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IN SEARCH OF CHARLES LAMB

The search for Charles Lamb began in my case, as
so many searches do, as the result of a gift, The glft was

a copy of "Tales from Shakespeare'" by Charles and Mary Lamb,

and the glver was an aunt who believed that little boys should

be introduced to good literature at the earliest and most im-
pressionable ages. The gift was not one which could be classi-
fied as a collector's item, It was a small oblong volume bound
in green cloth with cheap iridescent decoratlion. The paper was
cheap and the printing would not have been approved by Didot or
Baskerville, It was, however, the best copy obtainable from
Sears & Roebuck, the only book vendor available to the lady,
and she knew that ten year old boys can quickly find the kernel
in a nut in spite of the forbidding shell.

Whether children of these days can be 1nterested'in
the Tales from Shakespeare seems to me doubtful. A good many
of the storles were somewhat threadbare and worn renalssance
matefial even in Shakespeare's time, and the plays are read-
able now only because of the extraordinary beauty of the poetry
and the subtleties of the charaéterization. When reduced to
prose, even the artful and urbane prose of the Lambs, and sim-
plified for reading by children, the narratives show signs of
age and the characters are wooden and artificial, In my
Western Kentucky village, however, we were short of books and
amusements and, above all, we had that nalvete which springs
from a lack of standards of comparison., Having known no great

merchants and money-lenders, we accepted the transaction between




Antonio and Shylock as authentic and rejoiced in the ending

as a triumph of Justice. The deép and traglc role bf the

Jewish money-lender in an alien and hostlle world, so im-
portant in Shakespeare's play, 1s omitted in the paraphrase
and we missed 1t entirely. Similarly we enjoyed "Timon of
Athens" as a strailghtforward tale, credible to us because we
were not weighed down by critical standards or modern psycho-
logical theories.

The first Lamb item I found for myself was the fable
known as "A Dissertation on Roast Pig". It was in a tattered
copy of one of McGuffey's school readers which, having been
discarded by my eldest brother, became a part of my private
library. I had no means then of knowilng that I had stumbled
on a remarkable literary performance, but I recognized, as
generations of schoolboys had done before mé, that I had found
a delightful story. I also recoghized the need for more, and
Sears & Roebuck again obliged, this time with the full "Essays
of Elia". This was the real beginning of a search which has
continued with growing interest and pleasure for more than
forty years. For the greater part of this period my acquisi-
tions were necessarlly limited to printed materlal: the second
series of the Elia essays, the poems, the plays, the miscel-
laneous essays, the critical edition of extracts from the
dramatists, the letters in the Talfourd, Ainger, Harper and
ILucas editions, the biographies by Ainger, Lucas, Procter,
Hazlitt, Blunden and others and the great mass of secondary
material on Lamb, much of it written by his friends and con-

temporaries. To these of course were added much material by




or about Lamb's friends and associates, Coleridge, Wordsworth,
Southey, Lloyd, Hazlitt, Talfourd, MoXon, Cunningham, Kemble,
Rickman, Scott, Haydon, Knowles and others. At long last,
however, I discovered that divine providence, having removed
the great collectors of the past, Campbell, Anderson, Folger,
Huntington, Daly, Morgan, Newton, Scribner, North, et al, had
made avallable to me some original manuscripts and letters by
and to Lamb and by and to his friends. With your permission I
propose to talk about a few of these acquisitions.

Each of the items to be discussed has been chosen as
i1llustrative of an important incident or situation in Lamb's

1ife or work. Perhaps they will serve to make clear to any of

you who are not collectors the excitement and pleasure to be

derived from handling and investigating these little relics of
the past which we call autographs. Sometimes autograph letters
seem at first sight to be unpromising material, and of course
many of them are of no value. On the other hand, even a short
note often giveé to the diligent researcher an insight into the
actions and motives of the writer or his friends that cannot be
gained through finished literary work. Sometimes the key is in
the handwriting, as in the last of the Lamb letters which I
shall discuss this evening. Sometimes 1t is in a reference to
a third person that fixes an important date or contemporary
attitude, as in the case of the first letter I shall discuss.
In any event the patient investigator 1s often rewarded by
being transported back into an actual situation where he can
see great events or amusing situations as they develop and

before they have become shopworn from repetition or distorted




by reflection. The whole‘process is not unlike that of the
modern detective story where the reader knows the denouement
but has to plece together the action and motivation from small
clues as he goes along.

My first item 1s a letter written by Lamb to Samuel

Taylor Coleridge in August 1797, when Lamb was twenty-two years

of age and Coleridge was twenty-five. It deals wifh an erratic

incident in the troubled career of young Chares Lloyd, then
aged twenty-two, the protege of Colerldge and friend of Lamb,
In itself Lloyd's problem was of small importance, but it pro-
duced an excilting moment in a rapidly moving course of events
that was to culminate in a year in the most important new work
in English literature since "Paradise Lost" and was to result
many years later in the emergence of a great new prose writer.
I hope that you will bear with me while I attempt to sketch
the background of the letter. It involves five young friends
who were wrilting poetry.

In August 1797 Samuel Taylor Coleridge was living
with his wife and infant son, Hartley, at Nether Stowey in
Somerset. The young family had a very humble home and little
money, but Coleridge always thereafter called the period the
springtime of his troubled life. For the first and last time
he was really happy. After many false starts and impracticable
and foolish plans he was settled - or thought he was., His
publications were already rather impressive, especlally the
first and second editions of his poems. Charles Lamb had con-
tributed to both editions and Charles Lloyd had several items

in the second edition., Coleridge had also taken a hand in




Robert Southey's ambitious epic, "Joan of Arc"., Southey was

then twenty-three and at the begihning‘of a career that was to

make him the poet laureate of England at the age of 39, He and
Coleridge had married sisters. By August 1797, however, the
Coleridge-Lamb-Lloyd partnership and the Coleridge-Southey col-
laboration, with Lamb as critic, were weakening. Coleridge
had drawn William Wordsworth and his gifted sister, Dorothy,
into his circle.
Wordsworth, the son of a Cumberland attorney, was

twenty-seven when he Jjoined Coleridge, near Nether Stowey.
He had published verses as early as 1787, had graduated from
Cambridge in 1791, had traveled extensively in Europe and had
slred an illegitimate daughter in France during the Revolution,
In 1797 he was an object of suspicion to the police for his
radical opinions, England then being the victim of a case of the
Jitters much like ours in 1954. Wordsworth was a man of great
industry and ability and brought a fixed purpose and strong will
into the nebulous Coleridge dream world. In return he gained
from Coleridge, as he tells us himself, the concept of joy. This
is neatly illustrated, I think, by four lines from one of the
minor poems written jointly by them at the time, the children's
classic, "We are Seven':

"She had a rustic, woddland air,

and she wag wildly clad:

Her eyes were fair, and very failr:

Her beauty made me glad,"

One of the satisfying rewards of being a collector

rather than a scholar is that one can make wild suggestions and

leave others to do the work. Perhaps some of the scholars here




assembled would like to dig into the voluminous Keats liter-
ature to see whether the tributes to beauty in "Endymion" and
the "Ode to a Grecian Urn" were not in fact suggested by a
childhood memory of these lines. Keats was three years old
when "Lyrical Ballads" was published, "A thing of beauty 1s
a joy forever" sounds to me very much like a neo-Elizabethan's
expansion of Wordsworth's restrained "Her beauty made me glad".
Robert Southey was living at Burton in Hampshire when
Lamb's August 1797 letter was written. Our generation has de-
cided with great unanimlty that Southey's books make handsome
bookcase furniture when well bound and regularly dusted. In
1797, however, and for a long life thereafter he was regarded
as an important poet. He was also a fine and generous person
with an open heart and purse for everyone in trouble, qualities
sometimes obscured by middle class prejudices and an irascible
temper. He was particularly the friend of young lovers and had

had a leading part in getting Coleridge married. For his pains

he had to support the entire Coleridge family for many years,

but he probably didn't realize that in 1797. As will be seen
when I eventually read my letter, Lamb and Lloyd laid their
problems on his doorstep.

Charles Lloyd was a son of a wealthy and distinguished
family. Originally of Welsh origin the Lloyds were among the
earliest Quakers, Charles' grandfather, Sampson Lloyd, gave his
name to Lloyd's'Bank, now one of the great financial institu-
tions of the world. He was a friend of Dr. Samuel Johnson and
is mentioned several times by Boswell. Charles' father, Charles

Lloyd of Bingley, was in his youth a friend of Benjamin Franklin,




and attempted unsuccessfully to work out a compromise with

the American Colonies to avert the struggle that became the
Revolutionary War. He also became a distinguished banker and
published creditable translations of Homer and Horace. One of
his daughters, Priscilla, abandoned the Quaker Faith, married
Christopher Wordsworth, brother of the poet, and became the
mother of two bishops and grandmother of a third. William Words-
worth was devoted to his brother and to the two sons. Thelr
influence was paramount, I think, in converting him from the
radical of 1797 to the tory who was castigated by Browning as
"The Lost Leader", but that i1s a story for another day.

Lamb was the Cinderella of the poetical quintet. His
father had been a valet to a barrister and headwalter at the
Inner Temple. The fortunate event of his early life was his
nomination to a good boy's school known as Christ's Hospital
where he spent seven years and made many friends, including
Coleridge. He left the school in 1789, when he was fourteen
years of age, and soon thereafter became a clerk in the India
House where he was to remain until his retirement on a pension
in 1825 at the age of fifty.

Although. the Lambs were very poor and lived precar-
iously, young Chayles,seems to hHave had a reasonably happy
boyhood, The period of about elghteen months before the August
1797 letter was written, however, had been a trying time for
him. He had been confined to a madhouse for six weeks in the

winter of 1795-6, a calamity which fortunately never recurred.

In September 1796 hils sister-Mary, ten ‘years his senior, killed

her mother and wounded her father in a fit of dnsanitys: Her




entire 1life thereafter was a sad succession of lucid and in-
sane intervals., Had i1t not been for Charles she would have
had to pass the rest of her life in a public madhouse, a ter-
rible fate at any time and worse then than now. Her father
was old and broken and her elder brother John was unwilling to
care for her, but Charles, then just past his twenty-first
birthday, took up the burden and carried it to the day of his
death. Only one who has read Lamb's letters with reverence
can know what a care and troublée he undertook and fulfilled,
but such a one will also know what compensations he found in
her devotion, loyalty and good sense,

I think that i1t would be difficult to malntain that
the little volume of poems published by Coleridge, Lamb and
Lloyd in the summer of 1797 contained any masterpleces. The
work was full of promise and sometimes touching, but effusions
and reflections seldom get into anthologies. There was one
very happy little note, however, which illustrates the pawkish
humor of Coleridge and Lamb. It was customary to insert a
Greek or Latin quotation on the title page of a book. Now

Coleridge had a soaring imagination and could never have con-

tented himself with the usual little tag from Virgil or Lucretius.

This time he soared into fancy and wrote his own quotation, as-
-eribing it to an entirely fictitious author, one Groscollius,
the author of an equally fictitious book with an impressive
title. This was a type of humor that probably delighted Lamb
and troubled the serious and idealistic Lloyd. The quotation
can be freely translatéd ass "Double is the tie which binds us -

friendship and a common love of poetry. Would that neither




death nor the lapse of time could dissolve it.,"

I have both editions of the poems with me and I
hope that you will look at them.

In July 1797 Lamb got one of the rare holidays that
broke his hard-working routine and visited Coleridge at Nether
Stowey. Dorothy and William Wordsworth were also there and
thus Lamb began the friendship with them that was to last un-
til his death, an event which produced one of the touching
poems of Wordsworth's later years. Unfortunately Coleridge
suffered a painful accident and was unable to attend his friends

on thelr country excursions. He occupled his enforced leilsure

in part by writing a poem about his guests, the famous "This

lime-tree bower my prison". I shall quote only a few of the
lines relating directly to Lambs
"Yes! They Wander on
in gladness all; but thou, methinks,
most glad,
My gentle-hearted Charles; for
thou hast pined
and hungered after Nature, many a year,
In the great City pent, winning thy way
With sad yet patient soul, through
evil and pain
And strange calamity!"

Lloyd was not with the house-party at Nether Stowey
in July 1797. His mental disorder or tension had grown on
him so much that he had left Coleridge some months before.

His activities during the summer of 1797 are somewhat obscure,
but at some point he had gotten himself in love with a Miss
Sophia Pemberton. De Quincey, with his usual propensity for
getting into trouble, stated in his autobilography that Lloyd
secured Southey's assistance to carry the lady off to foll the

opposition of her parents. : This was treated with great scorn




by Lucas and other gcholars until the discovery of the July

1797 1letter, which I am at last about to read:

"Poor Charles Lloyd came to me about a fort-
night ago. He took the opportunity of Mr. Hawkes
coming to London, and I think at his request, to
come with him., It seemed to me, and he acknowledged
it, that he had come to gain a little time and a
little peace, before he made up his mind. He was a
good deal perplexed what to do--wishing earnestly
that he had never entered into engagements which he
felt himself unable to fulfill, but which on Sophia's
account he could not bring himself to relinquish, I
could give him little advice or comfort, and feeling
my own inability painfully, eagerly snatched at a
proposal he made me to go to Southey's with him for a
day or two, He then meant to return with me, who could
sbay only one night. While there, he at one time
thought of going to consult you, but changed his in-
tention and stayed behind with Southey, and wrote an
explicit letter to Sophia. I came away on the Tuesday,

and on the Saturday following, last Saturday, receiv'd

a letter dated Bath, in which he said he was on his way
to Birmingham, --that Southey was accompanying him, --and
that he went for the purpose of persuading Sophia to a
Scotch marriage--

I greatly feared, that she would never consent to
this, from what Lloyd had told me of her character,

But waited most anxiously the result. Since then I

10




have not had one letter., For God's sake, if you
get any intelligence of or from Cha® Lloyd, com-
municate it, for I am much alarmed,
C. Lamb
I wrote to Burnett what I write now to you,--
was it from him you heard, or elsewhere?--
He said if he had come to you, he could never
have brought himself to leave you. In all his dis-
tress he was sweetly and exemplarily calm and master
of himself,--and seemed perfectly free from his dis-
order, -~
How do you all at?"
You will note three additional facts from this letter
which, I believe, were not clear before its discovery: (1)
LIoyd was still attached to Coleridge and thought of return-
ing to him; (11i) Coleridge knew about the love affair; and
(111) Lamb speaksbof Lloyd's "disorder" as an established fact
which had been previously discussed between him and Coleridge.
Lloyd did not carry off his Sophia to a Scotch mar-
riage but wedded her properly in 1799 and lived happily with
her for many years, broken occasionally by his spells of insan-

ity. He and Lamb continued friends, although with occasional

disagreements, and published together in 1798 a small book en-

titled "Blank Verse by Charles Lloyd and Charles Lamb". This
volume contains Lamb's best known poem, "The 0ld Familiar Faces',
an Intensely personal little piece with pathetic references to
both Coleridge and Lloyd. They even became well enough known

to be coupled as toad and frog in @Gillray's anti-Jacobin cartoon




in 1798; and in 1809 Byron described their verse as "childish
prattle” in his "English Bards and Scotch Reviewers'"., Not-
withstanding these efforts, however, which were to continue
intermittently for the rest of their lives, the poetical
careers of Charles Lloyd and Charles Lamb were ended for all
practical purposes when Coleridge became the collaborator of
Wordsworth,

Viewed in retrospect, I think that the collaboration
between Coleridge, Lamb and Lloyd was inevitably of a temporary

nature. From the beginning Coleridge and Lamb had diverged

radically in their views., Lamb was one of the first critics to

admire Burns and Blake and was to be among the first to recog-
nize Keats. Lloyd, even before his mental infirmities overtook
him, was only an over-idealistic, wordy and bloodless imitation
" of his master, Under the new stimulus furnished by Wordsworth,
Coleridge wrote within a very few months almost all the poems

by which he is remembered, the finest of their type in the
language, including "Kubla Khan", "Christabel" and "The Ancient
Mariner", In 1798 the two published "Lyrical Ballads". Lamb
could have contributed nothing in all this. He was reserved for
an entirely different career,

I would like to add two postscripts to this narrative
of the young poets. The first is from one 6f the treasured
items from my library, which I have brought for you to see to-
night, William Harrison Ainsworth's copy of the first collected
edition of Lamb's works, published in 1818 largely through the
efforts of Leigh Hunt, a friend of later days. These volumes

were dedicated to Coleridge and the following quotation will
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show that neither age nor divergence in interests had shaken
Lamb's affection for his old school-fellow, hail companion,
teacher, collaborator and friend:

"It would be a kind of disloyalty to offer to
anyone but yourself a volume containing the early
pieces, which were first published among your poems,
and were fairly derivatives from you and them., My
friend Lloyd and myself came into our first battle
(authorship is a sort of warfare) under the cover of
the greater Ajax. How this association, which shall
always be a dear and proud recollection to me, came
to be broken--who snapped the threefold cord, --whether
yourself (but I know that was not the case) grew
ashamed of your former companions,-- or whether (which
is by much the more probable) some ungracious book-

seller was author of the separation,--I cannot tellg--

but wanting the support of your friendly elm (I speak

for myself), my vine has, since that time, put forth
few or no fruits; the sap (if ever it had any) has be-
come, in a manner, dried up and extinct; and you will

find your old associate, in his second volume, dwindled

Am I right in assuming this as the cause? or is
it that, as years come upon us, (except with some more
healthy, happy spirits,) Life itself loses much of its
Poetry for us? We transcribe but what we read in the
great volume of Nature; and, as the characters grow
dim, we turn off, and look another way. You yourself

write no Christabels, nor Ancient Mariners, now."
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My second postscript is a transcript of a note

written by Cbleridge on his deathbed opposite the poem "This

lime-triee bower my prison": "Ch., and Mary Lamb - dear to my
heart, yea, as it were, my heart. - S.T.C. Aet. 63, 1834,
1797-1834 = 37 years."

My next exhibit takes us forward in Lamb's life to
the year 1799, but it takes me personally back to my boyhood
and "The Dissertation Upon Roast Pig". That story begins by
alleging that the authority for the tale 1s a Chinese manu-
seript read to Elia by his friend "M". Now that is a common
type of opening for quasi-folk stories and even in my village
we passed it over as an ordinary literary convention, similar
to manuscripts found in bottles, tales told by aged sallors,
epics recovered from dungeons in ruined castles and the like.
In this case we were wrong, however, at least in part. It was
typical of Lamb's matured technique to introduce his friends
into all his writings, just as the good raconteurs of my own
youth made their friends and themselves the heroes or butts of
their anecdotes. James White, the author of the Falstaff Let-
ters, was the Jem White of the essay on chimney sweeps, Mrs.
Burney, an intimate friend and neighbor, was the Mrs, Battle
who had decided opinions on whist. Her husband and daughter
were the father and bride of the wedding party, and Lamb him-
self was the awkward guest. Lamb's father, John Lamb, and his
old friend, Randall Norris, were the Lovel and R, N., respec-
tively, of "The 0ld Benchers of the Inner Temple'"., Samuel
Salt, John Lamb's employer, appears in the same essay under

his own name,




Cambridge in 1799, Mamning was then a private tutor there and
was twenty-seven years of age. They quickly became intimate
friends and correspondents. Another Elia essay, "The 0ld And
The New Schoolmaster", tells of Manning's unavailing efforts
to teach Lamb the elements of geometry, In 1807 Manning went
to China to perfect himself in the Chinese language, In 1811

he went to Tibet and was the first Englishman ever to visit the

sacred city of Lhasa, On his return to England in 1817 he

stopped at 8t. Helena and paid his respects to Napoleon who had
befriended him in Paris. He was one of Lamb's constant friends
until the latter's death.

From their very first meeting Lamb and Manning began
to exchange letters, Lamb's letters to Manning have long been
known to scholars, although there was difficulty in getting ac-
cess to them until they passed into the large but open and gen-
erous maw of the Huntington library. It was formerly believed
that Lamb had followed his usual practice and destroyed Man-
ning's letters. About 1900, however, thirty-one of the Man-
ning letters to Lamb, covering the period from 1799 to 1834 and
including those written from China, turned up in the possession
of the Manning family and were sold to Percy Dobell, They were
later acquired by Mrs. Gertrude A. Anderson, the greatest Lamb
scholar of the last generation, who planned to inelude them in
her projected definitive edition of letters to and from Lamb,
She died in 1924, before her editorial work was completed, but
P. P. Howe furnished the notes for the Manning letters and

published them in 1925. Their reappearance has, to some extent,




put all the older biographles of Lamb out of date. I have

them here tonight for your examination, and I hope that you
will look at them and recapture some of the Joy and feellng
of friendship that went into their composition and receipt.

I cannot quite go as far as Lucas, who says that

Manning was the "most considerable man that Lamb had met in-

timately since he left school”. It seems to me that Wordsworth
and Southey must mot be forgotten. In his chief point, how-
ever, Lucas is quite right. In the particular circumstances

of Lamb's life at the time, the friendship of a man such as
Manning was all important. The apprenticeship to Coleridge

was over. Lamb needed above all else companionship with men

of intelligence and sound judgment who would understand and en-
courage him. He required also an audience for his developing
abilities as a critic of art and literature and a friend who
could match his own humor and common sense. All these qualities
he found in Manning.

The year 1799 was a turning point in Lamb's life, Hils
father died in that year and he brought Mary back to live with
him. Their early housekeeping days are familiar to us from his
letters and essays. In‘the essay "Old China'", for instance, he
has Bridget, his name for Mary, tell us about their love for the
theatre, their economies to buy books, their love of prints and
their walks in the fields, At the same time Charles was be-
ginning to write on his own. His chief effort in 1799 was
on his poetic drama "John Woodvil", which was a disappointment
for him, but he also began to dabble in prose. The year 1800

was the most prolific in letters of his entire life. In the
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same year he began to try to write for the newspapers, an

attempt which succeeded in 1801, Above all he began to put

into words that light and whimsical humor that is his chief
charm to us. The pathetic little poet was beginning to gain
the audience that has never deserted him, In all these de-
velopments, particularly in his humorous sallies, the influence
of Manning was great.

It is heartening to know that Lamb's new interests
and friends were warmly approved by Coleridge. In fact it was
on May 21, 1800 that Coleridge in a letter to Godwin passed a
eritical estimate on Lamb that has never been excelleds " * *
he has an affectionate heart, a mind sul generis; his taste
acts so as to appear like the unmmechanic simplicity of an in-
gstinet - in brief he is worth an hundred men of mere talents,
* %M

It was at this period also that another development
occurred that gave rise to an innocent pose by Lamb and a
legend that still survives. In the spring of 1800 Mary had
another attack of Insanity and had to return to her asylum,
The neighbors were alarmed, and Lamb had to return to the
crowded city where he was given refuge by his old school-~
fellow, John Mathew Gutch, Lamb made a virtue of a necessity
and ever‘after praised the city as against the country. Both
Coleridge and Wordsworth understood the pose and Lamb himself
exposed it in his later years by living in the country, but
his letters and essays have neurished the fiction until it 1s
unbreakable.

Having already been so prolix about Manning I shall

17




leave him with two quotations from his letters, The first
excerpt is from Manning's letter of March 14, 1801 and con-
stitutes a rebellion against Lamb's critical but on the whole
admiring estimate of volume 2 of the Lyrical Ballads., Manning
saids
"I perused the Colerigian & Wordsworthian letters.,

Sheer nonsense, by God. I wonder Coleridge (who I

know 1s a poet--I don't know that W. 1s not, but I'll

be damned 1f that be poetryvhe has passed [?] upon us

in the 29

Vol.)--I say I wonder Coleridge can be taken
in by such foolish stuff. By habit one may learn to
be excited by any thing--one may live so long with
sheep & s1lly shepperds as to take the Baaing of a
Lamb for poetry--but what is that to the purpose--

would Shakespear have taken it for poetry?"

The second excerpt is from Manning's last surviving

letter to Lamb, dated May 10, 1834;

"Apropos of this I was sitting at the Blossoms
public-house not many months ago, talking with the
Landlady, when her Daughter Bet brought me a very so-
so glass of GIn & W', 'Why, this won't do at all,!'
says I to the old Lady, 'I have a good mind to pull
her ears.' 'Her ears? whose ears?', says the mother,
abstracting her attention a moment from certain chalk
marks on the Chimney board (I am sorry to say the
Carpenter of the village does not pay so regularly
as he ought--he has good business too--turned me this

table I am writing at) 'Whose? Why Bet's., Would not
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it be a good deed?' 'Bet? her let alone,' retorted
the mother slowly & with emphasis. I thought it

not a bad hit for a country Alewife, although whether
she meant 1t for better or worse, I dont know. I
meant no harm,"

To this Lamb replied:

"You made me feel so funny, so happy-like; it
was as if I was reading one of your old letters taken
out at hazard any time between the last twenty years,
ltwas so the same. There is sad news of Mary. 'She 1s

rising, and will claim her morning picquet. I go to

put this in the post first. I walk 9 or 10 miles a

day, always up the road, dear London-wards. . . .
Do not come to town without apprising me. We must all
three meet somehow and 'drink a cup.'"

I know that my audience will be glad to know that my
next exhibit takes us forward twenty-three years., Coleridge's
great productive days were over, although, as Lamb said to
Wordsworth, he could still occasionally arouse himself to his
ancient glory, "An Archangel a little damaged". Southey and
Wordsworth were still active but were producing little of im-
portance, Lamb, however, had just reached his peak - "Elia"
had just been published,

Lamb had developed both as a man and a writer in phose
twenty-three years. He and his sister had made their home the
social center of a brilliant literary group and he had perfected
his style in the most exacting of all schools, journalism. One

might call him a cockney Addison.
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The first series of the Elia essays was begun in
1820, but most of the essays were written in 1821, It was
published in book form in 1823. The book was the fruit of
Lamb's association with the London Magazine, first edited by
John Scott and then by Messrs. Taylor and Hessey. The con-
tributors formed a distinguished and, on the whole, a congenial

group, including, among many others, Lamb's old friend, Willlam

Hazlitt, the great essaylst, John Clare, the poet, Henry Francis

Cary, the translator of Dante, Bernard Barton, another Quaker
poet, Thomas Hood, essaylist and poet, Jonathan Wainewright, a
witty reprobate who shocked Lamb's more conventlonal friends,
and Allan Cunningham, a gigantic Scot come to London to make
his fortune.

The friendship between Lamb and Cunningham illustrates
Lamb's habit of pilcking up odd and sometimes raffish characters
who interested him or appealed to his good nature. Cunningham
had started his literary career in Scotland as a collector of
0ld Scotch ballads and, when he found the supply low, had manu-
factured them to order. In London he worked as a Jjournalist and
dramatic writer., Lamb introduced him to the editors of the
London Magazine and befriended him in many ways. Of all his
great output of prose and verse, the only item remembered today
is the song "A Wet Sheet And a Flowing Sea'", but he survives in
the literary history of the time as a good fellow and friend of
many great writers., Lamb called him the "large-hearted Scot".

One of the most deeply rooted conventions of English
and Scottish literature of the last two centuries is that each

must jeer at the other. Of course the pretended antipathy often
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covers the closest friendship and admiration - as that between
Boswell and Dr. Johnson., This did not prevent Dr. Johnson from
coining his famous definition of oatmeal as a cereal fed to
horses in England and to men in Scotland; or the famous reply
"Such horses and such men". The convention is still very much
alive, as you can see ln Barrle's plays and, still more recently,
in the delightful and subtle autoblography of James Bridie. Now

Lamb, who loved old jokes - the older the better, - was not a man

to let such an opportunity slip when he had such a convenient butt

as the great, hulking, good natured Qunningham - who was himself
a great Jjoker,

One of the common elements of the conventional joke is
that each of the races pretends that the other cannot understand
a joke., This, of course, was particularly piquant when applied
to the jolly Cunningham who had solemnly palmed off his composi-
tions - with the ink hardly dry - as ancilent Scottish folk bal-
lads. Another constant is that great seriousness is pretended -
we now call it the "dead pan". 1In fact, a good many serious
thoughts and prejudices are introduced under cover of the rail-
lery - a characteristic device, especilally of the English, We
find both of these elements in Lamb's "Imperfect Sympathies",
published in the London Magazine in August 1821 and included in
the first serles of the Ellia essays issued in 1823, The follow-
ing short extracts will illustrate the point:

"I have been trying all my life to like Scotch-

men, and am obliged to desist from the experiment in
despalr., They cannot like me--and in truth, I never

knew one of that nation who attempted to do'i'c° There
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is something more plain and ingenious in their mode

of proceeding, We know one another at first sight."

* ¥ * "They seldom wait to mature a proposition,
but e'en bring it to market in the green ear. They
delight to impart their defective dlscoveries as
they arise, without walting for theilr full develop-

ment. "

* * * "You cannot make excursions with him--for he
sets you right. His taste never fluctuates. His
morallty never abates., He cannot compromise, or un-
derstand middle actions. There can be but a right

and a wrong. Hls conversation is as a book. His af-
firmations have the sanctity of an oath., You must
speak upon the square with him. He stops a metaphor
like a suspected person in an enemy's country. 'A
healthy book!'~-said one of his countrymen to me, who
had ventured to give that appellation to John Buncle,--
'Did I catch rightly what you said? I have heard of

a man in health, and of a healthy state of body, but

I do not see how that epithet can be properly applied
to a book.! Above all, you must beware of indirect
expressions before a Caledonian. Clap an extinguisher
upon your irony, if you are unhappily blest with a
veln of i1t. Remember you are upon your oath, I have
a print of a graceful female after Leonardo da Vinci,

which I was showing off to Mr., * * ¥ * After he had

examined it minutely, I ventured to aSk him how he
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liked MY BEAUTY (a foolish name it goes by among
my friends)--when he very gravely assured me, that
'he had considerable respect for my character and
talents' (so he was pleased to say), 'but had not
given himself much thought about the degree of my
personal pretensions.' The mlsconception staggered

me, :but did not seem much to disconcert him."

* * * "T wag present not long since at a party of
North Britons, where a son of Burns was expected; and
happened to drop a silly expression (in my South
British way),. that I wished 1t were the father in-
stead of the son--when four of them started up at
once to inform me, that 'that was impossible, because
he was dead.' An lmpracticable wish, it seems, was
more than they could conceive,"

Now no one who knew Lamb could take this essay seri-.
ously. He numbered many Scots among his friends, notably Wilson,
John Scott, the editor, and Carlyle., His quickness to recognize
and proclaim Burns as a great writer showed that he could ap-

preciate his Northern neighbors. In additlon the essay goes on

to poke fun at the Quakers, whom Lamb had always admired, proba-

bly a jest at the expense of Lamb's close friend and fellow-
contributor, Bernard Barton. Lamb's true attitude toward the
Quakers is shown by his long friendship with the Lloyds and the
fact that he may be sald to be the discoverer of the fine John
Woolman Journal. Fortunately, however, we have even better

evidence that the joke was an established one between Lamb and




Cunningham before the first publication of the essay in

August 1821, In May of that year Lamb wrote a letter to

Cunningham inviting the latter to a dinner with other con-
tributors to the Magazine, This letter endeds "Yours, with
perfect sympathy - C. Lamb". As soon as the book was issued
Lamb sent a copy to Cunningham with an inscription reading:
"Allan Cunningham, Esq. - With Ella's best respects." Cun-
ningham pasted the inscription and the letter in the book;

also a portion of a letter from J. A, Hessey, the publisher

of the book, containing a copy of an extract from one of

Lamb's letters referring to a new book of Cunningham's with
"more than an imperfect sympathy". The book became a family
treasure and was inherited by a leading book collector in his
day and the owner of Lamb's Beaumont and Fletcher, mentioned

in the essay "01ld China". At Colonel Cunningham's death the
book, with i1ts autograph insertions, passed to this country
and I have it with me tonight for your inspection. I hope that
it will serve as a tangible reminder of the good fellowship and
affection that went into the Elia essays.

My next two exhibits take us forward almost to the
end of Lamb's life, Lamb's great work was done and his last
years were an after-climax - like those of Coleridge, Wordsworth
and Southey. During those years certain of Lamb's earlier ten-
dencies gontinued to develop, especially his love of alcohol,
about which Carlyle wrote so vividly. He had developed new
affections and relationships, however, and had assumed new re-
gspongibilities.

While on a visit to Cambridge in 1820 Charles and
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Mary Lamb had discovered a young orphan, Emma Isola, then aged
eleven. She was the granddaughter of a well known Italian,
Agostino Isola, who had been a Cambridge professor in Words-
worth's time there. Both Charles and Mary loved children.

The essay "Dream Children" is one of Lamb's best, and Mary was
an excellent tutor of children as well as a writer of books

for them, Emma then lived with her aunt, a Miss Humphreys,

who had many responsibilities and was probably glad to have
others proVidé for the child, In any event the Lambs gradually
took over all responsibility for Emma's education and care. She
became Charles' constant companion in his long walks and leisure
hours. His letters in his last years are full of references,
often whimsical, sometimes tender, to his "nut brown maid",

In 1824 Edward Moxon, a young Yorkshireman who had
become a publisher's clerk in London, presented himself at
Lamb's door with some unpublished poems. Perhaps his accent
and origin recalled for Lamb the young Wordsworth of 1797. He

became an intimate of the house and eventually bullt a great

career as a publisher on the contacts and knowledge gained from

Lamb, His authors in the early years are the list of Lamb's
friends, Wordsworth, Southey, Cunningham, Procter, Samuel Rogers,
Knowles, Landor and Talfourd, plus of course Lamb himself. Later
he added on hip own many other now well known names, including
Tennyson, Browning, Disraeli, Shelley, Milnes, Patmore and Har-
riet Martineau. Even after his death the business published
Swinburne and Tennyson. It was he who was prosecuted for blas-
phemy for publishing Shelley's Queen Mob, and his counsel was

Thomas Noon Talfourd, protege and executor of Lamb, tb whom
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Dickens dedicated his "Pickwick Papers" and who was the orig-

inal of Tommy Traddles in "David Copperfield".

With Emma, ripening into an Italian-type beauty,
in the Lamb household and the susceptible poet bustling in
and out, the usual situation developed. They were married in
July 1830, Lamb giving the bride away. As usual, he got a
little tipsy and, again as usual, he sald that he was turning
over a new leaf, The new leaf didn't last long as he wrote
to his friend Ryle on August 26th that he was sick from some
cheap wine. I regret to say that he called it a "rot-gut
dose".

There was one real difficulty about the Moxon-Isola
marriage. Moxon had sprung from a social position as humble
as that of Lamb but with even more dependent relatives. One
of these, Moxon's sister, was also a friend of the Lambs,
Emma's aunt, Miss Humphreys, seems to have objected to this
slster and Lamb was appealed to to help keep thé peace, Thils
happened, I think, at a time when Lamb had been at the cheap
wine again. He responded with an almost incoherent letter
written in an irregular hand. I shall read only the first
paragraphs

"Mary, who has more sense, and worse spirits,

than all three of us, says, 1% must be a quarrel,
After that letter to your Sister, which is absurd

to the brink of insanity, I see no hope. I see no
middle way--I wish to God I did--between poor Emma's
breaking off with her, and her riding triumphant

over you., Tis a sad alternative., But let me witness,

26




and to the whole world I am ready to do it, that in
point of gratitude & obiigation Emma has never, never
failded in one instance. I have been scolded again &

again by her, when I have whispered against the other,

She has repaid, on my consclence I believe, more  (tho!

that Is much) than she is indebted. Why, a mother, a
real mother, had no right to write such a letter.  What
I possibly can do in it, I see not., I have no communi-
cation wlth her, even by Letter., But I can only say;
express your Joint pleasures to me, and, at the hazard
of losing all her good 6pinions, and all her friends!'
in the bargain, I will write or speak any thing. But
can I do it, Dearests, now, without it's being palpable
to come from you? I fear, Dearest Emma, that you can-
not keep the love of your Aunt with your love of our
dear M----, Tis a terrible conflict. You have been a
good Néice, I would tell any body. But she had no
right, whatever her feelings were, to write such a
damnable letter to Miss M----. She must be too insane
(I will call it) to make it necessary for you to con-
sult her féelings at all, I will answer that you have
had for her every feeling that a Neidce, or adopted
Daughter, ought to have, But when She, or when a real
Mother even, intrudes upon the sacredness of married
life, the bonds of daughtership are snapt asunder. You
must cleave to your husband, Moxon, excuse me for
schooling your Emma thus. And, Emma, think not I set
light by the obligations you acknowledge to your ancient

-
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friend, all that you can remember of a Parent. But
divided Duties cannot stand, I see, as plain as
’pr@phecy5 that unless She can get a perfect ascend-
anéy over you, there is no peace for your dear mind.
I do not believe that if you invited her one, two, or
three months, to your house, she would be satisfy'd,
I think, Emma, you understand me. I mean, that she
would plant herself in your way, & be a thorn end-
lesslye--".

I have here some other specimens of Lamb's handwrit-

ing of the same period for comparison, including a first edition

of the "Biographla Literaria" with a page in Lamb's clear and

handsome autograph.

The education and training of Emma had strained the
finances of the Lambs, He may eventually have helped the young
publisher with some capital, but at the time of the wedding he
was short. His wedding gift to the bride, however, was magnifi-
cent, nothing less than the best known portrait of John Milton,
It graced Moxon's shop for many years and is today one of the
glories of the New York Public Library. I hope that a few of
the millions who have seen it there will get some of the in-
gspiration it gave its former owner.

Lamb's bgnevolence to the young couple was not ex-
hauted by the rearing of the bride and her dowry. He fur-
nished the material for Moxon's first publication, My last
exhibit 1s a copy of the book, in which is inserted Lamb's
original autograph letter of dedication to Moxon.

It must be admitted that "Album Verses" is rather
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poor material for a poet who had once collaborated with
Coleridge and whose gifts were admired by Wordsworth, Shelley
and Keats, but the book was a labor of love and was generally
recelved with charity. Perhaps the most interesting incldent
about it is what happened to the brash young William Jerdan
who ventured to hint that it was far from Lamb's best.

My talk tonight started with a description of five
young poets who were friends., As Coleridge states so emphat-
ically in the "Biographia Literaria", they were intimate
friends before they became known as authors., Notwithstanding
the ravages of the years and occasional quarrels among them-
selves, they were still friends in 1830, Poor Willie Jerdan,
later to be the bosom friend of Charles Dickens, didn't know
this, He found it out when Southey, the handsome and peppery
poet laureate, took up his pen and published a reply in the
London Times of August 6, 1830, Southey had not scrupled to

criticize the "Lyrical Ballads" and the Elia essays himself,

but he couldn't permit an outsider to touch one of the sacred

group, His verses must have delighted Lamb, especially the
slightly improper pun in the last line.
"T0 CHARLES LAMB

On the Reviewal of his Album Verses in the Literary Gazette

Charles Lamb, to those who know thee justly dear,
For rarest genius, and for sterling worth,
Unchanging friendship, warmth of heart sincere,
And wit that never gave an ill thought birth,
Nor ever in its sport infix'd a sting;

To us who have admired and loved thee long,

It is a proud as well as pleasant thing

To hear thy good report, has borne along

Upon the honest breath of public praises

We know that with the elder sqns of song,

In honouring whom thou hast delighted still,
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Thy name ghall keep its course to after days.
The empty pertness, and the vulgar wrong,

The flippant folly, the malicious will,

Which have assailed thee, now, or heretofore,
Find, soon or late, their proper meed of shame;
The more thy triumph, and our pride the more,
When wittling critics to the world proclaim,
In lead, thelr own dolt incapacity.

Matter it is of mirthful memory

To think, when thou wert early in the field,
How doughtily small Jeffrey ran at thee
A-t1lt, and broke a bulrush on thy shield.

And now, a veteran in the lists of fame,

I ween, old Friend! thou art not worse bested
When with a maudlin eye and drunken aim,
Dulness hath thrown a Jerdan at thy head."

W. Hugh Peal
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This was inevitable in view of the subjeet matter. Link and Coleridpe




were two of the most complex personalities in 1iterary history.

Wordsworth, Southey, Hazlitt and Lloyd would have been remarkable
in any society. All six of them were eccentric almost to the point
of insanity, and Lamb, Lloyd and probably Hazlitt were over the edge
at times. ©Oome of these latter-day critics are nmerely enjoying
Freudian day dreams. Others, such as Mr., ¥, V. Morley in his "Lamb
Before Ella,™ have in my opinion added some valuable comments.,

I hope that what I have said will justify my temerity in
talking to you tonight. It should also be made clear, however, that,
for the present at least, Lucas is the great authority on the Lambs,
although scholars may differ on minor details,

My first specimen i1s Lamb's letter to Coleridge, post-
marked August 24, 1797. This letter came into my possession from
the Ernest Dressell North colleetion, and Lucas and North were old
friends and correspondents for many years. The printed text is aec-
curate except for some fussy but unimportant liberties with punctu-
ation and the substitution of the word "and" for Lamb's commerecial
symbols My guarrel is with the first sentence of the editorial
comment which says that the letter is unimportant except in showing
Lamb's power of sharing his friends! troubles.

The letter reads as followss

"Poor Charles Lloyd ecame to me about 2 fort-

night ago. He took the opportunity of Mr, Hawkes
coming to London, & I think at his request, to come

with him. It seemed to me, & he acknowledged it,
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I wrote %o Burnett vhat I write nov o vou, e
wus 1t from hinm vou Leard or slaevherafes
Be said i he had come %5 vou, he gould never
heve brovdht hinsel? to leave you., Iw 211 Ris
distress he was swoetly B sxesnlurily esln snd
nsster of Mimpell,~~and seened vperfeetly free from
iz diroprder,w-
How de vou all agh®
This letter, 1t sewsms to me, 1y an lnportant one fTor
seversl rexssns. 43 Inean sesevhat grudeingly adelte, 1% suroorts
Do Cuineeoy's stotement in his Antoblagraphy %o the effeel that
Llewd had seoured Southerts assintange in & projeet to earry Hophla
off to o marrisge ospposed by the lady's fumllye In his %"Charles
Lamb snd the Llopds,” publlished in 1895, Lucas had exprossed his
disheliel in De Guincer's statement, on the greund that one “oannod
oulte see Southey thue sngaged.” In viev of Gouthey's netivity
in promoting end almost foreing Celerddgets marriasge; 1t 18 not
ton Atevienlt for me Lo see Jouthay in the role of & potelmalier.
*he letter alse throws soms Ilaht om Southeyts yresldencs snd sebtive
feies in the yesr 1797, thus elesrimg wp seme Inaccurselies and
gonfusion in the Dletisnary of Hatiomal Plogrephy. I alsr shows
{4} that Ligyd wvas $ti1]l attsched to Celeridpe in Aupust 1797 and
it of veturnine to himg (11} that Coleridge hnew about the
love affadlr with Seohis; and (111) that Lank and Coleridge had

previovsly 4diseuszed Lloyd's "disorder.®* Thess fuets rre alse, I

think, wissed or slurred over by the blograghers of bath Coleridge




snd Tawk. The yerl fwportanee vf the letter to me, hovever, is
that 1% L1e the 1sat Bnowe atteust by Lanh to perassrve the slier.
brother or mogter snd srvrentice relstionship between Coleridee,
Idopd and blmself, 2 relationeghiy zlrecdy shaken by Celeriigels
fnpatisnee with Lloyd, by Llopd's srratie behavior, by & grove
ing Alversity in tozte Tetuesn Colerides snd Lap
by Colevidge's precceunstion vith the Vardgworths,
feiled end Lond shtvues zut on bisg owvn,
faguet 1797 letter was written » fev weeks
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"
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is that Colurddgetls aflenticn Tor Lewk ng o Frisnd vnp sedlinin.
tahed, wx shown By the 1ittle pown he then sddressed

wirliel 18 oaown 1o g 48 Y0his Line-Tree Bower My Prigon.?®

ihat Colarvidge weed the solithet, "My sentle-

arted Charles,™ that ghuek to Iank sver after, much te his

dlegusts The second ohservation iz thet Lanbh sovw for higsel?

that Colevidee vay Taselinated with the Verdsworths
farther interent v sontinuing the soetie enllaberatic

goid Llovd,




Caloridgeta shift in intersst had eop
and Lemb was Justifisd tn tryinz to reesll Csleridge Yo hia pid
Fpdewds, The sseomd editlon of Gulerddgeta coems, with imnortant
additions By Lomd and Liowd, bad fust sppeared, Thad 1ittle volume
bore on 188 title page & Latin quatstism purperting %o he Teom &
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#hsurle Ls the tie which binds us - friendship and & gommon love
st poetry, VYould thet neither dosth nor the lepas of time eoald
Adansive 18.% The e of friendship 414 indesd survive putil
severed by doath, desplie » Tovw misunderstamiings, bul
sitting by his senile father in thelr ssualid
inz Ble deloved insene slster in bay hopsital and
big ledgera, must have sften pondered Bleteriy over his broken
septmership in postry snd the unsertainties of his own future, He
eould hordly hove foreseen that Coleridge's defection to Vordse
werth wonld pesnlt In & 1ittle move thap & year 3L the subltontion
of %lwriesl Balleds® snd an entirely nev direstion in Faplish
soetyy, but 1t esxn be szid %o his great glory that he was snong
the fow ¥ recognize end seelaim the book when it dld eprear.

The finc)l verds on the svents of 1797 are those of Lanh

himsal?, quoted from his dediestiom te Coleridge in the first eole

leated sdition of Lapb's works published in 1818,
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hat, &8 FRArE Qome MPUN

1they, hapey spirits,) Life 12self loses sueh of 4its
fap na? Ve trvamseribe bhut what we resd In the
s the sharsgterg prow
diw, we turn off, and look snother vay. Tom wonraell
welte ne Christabels, nor inelent Meriners, sow.®
¥e sme today esn regret & cgurse of cvents that zave us

4 great nev sehoasl of lyrie poetry and that turned Lembk to 5%

spage tn whieh he sed new npd endurl standards 2 an essaylsd




i s

wnil erdties  We can, howsver, am
o ,p %

o
sf Coleridges, with ivs nilngesgue lwvagery, sn
salenaholy verss of L

mh, wonder vhat siaht bave dwen. Ve zained
&n dnelent Naripmer, = Christabel and
we pet have lozt & nevw

Wy next B oy Lasbts lekter ta ole
undsted Bab written o

i
shout the

ok e 43 g

Ennteanber 15

to me Trow the Jobn Uribkbel enilsetion,

Iy comve
The orinted Ytext is udee
guste, ut Incorporstes editorlsl »

pial munetuastion whileh 12 ned
too hasyy end resveanges o fovw war I have seleoted thils
becauge 1t showe the somplete roversal im nine years of the
pogitions of Colevldpge und the Lenbe, Usleridge, now
ie ellnging onildliike %o the Lembs. Hary, who 9s(
srivate padhouse in 1797,

ing wother of her 41001

fiiout

bas besoss the

fond but someiliven soold
Phe Jeatter ar writter rends

1 hove rand

Javghing

YOIR T
&

& eyying 1T B
too sericus

ueed o elther sevrivginess
frden

trnaralfnes
#r burry of spirits that

Ta8t night Tor bWalieve ne

Eueh Bere

then the

Charies had nnt




lonmger thas tonisht, ond nev sevhaps with
your geod eounsel he will refrein. Nut
e not tes zericus 17 e zaokes 211 the time vou sre
Uith UBewd
%4 hesy 9 our

the very belng led vwedo the orisme by vour Bezsy that

voul thoushk ao

many & dresyy time vhen vwe earn et ns letter nor b

Coleridee
Wey Enmow wog
rite or you nust oome REgay
rrite te her, 1 know all that you weuld say in defence
of not writing & T sllow in il fores sverything thet
y

p
B N %
LD QBN

?‘ ot Qg*{”‘ e i 4{ ’3? #

I wanted %o %tell you but feared o
Joet bov well your ehildren ave how Pypos theives
whiat & plee ehild Ssrs 12 snd shove 211 I hear sueh
fevenrable seeounte from Couthey Trom YVerdsworth and
Buglitt of Hevtler,

1 heve got Werdsworth's letters out for you to

ok 8% But Fou shall net see thex or talk of thew

without vou
aaive this,

pe

Yok will mansee




% letter shall
fome dlveetly

Yours

ats Letber 13 obhviously &
mae on the thorny guestion &f the relatione T
futebloson.
tosve the 3 ire Griggs wed
Nise Cobuyn ¥ho veslly ¥mow seme ihing shout L% “het T d¢ venture
to say, pavsphrasing the eiite
thst the tritom's aversion to

A besun to develop nuay yesrs helfoere, L youngster w

has fost sudlisked

sthe Rime of the inelient Narins and, with rdpenrih's ssalstones,

jostled English poetyy 4 hed bess pursuing for &

gemtury sad & half, 1s sertainly entitled %o & 233 ie arproeiation
Fpom Yl pyar«lovi
14ttle bosesieh. Frg, Colevicge’s e that aoeszion
g the shavrtent wnd yer the wast epomslete in literary hise
% » the Lyriesl Pallads are
Hy next specimen, which 1s
af the long miseing erigimel letters to HSouthey which luesn
ts reuerint frem Teifourd. I s» umable to give you 1ts proveninee
w fesler. Collectors scquire with tamfere snd glee, S“hen

shew heve to aell, they prefer sncaymity. The 1etter s Lamh wrote

i 45 28 Tollowes




Be By wind
‘:: . 7 Q‘: &

Bobinson 14 v am the elveuit, zs I erronsously
ptated in o Jett b ¥We ¥, which travels with this, Wt
{5 gone to Brussels, COstend, Ohend, ke, Dat hie Tyiomde
the Coliters vhes T conmited respeeting your friend's
fate, vemenbar ts have Reard him say thad Father Farde
madl #ffeoted his esesps (the ounning grevsy rogue) ind
o the beat of theilr bellel 1s =t ¥ Parie. To
wy thisking 1% i8 &
fat frisr meres or leéss in the ¥orid I have rether a
suste for clerissl exeeuticns, isbibed Trom enrly regsle
Jestions af
I haar
the twelve judges are now sittipsg ©
voup boute-len (bonfire) muet
yind, Poet Settle presided st the last graes 3 of
eie 2imd i{n London, vhen the Pope was bDurnt in ford.
T wow orovide any versea on
Your fear Tar Hartleys
flopid ot %o
remove hiw? Sis lowdabiz BTook Betty 1 unier the
theosuh &
after Lhe
msysterins, Could not he spend & week = Poslets before
he gows busk to Oxford? Tobin tx dead, But there i &

o

PHiee, & Yr. Hedges, who proses LT sway irem
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hiw T grear? Vel d g¢ shell seg.

€, LAKE.®

1t will be noted that Talfourd'sz transeripiion ¥as an

seeurste sne By the aditoriel stundards of Biz tise., He nlloved

1atitude, however, in chinglng the saregraphing

fnserting new punetustion, Land speliled Bonsparte's nume

sulte sorrectly. The trenseription got 11 F e f er i O e frow B Pom Gty B

\ puene to me ket the U

sossibly by & 2lip of the rem, It slos

srgrsiom of the slesssnt 1ittle soptserint shewe a hesvy hand,

1 the letter cesns sowevhst oyniezl abeut yeung dartley

bep you to remesber that DSoulhey wad made hivsell

fae dhe bBoyts edusstion. and lembd Teaved

waye Justified. dute ssid te 8, €, Bobioson thil

Caleridge should s wife snd ohildreen but Pa sert of

ilneossn sare of the werld - no parish duty." Coleridge seemad

's

in Anrust 1815 2o Be st about the bottem of bis fort

slemning erest works that gone s nothing end vertering his frionds

g

for leans, In feet, hovever, he Wil abont o meke s tura Tor the

setter. The very duy alter the lether was written the Tirat ine

skallment of the Plograshie Literaris was sent off to the printar,

Pue refevence to Nspoleon, one of sevaral in the sane

the influsace of Hazlite

vein in Leob's letters, shows, 1 thismk,

on Lamb, Basiitt was & Jiffleult friend, sven for Lawd, Tut thare

s bhetwesn them, It seens b0 me thad

wis =lways wone kindnee




~
refasl to T2llow Voprdsworth, Boathey end Qoleridze Inte marrew
apthedary Suy Yo tragceable o some axtent te the {nfluenee »Ff the

younger essayvist, Eo Brownings, Byrons or Peersans eveyr roge up

L}
to memite Land 29 & fupneast,

Ao wld saying, ones honored in sesdemie sirveles, wai to
the effset that ne spsesh vag & yeully el ene 17 1% ineluded o
guntation frow Arfstoatlie. It &5 & comvietiem of mine that iny talk
shout Laad ean be ssved by some digeuspsion of the Elix essayvs. My
next speeimen, therefore, is u copy of Ella pressnted by Lamdh to
Allsn Cunminghem, the burly and Jovial Sect whe wes cne of the group
assembled by the aditors of the Londen Hagesine snd who beovms s
arony of Land’s later days, DPound up with the 1ittle voluse sre
Lawbtes nlsusant ingeristion to Oveeinehes, & short uudated lotter
{or "notelet” s famk would hove eslled §2) frop lLuwk %o Cunalinghaes
and 8 portlon of 5 Jletter Trop Hesgey te Cunninghane The 1ittle
ook passxed on Allze OGansinghents desth te his son, Colonel Cuniinge
Bam, whe DULlt uwp = fine library, including the deloved Telle Jesumont
wnd Fleteher wiioh Lanb deseribed so feelingly in ®818 Chine.®
Besumont end Fleteher vent to the Fritisk Museum 2% Colunel Cunninge
hewnty desth, bt the Flis cape Yo Amerien apd eventiuslly e me hy
vy of the Berth eollection, lueas 414 not see the book hissell,
but relied wpon Mre,. Loderson’s notes.

Lembis 14%%%e letter is undated, It 15 an Invitation to
dine with ather contridbuters to the Lendon Magezine at Laab's home,
It ands "Yours, with serfect pyepathy.® The letter from Hessey i

snly & Tragment but hesrs 2 notstiom In another bhend resding Fleed
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wenld hardly Bave hesn nreserved s¢ carefnlly had 1% not been &380-

slsted in sove way with that of Hessey, which was of grest lmpertance

tr the Boneful suther. I 1ike te think that Iuness veuld have sgresd
{f he could have seen the voluve,

"his 11¢%1le attennt at erudition seyves Yo esouse fome
auotatioms from the essays whiech 1llustrate Lamb's surlous e¢ombine
atien of gentle humor and moskery, e e
Mentalene, but ke night slse be enlled » modern T
ing sxtraet from *"Isperfect Bympathles® will iy
sond

81 huve Mesn trving &1} my 1ife %o 1ike Seoteh-

men, sud sw eblized to desist Trom the gxoerinment in

i

desvaly, They canmot 1ike me--and in truth, I never
wnew sne of thet notion whe attempted to do 1%, There
13 sesmathing more plain snd ingendous in Shelr mede

of sroceeding, Ye¢ know one snother st flrat aight,.”®

WA e D et proposition, bWal
aten bring 1% to warket im the green esr, They delight
te {weart thelr defective discoveriss so thay arize,

without veitine for their full developwent,®

¥ B % ®¥au canmod paks eroursions with hia--Tor he sels
goum pight. Mia teste never fluctustes, Fis morslity
wovey ahates, He canret eompromize, or wnderstand
widlle setionms. There con bhe but a risht and & wrong,

iz pomversatisn 1% as & Yook, His affirsstlions have




the sepetity of an onth. You must soesk woon the
sruere with hime S stopy & metspher like a suse
peated perzon in sn enewmy's country. YA healthy
book]Yewsald one of bi¢ eountyymen %o me, vhe had
ventured te pive that appellation to John Puncle,-=
tHid T oateh rightly what you sald? I huve heard of
& man An health, snd of o healthy state of body, dut
£ do not see hov that euithet ¢an be sroperly spalled
to & bosk.' Abeowe all, you must bevare of indiveet exe
pressioms befere & Caledonlan,. Clap on extinguisher
apon your irony, 1f you arve unhapypdly bDlest with s
vein of 1%, Henember vou ars upon your oaths I bave
print of & grecelul fessle after Leonsvde da Yimet,
whdeh I was chouling off o Mpr, # & 8 & after he hed
exsnined 1% minutely, I ventured te ssk him how he
1iked ¥Y BRAUTY (s foclish mame 1% goes Yy umong my
friends)--vhon Be very pgravely cssured me, that 'he
bad eonsiderable respect for my eharacter sud talents!
{80 he vos plessed to say), 'hot had not siven hime

gell mush thouzht «boyt the dezres of oy parsonsl

nretensions.' The miseoncertion staggered me, but

d44d net seen peoh to 4disooneert hiwm.®
¥o one who $s feriliar with fand's 11%e snd writings cen
tuke togo pericusly Lewmb's strietures eom Jevs, Seots and Unakers.
He sDways s8ild that he Rad & Jevigh pugh of Peantures and bnew and

sdnired pome Jevs, He war 2lgo ons of the firet Saelishnen to




vognenize snd spprecinte Purne wnd Be had other closn Booteh
friends, e may slmest be suld to be the first isportant eritie
50 paelais Voolean. Cuopninebhae and Barton Enew that the 2848y
vas & Jest spd both of thew loved and admired lawmb se long e
they i1ived, I% resains Strue, howvevar, that the essay L5 sowewhal
ghavoer {n tone thae Yhoss Jdecling with elose friends, Cowmvare it

for instemes vith the ssscye fesling with Coleridge, the youngey

Jobn Lasd, the Burpeys, Dyer, Werris, White and Bslt, Perbaps

the peatest Lilustretion 12 the long-standing joka 4% the expense
of Coleridge wiieh 42 develoved s fully in "The Twe Baees of Hen.*”
Poppsibly lemb's oldest ondl most irvitating Joke wag hig
sombention that Coleridge wee o deapciler of his frisnds' ilbtreries.
frlevidre vrostested snd gven eallsd en Boblinsen snd T Guineey %o
voueh for him, It wep all in wvein., Yhenever Lawb wis tipsy, viieh
Celoridge 2214 was all toe often, the old ateries were renssted, 1%
4n told with tedenmings in the "Puoe Rases® esssey, WL note that 45
barsk voyds sre directed st Comberhateh, the aliazs &f the youn
oleridpe, whilse the wmature 3,7.C. 18 8:sld %o retura Dooks even he-
fore the aspoainted timez. Ters §3 Conberbateh -~
*fo ops like Elie, vhose trensures are vrather
eased in lesther covers then closed in lros enflers,
thers 18 & olass ¢f slienators pores forsldakle than

that whieh I have touched mpong I mesn your LOrrove

ars of boabge-those wutilaters of sollections, spoil-

ere of the symmetyry of shelves, apd erveators of odd




voluses, There iz Cosberbasteh, metehless in his depre-
dstionnl®
e siight veguue in the left-hand espeo--tug
shelves fraw the e¢riiinge-seureely 4iatinguishable hut
sf & lLogere-wap whilos the gosmedious
Srown on Urn Burlal. €. wiil Berdly
he Enows pore abont thet trestise than I
o, whe intredueed 1t %o bis, and wees indeed Yhe First
{ef the ssderns) %o discover 1ts besutlies--hut so Muve
¥ koovwe ¢ foollish Llover $o praise hiz wistresz in the
sresenee of & yivel sore cualified to enrry hey off
then hisself,~~Just below, Dedaler's dpaman vent thelr
fourth volume, whers Vittorls Corombone Lsl The ree
painder nine are s dAlgtistelul 48 Priamts reluse azons,
when the Pates Lorroved Peetor. Here
of Heloneholy, in saher siste,~~Thare
piote dnglev: quist e in 1i7e, by some strean glde.~-
Ju ropder nook, Jobn Bunele, & vidowar-velume, with
‘eyes eloged,’ vourns bBis ravished mate.

fme Justice I must o uy friend, that 4 he

times, llhe the seu; vespl avsy o treasure,

time, seu~like, he threws 4o se rieh an eguivelent %e
muteh 2. 1 hove & seli uwnder-gallaction o this
neture (uy Triend's gatherings in his vsrisus oslls),
pleed vy, bhe has Porgotten 2% what odd pluices, ind

doaspsited »1%h s 1i%%le pevory 45 wine. 1 take in
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the strand of friemdshipy held to the end,
Lieyd but firsly sz hetveen Coleridpe and Lamb,
Coleridge was on bis deathbed, he Yook 2 goypy of his soedienl

worge ond werote the foliowing words in the parveis azzinst "his

Mme-Tree Bower Hy FPrisom®™t “Ch. ond Hury lLazb - desr %o sy heart,

yea, as 1t vers, my heart. 8¢ Ty Qs d0t 63, 1834, 1707-18%, »
‘ 3 ¥ 2

¥ oyears.”




