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P R EF A C E

T would be ufing moft writers of

name very ill, to treat them with
that freedom, which I have pre-
fumed to take with Mr. Cowley.
But every thing he wrote, is ei-
ther {o good or fo bad, that, in all
reafon, a feparation fhould be made;
left the latter, which unhappily, is
the greater part, fhould, in the end,
ftifle and overlay the former.

THE reafon of this ftriking dif-
ference in the compofitions of the
fame man, whofe genius and learn-

a3 ing
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ing are unqueftionable, is, That he
generally followed the tafte of his
time, which was the worft ima-
ginable ; and rarely his own, which
was naturally excellent ; as may be
feen in the few pieces of his poetry,
here felected from the reft; and,
efpecially, in his profe-works, which
(except the notes on his Pindaric
Odes, and Davideis) are given entire,
and have no common merit.

But the talents, by which he is
diftinguithed, as a polite writer,
are the leaft of his praife. There
is fomething in him, which pleafes
above his wit, and in fpite of it.
It 1s that moral air, and tender fen-
fibility of mind, which every one
perceives and loves in reading Mr.

Cowley.
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Cowley. And this charader of his
genius, though it be exprefled, in-
deed, in his other writings, comes
out efpecially, and takes our attention
moft, in fome of his finaller poems and
effays ; which, therefore, it feemed to
be for the author’s credit, and the
convenience of his readers, to draw
near to each other, and place, toge-
ther, in one view. I have faid—7for
the convemience of bis readers: for,
though all are capable of being enter-
tained, perhaps inftructed, by the
image of a good mind, when fet be-
fore them, yet few will be at the pains
to feek that inftru&ion or entertain-
ment for themfelves, through the
fcattered works of fo unequal and vo-
luminous a writer.

a4 To



VI PREFATCE

To do juftice to the memory of
Mr. Cowley, in thefe two refpects, I
mean, in his capacity both of a polite
and moral writer, 1s the fole end of
this publication. Every man of tafte
and virtue will read it with pleafure.
There are, indeed, many lines dif-
perfed through his  other poems,
which deferve praife. But, on the
whole, it is enough if this {mall
colleCtion go down to pofterity : In
that cafe, neither they, nor the au-
thor, will have any great lofs, though
the reft be forgotten,

Lincoln’s-Inn,
April 21, 1772,

R, Hurp.
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AN ACCOUNT

OF

The LIFE and WRITINGS
Of Mr. ABRAHAM COWLEY.

Written to Mr. CLIFFORD:

Prefixed to the Folio Edition of 1668.

SIR,

R. CowLEy in his will recommend-

ed to my care the revifing of all

his works that were formerly printed, and
the collefting of thofe papers which he had
defigned for the prefs. And he did it
with this particular obligation, That I
Jbould be fure to let nothing pafs, that
might feem the leaft offence to religion or
Vou. 1. B good



2 THE LIFE OF

good manners. A caution, which you will
judge to have been altogether needlefs.
For certainly, in all ancient or modern
times, there can {carce any author be
found, that has handled fo many different
matters in {fuch various forts of ftyle, who
lefs wants the correfion of his friends, or
has lefs reafon to fear the feverity of
ftrangers.

Accorpine to his defire and his own in-
tention, I have now fet forth his Latin and
Englith writings, each in a volume apart ;
and to that which was before extant in both
languages, I have added all that I could
find in his clofet, which he had brought
to any manner of perfection. I have thus,
Sir, performed the will of the dead. But
I doubt I fhall not fatisfy the expetation
of the living, unlefs fome account be here
premifed concerning this excellent man.
I know very well, that he has given the
world the beft image of his own mind in

thefe immortal monuments of his Wit
Yet



MR. A. COWLETY. 3

Yet there is ftill room enough left, for cne
of his familiar acquaintance to fay many
things of his poems, and chi:fly of his
life, that may ferve for the information of
his readers, 1if not for the increafe of his

name ; which, without any fuch helps, is
already {ufficiently eftablifhed.

THis, Sir, were an argument moft pro-
per for you to manage, in refpect of your
areat abilities, and the long friendfhip you
maintained with him. But you have an
obftinate averfion from publifliing any of
your Writings. I guefs what pretence you
have for it, and that you are confirmed in
this refclution by the prodigious multitude
and imperfeticns of us writers of this age.
I will not now difpute, whether you are in
the right; though I am confident you
would contribute more to our reformation
by your example, than reproofs. Bat how-
ever, feeing you perfift in your purpofe,
and have refufed to adorn even this very
fubject, which you love fo weil; Ibeg your

B2 affiftance
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affiftance while I myfelf undertake it. ‘This
I do with the greater willingnefs, becaufe
I believe there is no man, who fpeaks of
Mr. CowLEY, that can want either matter
or words. I only therefore intreat you to
give me leave to make you a party in this
relation, by ufing your name and your
teftimony. For by this means, though the
memory of our friend fhall not be deliver-
ed to pofterity with the advantage of your
wit, which were moft to be defired ; yet
his praife will be ftrengthened by the con-
fent of your judgement, and the authority
of your approbation.

MR. A. CowLEY was born in the city of
London, in the year one thoufand fix hun-
dred and eighteen. His parents were citi-
zens of a virtuous life and fufficient eftate ;
and fo the condition of his fortune was
equal to the temper of his mind, which
was always content with moderate things.
The firft years of his youth were fpent in
Weftmintter-ichool, where he foon obtain-

ed
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ed and increafed the noble genius peculiar
to that place. The occafion of his firft
inclination to poetry, was his cafual light-
ing on SPENSER’s Fairy Queen, when he
was but juft able to read. That indeed is
a poem fitter for the examination of men,
than the confideration of a child. Butin
him it met with a fancy, whofe firength
was not to be judged by the number of
his years,

INn the thirteenth year of his age there
came forth a little book under his name,
in which there were many things that
might well become the vigour and force of
2 manly wit. ‘The firft beginning of his
ftudies, was a familiarity with the moft fo-
lid and unaffetted authors of antiquity,
which he fully digefted, not only in his
memory, but his judgement. By this ad-
vantage he learnt nothing while a boy, that
he needed to forget or forfake when he
cameto be aman. Hismind was rightly
feafoned at firft; and he had nothing to do,
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