
  declared, was at her service, and much more than its value, —  but the
  ring itself I had made a vow never to give away." The young Spaniard
  grew angry as the contention went on, and it was not long before the
  lover became angry also; till, at length, the affair ended by their
  separating. "Soon after this," said he, "I sailed for Malta, and there
  parted with both my heart and ring."

Life
Don Juan
 "'Tis pleasing to be school'd in a strange tongue

  By female lips and eyes — that is, I mean,

  When both the teacher and the taught are young,

  As was the case, at least, where I have been," 
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Footnote 1:
"His dress indicated a Londoner of some fashion, partly by its
  neatness and simplicity, with just so much of a peculiarity of style
  as served to show that, although he belonged to the order of
  metropolitan beaux, he was not altogether a common one ... His
  physiognomy was prepossessing and intelligent, but ever and anon his
  brows lowered and gathered — a habit, as I then thought, with a degree
  of affectation in it, probably first assumed for picturesque effect
  and energetic expression, but which I afterwards discovered was
  undoubtedly the scowl of some unpleasant reminiscence; it was
  certainly disagreeable, forbidding, but still the general cast of his
  features was impressed with elegance and character."

 "In the little bustle and process of embarking their luggage, his
  Lordship affected, as it seemed to me, more aristocracy than befitted
  his years, or the occasion; and then I thought of his singular scowl,
  and suspected him of pride and irascibility. The impression that
  evening was not agreeable, but it was interesting; and that forehead
  mark, the frown, was calculated to awaken curiosity, and beget
  conjectures ... Byron held himself aloof, and sat on the rail, leaning
  on the mizzen shrouds, inhaling, as it were, poetical sympathy from
  the gloomy rock, then dark and stern in the twilight. There was, in
  all about him that  evening, much waywardness. He spoke petulantly to
  Fletcher, his valet, and was evidently ill at ease with himself, and
  fretful towards others. I thought he would turn out an unsatisfactory
  shipmate; yet there was something redeeming in the tones of his voice,
  and when, some time after having indulged his sullen meditation he
  again addressed Fletcher; so that, instead of finding him ill-natured,
  I was soon convinced he was only capricious."

"about the third day, Byron relented from his rapt mood, as if he felt
  it was out of place, and became playful, and disposed to contribute
  his fair proportion to the general endeavour to while away the
  tediousness of the dull voyage." 

 "if," says Galt, "my remembrance is not treacherous, he only spent one
  evening in the cabin with us — the evening before we came to anchor at
  Cagliari; for, when the lights were placed, he made himself a man
  forbid, took his station on the railing, between the pegs on which the
  sheets are belayed and the shrouds, and there, for hours, sat in
  silence, enamoured, it may be, of the moon. All these peculiarities,
  with his caprices, and something inexplicable in the cast of his
  metaphysics, while they served to awaken interest, contributed little
  to conciliate esteem. He was often strangely rapt — it may have been
  from his genius; and, had its grandeur and darkness been then
  divulged, susceptible of explanation; but, at the time, it threw, as
  it were, around him the sackcloth of penitence. Sitting amid the
  shrouds and rattlings, in the tranquillity of the moonlight, churning
  an inarticulate melody, he seemed almost apparitional, suggesting dim
  reminiscences of him who shot the albatross" 

Life of Byron
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Footnote 2:
gendarmes
Albergo delle due Torre
Travels in the Year 1806 from
Italy to England
Mémoires







Childe Harold
Mémoires
"Une jeune femme, dont la délicate et elégante tournure, la peau
  blanche et diaphane, les cheveux blonds, les mouvemens onduleux, toute
  une tournure impossible à décrire autrement qu'en disant qu'elle était
  de toutes les créatures la plus gracieuse, lui donnaient l'aspect
  d'une de ces apparitions amenées par un rêve heureux... il y avail de
  la Sylphide en elle. Sa vue excessivement basse n'etait qu'un charme
  de plus."

Life
Life of
Byron
"he affected a passion for her, but it was only Platonic. She,
  however, beguiled him of his valuable yellow diamond ring."
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Footnote 1:
Historisches Taschenbuch,
Childe Harold
Don Juan
The Bride of Abydos
Journey through Albania
"a short man, about five feet five inches in height,
and very fat, though not particularly corpulent. He had a very pleasing
face, fair and round, with blue quick eyes, not at all settled into a
Turkish gravity. His beard was long and white, and such a one as any
other Turk would have been proud of; though he, who was more taken up
with his guests than himself, did not continue looking at it, nor
smelling and stroking it, as is usually the custom of his country-men,
to fill up the pauses of conversation."

Travels in the Ionian Isles,
Albania, Thessaly, and Greece in
"Were I to attempt a
description of Ali, I should speak of his face as large and full; the
forehead remarkably broad and open, and traced by many deep
furrows; the eye penetrating, yet not expressive of ferocity; the nose
handsome and well formed; the mouth and lower part of the face
concealed, except when speaking, by his mustachios and the long beard
which flows over his breast. His complexion is somewhat lighter than
that usual among the Turks, and his general appearance does not indicate
more than his actual age ... The neck is short and thick, the figure
corpulent and unwieldy; his stature I had afterwards the means of
ascertaining to be about five feet nine inches. The general character
and expression of the countenance are unquestionably fine, and the
forehead especially is a striking and majestic feature. Much of the
talent of the man may be inferred from his exterior; the moral
qualities, however, may not equally be determined in this way; and to
the casual observation of the stranger I can conceive from my own
experience, that nothing may appear but what is open, placid, and
alluring. Opportunities were afterwards afforded me of looking beneath
this exterior of expression; it is the fire of a stove burning fiercely
under a smooth and polished surface.... The inquiries he made respecting
our journey to Joannina, gave us the opportunity of complimenting him on
the excellent police of his dominions, and the attention he has paid to
his roads. I mentioned to him generally Lord Byron's poetical
description of Albania, the interest it had excited in England, and Mr.
Hobhouse's intended publication of his travels in the same country. He
seemed pleased with these circumstances, and stated his recollection of
Lord Byron."

Travels in Sicily, etc.
Narrative of a Journey from
Constantinople to England
Janicsárok végnapjai
The
Lion of Janina
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Footnote 2:
"on a crimson
velvet cushion, wrapped in a superb pelisse; on his head was a vast
turban, in his belt a dagger encrusted with jewels, and on the little
finger of his right hand he wore a solitaire which was said to have cost
two thousand five hundred pounds sterling. In his left hand he held a
string of small coral beads, a comboloio which he twisted backwards and
forwards during the greater part of the visit." "In his manners," says
Galt, "I found him free and urbane, with a considerable tincture of
humour and drollery"

Life of Byron
Journey through
Albania, etc.
"The Vizier, for he is a Pasha of
three tails, is a lively young man; and besides the Albanian, Greek, and
Turkish languages, speaks Italian — an accomplishment not possessed, I
should think, by any other man of his high rank in Turkey. It is
reported that he, as well as his father, is preparing, in case of the
overthrow of the Ottoman power, to establish an independent
sovereignty." 
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Footnote 4:
Lay of the Last Minstrel
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Footnote 5:
The Topography of Athens
Journal of a
Tour in Asia Minor
An Historical Outline of the Greek
Revolution
Travels in the Morea
Travels in Northern
Greece
Numismata Hellenica
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Footnote 6:
Palaio-Kastro
Travels in Northern Greece
Greek (transliterated: aktae
Childe Harold
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Footnote 7:
Diary
Life
"I
saw a flight of twelve eagles (H. says they were vultures — at least in
conversation), and I seized the omen. On the day before I composed the
lines to Parnassus (in Childe Harold), and, on beholding the birds,
had a hope that Apollo had accepted my homage. I have at least had the
name and fame of a poet during the poetical part of life (from twenty to
thirty); — whether it will last is another matter."

Childe Harold
 "The last bird I
ever fired at was an eaglet, on the shore of the Gulf of Lepanto, near
Vostizza. It was only wounded, and I tried to save it, — the eye was so
bright. But it pined, and died in a few days; and I never did since, and
never will, attempt the death of another bird."
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Footnote 8:
Robinson Crusoe
Alexander
Vanguard
The
Friend
The Friend
"The distinction is just, and, now I understand you,
abundantly obvious; but hardly worth the trouble of your inventing a
puzzle of words to make it appear otherwise."
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Narrative
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Footnote 1:
Childe
Harold
"Byron, Ioannina in Albania.

  Begun October 31st, 1809;

  Concluded Canto 2d, Smyrna,

    March 28th, 1810.

  

   — Byron."
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Footnote 1:
Seigneur d'Angleterre
Recollections
Rolliad
Political Eclogues
Probationary Odes
Journal and
Correspondence
Rolliad
Life of Pitt
Rolliad
Two Letters from Mr. Adair to the
Bishop of Winchester
Anti-Jacobin
Poetry of
the Anti-Jacobin
"I mount, I mount into the sky,

  Sweet bird, to Petersburg I'll fly,

    Or, if you bid, to Paris.

  Fresh missions of the Fox and Goose

  Successful Treaties may produce,

    Though Pitt in all miscarries."

Journals and
Correspondence
i. e.
Anti-Jacobin
Life
Journals and
Correspondence
Recollections of the Table-Talk of Samuel Rogers
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Greek (transliterated): tapeinotatos doulos
 Byron





















Footnote 1:
 "Byron was one hour and ten minutes in the water; his companion, Mr.
  Ekenhead, five minutes less ... My fellow-traveller had before made a
  more perilous, but less celebrated, passage; for I recollect that,
  when we were in Portugal, he swam from Old Lisbon to Belem Castle,
  and, having to contend with a tide and counter-current, the wind
  blowing freshly, was but little less than two hours in crossing the
  river" 

Travels in Albania
 "The whole distance E. and myself swam was more than four miles — the
  current very strong and cold — some large fish near us when half
  across — we were not fatigued, but a little chilled — did it with little
  difficulty. — May 26, 1810. Byron."

Don Juan
 "A better swimmer you could scarce see ever;

  He could, perhaps, have pass'd the Hellespont,

  As once (a feat on which ourselves we prided)

  Leander, Mr. Ekenhead, and I did."

"Chevalier says that a young Jew swam the same distance for his
  mistress; and Oliver mentions its having been done by a Neapolitan;
  but our consul, Tarragona, remembered neither of these circumstances,
  and tried to dissuade us from the attempt. A number of the
  Salsette's crew were known to have accomplished a greater distance;
  and the only thing that surprised me was that, as doubts had been
  entertained of the truth of Leander's story, no traveller had ever
  endeavoured to ascertain its practicability."
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Footnote 2:
Topography of
Troy
Geography and Antiquities of Ithaca
Itinerary of Greece
Ithaca
Greece
Monthly Review
Appendix III
English Bards, and
Scotch Reviewers
  "Of Dardan tours let Dilettanti tell,

  I leave topography to rapid Gell."

 "'Rapid,' indeed! He topographised and typographised King Priam's
  dominions in three days! I called him 'classic' before I saw the
  Troad, but since have learned better than to tack to his name what
  don't belong to it."

Childe Harold
"Or will the gentle Dilettanti crew

  Now delegate the task to digging Gell?

  That mighty limner of a bird's-eye view,

      How like to Nature let his volumes tell;

    Who can with him the folio's limits swell

      With all the Author saw, or said he saw?

    Who can topographise or delve so well?

      No boaster he, nor impudent and raw,

  His pencil, pen, and shade, alike without a flaw."
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Imitations and Translations from the Ancient and Modern
Classics, etc.
Poems
English
Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
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Footnote 5:
  "Still to my brother turns with ceaseless pain,

  And drags at each remove a lengthening chain."



Goldsmith's
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Footnote 6:
Love in a Village
"There was a jolly miller once,

    Liv'd on the river Dee;

  He work'd and sung from morn till night;

    No lark more blithe than he.

  

  "And this the burden of his song,

    For ever us'd to be — 

  I care for nobody, not I,

    If no one cares for me."


return












Footnote 7:
 "During our stay at Athens," writes Hobhouse (Travels in Albania,
  etc., vol. i. pp. 242, 243), "we occupied two houses separated from
  each other only by a single wall, through which we opened a doorway.
  One of them belongs to a Greek lady, whose name is Theodora Macri, the
  daughter of the late English Vice-Consul, and who has to show many
  letters of recommendation left in her hands by several English
  travellers. Her lodgings consisted of a sitting-room and two bedrooms,
  opening into a court-yard where there were five or six lemon-trees,
  from which, during our residence in the place, was plucked the fruit
  that seasoned the pilaf and other national dishes served up at our
  frugal table."

Travels
in Sicily, etc.
belles
Narrative of a Resident in Constantinople
Travels in Italy, etc.
 "This modest bard, like many a bard unknown,

  Rhymes on our names, but wisely hides his own;

  But yet, whoe'er he be, to say no worse,

  His name would bring more credit than his verse."

Don Juan
 "It was," says Moore, "if I recollect right, in making love to one of
  these girls that he had recourse to an act of courtship often
  practised in that country; — namely, giving himself a wound across the
  breast with his dagger. The young Athenian, by his own account, looked
  on very coolly during the operation, considering it a fit tribute to
  her beauty, but in no degree moved to gratitude."

New York Times
Times
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Footnote 1:
note
"In the mean time," writes Galt, who was at Malta with him, "besides
  his "Platonic dalliance with Mrs. Spencer Smith, Byron had involved
  himself in a quarrel with an officer; but it was satisfactorily
  settled"

Life of Byron
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Footnote 2:
Life
of the Rev. Francis Hodgson
Monthly
Magazine
Translations, chiefly
from the Greek Anthology, with Tales and Miscellaneous Poems
English Bards, and Scotch
Reviewers
Collections from the Greek Anthology
A Collection
of the most Beautiful Poems of the Minor Poets of Greece
Edwy and Elgiva
The Four Slaves of Cythera, a Poetical Romance
Elements of Latin Hexameters and Pentameters
Memoirs
note
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Footnote 3:
 "This," says Hobhouse (Travels in Albania, etc., vol. ii pp. 216,
  217), "was situated at the corner of the main street of Pera, here
  four ways meet, all of which were not less mean and dirty than the
  lanes of Wapping. The hotel, however (kept by a Mons. Marchand), was a
  very comfortable mansion, containing many chambers handsomely
  furnished, and a large billiard-room, which is the resort of all the
  idle young men of the place. Our dinners there were better served, and
  composed of meats more to the English taste, than we had seen at any
  tavern since our departure from Falmouth; and the butter of Belgrade
  (perfectly fresh, though not of a proper consistency) was a delicacy
  to which we had long been unaccustomed. The best London porter, and
  nearly every species of wine, except port, were also to be procured in
  any quantity. To this eulogy cannot be added the material
  recommendation of cheapness."
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Footnote 6:
Salsette
"He was," writes
Hobhouse (Travels in Albania, etc., vol. ii. p. 279), "in his kiosk of
audience at Divan-Hane, a splendid chamber, surrounded by his
attendants, and, contrary to custom, received us sitting. He is reported
to be a ferocious character, and certainly had the appearance of being
so."
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Medea
 "Oh how I wish that an embargo

  Had kept in port the good ship Argo!

  Who, still unlaunched from Grecian docks,

  Had never passed the Azure rocks;

  But now I fear her trip will be a

  Damned business for my Miss Medea, etc., etc.,"2
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Footnote 2:
Medea









Greek (transliterated): Eith _ophel Argous mae diaptasthai skaphos   Kolch_on es aian kuaneas Symplaegadas,   maed en napaisi Paeliou pedein pote   tmaetheisa peukae, maed eretm_osai cheras   andr_on ariste_on, oi to pagchryson deros   Pelia metaelthon ou gar an despoin emae   Maedeia pyrgous gaes epleus I_olkias k.t.l.
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Sir Edgar
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Letters
Narrative of a Residence in Constantinople
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Footnote 2:
"the largest of all, built entirely
of marble, the most prodigious, and, I think, the most beautiful
structure I ever saw, be it spoken to the honour of our sex, for it was
founded by the mother of Mahomet IV. Between friends, St. Paul's Church
would make a pitiful figure near it" 

Letters
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Footnote 3:
 "The European with the Asian shore

    Sprinkled with palaces; the ocean stream

  Here and there studded with a seventy-four;

    Sophia's cupola with golden gleam;

  The cypress groves; Olympus high and hoar;

  The twelve isles, and the more than I could dream,

  Far less describe, present the very view

  Which charm'd the charming Mary Montagu."



Don Juan
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Footnote 1:
Edinburgh Review
Topography of Troy,
English Bards, and
Scotch Reviewers
Childe Harold
 " —  — pilfer all the Pilgrim loves to see,

  All that yet consecrates the fading scene."
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Footnote 1:
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Travels in
Albania, etc.,
 "The chamber was small and dark, or rather illumined with a gloomy
  artificial light, reflected from the ornaments of silver, pearls, and
  other white brilliants, with which it is thickly studded on every side
  and on the roof. The throne, which is supposed the richest in the
  world, is like a four-posted bed, but of a dazzling splendour; the
  lower part formed of burnished silver and pearls, and the canopy and
  supporters encrusted with jewels. It is in an awkward position, being
  in one corner of the room, and close to a fireplace.



  "Sultan Mahmoud was placed in the middle of the throne, with his feet
  upon the ground, which, notwithstanding the common form of squatting
  upon the hams, seems the seat of ceremony. He was dressed in a robe of
  yellow satin, with a broad border of the darkest sable; his dagger,
  and an ornament on his breast, were covered with diamonds; the front
  of his white and blue turban shone with a large treble sprig of
  diamonds, which served as a buckle to a high, straight plume of
  bird-of-paradise feathers. He, for the most part, kept a hand on each
  knee, and neither moved his body nor head, but rolled his eyes from
  side to side, without fixing them for an instant upon the ambassador
  or any other person present. Occasionally he stroked and turned up his
  beard, displaying a milk-white hand glittering with diamond rings. His
  eyebrows, eyes, and beard, being of a glossy jet black, did not appear
  natural, but added to that indescribable majesty which it would be
  difficult for any but an Oriental sovereign to assume; his face was
  pale, and regularly formed, except that his nose (contrary to the
  usual form of that feature in the Ottoman princes) was slightly turned
  up and pointed; his whole physiognomy was mild and benevolent, but
  expressive and full of dignity. He appeared of a short and small
  stature, and about thirty years old, which is somewhat more than his
  actual age."


 "gave a ludicrous account
of Lord Byron's insisting upon taking precedence of the corps
diplomatique in a procession at Constantinople (when Canning was
secretary), and upon Adair's refusing it, limping, with as much swagger
as he could muster, up the hall, cocking a foreign military hat on his
head. He found, however, he was wrong, and wrote a very frank letter
acknowledging it, and offering to take his station anywhere"

Journals,
etc., of Thomas Moore







Life
Firmilian; a Spasmodic Tragedy
     "I must have

  A more potential draught of guilt than this

  With more of wormwood in it!...

  ...

  Courage, Firmilian! for the hour has come

  When thou canst know atrocity indeed,

  By smiting him that was thy dearest friend.

  And think not that he dies a vulgar death — 

  'Tis poetry demands the sacrifice!"
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"Look there! It is to her false delicacy at my birth I owe that
  deformity; and yet as long as I can remember, she has never ceased to
  taunt and reproach me with it. Even a few days before we parted, for
  the last time, on my leaving England, she, in one of her fits of
  passion, uttered an imprecation upon me, praying that I might prove as
  ill formed in mind as I am in body!"

me







note







note
Memoirs
 "'I think he was a strange character: his generosity was for a motive,
  his avarice for a motive; one time he was mopish, and nobody was to
  speak to him; another, he was for being jocular with everybody. Then
  he was a sort of Don Quixote, fighting with the police for a woman of
  the town; and then he wanted to make himself something great ... At
  Athens I saw nothing in him but a well-bred man, like many others;
  for, as for poetry, it is easy enough to write verses; and as for the
  thoughts, who knows where he got them? ... He had a great deal of vice
  in his looks — his eyes set close together, and a contracted brow — so'
  (imitating it). 'Oh, Lord! I am sure he was not a liberal man,
  whatever else he might be. The only good thing about his looks was
  this part' (drawing her hand under the cheek down the front of her
  neck), 'and the curl on his forehead.'"

Memoires du
Comte Lavallette
Annual Register
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Footnote 1:
Siege of
Corinth
 "I visited all three (Tripolitza, Napoli, and Argos) in 1810-11, and,
  in the course of journeying through the country, from my first arrival
  in 1809, I crossed the Isthmus eight times in my way from Attica to
  the Morea, over the mountains, or in the other direction, when passing
  from the Gulf of Athens to that of Lepanto."
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allegrezza







 Youth, Nature, and relenting Jove,

    To keep my lamp in strongly strove:

  But Romanelli was so stout,

    He beat all three — and blew it out.
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Sir Edgar
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Footnote 1:
 "Mrs. Bruce picked out a pretty picture of a woman in a fashionable
  dress in Ackerman's Repository, and observed it was vastly like Lord
  Byron. I give you warning of this, for fear you should make another
  conquest and return to England without a curl upon your head. Surely
  the ladies copy Delilah when they crop their lovers after this fashion.

    'Successful youth! why mourn thy ravish'd hair,

    Since each lost lock bespeaks a conquer'd fair,

    And young and old conspire to make thee bare?'



  This makes me think of my poor Miscellany, which is quite dead, if
  indeed that can be said to be dead which was never alive; not a soul
  knows, or knowing will speak of it." Again, July 15, 1811, he writes:
  "The Miscellany is so damned that my friends make it a point of
  politeness not to mention it ever to me."


return to footnote mark












Footnote 2:
The Lady of the Lake




return












Footnote 3:
note 1
Not at Home
Horæ
Ionicæ




return












Footnote 4:




return












Footnote 5:
Bonduca
Life of Byron
English Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
note
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Footnote 6:
Bluebeard, or Female Curiosity
"Among the attractions of this Christmas foolery, a real elephant
  was introduced.... The friend, who sat close to Johnstone, jogged his
  elbow, whispering, 'This is a bitter bad job for Drury! Why, the
  elephant's alive! He'll carry all before him, and beat you hollow.
  What do you think on't, eh?' 'Think on't?' said Johnstone, in a tone
  of utmost contempt, 'I should be very sorry if I couldn't make a much
  better elephant than that, at any time'"

Random Records
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cross-reference: return to Footnote 3 of Letter 144
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Footnote 5:
Voyages and Travels in the
Years
note i
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Footnote 6:
"I kept the half of your little nosegay till it
withered entirely, and even then I could not bear to throw it away. I
can't account for this, nor can you either, I dare say."
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Life of the Rev. Francis
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English
Bards
Hints from Horace
Specimens
English Bards
note
Remains
page 337
Hints from Horace
note
Correspondence of Lord Byron
'"was persuaded by Mr. Pratt's warmth to see
some sparkling of genius in the effusions of this young man (Blacket).
It was upon this that Lord Byron and a young friend of his were
sometimes playful in conversation, and in writing to me. 



I see,' says
the latter, 'that Blacket the Son of Crispin and Apollo is dead.'
Looking into Boswell's Life of Johnson the other day, I saw, 'We were
talking about the famous Mr. Wordsworth, the poetical Shoemaker.' Now, I
never before heard that there had been a Mr. Wordsworth a Poet, a
Shoemaker, or a famous man; and I dare say you have never heard of him.
Thus it will be with Bloomfield and Blackett —  their names two years
after their death will be found neither on the rolls of Curriers' Hall
nor of Parnassus. Who would think that anybody would be such a blockhead
as to sin against an express proverb, Ne sutor ultra crepidam?

  'But spare him, ye Critics, his follies are past,

  For the Cobler is come, as he ought, to his last.'



Which two lines, with a scratch under last, to show where the joke
lies, I beg that you will prevail on Miss Milbanke to have inserted on
the tomb of her departed Blacket." 
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 "For children fresh expenses yet,

  And Dicky now for school is fit."

  

  Warton1.



Anthology
Sir Edgar
Imitations and Translations
For
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Footnote 1:
Progress of Discontent
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Footnote 2:
"But sick of fops, and poetry, and prate,

  To Bufo left the whole Castalian state."

Prologue to the Satires
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Footnote 4:
 "'Welcome, welcome, Moses! Well, my boy, what have you brought us from
  the fair?'



  'I have brought you myself,' cried Moses, with a sly look, and
  resting the box on the dresser."



Vicar of Wakefield
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Footnote 1:
Sexagenarian,
Childe Harold,
Sexagenarian
"the splendid bookseller," who "was enabled to retire to
tranquillity and independence long before the decline of life, or
infirmities of age, rendered it necessary to do so. He was highly
respectable, but could drive a hard bargain with a poor author, as well
as any of his fraternity."
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Footnote 1:
"Oh, Mrs. By, I had but one friend in the world, and she is gone!"

Life
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Footnote 2:
 "I had discovered a thing very little known, which is, that in one's
  whole life one can never have more than a single mother. You may think
  this is obvious, and (what you call) a trite observation. You are a
  green gosling! I was at the same age (very near) as wise as you, and
  yet I never discovered this (with full evidence and conviction, I
  mean) till it was too late. It is thirteen years ago, ... and every
  day I live it sinks deeper into my heart."

Works
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Footnote 3:
Scourge
Scourge
s
d
History of England
Impartial History of the
Naval, etc., Events in Europe
Satirist


	October, 1807 (vol. i pp. 77-81), a review of Hours of Idleness;


	June, 1808 (vol. ii p. 368), verses on "Lord B — n to his Bear. To
the tune of 'Lo chin y gair;'"


	August, 1808 (vol. iii pp. 78-86), a review of Poems Original and
Translated. 


English Bards, and Scotch Reviewers
"A would-be satirist, a hired Buffoon,

   A monthly scribbler of some low Lampoon," etc.;

Poems
Scourge
et seqq
 "We are unacquainted," says the article, "with any act of cowardice
  that can be compared with that of keeping a libel ready cut and
  dried till some favourable opportunity enable its author to disperse
  it without the hazard of personal responsibility, and under
  circumstances which deprive the injured party of every means of
  reparation ... He confined the knowledge of his lampoon, therefore, to
  the circle of his own immediate friends, and left it to be given to
  the public as soon as he should have bid adieu to the shores of
  Britain. Whether his voyage was in reality no further than to Paris,
  in search of the proofs of his own legitimacy, or, as he asserts, to
  'Afric's coasts, and Calpe's adverse height', was of little
  consequence to Mr. Clarke, who felt that to recriminate during his
  absence would be unworthy of his character ... Considering the two
  parties not as writers, but as men, Mr. Clarke might confidently
  appeal to the knowledge and opinion of the whole university; but a
  character like his disdains comparison with that of his noble
  calumniator; a temper unruffled by malignant passions, a mind superior
  to vicissitude, are gifts for which the pride of doubtful birth, and
  the temporary possession of Newstead Abbey are contemptible
  equivalents ...



  "It may be reasonably asked whether to be a denizen of Berwick-
  upon-Tweed be more disgraceful than to be the illegitimate descendant
  of a murderer; whether to labour in an honourable profession for the
  peace and competence of maturer age be less worthy of praise than to
  waste the property of others in vulgar debauchery; whether to be the
  offspring of parents whose only crime is their want of title, be not
  as honourable as to be the son of a profligate father, and a mother
  whose days and nights are spent in the delirium of drunkenness; and,
  finally, whether to deserve the kindness of his own college, to obtain
  its prizes, and to prepare himself for any examination that might
  entitle him to share the highest honours which the university can
  bestow, be less indicative of talent and virtue than to be held up to
  the derision and contempt of his fellow-students, as a scribbler of
  doggerel and a bear-leader; to be hated for malignity of temper and
  repulsiveness of manners, and shunned by every man who did not want to
  be considered a profligate without wit, and trifling without elegance.
  ... We ... shall neither expose the infamy of his uncle, the
  indiscretions of his mother, nor his personal follies and
  embarrassments. But let him not again obtrude himself on our attention
  as a moralist, etc."
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Footnote 1:
 "Just," writes Hobhouse to Byron, in an undated letter from Dover, "as
  I was preparing to condole with you on your severe misfortune, an
  event has taken place, the details of which you will find in the
  enclosed letter from S. Davies. I am totally unable to say one word on
  the subject. He was my oldest friend, and, though quite unworthy of
  his attachment, I believe that I was an object of his regard.



  "I now fear that I have not been sufficiently at all times just and
  kind to him. Return me this fatal letter, and pray add, if it is but
  one line, a few words of your own."

 "My Dear Byron, — To-morrow morning we sail for Cork. It is with
  difficulty I bring myself to talk of my paltry concerns, but I cannot
  refuse giving you such information as may enable me to hear from one
  of the friends that I have still left. Pray do give me a line; nothing
  is more selfish than sorrow. His great and unrivalled talents were
  observable by all, his kindness was known to his friends. You
  recollect how affectionately he shook my hand at parting. It was the
  last time you ever saw him — did you think it would be the last? But
  three days before his death he told me in a letter that he had heard
  from you. On Friday he wrote to me again, and on Saturday — alas, alas!
  we are not stocks or stones, — every word of our friend Davies' letter
  still pierces me to the soul — such a man and such a death! I would
  that he had not been so minute in his horrid details. Oh, my dear
  Byron, do write to me; I am very, very sick at heart indeed, and,
  after various efforts to write upon my own concerns, I still revert to
  the same melancholy subject. I wrote to Cawthorn to-day, but knew not
  what I said to him; half my incitement to finish that task is for ever
  gone. I can neither have his assistance during my labour, his comfort
  if I should fail, nor his congratulation if I should succeed. Forgive
  me, I do not forget you — but I cannot but remember him.



  Ever your obliged and faithful, John C. Hobhouse."

 "The melancholy subject of your last, in spite of every effort,
  perpetually recurs to me. It is indeed a hard science to forget,
  though I cannot but think that it is the wisest and indeed the only
  remedy for grief. I should be quite incapable every way of doing what
  you mention, and I could not even set about such a melancholy task
  with spirit or prospect of success. The thing may be better done by a
  person less interested than myself in so cruel a catastrophe. Whatever
  you say in your book will be well said, and do credit both to your
  heart and head; how much would it have gratified him who shall ne'er
  hear it!"
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It is submitted to Lord Byron whether this clause relative to the
funeral had not better be omitted. The substance of it can be given in
a letter from his Lordship to the executors, and accompany the will; and
the will may state that the funeral shall be performed in such manner as
his Lordship may by letter direct, and, in default of any such letter,
then at the discretion of his executors
4






















I
by vouchers, or
otherwise, to the satisfaction of my executors hereinafter named
5








If Mr, Davies has any unsettled claims upon Lord Byron, that
circumstance is a reason for his not being appointed executor; each
executor having an opportunity of paying himself his own debt without
consulting his co-executors.



































Footnote 1:
"If the papers lie not (which they generally do), Demetrius
Zograffo of Athens is at the head of the Athenian part of the Greek
insurrection. He was my servant in 1809, 1810, 1811, 1812, at different
intervals of those years (for I left him in Greece when I went to
Constantinople), and accompanied me to England in 1811: he returned to
Greece, spring, 1812. He was a clever, but not apparently an
enterprising man; but circumstances make men. His two sons (then
infants) were named Miltiades and Alcibiades: may the omen be
happy!"
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Footnote 1:
Essay on the Principle of Population
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Footnote 1:
Greek (transliterated): Anax
Quarterly Review
Childe Harold
note
"By all means do what the Emperor says. He is what
Emperor Nap was not, 'much a gentleman.'" 

A
Publisher and his Friends
"the business of a
publishing bookseller is not in his shop, or even his connection, but in
his brains." 

Don Juan
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Footnote 2:
Horæ Ionicæ, a Poem
descriptive of the Ionian Islands, and part of the adjacent coast of
Greece,
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Farmer's Boy
The
Farmer's Boy
Good Tidings, or News from the Farm
Works
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cross-reference: return to Footnote 2 of Letter 154












Footnote 5:
Diary
"a gentleman of good family and estate — an author on an
infinity of subjects; his books were on Law, History, Poetry,
Antiquities, Divinity, and Politics. He was then an acting magistrate,
having abandoned the profession of the Bar. He was one
of the numerous answerers of Burke; and, in spite of a feeble
voice and other disadvantages, was an eloquent speaker." 

"Mr. Capel Lofft, who, though a most zealous Whig, has a
mind so full of learning and knowledge, and so much in exercise
in various exertions, and withal so much liberality, that the
stupendous powers of the literary Goliath, though they did not
frighten this little David of popular spirit, could not but excite his
admiration."

Diary
The Praises of
Poetry, a Poem
Eudosia, or a Poem on the Universe
The first and second Georgics of Virgil
Laura, or an Anthology of Sonnets
Paradise Lost
The Farmer's Boy
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Footnote 1:
"Give but an Englishman his whore and ease,

  Beef and a sea-coal fire, he's yours for ever."



Venice Preserved
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APPENDIX I —REVIEW OF WORDSWORTH'S POEMS





2 VOLS. 1807.



(From Monthly Literary Recreations for July, 1807.)
















Another year! another deadly blow!

Another mighty empire overthrown!

And we are left, or shall be left, alone — 

The last that dares to struggle with the foe.

'Tis well! — from this day forward we shall know

That in ourselves our safety must be sought,

That by our own right-hands it must be wrought;

That we must stand unprop'd, or be laid low.

O dastard! whom such foretaste doth not cheer!

We shall exult, if they who rule the land

Be men who hold its many blessings dear,

Wise, upright, valiant, not a venal band,

Who are to judge of danger which they fear,

And honour which they do not understand.

"Ah! little doth the young one dream,

When full of play and childish cares,

What power hath e'en his wildest scream,

Heard by his mother unawares:

He knows it not, he cannot guess:

Years to a mother bring distress,

But do not make her love the less."

"The cock is crowing,

The stream is flowing,

The small birds twitter,

The lake doth glitter,

The green field sleeps in the sun;

The oldest and youngest,

Are at work with the strongest;

The cattle are grazing,

Their heads never raising,

There are forty feeding like one.

Like an army defeated,

The snow hath retreated,

And now doth fare ill,

On the top of the bare hill."

"Hey de diddle,

The cat and the fiddle:

The cow jump'd over the moon,

The little dog laugh'd to see such sport,

And the dish ran away with the spoon."

Innocent
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Hours of Idleness; a Series of Poems, original and translated. 

By George Gordon, Lord Byron, a Minor
Newark







style
for poetry
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"Shades of heroes, farewell! your descendant, departing

     From the seat of his ancestors, bids you adieu!

  Abroad or at home, your remembrance imparting

     New courage, he'll think upon glory and you.

  

  "Though a tear dim his eye at this sad separation,

     'Tis nature, not fear, that excites his regret;

  Far distant he goes, with the same emulation;

     The fame of his fathers he ne'er can forget.

  

  "That fame, and that memory, still will he cherish;

     He vows that he ne'er will disgrace your renown;

  Like you will he live, or like you will he perish;

     When decay'd, may he mingle his dust with your own."








"Where fancy yet joys to retrace the resemblance

  Of comrades, in friendship and mischief allied,

How welcome to me your ne'er-fading remembrance,

  Which rests in the bosom, though hope is denied."

On a Tear
"Mild Charity's glow, to us mortals below,

  Shows the soul from barbarity clear;

Compassion will melt where this virtue is felt,

  And its dew is diffused in a Tear.




"The man doom'd to sail with the blast of the gale,

  Through billows Atlantic to steer,

As he bends o'er the wave, which may soon be his grave,

  The green sparkles bright with a Tear."

"Ah! gentle, fleeting, wavering sprite,

Friend and associate of this clay!

  To what unknown region borne

Wilt thou now wing thy distant flight?

No more with wonted humour gay,

  But pallid, cheerless, and forlorn."

two
Greek (transliterated): thel_o legein
ibid
Greek (transliterated): mesonuktiais poth h_orais
"What form rises on the roar of clouds? whose dark ghost
gleams on the red stream of tempests? His voice rolls on the thunder;
'tis Orla, the brown chief of Oithona. He was,"

nine














There, in apartments small and damp,

  The candidate for college prizes,

Sits poring by the midnight lamp,

  Goes late to bed, yet early rises.




Who reads false quantities in Sele,

  Or puzzles o'er the deep triangle,

Deprived of many a wholesome meal,

  In barbarous Latin doom'd to wrangle:




Renouncing every pleasing page,

  From authors of historic use;

Preferring to the letter'd sage,

  The square of the hypothenuse.




Still harmless are these occupations,

  That hurt none but the hapless student,

Compared with other recreations,

  Which bring together the imprudent."

"Our choir would scarcely be excused

  Even as a band of raw beginners;

All mercy now must be refused

  To such a set of croaking sinners.




If David, when his toils were ended,

  Had heard these blockheads sing before him,

To us his psalms had ne'er descended:

  In furious mood he would have tore 'em! "
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Odyssey
Theaki
Ithaca
"The present work may adduce, by a simple and correct survey of the
  island, coincidences in its geography, in its natural productions, and
  moral state, before unnoticed. Some will be directly pointed out; the
  fancy or ingenuity of the reader may be employed in tracing others;
  the mind familiar with the imagery of the Odyssey will
  recognise with satisfaction the scenes themselves; and this volume is
  offered to the public, not entirely without hopes of vindicating the
  poem of Homer from the scepticism of those critics who imagine that
  the Odyssey is a mere poetical composition, unsupported by
  history, and unconnected with the localities of any particular
  situation.



  Some have asserted that, in the comparison of places now existing
  with the descriptions of Homer, we ought not to expect coincidence in
  minute details; yet it seems only by these that the kingdom of
  Ulysses, or any other, can be identified, as, if such an idea be
  admitted, every small and rocky island in the Ionian Sea, containing a
  good port, might, with equal plausibility, assume the appellation of
  Ithaca.



  The Venetian geographers have in a great degree contributed to raise
  those doubts which have existed on the identity of the modern with the
  ancient Ithaca, by giving, in their charts, the name of Val di Compare
  to the island. That name is, however, totally unknown in the country,
  where the isle is invariably called Ithaca by the upper ranks, and
  Theaki by the vulgar. The Venetians have equally corrupted the name of
  almost every place in Greece; yet, as the natives of Epactos or
  Naupactos never heard of Lepanto, those of Zacynthos of Zante, or the
  Athenians of Settines, it would be as unfair to rob Ithaca of its
  name, on such authority, as it would be to assert that no such island
  existed, because no tolerable representation of its form can be found
  in the Venetian surveys.



  The rare medals of the Island, of which three are represented in the
  title-page, might be adduced as a proof that the name of Ithaca was
  not lost during the reigns of the Roman emperors. They have the head
  of Ulysses, recognised by the pileum, or pointed cap, while the
  reverse of one presents the figure of a cock, the emblem of his
  vigilance, with the legend Greek (transliterated): IThAK_ON. A few of these medals are
  preserved in the cabinets of the curious, and one also, with the cock,
  found in the island, is in the possession of Signor Zavo, of Bathi.
  The uppermost coin is in the collection of Dr. Hunter; the second is
  copied from Newman; and the third is the property of R. P. Knight, Esq.



  "Several inscriptions, which will be hereafter produced, will tend to
  the confirmation of the idea that Ithaca was inhabited about the time
  when the Romans were masters of Greece; yet there is every reason to
  believe that few, if any, of the present proprietors of the soil are
  descended from ancestors who had long resided successively in the
  island. Even those who lived, at the time of Ulysses, in Ithaca, seem
  to have been on the point of emigrating to Argos, and no chief
  remained, after the second in descent from that hero, worthy of being
  recorded in history. It appears that the isle has been twice colonised
  from Cephalonia in modern times, and I was informed that a grant had
  been made by the Venetians, entitling each settler in Ithaca to as
  much land as his circumstances would enable him to cultivate."
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refers
"Ulysses," he observes,
"came to the extremity of the isle to visit Eumæus, and that extremity
was the most southern; for Telemachus, coming from Pylos, touched at the
first south-eastern part of Ithaca with the same intention."




Greek (transliterated): Kai tote dae r Odysaea kakos pothen aegage daim_on   Agrou ep eschatiaen, hothi d_omata naie sub_otaes   Enth aelthen philos uhios Odyssaeos theioio,   Ek Pylon aemathoentos i_on sun naei melainae.    Odyssei _O.



Greek (transliterated): Autar epaen pr_otaen aktaen Ithakaes aphikaeai,   Naea men es polin otrunai kai pantas etairous   Autos de pr_otista sub_otaen eisaphikesthai, k.t.l.    Odyssei O.

"It is impossible to visit this
sequestered spot without being struck with the recollection of the Fount
of Arethusa and the rock Korax, which the poet mentions in the same
line, adding, that there the swine ate the sweet4 acorns, and drank
the black water."



Greek (transliterated): Daeeis ton ge suessi paraemenon ai de nemontai   Par Korakos petrae, epi te kraenae Arethousae,   Esthousai balanon menoeikea, kai melan hud_or   Pinousai.    Odyssei N.



"Having passed some time at the fountain, taken a drawing, and made
  the necessary observations on the situation of the place, we proceeded
  to an examination of the precipice, climbing over the terraces above
  the source among shady fig-trees, which, however, did not prevent us
  from feeling the powerful effects of the mid-day sun. After a short
  but fatiguing ascent, we arrived at the rock, which extends in a vast
  perpendicular semicircle, beautifully fringed with trees, facing to
  the south-east. Under the crag we found two caves of inconsiderable
  extent, the entrance of one of which, not difficult of access, is seen
  in the view of the fount. They are still the resort of sheep and
  goats, and in one of them are small natural receptacles for the water,
  covered by a stalagmatic incrustation.



  These caves, being at the extremity of the curve formed by the
  precipice, open toward the south, and present us with another
  accompaniment of the fount of Arethusa, mentioned by the poet, who
  informs us that the swineherd Eumæus left his guests in the house,
  whilst he, putting on a thick garment, went to sleep near the herd,
  under the hollow of the rock, which sheltered him from the northern
  blast. Now we know that the herd fed near the fount; for Minerva tells
  Ulysses that he is to go first to Eumæus, whom he should find with
  the swine, near the rock Korax and the fount of Arethusa. As the swine
  then fed at the fountain, so it is necessary that a cavern should be
  found in its vicinity; and this seems to coincide, in distance and
  situation, with that of the poem. Near the fount also was the fold or
  stathmos of Eumæus; for the goddess informs Ulysses that he should
  find his faithful servant at or above the fount.



  "Now the hero meets the swineherd close to the fold, which was
  consequently very near that source. At the top of the rock, and just
  above the spot where the waterfall shoots down the precipice, is at
  this day a stagni, or pastoral dwelling, which the herdsmen of Ithaca
  still inhabit, on account of the water necessary for their cattle. One
  of these people walked on the verge of the precipice at the time of
  our visit to the place, and seemed so anxious to know how we had been
  conveyed to the spot, that his inquiries reminded us of a question
  probably not uncommon in the days of Homer, who more than once
  represents the Ithacences demanding of strangers what ship had brought
  them to the island, it being evident they could not come on foot. He
  told us that there was, on the summit where he stood, a small cistern
  of water, and a kalybea, or shepherd's hut. There are also vestiges of
  ancient habitations, and the place is now called Amarâthia.



  Convenience, as well as safety, seems to have pointed out the lofty
  situation of Amarâthia as a fit place for the residence of the
  herdsmen of this part of the island from the earliest ages. A small
  source of water is a treasure in these climates; and if the
  inhabitants of Ithaca now select a rugged and elevated spot, to secure
  them from the robbers of the Echinades, it is to be recollected that
  the Taphian pirates were not less formidable, even in the days of
  Ulysses, and that a residence in a solitary part of the island, far
  from the fortress, and close to a celebrated fountain, must at all
  times have been dangerous, without some such security as the rocks of
  Korax. Indeed, there can be no doubt that the house of Eumæus was on
  the top of the precipice; for Ulysses, in order to evince the truth of
  his story to the swineherd, desires to be thrown from the summit if
  his narration does not prove correct.



  Near the bottom of the precipice is a curious natural gallery, about
  seven feet high, which is expressed in the plate. It may be fairly
  presumed, from the very remarkable coincidence between this place and
  the Homeric account, that this was the scene designated by the poet as
  the fountain of Arethusa, and the residence of Eumæus; and, perhaps,
  it would be impossible to find another spot which bears, at this day,
  so strong a resemblance to a poetic description composed at a period
  so very remote. There is no other fountain in this part of the island,
  nor any rock which bears the slightest resemblance to the Korax of
  Homer.



  The stathmos of the good Eumæus appears to have been little
  different, either in use or construction, from the stagni and kalybea
  of the present day. The poet expressly mentions that other herdsmen
  drove their flocks into the city at sunset, — a custom which still
  prevails throughout Greece during the winter, and that was the season
  in which Ulysses visited Eumæus. Yet Homer accounts for this
  deviation from the prevailing custom, by observing that he had retired
  from the city to avoid the suitors of Penelope. These trifling
  occurrences afford a strong presumption that the Ithaca of Homer was
  something more than the creature of his own fancy, as some have
  supposed it; for though the grand outline of a fable may be easily
  imagined, yet the consistent adaptation of minute incidents to a long
  and elaborate falsehood is a task of the most arduous and complicated
  nature."


"We were present at the celebration of the feast of the Ascension,
  when the citizens appeared in their gayest dresses, and saluted each
  other in the streets with demonstrations of pleasure. As we sate at
  breakfast in the house of Signer Zavo, we were suddenly roused by the
  discharge of a gun, succeeded by a tremendous crash of pottery, which
  fell on the tiles, steps, and pavements, in every direction. The bells
  of the numerous churches commenced a most discordant jingle; colours
  were hoisted on every mast in the port, and a general shout of joy
  announced some great event. Our host informed us that the feast of the
  Ascension was annually commemorated in this manner at Bathi, the
  populace exclaiming Greek (transliterated): anestae o Christos, alaethinos o Theossee previous image,
  Christ is risen, the true God."

"In the evening of the festival, the inhabitants danced before their
  houses; and at one we saw the figure which is said to have been first
  used by the youths and virgins of Delos, at the happy return of
  Theseus from the expedition of the Cretan Labyrinth. It has now lost
  much of that intricacy which was supposed to allude to the windings of
  the habitation of the Minotaur," 

reality
Odyssey
Odyssey
Odyssey
Greek (transliterated): Es thalamon t' ienai, kai saes epibaemenai eunaes








Odyssey
"Whatever opinion may be formed as to the identity of the cave of
  Dexia with the grotto of the Nymphs, it is fair to state, that Strabo
  positively asserts that no such cave as that described by Homer
  existed in his time, and that geographer thought it better to assign a
  physical change, rather than ignorance in Homer, to account for a
  difference which he imagined to exist between the Ithaca of his time
  and that of the poet. But Strabo, who was an uncommonly accurate
  observer with respect to countries surveyed by himself, appears to
  have been wretchedly misled by his informers on many occasions.



  "That Strabo had never visited this country is evident, not only from
  his inaccurate account of it, but from his citation of Apollodorus and
  Scepsius, whose relations are in direct opposition to each other on
  the subject of Ithaca, as will be demonstrated on a future
  opportunity."


leap
death
"It has been generally supposed that Corfu, or Corcyra, was the
  Phæacia of Homer; but Sir Henry Englefield thinks the position of
  that island inconsistent with the voyage of Ulysses as described in
  the Odyssey. That gentleman has also observed a number of such
  remarkable coincidences between the courts of Alcinous and Solomon,
  that they may be thought curious and interesting. Homer was familiar
  with the names of Tyre, Sidon, and Egypt; and, as he lived about the
  time of Solomon, it would not have been extraordinary if he had
  introduced some account of the magnificence of that prince into his
  poem. As Solomon was famous for wisdom, so the name of Alcinous
  signifies strength of knowledge; as the gardens of Solomon were
  celebrated, so are those of Alcinous (Od. 7. 112); as the
  kingdom of Solomon was distinguished by twelve tribes under twelve
  princes (1 Kings ch. 4), so that of Alcinous (Od. 8. 390) was
  ruled by an equal number: as the throne of Solomon was supported by
  lions of gold (1 Kings ch. 10), so that of Alcinous was placed on dogs
  of silver and gold (Od. 7. 91); as the fleets of Solomon were
  famous, so were those of Alcinous. It is perhaps worthy of remark,
  that Neptune sate on the mountains of the SOLYMI, as he returned from
  Æthiopia to Ægæ, while he raised the tempest which threw Ulysses on
  the coast of Phæacia; and that the Solymi of Pamphylia are very
  considerably distant from the route. — The suspicious character, also,
  which Nausicaa attributes to her countryman agrees precisely with that
  which the Greeks and Romans gave of the Jews."








Baron Bathi
"Hoc Ithacus velit, et magno mercentur Atridae."



  Virgil.








Itinerary of Greece
"The confusion of the modern with the ancient names of places in this
  volume is absolutely unavoidable; they are, however, mentioned in such
  a manner, that the reader will soon be accustomed to the
  indiscriminate use of them. The necessity of applying the ancient
  appellations to the different routes, will be evident from the total
  ignorance of the public on the subject of the modern names, which,
  having never appeared in print, are only known to the few individuals
  who have visited the country.



  "What could appear less intelligible to the reader, or less useful to
  the traveller, than a route from Chione and Zaracca to Kutchukmadi,
  from thence by Krabata to Schoenochorio, and by the mills of Peali,
  while every one is in some degree acquainted with the names of
  Stymphalus, Nemea, Mycenæ, Lyrceia, Lerna, and Tegea?"

Augusta
"The folly of such
neglect (page 16, preface), in many instances, where the emancipation of
a district might often be obtained by the present of a snuff-box or a
watch, at Constantinople, and without the smallest danger of exciting
the jealousy of such a court as that of Turkey, will be acknowledged
when we are no longer able to rectify the error." 
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capabilities
Itinerary
"The inaccuracies of the maps of Anacharsis are in many respects very
  glaring. The situation of Phlius is marked by Strabo as surrounded by
  the territories of Sicyon, Argos, Cleonæ, and Stymphalus. Mr. Hawkins
  observed, that Phlius, the ruins of which still exist near Agios
  Giorgios, lies in a direct line between Cleonæ and Stymphalus, and
  another from Sicyon to Argos; so that Strabo was correct in saying
  that it lay between those four towns; yet we see Phlius, in the map of
  Argolis by M. Barbie du Bocage, placed ten miles to the north of
  Stymphalus, contradicting both history and fact. D'Anville is guilty
  of the same error.



  M. du Bocage places a town named Phlius, and by him Phlionte, on the
  point of land which forms the port of Drepano; there are not at
  present any ruins there. The maps of D'Anville are generally more
  correct than any others where ancient geography is concerned. A
  mistake occurs on the subject of Tiryns, and a place named by him
  Vathia, but of which nothing can be understood. It is possible that
  Vathi, or the profound valley, may be a name sometimes used for the
  valley of Barbitsa, and that the place named by D'Anville Claustra may
  be the outlet of that valley called Kleisoura, which has a
  corresponding signification.



  The city of Tiryns is also placed in two different positions, once by
  its Greek name, and again as Tirynthus. The mistake between the
  islands of Sphæria and Calaura has been noticed in page 135. The
  Pontinus, which D'Anville represents as a river, and the Erasinus, are
  equally ill placed in his map. There was a place called Creopolis,
  somewhere toward Cynouria; but its situation is not easily fixed. The
  ports called Bucephalium and Piræus seem to have been nothing more
  than little bays in the country between Corinth and Epidaurus. The
  town called Athenæ, in Cynouria, by Pausanias, is called Anthena by
  Thucydides, book 5. 41.



  In general, the map of D'Anville will be found more accurate than
  those which have been published since his time; indeed, the mistakes
  of that geographer are in general such as could not be avoided without
  visiting the country. Two errors of D'Anville may be mentioned, lest
  the opportunity of publishing the itinerary of Arcadia should never
  occur. The first is, that the rivers Malætas and Mylaon, near
  Methydrium, are represented as running toward the south, whereas they
  flow northwards to the Ladon; and the second is, that the Aroanius,
  which falls into the Erymanthus at Psophis, is represented as flowing
  from the lake of Pheneos; a mistake which arises from the ignorance of
  the ancients themselves who have written on the subject. The fact is
  that the Ladon receives the waters of the lakes of Orchomenos and
  Pheneos; but the Aroanius rises at a spot not two hours distant from
  Psophis."
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