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CHAPTER I
A TENTATIVE MANNER

When Charles Lamb was twenty-two years old, his
sister killed his mother. Mary, who at thirtywtwo
was almost entirely responsible for a senile father,
_an invalid mother, and an slderly aunt, broke under the
strain, and attacked her apprentice with a case knife
when the girl argued with her. When Mrs. Lamb called
"for help, Marxy turned on her mother, embmng her in the
heart. The landlord, :asp@mding 0 the cries of the
apprentice, fmma t:ha mother dead, the father wounded
on the fcrehaaﬂ by one of Mary‘s wildly throwvm forks,
and Mary still standing over her mother.l

According to his letter to Samuel Taylor Coleridge
on the day after the tragedy, Charles “was at hand only
time enough to snatch the knife out of her grasp.®2
The newspaper #aaaunu;.hﬂwever,'mada'no mention of his
pregence at the time of the murder. His brother John
wanted Mery “"put awﬁy‘ permanently, and would not help

lprom the newspaper account, reported E. V, Lucas

in The Life ¢f Charles L {New York, 190%), X, 130n.-
hereafter cited as Life.
2tharles Lamb and Mary Lawb, The Letters of ¢ arxe
anb to which are added those of hia siste

ed. B, V., Lucas (London, 1935), I, ssauharuaitem etted
as Latters,
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the family with an allowance, Charles assumed the sole
respanaibiiity for his father én& his unstable sister.

Mary was at first placé&,ih a madhouse, later with
a privéte keeper. When their father died three years
later, she was sufficiently recovered that Charles could
bring her to live with him, For the rest of her life,
however, she was tq spend 1érge periods of time in
various hospitals and private asylums. As his house~
keeper and &onfiﬁant, she was subject to unforeseen
absences because of her;illness,‘ Some idea of his‘feeling
for Mary appears in these lines addressed to her:

I am a widow'd thing, now thou art gone!

Now thou art gone, my own familiar friend,

Companion, sister, help-mate, counsellor!

His responsibility for his sister precluded any
chance of garriagé-auxihg his youth, His own fine jidea
of women would not let him take a mistress, as Crabb
Robinson, the diarist, noted in reporting a Lamb
conversation with Anthony Robinson, a friend of boths

Lamb expressed himself strongly against

the keeping of a mistress, as more degrading

and immoral than the most promiscuous inter-

course, in which A.R. agreed. The holding a

woman at once so near and yet at so great a
distance is the most scandalous injustice

3Charles Lamb and Mary Lanb, The Works of Charles

and Mary Lamb, ed, E.V. Lucas (London, 1913), IV, 25~=
hereafter cited as Works,



and greatest wickedness.d

Under these circumstances, it was not strange that
Lamb adopted a tentative manner toward life, With his
only emotional attachment, Mary, often sick and absent,
he developed an empirical approach to life.

At £irst, Lamb turned to religion. When he told.
Coleridge of his mother's murder, he asked his friend
»ﬁd "write,~-b8 religious a letter as possible~~but no
mention of what is gone and done with.'S But conventional
religion could not console himlfat‘hia‘&xperianaa noy
for hia‘lanalineﬁsAwhan Maxy was gone. Two years later,
however, Lamb was able to encourage the younger brother
of a post-friend, young Robert Lloyd, who was dissatise
fiea,with Life: "You may extract honey from everything;
" do not go a gathering after gali."®

Life for Charles Lawb had taken a considerable
adjustment. Even though he thought the world "a very
pretty place,” he had no intention of caring too deeply:
e would not be burned twice,

On February 8, 1800, he wrote to Thomas Manning,
the Cambridge mathematician and his newest friends

drife, 2, 473.
Stetters, I, 39.
6Letters, I, 138,



To sum up my inferences from the above
facts, X am determined to iive a merry
Life in the midst of Sinners, I try to
consider all men as such, and to pitch
ny expectations from human nature as
low as possible,? :

More than a year later he wrote Manning again:

But seriously what do you think of this
Life of ours? Can you miake head or tail
on't? How came we here {that I have some
tolerable bawdy hint of) what came we here
for {that I know no more than J an 7 Ideot).B

He oould not take seriously those conventional
shows and ceremonies which commanded general respect.
In August 1815, he wrote Robert Southeys: |

I am going to stand godfathery X don't
like the business; X cannot muster up
decorum for these occasionsy X shall
certainly disgrace the font. I was at
Hazlitt's marriage, and had like to
have been turned out several times during
the ceremony. Any thing awful makes ne
laugh. I misbehaved once at a funexal,
Yet I can read about these cexemonies with
pious and proper feelings. The yealities
of life only seem the mockeries.?

The only reasonable approach to life in his
situation seémed to be reliance on ‘those experiences
i&m::h would. give him pleasure, and distrust of any
seriousnsss, In Rosamund Gray, Allan Clare, the auto-

Letters, I, 172,
9rstters, 1L, 167,



biographical hero of Lamb's only novel, saids

I anm a wandering and unconnected thing
on the earth, I have nade no new friendw
ships, that can compensate me- for the loss
of the old~-and the more I know mankind,
the more does it become necessary for me
to supply their loss by little images, -
recollections, and qixaumatanaaa; a£ past
pleaauxe$,19

Xa one ¢£'h£a ynems, Lamb eqnata& "innacan&e“ with

txust in maﬁkinﬁ, "Innocence" was nbvioasly lost
through the process of maturing., In many of the Slian
éasaya, he celebrated the memeories of his childhood. .
"Innocence” s implicitly haianead with»1ta opposite,
“phoniness,” which carries overtones of all the hypocrisy
that the young of any generation £ind in accepted

social anﬁvent&aﬁs‘

We were two pretty babes, the ycungast she,
The youngest, and the loveliest far, I ween,
And INNOCENCE her name. The time has been,
We two did love each other's company:

Time was, we two had wept to have been apart.,
But when by show of seeming good beguil'd,

I left the goard and manners of a child,

And oy £irst love for man's society,
Defiling with the world my virgin heartss

My loved companion dropped a tear, and fled,
And hid in deecpest shades her awful head,
Beloved, who shall tell me where thou arte-
In what delicious Eden to be foundes .

That I may seek thee the wide world sround?ll

In the secord act a£¢gg§gm§gg§gg;, a drama, Lamb

10works, I, 31=32.
ligorks, 1V, 9.
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put in the mouth of Six'Walter. who is in exile in Sherwood
Forest, these words which capture the essence of Lamb's
attﬁtuae tawaxa l&fa at thia timaz .

How qﬁietly we l&va hexe,

Unread in the world's business,

And take no note of all its al&ppexy changes.,

‘Twere best we: make a warld among ourselves,

A little world,

wWithout the 111& and falsehcoda of the greater,12

Although Lamb was naturally, hefarehané, shy of
ncveltiea.“ as he axplained in “N@w wear s Bve," his
distrust of ﬁhe new apyiied only ta thase aitexatloas
which ten&ed to disruyt the tenox of his ways. But he
had ﬁisa@verad the things he loved, and was reasonably
_content. |

His tentaﬁive aﬁtitude taward 1i£a invalve& an’
“egcape" ta\timea yaat, to the ol&.writers,“ as he
wrote Manning in March 1830; |

I cannot make these preaent tmmes present

to me, I read histories of the past, and I

live in them; although, to abstract senses,

they are far less momentous than the nc&ses

which keep surage awake‘13 ' ‘
The escape wag not only xnta khe ‘past, bmt into the realm
of the imagxnation and hhe mamoxy. In analyzmng the
essay as a genxe ané Lamb's ¢¢nﬁribution to the assay,

Hugh Walker said that “in Lamb, imaginatian aonquers

12works, 1v, 168,
13&e§£grs,‘xf 176,
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reality.“i4 Imagination is perhaps one of the more impor=-
tant ingredients of Lamb's essays.

Many of the essays were extended recollections of
childhood experiences, embroidered by the thread of his
imagination. The letters often told of past incidentsy
there were few mentions of plans and future projects,
Lamb was turned toward the past, remembered and imagined,
rather than the future. What he remembered about the
paat'was its genuineness, its greater reality. He
disliked ostentation. In November 1800, he wrote Manning:

If the inmates be courteous, and good

liquors flow like the conduits at an old

coronationy if they can talk sensibly and

feel properly; I have no need to stand

staring upon the gilded looking-glass

{that strained my friend's purse~strings

in the purchase), nor his five-shilling

print over the mantelpiece of old Nabbs

the caxféar {which only betrays his false

taste}.

Some men need stability of environment. Lamb was
apparently one of those who never quite adjust to change,
or who never adjust easily. His uncertain emotional
and physical environment perhaps contributed also to

a tentativeness in ¢onversation.

l4The English Essay and Essayists (London, 1928},

P« 235,

1Spetters, I, 223,
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Lmb% attitude of tentativeness was undexrlined by
& speech impediment, He stammered. 7To speak his words
took a certain amount of time. In "Preface by a Friend
of the Late Elia,” he admitted hic stammer, and ex~
plained his irreverence in the face of the pompouss

~ Your long and much talkers hated hin,

The informal habit of his mind, joined to

an inveterate impeadiment of speech, forbade
hinm to be an oratorp; and he seemed determined
that no one elae should play that part vhen
he was present, He was petit and ordinary
in person and appearance. I have seen

hinm sometimes in what is czlled good company,
but where he has been a strangexr, sit silent,
and be suspected for an odd fellowy till ;
some unlucky occasion providing it, he would
stutter cut some senseless pun (not altogether
senseless perhaps, if rightly taken), which
has stamped his charactexr for the evening,

« « » His conceptions rose kindlier than his
utterance, and his happiest impromptus had .
the appearance of effort. He has been
accused of trying to be witty, when in truth
he was but struggling to give his poor
thoughts articulation,.l6

And in the posthumously printed "Charles Lamb‘'s Auto
biography,” a sketch written for an autograph collector
in 1827, he wrote again on his hesitant habit of speechs
£ Re_7 stammers abominably and is there-
fore more apt to discharge his occasional
conversation in a quaint aphorism or a poor

quibble, than in set and edifying speeches)
has consequently been libelled as a person

Yoworks (1903), II, 152,



always aiming at wit.l7
" There were means of baffling the stammer, Lanmb pointed
out. in the conclusion of "Preface by a Friend”:

Only in the use of the Indian weed he
might be thought a little excessive, He
took it, he would say, as a solvent of
speach, Marry-~as the friendly vapour ase
cended, how his prattle would curl up some«
times with it! the ligaments which tonguee-
tied him, were. 1o¢aened. and.the stammererx
procceded a statist!l8

Lamd himsélf admitted to a provisional attitude in
his canversaﬁian; He had, after all, never gone bayond

the level of Deputy Grecian at Christ's Hospital because
his speech would have prevented his success in the
Chuxrch, the goal of the Grecians. Further substantiation
of his étamméx,aomés from J, Fuller Russell in a detailed
description of his meeting with Lamb in 1834:
On each visit I found he xequiraﬁ to be

drawn into conversation. He would throw

out a playful remark, and then pause awhile.

He spoke by fits and starts, and had a

slight impediment in his utterance, which

made him grunt ongce or twice before he

began a sentence,l9

The youthful Thomas éaxlyle, as Lucas guotes from

his.agggz,ﬁbr November 2, 1831, was irxitated, when he

 works, T, 375,
18works, (11, 153, .
19p.ife, IX, 379-380.-
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met Lamb in the waning years of the essayist's fame, by
the stammer as well as by Lamb*'s apparent frivolity:

- Charles Land I sincerely believe to be in
some considerable degree insane, A more pitiw
ful, ricketty, gasping, staggering, stammering
Tomfool I do not know. He is witty by denying
truisms and abjuring good manners. His speech
wriggles hither and thither with an incessant
painful fiuctuation.<0 '
‘Thomas Dequincey in Biograpbical Begays pointed out that
“that stammer was worth an annuity to him as an ally of
hie wit;,"2)l It geems likely that Elia might have been
a different stylist if Lamb had not stammered,
_ﬁvan,ﬁhéugh'he wag not to speak at 1sng€h except
under the release of tobacco, Lamk took some pains to
express himself in conversaticn. One might assume £rom

his emphasis on sincerity that he always meant what he
said; however; the hoaxes he perpetrated would belie the
agounption, He admitted that he was no oxatorx, that his
gental‘gxmaeeaém'wﬁta auggaéﬁ&va; not comprehensive, In
"Imperfect Sympathies” he contrasted himself with the
Caledonian conversationalists:
RS S S e ot Sentder L tae
hensive. They have no pretendes £o much clears

ness or precision in their ideas, or in their
manner of expressing them. Their intellectual

20Life, 11, 336,

Qlﬁnaton, xaﬁ“v Pa 3054



11
wardrobe . . . has few whole pleces in it,

They are content with fragments and scattered

pleces of Truth., . « +» Hints and glimpses,

-germs and crude essays at a system, is the

utmost they pretend to, , . « They will throw

out a random word in or out of geason, and

ba contant to let it pass for what it is worth,

They cannot speak always as 4if they were upon

their oath-«but must be understood, speaking

or writing, with gsome abatement. . . . They

are no systematizers, and would but erxrr by

attenpting it.22
He also contrasted the Caledonian to himselfs “He never
stoope to catch a glittering something in yoor presence,
to share it with you, befoxe he quite knows whether it
be true touch or not,'23 .

Whatever Truth might prove to be for him, he did not
feel justified in making plans by it. He had to be able
to accept new truths as they occurred, Obviously a
"lack" of seriousness was, in such a situation, an asset,

Anyway, could anycne take a stammerer seriously?
Would anyone have time to take him seriously? He was ,
thus forced by his physical liasbility to accept txuths
as tentative until they were disproved or replaced,

The stammer left its mark on Lamb's writing in his
use of the dash («~) 28 a mark of punctuation. His lets

ters, as well as the essays, made use of the ﬂas@ ax~ fvs/

' 22Woxks, II, 59.
234grks, IX, 60.
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tensively. Lamb used the dash frequently on nearly
every page. YNone of the writers who reputedly influenced
himwnsxnwneg.aﬁnganéiauxtﬁn;'Starnag cn Walton~~used the
dash except infmmén@&m &mm punctusted bizarrely,
to say the least,; but his use of the dash was of less
compass than Lamb¥s.

Both Coleridge and Wordsworth used the dash in their
prose, but to a lesser extent than Lamb. Haglitt, as a
means of conveying the hesitancy of speech and &ta.rew
visionary nature,; punctuated with the dash almost as
broadly as Lamb. |

| One can argue that Lamb's over-use of the dash was
linked to his stammer. The dash usually indicates an
after«thought or & modification of an expressed idea,
This 48 to say that Lamb hit upon the use of the dash
because of his stammer, ;aut‘he‘aggacious;g used the
dash for an after-thought or a modification because he
uged it artfully in the context of his style., In 1824,
Lamb apologized to the poet Bernard Barton with *My
pen stammers like my tongue,"24

If one must be tentative in his approach to life,
i€ one cannct be serious about the ceremonies of axiétaﬁce»
"one must come to terms with it, may even make a game of
it, Lamb played with wopds and with his correspondents,

24retters, IX, 437.
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In "Preface by & Friend" Lambd rocognized that his
apparently frivolous cast of mind did get him in trouble,
He too much affected that dangerous figurgws
irony. He sowed doubtful speaches, and reaped
plain, unequivoacal hatred .~<fle would interrupt
the gravest discussion with some light jest;
and yet, parhaps, not guite irrelevant in cars
that could understand it,25
Hare is a reasonable selfeappraisal, but with no intimae
tion of intent to reform,
Mario Praz, discussing Lanb's tentative style which
' he ealls “Biedermeder* in ‘

tan;?'&ti + toncludess

ﬁimxhetotical qualityi the :afusax ta g0
over to the full orchestra in the manner of

the Romantics: the desire to preserve a muted

tone, making use of humour to extinguish any

over-sdventurous flare-up.26
Richard Haven, on the other hand, intimates that Lamb's
emphasis in "01d China,” for instance, was so artfully
contrived that the reader-in«s«~hurry may niss it ale
together .27 Haven contends that Lanb was typically
Romantic in pmesentiﬁg'ﬁhe reader with a gaychalaqically
ordered movement uﬁ ccnsc&ﬂusnass, rather than with a

rationally ordered sequencs.

25Works, I, 152.

27°The Romantic Art of Charles Lamb," ELH, XXX,
no, 2 {June 1963), 137+146,



14

Lamb did distrust the apparent insincerity of mmch
emotion, of the overt attempt to impreég in self-consciously
fine writing, There are not many instances in which Lamb
put hi.msalﬁ out on an emoticnal limb, His pmpas&l o
Fanny Kelly, the actiress, is Pérh‘aps \.th_ta only case in
point. He acknowledged her refusal of his offer of
marriage wi.th a brief note, which included:

X ﬁ'aait nyself in 5 lackadaisacal no-how-

ish kind of a humour. I bhelieve it ia the

yain, or something. I had thought to have

bost in opiscies of mere fun 38 oot
This particular letter }éeve&ls his response to the dise~
apminmanﬁs of life, but also it aemai:raﬁaa the pamaa
of the man who has stumbled on humor as the only response
to the dback-stabbings of life, But this sttitude gives
the individual a-chance to attack those more gullible ..
than he. |

Think of the many leg~pulling Xaﬁwxa and essays.
Whenever Manning &aa abroad, Lamb was forever wnit:liag
him of the deaths of all ﬁhai.r mutual friends in Londen,
(one might recall here that Lanb warned the reader of
“Imperfect Sympathies® that he was one who was to be
understood with “"some abatement.”) . An undated letter

O
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to John Mathew Gutch, a friend in partnership with
‘another man, reported ail'mannax'af difficulties
occurring infthe business while Guteh was au‘vaaatiﬁn:
the Aakﬁ-wag,aam&ttaé,eﬁ the second page.

Lamb wﬁé not above “cheating” close family friends.
When Mary Novello marvied Charles Cowden Clarke, Lamb.
wrote her father, a musician, a letter in which he
une&aéea a poem to be setito Nevello's music honoring
the marringe. In The Cowden Clarkes Richard D.
Altick reports that Bdmund Blunden discovered that the
poem wag "lifted® f£rom the work of John Hughes, who
wrote a century earlier.?®

But even the eaéaga were nlso sometimes pure hoax,
The "Biographical Memoir ¢ Mr, Liston” appeared in the
January 1825 gggggg, and wiﬂ, as Lamb told Sarah
Hutchinson on January 20, “"from top to toe, every
paragraph, Pure Invention; and has passed for Gospel,
has been republished in newspapers « . . 43 an authentic
" Account.”30 In February, be confirmed the lie to Barton:

The Author«mometer is 2 good fancy. I have

caused great speculation in the dramatic . . .

world by a Lying Life of Liston, all pure ine
vention, The Town has swallowed it, and it is

2910ndon, 1948, p. 59.

30rettors, Iz, 452,
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copied into News Papers, Play Bills, ete.,
as authentic, . « +» A 1ife more improbable
for him €0 have lived would not be easily
inventaed,31 :
In the "Memoir" he had saids

¢« » ¢ Wwo think that some of the storiaes
are of that vhimsical, and others of that
romantic nature, which, however diverting,
would bae out of place in a narrative of
this kind, vhich alms not only at strict

truth, but at mrﬁ&i.ng the very appearance
of the contrary.

in one of his essays on the actor ﬁman £ appearing
in the next issue 7 Lamb hinted at the joke with °I
had only to thrust my tongue in my cheek."33 9o India
House employee John Chambers, Land wrote in 1818:
I remain much the same as you remember,

¢ « » ths same stsady adherence to principls,

and correct regard Lor truth, which always

marked my conduct, marks it still., X£ X

am singular in anything it is in too great

a sgqueamishness to .anyt%ng that remotely

looks like a3 falsehood,”* ‘

By joking about life and writing, Lamb conveyed
good sense to those who ware willing to listen and
undexstand, Those who didn't understand, whe misundere

stood, were not worth the bother,

Slretters, I, 460,
yorks, I, 297.
3works, I, 316.
34&%@, 11, 233
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Lamb's attitude of tentativeness is demonstrated
by his wx'it:mgs@ This :‘W true not only aﬁ‘ the technical
uge of the ﬁash to modify an expressed ides and of the
'heameam:g back to earlieyx t&ms; but in the body of
his letters and aa&aym ?mguenmy the germ of what
was to become an mi.an aasay uypeama ﬁmt in a letter
to a friend; often t‘he idea was revised thmgh several
letters and one or wm early essays which were not re-
published, The Blian essays, then, were an avolvemnt
£rom consciously w unwnaaxmsxy expewimnﬁam mmin
cations aﬁdmssed to his ﬁtiandm

While Lanb's essays as a rule winﬂ: back into Tine,
‘his letters are generally concerned with eventes of the
immediate past, These events m f imaatje& with an
interest that id often still valid today, some 130
years after ﬁhe mat iatmzé wﬁre 'wxz&wgm The events
in the letters ware not, to be sure, ;‘Ehe earth-shaking
wars and po).itwa of his tipme, but ware the pedestrian
adventures w everyday frieéndship, the yem&iar spheres
of his imagination, the anatomy of amusing anecdote,
Although the letters included some pedantic analyses of
poetry and “baixé iettms" as well as a little amateur
phiiosaph&z&ng at the time of his mother's darder, they
generally were cbaewatims on &aily happenings and on
the events of his 1mg£na!a3.mq
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Hig letters were by no means consciously critical
- experiments; their important guality as letters and as
essays~in-enbryo is their depiction of a personality and
their concern with wit and humor, What Lamb seemed to
be striving for in his letters was a high degree of
entertainment for his ﬂxianasi amusement. This same
quality is important in the essays. Although his mode
of expression was totally meshed in the ides he was
conveying, what he said is sometimes of secondary |
importance to how he said it. |

A man who could ﬁh&iauslf'dhewiah a'ymxaaa, Lamb
wrote around an idea nntil{ through experimentation, he.
found the best mode of phrasing his thougbt, He did,
however, write a facetious comment on "style" to Peter
George Patmore, a;wriﬁari “The ordexr of our thoughte
should be the oxder of our writing."35

During the almost forty vears »ﬁﬁ; his letter-writing
career, Lambd reiterated many ideas and expressions.
Bometimes he dealt with an idea in a letter, even in
subsequent Jetters, then took it up in a later essay
that was not republished, and finally expanded it in
an Elien essay, with further recapitulation in a later
letter. HNeil Bell, whose novel, So Perish the Rosen,

3Bpetters, YIz, 89,
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is a fictionalized account of Lamb's life, under-~avaluates
the importance of the trialeruns in the lettors:

The essays of Elia were born: that strange
late Slowering of genius which lasted no more
. than two yearas: but in thoze twso yvesrs he wrote

at a level he had not reached hefore nor did R

again, and he produced then the work to which

he owes his fames all the rest is now renmembered
only because of the harvest of those two

abundant years,36
Even Bell would agree that not all the Elian essays
maintain the same gquality of porfection. “0ld China®
is no more perfect in its way than is the December 25,
1815, letter to Thomas Manning. The letter, too,
generates nostalgia with even more wry humor,

But the Elien essays were not “new" in those two
years, Many of the essays had essentially been wiitten
several times before those "two abundant years." The
pés.nt is that Lamb bsed the incidents of his experience,
embroidered by the thread of his imagination, to enter=
tain his friends and his readers.

During his youth, Lanb had tried his hand at many
literaxy forms: poetry, & novel (Rosamund Gray), drama
{Iohn Woodvil, Mr, Hewcx, The Pawnbroker's Daughtes,

Phe : At the same time he was producing

letters: and the letters were more successful as letters
than the other forms were as poetry, fiction, or drama,
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The letters to his friends were his beat.werk in this
pericﬂ.v

In an extensive analysis of the essay in gMLA,‘Chax&
les E, Whitmore quotes Prnfesﬁar‘mbrthrup. editor of the
Riverside edition 6f\$a¢0ﬁ‘3‘ﬁﬁséz§, who defined the Baconian
essay as “1itera11y‘an étxempt,'a.ﬁxiai~. . ., 8n estimate
of pros and cons, a debate which should determine the practi~-
cal worth of motives‘and gqualities and characters."37 The
Elian essays were,. in truth, oftén second attemytéﬁzxew
trials, In fact, in some instances. tha £lian essay was,
in agposition to N¢zthxup 8 definition of the Yessay,"
£inal pxuéuat@ George L, Barnett in his recent thﬁ:augh
treatment of Lamb's developmant iadicatea that the Blian
essays were “1etters" to the pubiac. '

+ +» » and the. “1etter5'partook of the self~
revelatory and personal qualities of the genuine
famlliar letter, In consequence, we can say that
while the new essay carried on some of the tradi-
tional features, and was a logical developnent of
what went before rather than a distinct, new type,
it was differentiated mainly by the romantic
treatment and, in its features of familiarity and
selfwrevelatLQn, was & rebirth of the tradition
of dontaigne and his seventeenth-century followers 38
What follows w;ll be a look at‘exght ideas that )?%f?

interested Lanmb, at their earliest expression in a letter,
at subsequent revisions and expansions in essays, and

ultimately at the final Elian essays. .

37vphe Field of the Essay,” XXXVI {1921), 552n.

38fhar1esvbambr;the_J‘olutiQn,of Elia, Bloomington,



CHAPTER XX

ESSAYS AND THE ESs

Not all the essays published under the signature
of Blia have "originais® in the lettexs to friends,
Although many Lamb letters have been published, many
others may have been daggmxem or may yet turn up.
Conceivably, each essay may have had its original in a’
lettery but for the moment there are many essays for
which no models can be found, Barnett reviews eighteen
essay~letter relationships, as well as other verbal
paraliels in which the tie was not total. Eight of
the attempts are of:interest here.

The first idea-complex is Lamb's ambivalent attitude
toward companionship. He was devoted to his own
privacy and solitude, but he did like, on occasion,
the company of his frienda. The company of non~friends,
enemies, hangers-on, friends® friends, and friends®
families was ahathema to him, In 1801, Lamb wrote to
Manning:

There X shall have all the privacy of a

house without the encunbrance, and shall be

able to lock my friends out as often as I

desire to hold free converse with my immortal

mindy for my present lodgings resemble a

minister's levee, I have so increased my
acguaintance {(as they call ‘em), since I
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have reasided in town., Like the country
mouse, that had tasted a little of urban
manners, I long to be nidbbling my own
cheese by my dear self without mousew
traps and time~traps.:

Seventeen years latex, in 1818, Lauﬁ: wrote Mra.
William Wordeworth £rom the Bast India House, The.
complaint was only more emphatics

~ The yeason why I cannot write letters at
home is, that I am never alone. . s . Bxtept
wy morning's walk to the office, which is

iike treading on sands of gold for that
roason, I am never ¢, I cannot walk home
from the office but some officious friend
offexs his damn'd unwelcome courtesies to
accompany me. All the morning I am pentered,
X could sit and gravely cast up sums in ‘
great BOOKS, ., « . and yet reserve in some
‘corpner of my mind' gsome darling thoughts

all ay ownw-faint memory of soms passage

in a Book«~0or the tone of an absent friend‘s.
Voice~«a snatch of Mise Burrell's singingwe

a gleam of Fanny Kelly's divine plain facges
The two operations might be going on at the
same time without thwaxting . « . but there
are a sot.of amitewrs of the Belle Lettresww
the gay sclience=- who come to me as a sort

of rendezvous, putting gquestions of criticism,
of British Institutions, Lalla Rooks &<,

what Coleridge said at the Lecture last nightew
who have the form of reading men, dbut, for
any possible use Reading can be to them but
-0 talk of, might ass well have been Ante-
Cadmeans Dorn.’ . «» » These pests worrit ne

at business and in all its intervals, perplexs
ing my accounts, poisoning my little salutary
warning~time at the fire, puzzling my paraw
graphs i£ I take a newspaper, cramming in
betwean my own free thoughts end & column of
figures which had c¢ome to an amicable compromise
but for them, %Thelir nolse anded, one of them,

lnetters, ¥, 250.
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as I said, accompanys me home lest I should

be solitary for a momenty he at length takes
hig welcome leave at the door, up I go, matton
on tablée, hungry as huntex, hope to forget

my c¢ares and bury them in the agreeable
abstraction of mastication, knock at the door,
in comes Mrs. Hazlitt, or M. Burney, or Morgan,
or Dempgorgon, or my brother, Or somebody, to
pravent oy eating alone, & Process albsolutely
necessary to my poor wretched digestion, ©
‘the pleasure of eating alonelecating my
dinner alone! 1let me think of it, But in they
come, and make it absolutely necassary that X .
should open a bottle of orangaw-« for my meat
tarna into. stone when any one dines with me,
if X have not winew~wine can mollify stones,
Then that wine turns into acidity, acerbity,
misanthropy; a hatred of my interruptars (God
bless ‘em! I love scme of ‘em dearly), and
with the hatred a still greater aversion to
their going away, . . . Come never, I would
say to thegse spoilers of my dinner, but 4if you
come, never go. . . « Bvening Company I should
always like had I any mornings, but I am
saturated with human faces (divine forsooth)
and volices all the golden morning, and five
avenings in a week would be as much as I
should covet to be in company, but I assure
you that is a wonderful week in which I can
get two, or one, to myself, X 'am never C.L.
But always C,L. and 0.2 |

%n “The 014 and New Schoolmaster,” which appesred
in 1821, Lamb did not bemoan friends, did not wish for
solitude, He did, however, point out the disparity
between vouth and age as mtua}. ¢Wimgg "Boys | are
capital fellows in their own way, among their matess but

they are unwholescme companions f£or grown people.”3
This idea will appear with the amxéim‘ of too little

2retters, IX, 224~226,
SBorks, 11, 53. \
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solitude in a later "Pathetic Fallacy,*

The New Times of January 8, 1825, carried the essay
"Many ¥riends" by Lamb, This essay was the first
published expression of the complaint of friends. It
appeared some twanty-four years after the Manning letter
and seven years after the letter to Mrs, Wordeworth,

Truly society is the balm of human life,
« & « ¥ an an elderly gentlemane-not oldww
a sort of middle~sged~gentleman-and~a~half
+ « &« My Qay times are entirely angrossad
by the business of a public office, where
I am any thing but alone £rom nine till five,
I have forty fellow«clerks about me during
those hoursy and, though the human face be
divine, X protest that 50 many human faces
seen every day do very much dininish the
homage I am willing to pay to that divinity.
It fares with these divine resenmblances as
with 5 Polytheism,. Multiply the object and
you infallibly enfeeble the adorxation. + « «
I go home every day to my late dinner,
absolutely famished and Sacea-sick..X am
sometimas fortunate enough to go Off une
accompanied. The relief is restorative like
sleepy but far oftenar, alas! some one of my
fellown, who lives my way (as they call it}
does me the gsociality of walking with me.
He sees me to the doorp and now I figure to
‘wyself a snug fire-side~wcomfortable meal.ew
& respiration from the burthen of societye~
and the blessedness of a single knife and
fork. I sit down to my solitary mutton,
happy as Adam when a bachelor., X have not
swallowed & mouthful, before a startling
‘ring announces the visit of a friend. . « .
But these accursed friends, or fiends, that
torture me thus! They come in with a full
consclousnass of thelir being unwelcome. , + «
My digestive powere f5il., X have enough to
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4o to maintain then in any healthiness vhen
alone, Eating ie a solitaxy functiony you
may drink in company. Accordingly the bottle
soon succeedssy and such is my infirmity, that
the reluctance scon subsides before it. The
visitor bacomas agreeable, X £ind a great
deal that is good in him; wonder I should have
felt such aversion on his firat entrancey we
get ¢hatty, conversibler insensibly comes mide
nighty; and I am dismissed to the cold bed of
celibacy {the only place, aslas! where I am -
suffered to be alone) with the reflection that
another day has gone over my head without the
possibility of enjoying my own free thoughts
in solitude even for a solitary moment, O

for a Lodge in some vast wilderness! the den
of those Seven Sleepers {conditionally the
other six ware away)w-a Crusce solitude.d

In the 1801 lettar to Manning, there is the sentence:
"% have 50 inc‘:masg& my acquaintance {as they call ‘em).”
The 1825 essay mmns the parenthetical expmmim in
“gome one of my fellows, who lives my way (s they call
4t)." Othexwise, the early letter merely presents the
problem Lriefly, and hopes its solution iz to be found
in the new lodgings. The ”mntxy mouse” simile is not
carried over to the later revisions.

The letter of 1618 to Mrs. ﬂa@a%xt,h is mueh c¢loser
to the content of the essay, The friend {fellow) who
insists civilly on walking home with him is there,

Lamb noe longer, however, attributes a motive of courtecus
altruism to his cmuyﬁniam The catalogue of his *’daxiin«g
thoughte* in the letter is achoed in the essay's

dorks, I, 317-318,
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eaﬁalagua of his anticipated comforts as he opens the
door. The brief comment in the letter on “human faces
{@ivina foracoth)" becomes in the essay an extended
simile, which concludes: "Multiply the cobject and you
infallibly anfeeble the adoration.® That "eating is a
solitary !hnctién“ remaing in the essay a baslc premise,
In both the letter and the essay, Lamd insists on the
evil that aémp&ny'ﬁcuiﬂ do his digestion. The zee
véxaionaxy effect of wine upon his irritation appears
in both examples; the letter identifies the wine 2g
"orange wine," but the eassay does not speei£y §he type
of wine, The in&t;ai effect of the wine, indicated in
the letter, is omitted from the eosay. The "agreeable
abstraction of mastication” phrase ie not carried over
to the aasay;‘nér is the slogans "Come never, but if
you come, never go,“

By postulating in the essay the one place where
he is unwillingly alone, Lanb emphasizes the humor of
the &ltuatiam, In the egsay he makes greater use of
words of aloneness: “unaccompanied,” "eingle,” "solitaxy,”
*pachelor,” ”adlituae;”,"cruaca‘g Landb uses m@xe!
?uxiﬁﬁy‘in tha‘“aaiitaxy“ ﬁoa&ba&amy of the exsay., and
more frequency of the ides of "alonencss.” The essay
also makes its point more amﬁhaﬁlaéxly‘hy more freguent
use of words conveying the contrasting idea: “socdety,”
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*gociality,” "friend,® “company,” “visitor.” Mutton
is the chief course of the meal in both letter anﬁ~assay,
. The next paragraph of ehaklazﬁveaaay,seams,tu.%e
an outgrowth of his comments on “ﬁﬁ?ﬂ“Aiﬁ "The 014 and
Hew Schoulmaatér¢“ |

L oaWhat most disturbs me is, that my chief
annoyers are mostly young men, Young men,
1et them think as they please, are no company

for a gentlenan of my years, They do
mighty well in a mixed society, and where
thare are fomales to take them off, as it
wgre. But to have the load of ona of them
to one’s own gelf for successive hours
conversation is unendurable.B

Then he, gives a spacific example of those who
had been abusing hims |

There was my old friend Captain Beachame-
he died some six years since, begueathing to
my friendship three stout young men, his sons,
and geven girls, the tallest in the land. . + .
The brothers are proportionably taller, X
have. sometimes taken the altitude of this
friéddshipy and on a modest computation I may
be said to have known at one time & whole
furlong of Beachams. . . « The brothers are
left, Nothing is more distagsteful than
these rolics and parings of past friendshipses
« » » Dy 8 refinement of persecution, they
contrive to come singly:; and so spread themw
gelves out into three evanings molestation
in a week. Nothing is so distasteful as the -
sight of their long legs, couched for con-
tinuvance upon ny fender. - They have been mates
of Indiamen; and one of them in particular '
has a story of a shark swallowing 2 boy in the
bay of Calﬁuttag X wish the shark had swaliowed

swugks,, I; 318& )
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. Hothing can be more useless than
thelir conversation to me, unleass it is
mine to them. We have no ideas (save of
eating and drinking) in common. The shark
story has been told till it cannot elicit
a apark of attentiony dut it goes on just
ag usual, When I try to introduce a point
of literatura, or common life, tha mates
gape at me, When X £111 & glass; they
£111 one too, Here is sympathy. aAnd for
this poor mmﬁgcaagmyqﬂ having a gift
of swallowing and retaining liquor in
common with my fellow-creaturea, I am to
be tied up to an ungenial intimacy, abe
horrent from every sentiment, and every
sympathy besides, But I cannot break the
bond. They are sons of my old friend,6

The conclusion of this essay written in 1825,
becomes the center of a modification 6f the oxiginal
objaction to "company.® The modification was taken
up in two "Popular Pallacies,” both of which appeared in

Jew Monthly Magazine, one in February and the
other in March, 's'he March "Fallacy® is “That Home g
Home Though It Is Never So Homely,” and is much closer
in spirit to the essay just discussed. In view of the
relationship, the March "Fallacy® will be reviewed
girst.

After s discussion of the homes of the poor, which
in point of view is reminiscent of “Modarn Gallantry,"”
Lamb turned once again to his plague of visitors, The
point of #&%@K is differents

o

Syorks, ¥, 318319,
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There is yet another home, which we axe
constrained to deny o Mo one, . + & It Lgww
the house of the man that is infested with
many visitora., May we be branded for the
veriesst churl, if we deny our heart to the
many noble«hearted friends that at times
exchange their dwelling for our poor roofl
It is not of gquests that we complain, but
of endless, purposeless visitantsy droppers
in, as they are called, . , ., At our time of
life, to be alone sometimeés 1sas needful as
sleep, It is the refreshing sleep of the
day. » «» « We agre willing to barter our good
time with a friend, who gives us in exchange
his own, Herein is the distinction between
the genuine guest and the visitant, This
latter takes your good time, and gives you
his bad in exchange. + + + The inferior
functiona of life begin to move heavily. We,
cannot concoct our food with interruptions.
Our chief neal, %o ke nutritive, must be
solitary, With difficulty we can eat before
A gusety and never understood what the
relish of public feasting meant. Meats have
no sapor, nor digestion fair play, in a
crowd, The unexpected coming in of a '
visitant stops the machine. . » . Our knife
and fork drop instinctively, and we feel
that we have swallowed our latest morsel,

e & » It were well if the effect of intrusion
were aimply co-extensive with i¢s presencep
but it mars all the good hours afterwards,

Thege geratches in appearance leave an orifice
that closes not hastily.? |

Lamb has worked his way once again to the evil in-
fluence of visitors on his digestion, As in the previous
essay and as in the first letter, Lamd ironically used
the "parenthetical® phrase ag they are

Tnorks, II, 265-266.
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ing & term that was then possibly a cliche, Solitude
is again equated with sleep in its. power to revive.
In the previous essay, Lamb used the phrase “eingle
Knife and fork® in his catalogue of the prospective
~ plensures of home-coming; but in the present essay, he
used the knife and fork to indicate o reaction o the
visitors. The passage about the effect of company on
his digestive system is greatly expanded from the
barely exclamatory reference in the letter to Mrs,
wordsworth, zmd the explanation in m £irot essay Of
*my digestive powers f£ail.* Also in the first essay,
Lamd had mwaé%ﬁ eating m’-@mm with drinking
and company, The ’;aating is a golitary function® of
the firet assay is echoed closely in the second essay‘s
*our ¢hief meal, to be- nuts:miw; must be solitary.”

It is wmna to note x.amb'a growing diserimina-
tory ,mmm from the letters m the £inal easay. At
£irst he made no effort to distinguish between v&a&ﬁmm
all were unwelcome. In the second essay, however, he
introduced the factor of selectivity, which he had
hinted at in the Beacham passage in the ﬁxﬂ: esaay,
and which he detailed in the next “Populazr Pallacy,”
“Phat You Must Love Me and Love My Dog.®

+ » +» W& have had frequent occasions of
breaking off an agreesble intimacy by
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reason of these canine appendages. + . .
they sometimes wear the more plausible and
human character of kinsfolk,; near acquaintances;
my friend‘'s friend, his partner, his wife,
or his children, « . . The good things of
life are not to be had singly, but come to
us with a mixture, . . . What a delightful -
companion is #%**, if he did not always
brifg his tall cous&n with him? . 'y o Mis~

X fortunes seldom come alone; - 'Tis hard when
a blessing comes accompanied. . » . must my
friend's brethren of pecegsity be mine also?
must we be hand and glove with Dick Selby the -
parson, or Jack Selby the calico-printer,
because W.S8., who is neither,but a ripe wit
and a critic, has the misfortune to claim a
common parentage with them? Let him lay down
‘his brothers; and ‘tis odds but we will cast

him in a fair of our's L sic. 7 {(we have a

superflux) to balance the concession. ILet
F. H, lay down his garruwlous unecle; and
Hanoxiua aismiaa his vapid wife, and :
superfluous establishment of sax;bays«wthingg’f'
between boy and manhood--too ripe for play,
too raw for conversatione~ that come in . . ,
and will neither aid, nor let alone, the
conferences that we may once more meet upon
equal terms, as we were wont to dq inwthe
disengaged state of bachalaﬁhcad.

: SWgr}f,g, I, 2675268, In a letter to Bernard Barton
on March 20, 1336, Lamb addeds

My tirade against vigitors was not meant
at 'you. . « . 80 in another

thing I talkdu of sonmebody’s iz wife,
without a correspondent object in nmy haada
and a good lady, a friend's wife, whom X
really love (don't startle, X mean in a
licit way) has looked shyly on me ever
since. The blunders of personal applicaw
tion are ludicrous, I send out a
‘character every now and then, on purpose
to exercise the ingenuity af’my‘fxianﬁa*

(Letters, I1I, 37-38.)
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Here Lamb has in a sense combined his comment on boys
£rom "The 0ld and New Schoolmaster” with the cbjections
to young men, especially the 3ea¢hamsg'£ram "Many
Friends" to aad a new dimension to his irritation,
furtherx rafinemanﬁ\aﬁ ﬁ&aariminatiqn between guests and
?ismtants._ The f;na; “digengagedestatg of bachelorhood®
in:tbis essay has evéxﬁanea af'*happy‘aslAéam when a
bacheiax“ in the 1825 sssay.
In spite of &amb‘s disnlaimer in the letter to
| aaxtcn (note 8), h&a public works, as oppasad to the
letters, xeqn$xea ﬁbat‘ha #iaguxsa names? furthermore,
the 9nbliﬁhe&»eﬁéays were @yén to mﬁéinteryxetatian,
as witness the xeassuxanaa givan Baxh®a¢ He could
not afford to oﬁiend Mrs, Hazlitt or Martin Burney,
two close friends he mantianed in the letter to Mrs,
Wordsworth., But his ixritatinn wag fxnaixy directed
at the souxce: hia friends &iﬂ not really unaettle
his digestion as‘muah as their companions didyl At
thié point, Lamb exercised his naéuxa; powers of
discrimination in the essays ﬁo-gttaﬁk,'noﬁ.the invited,
but the visitants, o |
Finally, Lamb tock up the idea again in a letter
to Walterxr Savage.hanaarﬁ' To this letter Lucas has
assigned a date early in 1833, although the letter is
undated. Only a portion of the letter is pertinent to
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the present ldes~aggregate, and then only to the passage
about the Beachama in “"Many Priends.”

. Next I forgot to tell you I knew all

your Welch annoyancers, the measureless

Beethams, I knew a quarter of a mile

of them. 17 brothers and 16 sisters, as

© they appear to ne in memory. There was

one of them that used to £ix his long

legs on my fender, and tell a story of

a shark, every night, endless, immortal.

How have I grudged the salt sea ravenexr

not having had his gorge of him! The

shortest of the daughters measured 5 foot

eleven without her shoes,  Well, some day

we may confer about them., But they were

tall. Sureiy I have aisaawer‘d the iongitu&e¢

Lamb uﬁad here the real name cf the fammly. The
incident of the lﬁng legs of the smn on. his fender is
ﬁarxiaa over to %he pxasent letter, as is the fact of
the young man’ s ﬁandneaa for the shaxk staxyw Eight
years after writing the ariginal easay, Lamb expxassed
his wish that the shark had eatan‘the‘tellex rather
less simply than in the .original essay. The "quarter
of a mile of them" in the letter to Landor is a doubling
of the length of ﬁia acqnaintaaée reported in the essay,
One other modifications Lamb had, inkthe essay, "taken
the altitude of this frxiepdship,” Whilé in the letter
he'had‘ﬁiﬁgowex‘d'tba ;ongitude” of it¢

To evaluate the lutarary marits of the letters and
the esgsays wauld be diﬁfiault withcut the entire tran-

script of each, Even then. the letters are less con=

retters, IIL, 361.
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trolled, As literary forms, the two "Pallacies"® and
“Many ingh&s* are intentionally maze artful than the
letter to an Wozdswoxth: but the letter has an eps
gaging aandor which the eBsays. éo not have, To compare
* the 1801 letter to Manning in its pwisﬁmne.smmpliaity
to the elaborately expressed cmmglagitieé of eithexr
"pallacy” is to attempt the impossible, Generally,
the letters contain the gexm of an idea or incident
as part of a diverse expression of seVerai inaidenﬁs§
the essays, taken in their individual totality, are
less varieuS‘in iéeasg and are more controlled and

directed ﬁowarﬁ'a,given,enﬁ,

PROSELYTES OF wn& kaﬁ
Just why maat af theeditmrs of Lamb‘

Elig do pot find it necessary to é&fxne praae&y@es

of the gate® is hard to undarﬁtand; haweve:; many
editions d@'nat7éxplain the’ term. The N, E, D, does
define its 53 gtpsélyhé’wﬁq éid;ﬁet suhmit to all the
;bxdinah¢aa of the law, éspecially to’aircumcisian, noxr
mggaxticxpate in all the prxvilegea ‘of an Israelite.”

It isa strange expraasion to the mmdern and gentila
eye. unﬁartnnaﬁaly,,nucaa did not daﬁine_itrin his
edition éf the Lettors, Qhe:a it gﬁpéara twicej he did,
however, supply the meaning in'his'nctee %o the Elian
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essays, a volume only recently available in this area.
Lamb first used the term in a letter to Manning
in December 18153

+ « » my zeal is great against the unedified
heathen. Down with the Pagodase~down with the
140l8«~Ching~chong~fo and his foolish priest-
hood! Come out of Babylonj,0 my friend: for
her time is come, and the child that is
native, and the Proselyte of her gates, shall
kindle and smoke together,l0 |

In a letter to Coleridge previously assigned to
1824, but dated by Lucas in 1820 (based on the fact of
the absence of Kawﬁléy-%a&&x&&ga £rom London iu 1824,
and of his presence in London in the letter), Lamb
revised the phrase slightlys )

« + » for why should I be s0 bigoted as

to allow rites of hospitality to none but

my own books, children, ete.?«-a species

of egotism X abhor from my heart. Noj let
‘em all snug together, Hebrews and Proselytes
of the gatey no selfish partiality of mine
shall make distinction between them; I
charge no warehouse~room for my friends'
commoditiesy they are welcome to ¢ome and
stay as long as they like, without paying
rent., « + » & am none of these churlish
landlords that advertise the goods to be
takenavay in ten days® time, or then to be
sold to pay expenses. 8o you see I had no
right to lend you that book; I may lend you
my own books, bedause it is at my own hazarxd,
but it is not hopest to hazard a friend's
property: I always make that distinction.ll

Lamb used the expression. for a last time in “The

stters, I, 182,
ters, II, 285,
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Two Races of Men" in the London for December 1820, later
in the same year that he wrote Coleridge, but five years
after writing the phrase to Manning in China:

One justice I must do my £friend, that if
he sometimes, like the sea, sweeps away a
 treasure, at another time, sea~like, he
throws up as rich an equivalent to mateh it,
X have a small under«collection of this
nature (my friend's gatherings in his
various calls), picked up, he has forgotten
at what odd places, and deposited with as
‘1ittle momory as J at 7 mine, I take in these
orphang, the twicesdeserted. These
proselytes of the gate are welcome as the
true Hebrews. There they stand in con-
Junctiony natives, and naturalized, The
latter seem as little disposed to inquire
out their true lineage as I am.«-I charge
no warehouse~-room for these deodands, nor
shall ever put myself to the ungentiemanly
trouble of advertising a sale of them to
pay expenses,i2

This example is one in which the essay passage is
little more than a minor revision of the passage in the
letter. The idea of the "orphan” book is made more
specific in the essay than in the letter, where it is
merely someone else's book in need of hospitality. The
phrase concerning the "proselytes of the gate" and the
"true Hebrews™ is an echo of the "H@braws and Proselytes
of the gate® phrase iﬁ the iétﬁer. The essay goes back

to the contrasting phrase of the 1815 letter of "native
and Proselyte of her gates® with "natives, and naturalized,”

V2uorks, I¥, 26.
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The letter to Coleridge has "I charge no warehouse-
room for my friends* commodities,” which the essay .
strongly echoes with "1 ahargawnﬁawaxahauaéwxamm for
these deodands.” The letter's abdication of the land-
lord’s right to dispmaé‘aﬁ-anxﬁiving gﬂaﬁs'isiaanﬁ&asﬁ&
in the essay to a clause, Wha;i%ttér;é-fna selfish
9artia1iﬁy of mine shall make éiéﬁ#gétién»h&ﬁwean them”
is extended in ﬁhe eésag tﬁ»“thaiaiﬁer=aéam aé little
fﬁisp@sé& ta~inquira'¢ﬁt their true 1inaage as I am,"

 DISCOMFORTS OF MOVING
Lanmb was ﬁérée& by“aixaumsﬁan¢é$ t¢:m¢ve frequently

during his adult yéars¢ &b«mattexﬂﬁmw'ﬁany times he
“maveaf he naver 1éarned-t¢ accept the necessity with
eguanimiﬁy¢ Thevﬁnsettiing of his physiaal,mantal.
and social h&ﬁiks was a source of ixrit&ticﬁ;

In 1809, he wrote two letters descridbing such

iﬁte#xupﬁiané; one letter indaaréh wasLa&&xessgﬁ o
Manning, tha‘ﬁghﬁx in June to ca&axidge;

While I think on it, let me tell you we
are moved. . . « We are at 34, Southampton
Buildings, Chancery Lane, and shall be here
£ill about the end of May: then we remova
to No. 4, Inner Temple Lane, where X mean
to live and die; for I have such horror of
moving, that I would not take a benefice
from the King, if I was not indulged with
nonresidence. What a dislocation of comfort
is comprised in that word moving! Such a |
heap of little nasty things, after you think
all is got into the carts old dredging~boxes,
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worn~out brusghes, gallipots, vials, things
that it is impossible the most neceasitous
person can ever want; but which the women,
who preside on these occasions, will not
leave behind if it was to save your souly
they'd keep the cart ten minutes to stow
in dirty pipes and broken matches, €0 show
their economy, Then you c¢an find nothing
‘you want for many days after you get into
your new lodgings. ¥ou must comb your hair
with your fingers, wash your hands without -
soap, go about in dirxty gaiters., Wwas Y
Diogenes, I would not move out of a kildere
kin into a hogshead, though the f£irst had
had nothing but small beer in it, and the
gecond reeked claret., Our place of final
‘degtination,~~I don't mean the grave, but’
No. 2 /£ sic_7 Inner Temple Lane,~-looks out
upon a gloomy churchyard-like court,; called
Hare Court, with three trees and a pump in
it, Do you Know it? IX was born near it,
and used to drink at that‘yrsﬁ'whan.x was B

Rechabite of six years old.}

The letter to Coleridge was'wriiﬁe#'gﬁt&ryﬁhe
.yxbapectiva move mentioned t?,ﬂaéning§ ;n this 1e€tar¢
&amh\&eait—wiﬁﬁ the details of the new éﬁaxtmanﬁa The
discomforts aﬁfmnv&ng were aypaxantlyl;gés ﬁ&agh-;n his
mind when he wrote Coleridges -

. I have been turned out of my chambers in the
Temple by a landlord who wanted them for hime
self; but I have gotother at No. 4, Inner
Temple Lane, far more commodious and roomy.

I have two rooms on third floor and five

rooms above, with an inner stailrcase to my-
self, . + « I Game into them on Saturday

week; and on Monday following, Mary was

taken i1l with fatigue of moving, and affected,
I believe, by the novelty of the new homer she
could not sleep, and I am left alone withua
maid quite: a stranger to me, and she has a
month or two's sad distraction to go through,
what sad latga pieces it cutes ocut of lifee~~
out of her life,who is getting rather old;

and we may not have many years to live to-

13y, tﬁ&8¢ 1x, 69.
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gether! I am weaker, ‘and bear .1t worse than

I ever &id. But I hope we shall be comfortable

by and bye. The rooms are delicious, and the

best look backwerds into Hare Court, where

there is a pump always going. Just now it

ig dry. Hare Court trees come in at the window,

so that it's like living in a garden, I try

to persuade myself it is much pleasanter than

Mitre Court: but, alas: the houschold gédﬁ are

slow to comg in a new mansion, They are in

their infancy to me; I do not feel them yet;

no hearth has blazed to them yet., How I hata

and dread mew places.l4

The 9@xsanai inconvenience af mcving magnlfied in
the letter to Manning is disaeunted by his censxdaratxan
of the aisadvantagas of the new quarters for Mary in
the letter to Coleridge. There is a shift of emphasis,
which will lead the way mnta the malanaholy essay
“New Yeaxr's Eve,"

The letter to Manning describes Hare Court in more
pessimistic termgs "a gloomy churchyard«like court,"
"with three traaé ané a punp in iﬁ;f In the letter to
Coleridge, however, Lamb seemed to emphasize, perhaps
iraniaally;"thevbrighﬁax aspectss “whexe there is a
pump always gcingf” "trees come in at the window,"

"it's like 1iving in a gax&an, Tha punmp, . tha fountain,
"captured” water, were images ﬁram his chiidhomﬁ that
occurred in several,essaya@' Note in this letter that
“just mow it 'is dry.” One is reminded of "The Old

Mpetters, IX, 74.
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Benchers of the Innex Temple” and the fountains which
are "fast vanishiug,“ are "dried ug, ar bricked cvex¢“15

The nextAantemp& on this iﬁeauacmplex wag “mew
-Year's Eve¢“ which aggeareﬁ in the Januaxy xazl Lanﬂan»
iIn his comments f@l}awing the letter to Manning, Lucas
said that “&amb Lata:'elahaxatg@ aﬁ@ condensed his
passage in the g;ig_éssay 'ﬂéw Year's Bve' /16 The
comment seens, hawe?ex, mcre agprap:iate to the passage
in the letter to Coleridge,

I begin to count the probabilities of my -
duration, and to grudge at the expenditure .
of moments and shortest peviods, like misers®
farthings, In proportion as the years both
lessen and shorten, I set more count upon
their periods, and would fain lay my in-
effectual finger upon the spoke of the great
wheel, x am not content to pass away "like
a weaver's shuttle.” Those metaphors solace
me not, nor sweeten the unpalatable draught
of moxtal;ty, I c¢are not to be carxied with'
the tide, that smoothly bears human life to
eternity; and zeluct at the inevitable course
of destiny. I am in love with this green
earth; the face of town and country: the
unspeakable rural solitudes, and the sweet
secuxrity of streets, I would set up my .
tabernacle here, I am content to stand still
at the age to which I am arrived; I, and my
friends: to bBe no younger, no richer, no
handsomer. I do not want to be weaned by
age; or drop, 'like mellow fruit, as they say,
into the grave,--Any alteration, on this
earth of mine, in diet ox in xaﬁging. puzzles

15®§»t§x‘8, 1z, 70n,
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and discomposes me, My household-gods

plant a terrible fixed foot, and are not

rooted up without blood., . . . A new

state of being staggers me.l7 |

The letter to Manning, while it describes Hare
Court in pessimistic terms, does not dwell upon growing
old, as does the letter to Coleridge. The Coleridge
letter is much closer in tone to the essay, which
‘appeared twelve years later, Lamb's speculations in
the Coleridge letter undoubtedly pointed him in the
direction of the essay. There is no specific repetition
of phrase in the essay until bne reaches the "household
gods,” but there is an over~all echo of the letter in
the essay. (The only specific way in which Lucas might
have seen an initiation in the Manning letter is in the
word~play on “"our place of final destination." But
even though this phrase moves on to the "gloomy" courte
yard, is seems to have been introduced for humor's sake.)
Thaxe ia, of course, ﬁhe possibility that the humorous
conclusion of the letter to Manning setlnamb upon a
‘gourse of mnging'wbich,toak‘him thxeugﬁ the Coleridge
letter and had its fruition in the essay. The "house~
hold~gods" phrase is a direct echo in the essay of the
phrase in the Coleridge iether; the emphasis is shifted

£from entering "a new mansion" to leaving the old, but

17works, II, 29,
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the parallel is evi&eut@
six years 1ater, in a leﬁter to Thomas Hood, the
poet, en $eptamber 18. 1827, Lamb &aalﬁ again with the
problem of moviag. But in this 1etter. hia conclusion

was reverseds

We have got our books into our new house,
¥ am a drayhorse if I was not asham'd of.
the indigested dirty lumber, as I toppled
‘em out of the ¢art, and blest Becky that -
came with ‘em for her having an unstuff‘'d
brain with such rubbish. We shall get in-
by Michael's mass. Twas with some pain we
were evuls'’d from Colebrook. ' You may £ind
some of our flesh sticking to the door posts,
To change habitations is to die to them, and
in my time X have diéd seven deaths. But
I dont know » *: whether every such change does.
not bring with it a rejuvenescense, Tis an
entexprise, and 'shoves back the sense of
death®s approximating, which tho' not
terrible to me; 'is at all times particularly
distasteful. My house~deaths have generally
‘been periodical, recurring after seven years,
but this last is premature by half that time,
Cut off in the flower of Colebrock. The »
Middletonian stream and all ite aahﬁas mpurn.
Even minnows dwindle.i8 .

The "indigested dirty lumber“ of the 1827 letter
recalls the "heap of little nasty things" of the 1809
letter to Manning, In each letter, there ls a good-
humored complainti {(to Manning) “then you can £ind
nothing you want for many aaysﬁz'ikascoléridge}.ﬂbut.
we.shaii:be~¢omfdrtable by and bye"s and (to Hood)
“"we shall get in:bf_ﬁichaelis nass .M

18pretters, IXI, 131-132.
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Although the letter to Hood is concerned with death,
whether of his "houses” or himself, Lamb reached. the
optimistic ceneep£'0£ ”rejuvenesaénae,“ an entiralyi
new idea fér ﬁhis’aémglex; ?ha~182? letter ends on a
ncts of rueful humor, perhaps of joking.

?aking into ¢onaidezatian the inﬂentianal d&ffexenaes
of the lettaxs tn Manning and Qalaxiﬁga on the ane hand
and the essay Qn the ahhar, one waula agr&a khah tha
essay is more sucaeaafnl, even in ﬁhe hxiaﬁ axaerpta
qu@heﬁ here, The mood, the tcna, tha atmosgh&xe of the
essay become inmportant Froduata. whiah the lehtexs
have, if at 811, in much lesser degree.. Again. it is
the matter ﬁhat a pxivate letter is aiverae in its
app:caah, while the easay (a pubiia lattex, perhaps)

is a litexary fgrm, and as sueh. has ultexior mctivese

THE BIGGEST WOMAN IN CAMBRIDGE

LaMbAwas<£ascinatea~by:the~$xtra~ohese female .
personage who haunted the walks at Cambridge. 7The -
first reference to this pan~woman was in a letter to
Dorothy Wordsworth in 1821:

Ask anybody you meet, who is the biggest
woman in cambri&gawwand I'11 hold you a
wager they'll say Mrs, Smith. .She broke
down two benches in Trinity Gardens, one
on the confines of St. John's, which oc«
casioned a litigation between the sccieties
as to repairing it. In warm weather she
retires into an ice~cellar (literally!) and



44

dates the returns of the years from a hot
Thursday some 20 years back. 6She sits in

a room with opposite doors and windows, to
let in a thorough draught, which gives

her slenderer friends toothaches. She

is to be seen in the market every morning

at 10, cheapening fowls, which I observe

the Cambridge Poulterers are not sufficiently
caraful o stump,.* ' v S

This rather brief description was worked into a
full essay by Lamb. “The Gentle Giantass® appeared in
the London for December 1822, But as Lamb had done in
another essay on Cambridge, he shifted the setting to
,Qxfetd: " '

The Widow Blacket, of Oxford, is the
largest female I ever had the pleasure of
beholding. . . . She hath Atlantean shoulders;
and, as she stoopeth in her gait--with as
few offences to answer for in her own
particular as any of Eve's daughters~-~her -
back seems broad enough to bear the blame
of all the peccadillos that have been
committed since Adam. She girxdeth her
walst~~or what she is pleased to esteem
a8 such--nearly up to her shoulders.: . « .«
Her person is.a burthen to herself, no-
less than to the ground which bears her.

Te her mighty bone, she hath a pinguitude
withal, which makes the depth of winter to
her the most desirable season,  Herxr distress
in the warmer solstice is pitiable. During
the months of July ‘and August; she usually-
renteth a cool cellar,; where ices are kept,
whereinto she descendeth when Sirius rageth,
She dates from a hot Thursday-<some twentyw
five years ago, Her apartment in summer is
pervious to the four winds. Two doors, in
north and south directicn, and two windows,
"fronting the rising and thétsetting,sun,
never c¢losed,  from every c¢ardinal point,

19'%1:3&:&& xl, 238*2390
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cateh the eﬁnﬁributaxy breezes., She loves
to enjoy what she calls a guadruple draught.

_ That must be a shrewd zephyr, that can :
escape her, I owe a painful. face~ach, -
which oppresses me at this moment, to a cold
éaught, sitting by her, one day in last July,
at this receipt of coolness, Herxr £an in
ordinary resembleth a banner spread, which
she Keepeth continually on the alert to
detect the least breeze, . . . Her delight
‘at Oxford is in the public 'welks and gardens,
where, when the weather is not too oppressive,
she passeth much of her valuable time, There
is a bench at Maudlin, or rather, situated
between the frontiers of that and sty
aaliega»waama litigation latterly, about
repairs, has vested the property of it
finally in %#%#'g..yhere at the hour of noon
she is orxdinarily to be found sitting~~s0
she calls it hy’couxteayw&bnt, in fact, press~
“ing and breaking of it down with her enormous
settlement; as both those Foundations, who,
however, are gce&*natuxed enough to wink at
it, have found, I believe, to their cost,20

The essay, while retaining every point made in the
letter‘with.the_exgepticn-af‘hex-ﬁa:géining'for fowls,
amplifies the germ of the letter, and adds several
extensive points which are not qu&taa heta, The
Widow éxyaa&ed thephatizanzﬁa inclndefaéery female
the essayi&t had. ever seen, whilem:sQ ‘Smith was merely
the biggest woman in Cambridge. In tha essay aha broke
only one bench (and that ingident is more subﬁly exe
pressed than her breaking of two banqhe$ in ﬁh& lettex).
The ultimate result of the broken. bench is in both tha
letter and the essay "litigation.,”

20works, I, 248-249,
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The “iaawcellar“ pasaage is expanded, but there are
repetitions fxom the letter- “an& dates the returns of
the years from a hﬂt Thursﬁay some 26 years back"
becomes "she dates frﬂm & hot. Thursday,¢~s¢me twantyw
five years ago." ' ’

The description of the cross-ventilation in her
room is more complexly expressed in the essay,‘but‘the
echo éf the letter is there.. The ”tﬁbrough draught"

- becomes a “qnaarupleldraugﬁt.“-‘"Toothéches“ changes
to " face~ach,”

The essay aaés detail of’desciiption and humorcué
comment:, such as the moaifications of her waiat and her
sitting, while the letter presants the behemoth un«
adorned, The essay adds mther detamls, such as the
contrast betwean her voice and her body, ané her en-
Jjoyment of walking with the aid of a portable chair,

As a result of the wealth of detail, the essay gives
vgxeater amusement thaa does the letter wiﬁh its bare

’essentials.

"A HEAD UNIFGRMLY WRONG"

George Dyer, the poet who pasaed rather rapidly
into oblivion (the general public thus aanfirming Lanb's
¢r1ticai powers aneﬁt his.abseﬁtwminﬁéd-friend's |

literary abilities), provided much entertainment for
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Lamb and his eorxaspaudents throughout his letter
wxiting’maiae#u Lanb once wrote of Dyert Y0, George,
George, with a heéa uni formly wrong and a heart uniformly
right . . *21 Lamb recognized his friend’s various
:gaod attributes, his sinaeriﬁy, his lcyaihy, h£$ always
good intentions; but he w@s amused by Dyer's foibles,
among which were an ability to lose himself (sometimes
literally) and a proclivity for promiscucus and un-
directed enthusiasms.

Dyer often took an interest in some phase of learne~
ing (Manning's Algebra, the "lyric,® a comparison of
English and German drama),--a momentary but vioclent
enthusiasm-«but he énvariahxy'ﬁailaﬁ to prepare himself
before he “took off.,"” One example: Dyer planned to
compare English and éarman drama, Lamb found the idea
si@ly because, while Dyer admitted ﬁg having once read
Shakespeare some time back, he had never read Jonson,
Beaumont and Fletcher, éhiwley; Ford. Lamb commented
on this incident to both Manning and Coleridge in
several letters.

The particular occasion of interest here was first
reported to Sarah Hazlitt in November 1823, Keep in
mind that Dyer was not only an absent~minded scholar,
but was partially blind. This last fact is at best

2lretters, I, 205,
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only hinted by Lanmb, buu is auppliad~hy Lucas in a
burst of misguided aympathyg

. You have seen our house, What I now tell
you is literally tzue. Yastaraay week Gecrge
uyer ealled upon us, at one o'clock’ {bright
pgon day), . . . He sat with Mary about half
an houx, and tock leave, "The maid saw him go

out from her kitchen windows but suddenly
losing sight of him; ran up in a fright to
Mary. G.D., instead of keeping the slip that
leads to the gate, had deliberately, staff in
hand, in broad apea,aay, marched into the New
River. He had not his spectacles on, and you
know his absence, Who helped him out, they
can hardly tellj but between ‘em they got him
out, drenched thro' and thro'. A mob collected
by that time and accompanied him in. *Send
for the Doctor!' they said: and a one~eyed
' fellow, dirty and drunk, was fetched from the
. Public House at the end, where it seems he
lurks, for the sake' of picking up water
practice, having formerly had a medal from
the Humane Society for some rescueé. By his
advice, the patient was put between blankets;
and when I came home at four to dinner, I
found ¢.D, a~bed, and raving, light-headed
with the brandy-andewater which the doctor’
had administered. He sung, laughed,
whimpered, screamdd, babbled of guardian
‘angels, would get up and go homey but we
kept him there by force; and by next morning
he departed sobered, and seems to have re=
cejived no injury, All my friends are open-
mouthed about having paling before the xiver,
but I cannot see that, becawse 8 . . o / 8ic_;
lunatic chooses to walk into a river with hia
eyes open at midday, I am any more likely to
be drowned in it, coming home at midnight. 3

za,Baaemher 1823. tha‘gggggg carried the essay
"Amicus Redivivus.” In the essay, Lamb made his usual

22&%@», IX, 405~406,
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tampexings"with‘aataal-ﬁaat in oxder to heighten his
astonishment and shock that such an event could transpire,

X do not know when I have experienced a
stranger sensation, than on seeing my old
friend G.D., who had been paying me a
morning vieit a few Sundays back, at my
cottage in Islington, upon. taking leave,
instead of turning down the .right hand
path by which he had entered«-with staff
in hand, and at noon day, deliberately
march right forwards into the midst of
the stream that runs by us, and totally
disappear., .

A spectacle like this at dusk would have
been appalling enough; but, in the broad _
open daylight, to witness such an unregerved
motion towards self~destruction in a valued
friend, took from me all power of speculation.

JHow I found my feet, I know not, Conscious-
ness was qguite gone, Some spirit, not my own,
whirled me to the spot. I remember nothing
but the silvery apparition of a good white
head emerging; nigh which a staff {(the hand
unseen that wielded it) pointed upwards, as
feeling for the gkies.. In 2 moment (if time
was 4in that time) he was on my shoulders, and
I«~frejighted with a load more precious than
his who bore Anchises. .

And here I cannot but do justice to the.
officious -zeal of sundry passers by, who,
albeit arriving a little too late to participate
in the honours of the rescue, in philanthropic
shoals came thronging 4o communicate theix
advice as to the recoveryp prescribing variocusly
the application, or non-application, of salt,
&c,, to the person of the patient, Life mean~
time was ebbing fast away, amidst the stifle of
conflicting judgments, when One, more sagacious
than the rest, by a bright thought, proposed
sending for the Doctor. Trite as the counsel
wag, and impossible, as one should think, to
be migsed on,~-shall I confess?~~in this emer-
gency, it was to me as if an Angel had spoken.

* » &
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MONOCULUS»-for so, in default of catching
his true name, I choose to designate the
maﬂiqalmgennlaman who now appearedw-is a
grave, middle~aged persen, who, without hav-
ing studied at the college, or truckled to
the pedantry of a diploma, hath employed a
great portion of his valuable time in ,
experimental procesges upon the bodies of
unfortunate fellow~Créatures, in whom the
wvital spark, to mere wvulgar thinking, would
geem extinct, and lost for ever, He omitteth
no occasion of obtruding his services, from
a case of common surfeit-suffocation to the
ignobler obstructions, sometimes induced by
a too wilful application of the plant Cannabis
outwardly. But though he declineth not al-
together these drier extinctions, his occupa~
tion tendeth for the most part to water-practicejy
for the convenience of which, he hath judiciously
fixed his quarters near the grand rxepositoxy
of the streoam mentioned, where, day and night,
from his little watch«tower, at the Middleton's-
Head, he listeneth to detect the wrecks of
drowned mortality--partly, as he saith, to be
upon the spot~-~and partly, because the liquids
which he useth to prescribe to himsélf and
his patients, on these distressing occasions,
are ordinarily more conveniently to be found
at these common hostelries, than in the shops
and phials of the apothecaries, His ear hath
arrived to such finesse by practice, that it
is reported, he .can distingulish a plunge at
a half furlong distance; and can tell, if it
be casual or deliberate, He weareth a medal,;
sugpended over a suit, originally of a sad
brown, but wvhich, by time, and frequency of
nightly divings, has keen dinged into a true |
professional sable., He pageeth by the name
of Doctor, and is remarkable for wanting his
left eye, His remedy~wafter a sufficient
application of warm blankets, friction, &c.,
is a simple tumbler, or more, of the purest
Cognace, with water, mada as hot as the cone
- valescent can bear it., Where he findeth , . .

- @ squeanmish subject, he condescendeth to be
the taster; and showeth, by his own example,
the innocuous nature of the prescription, .
Nothing can be more kind or encouraging than
this procedure, It addeth confidence to the
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patient, to see his medical adviser go hand
in hand with himself in the remedy. When

the doctor swalloweth his own draught, what
peevish invalid can refuse to pledge him in
the potion? ' In fihe, MONOCULUS is a humane,
sensible man, whe, for a slendex pittance,
scarce enough to sustain life, is content to
wear i€ out in the endeavour to save the lives
of others-~his pretensions so moderate, that
with difficulty I could press a crown upon him;
for the price of restoring the existence of
such an invaluable creature to society as G.D.

It was pleasant to observe the effect of the
subsiding alarm upon the nerves of the dear
absentee, It seemed to have given a shake to
memory, calling up notice after notice, of all
the providential deliverances he had experienced:
in the course of his long and innocent life.
Sitting up 4in my couche-my couch which, naked
and void of furniture hitherto, for the salutary
repose which it administered, shall be honoured
with costly valance, at some price, and henge-
forth be a state-Ped at Colebrock,--he discoursed
marvelous escapes--by carelegsness of nursese«
by pails of gelid, and kettles of the boiling
element, in iafanaywwby'arﬁhard pranks, and
snapping twigs, in schoolboy frolics-~ by
descent of tiles at Trumpington, and of heavier
tomes at Pembroke--by studious watchings, in-
ducing frightful vigilance~~by want, and the
fear of want, and all the sore throbbings of
the learned head.--Anon; he would burst out
into little fragments of chaunting--of songs
long-ago=<ends of deliverance-hymns, not re-
membered before since childhood, but coming
up now, when his heart was made tender as a
child‘*s--for the tr r cordis, in the retroe-
spect of a recent deliverance, as in a case of
impending dangex, acting upon an innocent heart,
will produce 'a self-tenderness, which we
' should deo 11l to christen cowardice; and Shake~'
speaxe, in the latter crisis, has made his good
Sir'ﬁugh to remembexr the sitting by Babyion,

and to mutter of shallow rivers.23

"

23 rks, II, zeg»zu.
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The 9oint.bf’9$ewvis shifted from the maid‘s in
the letter to the immediacy of the personal in the
essay. In the essay there are parallels and echoes of
the.firat account, "Instead of k@eyiné the szip that
leads to the gate"” beeeﬁga “insiea& of turning down the
right hand path by which he had entered." Wiﬁh a few
minoxr shifts bf;ghrass} tﬁe-eésag ¢1@sely"é¢hées the
rest of the aeﬁtéhce:'"ﬁad dalibérataiy. staff in hand,
in broad open day, marched into the New River" becomes
“with staff in hand, and at noon day, deliberately
march right foxrwards into the midst of the stream . . ."
The next aenaéncg in'the'letter,‘an aside to Mrs,
Hézlitt,*is strangely echoed in the essay with the
use of one word in a different sense: “he had not his
égectae;aa on” and ﬁa gyeeﬁa¢le like this at 5usk would
have been appalming-enaﬁgh¢5 |

“Who helped him out, they can hardly tell” is
acknowledged in the essay with "I remember nothing."
The "mob® of the letter becomes the “philanthrop&c
shoals thronging" of the essay.

The "doctor" is one-eyed in both versions, but the
essay dresses him up in words, whereas in the letter
he is "dirty and drunk." The doctor's “"water practice"
is mentioned in both versions., The doctor's “"office"

is modified in the letter with “where he lurks," but
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in the essay the modification is "where, day and night,
from his little watch-tower, at the Middleton's~Head,
ha.li@tenath to detect the w&ecksvo£~arawne& mortality."”
The letter's “the patient was put between blankets” is
slightly changed to "after a sufficient application of
warm blankets." The entire matter of the letter's
brandy~and-water treatment is expanded and embroidered
in the essay.  The same comment is true, for Dyexr's re-,
action to > the treatment, The catalogue of his behavior
from the letter becomes in the essay a catalngue-af‘his
reminiscences under the effect of the treatment.

This idea~complex is interesting because. the letter
was written juaﬁyagsha#t time iefbrethg_essgy.w-whera
are over-tones of,similarityléf trea&mankfaf.tha doctor .
in this essay and of the Widow Blacket in thé essay of
the previous idea-complex. -While’é year separates the
two essays, the Widow Blaékéb "passeth much of her
valuable time" in the public walks, while MONOCULUS
"hath employed a g:éat gbriion of his valuable time in
experimental processes,” In both essays, Lamb usad'the‘
Middle English énding fo# the prgaenﬁ'indieative third
person singular applying tofﬁhe "hero” and his actions.
This technique gives afdéfinite tongue-~in-cheek flavor
to the essays, and in part explains the quite d;fferent
tone of the preceding letters in both instances,
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COOKE AS RICHARD XXX |
Lapb was an enthusiastic ylangéanz ha‘wag‘aiﬁan
anc avid play-reader, Many of his letters and essays
deal in dramatic cxxuiai&mq ih inglish Literatu"‘ 173‘»
W, L. Renwick comments on meb‘s eritical ﬁb&xity:

Ha neéver discusses a play as a constructed
entity but always as & source of individual
characters, moments of emotiomal power,
burste of poetic expression, and happy
touches of wit or nature. He describesgww
and none better--the manners of individual
actors--Bannister, Munden, Bensley~-and
how they took ﬁhaix individual parts, but
never the aga and balance of a whole
production,.?

This evaluation is reasonably just. This approach was

used in & ”xéviaw#,wx&tﬂaa to aahargfnlayag the younger
brother of Charles Lloyd, a poet associated with Lamb .. .
anaAGo&ewiﬁge, &nd of Plumstead Lloyd. Lamb wrote the
letter on Juna 26, 1&0&~ |

Cooka in ’Riakaxﬂ the Third' is a perfact
caricature, He gives you the monster Richard,
but not the man Richard. Shakspeare’s bloody
character impreases you with swe and deep
admiration of his witty parts, his consummate
hypocrisy, and indefatigable prosecution of
purpose, You despise, dstest, and loathe the
cunning, vulgar, low and fierce nxﬂhara, which
Cocke substitutes in his place. He gives you
no other idea than of a vulgar villain, re-
joicing in his being able to overreach, and
not possessing that joy inlggiggg consclonse
ness, but betraying it, like a villain,
in sneers and digtortions of the face, like a

24oxford, 1963, p. 232.
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droll at a country fairy not to add that
cunning so self~betraying and manner so vulgar
could never have deccived the politic Bucking-
ham nor the soft Lady Anne: both bred in courts,
would have turned in disgust £rom such a fellow,
Not but Cooke haa,ﬁgggga; but not 0f discrimina-
tion, His manner is strong, c¢ourse, and
vigezous, nad well a@a&t&a o ﬂmmg charactare.

w##

i want to have your apaniun and Plumstsad‘s
on Cooke's Richard the Third. I am poaaaaae&
with an admiration of the genuine Richard, his
genius, and his mounting spirit, which no con-
sideration of his cruelties can depress,

. Bhakspeare has not made Richard so black s
Monstay as is supposed. Wherever he is mone
gtrous, it was to conform to vu&q&x opinion,
But he is generally a Man. . .+ « ALl the ine
consistency is, that Shakspeave' s'bat&ax
ganius wias forced to struggle against the
prejudices which made a monster of Richard,

He set out to paint a monster, but his humen

sympathies produced a man., . « + Righard

dtself is totally metamorphosed’ in the wretched
of that nane, whiah you w&&l see,

Tty clnbex . 55

The next exhibit is & zeview whi@hvaagaawa&‘&u the

A g Pogt of aénuaxg'@g 1802, sm@a six months after
Lamb wrote tb young almya.zﬁ |

« & « wa attended the first appearance of
Hrx., Cooke, in the chacacter of ard t
Zhird, last winter. . . . we propose to entey
into the duestion-»whether that popular actor
is right orx wrong in his conception of the
great outlines of the character; those strong
egsential differences which separate

from all the pther creations of Shakespesre.

' of Shakespeare; for though the Play,

3Spetters, I, 259261,

36Lucas gives January 8, 1802, in bhis note to the
ietter, but correctly in his note to the review., Two
letters to John Rickman (Letbtera, I, 292-293) verify the
accuracy of January 43 hnﬁ Lucas annotatas the lettexs

with July 81
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whith passes ﬁw pon the Stage, materially
differs m i.ﬁh wrote under the
pame title, be :t.n ﬁm‘& 1ittle better than

a compilation . « « all together producing an
inevitable inconsistency of character . , «
this Actor presents us with a very wi.qu
mﬂ very forcible portrait (if not of the man
Richard, whom Shakespeare drew, yet) of m
ohote: :Lx».:.,.t'\-.'?ﬂ Hﬁ m #M#Waig ﬂm populax

%m in m wamtm Ined representations of
e parties who were ufforers by nis 1o
and, above all, in the impertinent and wmwma
nes, so absurdly foisted in by some, who
wgvi thoughﬁ tham&mm capable of adding to
ri Shakag ;. ) ) . '

“He has a m:zg\m smn wmedm with the DEVIL,"
It has been the policy of that antient and grey
ﬁmmmm in m,x agw. to hide Rhis horns and
Llaws. The Richard of Mr, Cooke perpetually
obtrudes his. . « s The hypocrisy is too glaring
and visible. It resembles more the shallow
cunning aﬁ a mind wmm is its own dupe, than
the profound and px am&aed art of g0 powerful
an intellect as Richard's. It 1& too cbstreperous
and loud, bmaking nui:'i.n% triumphs and plaudits
a:t. its own success, like an wnexercised

dciate in tricks., It has none of the a:&&em

: dama, and steady self-command of the ex
perie ;ﬁ, wliticlany it possesses none of a&:
Eine addr ich was necessary to have be«
utam tbe heart of Lady Anne, or even to have
mea upon the duller wits of the Lord Mavor

+ « + This character of unlaboured mirth Mg,
Cooke seems entirely to pass over, and sube

~ gtitutes in its stead the coarse, taunting
humoux, and ai.mgy merriment, of a low-minded
asgaasin, « +

The balancing of the “the monster Richard," "the man
Richard® is repeated in the review. The review's "it

27Works, I, 41-43,
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is too dbﬁttgﬁarauafand 1¢uag'hxeakxng out into triumphs
an&~9lamﬁiﬁa'&t ite own success, lika-anfunexawaiaad.’
noviciate in tricks® echoes the letter's "rejoicing in
his being able to overreach, and not possessing that:
Joy in silent aansaiﬂuanasa; but betraying it, like a
poor villain, in sneers and distortions of the €ace,
like a droil at a country fair.”

Instead of pairving xaay_hnne'wiﬁh Buckingham as in
the letter, wmh, in the essay, contrasted hex with the
Lord Mayor and Citizens) ﬁuﬁ-;n both versions, the matter
‘at hand is Richard‘'s succeseful ebility to deceive. The
review's "the monster Richard, as he exists in the
paﬂuzax‘idﬁm“,gaxallais the letter's ﬂwbéravex.ha is
‘monstrous, it was to conform to vulgar opinion,”

Twice in the letter, Lamb described Cooke's Richard
with gimilar adjéativma: Sgunning, vulgar, low and fierce"
and “strong, coarse, aad‘vigaraua.“ The review echoes
these ﬁhaxaﬁtaristiéﬁ in the comment about the "goarse,
.taunting humour, and clumsy mexriment, of a low-minded
ascassin,”

Iin the letter, there are hinte of Lamb’'s diew
satisfaction with the Shakespearean productions of his.
time. The review devotes forty lines to his ixritation.

The letter, perhaps begause of ite length and use
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of detail, is more interesting to read, Perhaps im-
m@ﬁiécy has come effect as wall., aﬁt the “professional®
writing of the review, in spite of some good phrases,
is dull., In aﬁﬁackiag Cooke's performance and the
abuses of the current Shakespearean productions, Lamb
undertook too much for a single review. Related though
the prodblems are, the reader is more interested in the
Cooke perxformance, The letter, written shortly after
Lamb saw the performance, rings true, while the review
gives an impression of “gxand;siana&ng;“

CULINARICS
Lamb*a inﬂateat in gauxmaﬁ ﬁaaa axﬁanﬁaﬁ as ﬁar
bamk a8 1&6& in the XQutaxs. aa early aevelayaa a
gaetwamomxc xaptuxa anﬁ axywesaad ih the raﬁt af hia
‘xife: it was tha suhsaat of au eﬁsay 1n hia xast yaar*
The f&maz exmmmiq ia from a,lantar to Thamam
'aannlug en ﬁepﬁamher 23. xsoo, in whiah. not p&g, but

,,,,,

.h&wda are tha aubﬁeat of his aammanuas

Your £ine hume and ﬁiaa b&xda (which juaﬁ
now are dangling by our kitchen blage) disg~
course most elogquent music in your justificaw
tion. You just nicked my palate. For, with
all due decorum and leave may it be spoken,
my worship hath taken physic for his body, to-day,
and “béing low and p uling, requireth to be
pamperada Poh! how beau iﬁux and stronyg those
buttered onions come to my nose! Por you must
know wa extract a ﬁivine spirit of gravy from -
ﬁhmae materials which, duly compounded with a
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consistence of bread and cream (y'clept
bread-sauce), each to each giving double
grace, do mutually illustrate and set off
(as skilful goldfoils to rare jewels) your
partridge, pheasant, woodcock, snipe, teal,
widgaeon, and the other lesser daughters of
the ark. My friendship, struggling with

my carnal and fleshly prudence (which suggests
that a bizd a man is the proper allotment in
such cases), yearneth somatimes to have thee
here to pick 28 wing or so, I question if
your Norfolk sauces match our London

culinaric., .+ « »

God bless me, hexe are the birds, smoking bot!l
all that is gross and unspiritual in me rises
at the sight! Avaunt friendship! and all
memory of absent friends!28

Again on February 23, 1805, Lamb wrote Manning,
to thank him for a Q&ftyéﬁhbxéw;.whﬁbh ﬂanning sent
through the cook of Trinity Hall at Cambridge. This
X¢§tat5$ntrodu¢es a phrase i@ hé-uae&’in “A Dissertation
upon Roast Pig.” | |

At firat, I thought of declining the present;
but Richard / the cook_7 knew my blind side when he
pitched upon brawn, 'Pis of all my hobbies the
supreme in the eating way. He might have sent
sops from the pan, ax$mm§ngﬁ, crumplets, chips,
hog's lard, the tender brown judiclously scalped
from a £illet of veal . . . the tops of asparagus,
fugitive livers, run-away gizzards of fowls, the
eyos of martyred pigs, tender effusions of
laxative woodcooks, the red spawn of lobsters,
leverets® ears, and such pretty filchings

comnon to cooksp but these had been ordinary
presents, the everyday courtesies of dishwashers
to their sweethearts, Brawn was a noble

28rotters, I, 214-216.
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thought, It is not evexy common gullet-
fancier that can properly esteem it. . . »
I hope to see you o supper in London
soon, where we will taste Richard‘'s brawn,
and drink his health in a cheerful but
x;a‘damw e:pghg PR %ﬁg&iam like nails,
rassens ut absens, that is your Present
nmakes amends for your ahsenmrgg -

The next exhibit is an undated letter to Charles
Chambaxs, brother of a fellow India House employee; but
Lucas assigne it a date of Septenber 1817. Lamb ine
formed his friend of his attitude toward John-dory,
the £ish he here mentioned for the first time.

. Blse in itself, and trusting to my own poor

- single judgment, it bhath not that moist
oleaginous gliding smooth descent from the
tengue to the palate, thence to the stomach,
&C., that your Brighton Turbot hath, which
I take to e the most friendly and familiar

- £flavor of any that swins-<most genial and
at home to the palate,

Nor has it on the other hand that fine
£alling off flakinesa, that oleaginous peels
ing off (as it were, like a sea onion} . . ,

- You understand me-«these delicate subjects
are necessarily obscuxe.

But it has a third £lavor of its own,
perfectly distincet from Cod or Turbot,
which it must be owned may to some not
injudicious palutes render it acceptablos-
but to my unpractised tooth it pressanted
a orude river«fish-g£liavor, like youxr Pike
or Carp, and perhapa like them should have
bean tamed & corrected by sone laboriocus &
well chosen sauce, Stil)l X always suspect
a fish which requires so much of artificial
settings~off, Your cholcest relishes , , .
nead not the foreign aid ¢f ornament, but |
are when unadorned , ., . then adorned the most, , . .

- N PSSR FYWRARUORETY
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X like you for liking hare. Y esteom you
for disrelishing minced veal, Liking is too
cold & word,~~% love you £or your noble at-
tachment to the fat unctuous julces of deer's
£lash & the green unspeakable of turtle, X
“honour you for your endeavours o esteem and
approve of my favorite, which I ventured to
recommend to you as a substitute for harve,
bullock*s heart, and X am not offended that
you cannot taste it with ny palate. A true
son of Eplcurus should reserve one taste
peculiar to hinself. . . . But I have nade one
discovery which X will not impart till ny
dying scene is over, perhaps it will be my
laat mouthful in this worldy delicious thought,
énough o sweeten (or rather make savoury)
the hour of death, It is a little sguare bit
about this size / see Macdonald’s edition for
the square: Lucas's note 7 in or near the
“knuckle bone of a fried joint of . . . fat X
can't esll it nor lean neither altogether,
it is that beautiful compound, which Haturxe
must have made in Paradise, Park venison, bew
fore she separated the two substances, the
drxy & the oleaginous, to punish sinful man-
kind; Adam ate them entire & inseparate, and
this little taste of Eden in the Knuckle
bone of a fried ., ., ., seems the only relique
of a Paradisaical state, When I die, an
axact desoription of its topography shall
be left in & oupboard with a key, inscribed
on which these words, 'C, Lamb dying imparts
this to ¢, Chanmbers &5 the only worthy de-
w‘swﬁgy of such a secret.' You'll drop a tear.

* % &

This particular idea-syndrome is interesting in
Lamb because the variocus letters do not echo or
parallel each other, but the Elian essay uses phrases
fxrom é&x the letters, The tone of the letters ia
often, indefinably, carried Qwar- from letter to. letter.

tars, II, 211-213, The ellipses following
5 in the last paragraph are Lamb’s..
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A letter to Coleridge on March 9, 1822, prepared the
way for t;m #iﬁ%ﬁmm' on. "roast pia'f‘ rather than
"Brawn" or “kmc:mé hone 0f a fried -jginﬁ Of 4 o & o
A plg, intended ,ﬁﬁz:' Larb, had bggsn deliversd to

Coleridges Lamb, ragwnﬁiﬂg to his friend's migt:akﬁn IR

gratitude, wanted the record set atraight.

It gives me great sotisfaction to hear
that the plig turned out so wellewthey are
interesting creaturaes at & cextaln agoew
what a pity such buds should blow cut into
the maturity of rank bacon! You had all
gome of the crackling--~and brain BaUCaws -
d4id you remember to rub it with butter, and
gently dredge it & little, just before the
crises? DI4 the eyes come away Rindly with
no Oedipean avulsion? Was the crackling
the colour of the ripe pomegranate? BRad-
you no conplonent of bolled neck of mutton
before it, to blunt the edge of delicats
desire? Did you flech maiden teeth in 4t?
Not that I sent the pig, ox can form the
remotest guess what part Owen / Lamb's land-
lord_7 could play in the business. I never
knew him give anything away in ny 1ifo.

He would not begin with strangers., I sus-
pact the plg, afterx all, was meant for me;p
but at the unlucky fncture of time being
abasent, the present sonshow went round to
Highgate. %o confess an honest truth, a
mg is one of those things I could never
think of gsending away. Teals, wigeons,
snipes, barn-door fowl, ducks, gesse-wyour
tame villatic things«~-Welsh mutton, collars
of brawn, sturgeen, fresh or pickled, your
potted char, 8wiss checses, French ples,
early grapes, muscadines, Y impart as frecly
unte my friends as to myself, They are but
selfeextended; but pardon me if I stop somes
vheraewswhare the f£ine feeling of benevolence
giveth a higer smack than the sensual racitye=
. there my friends (or any good man) may command
wer but pigs are pigs, and X myself therein
am nearest to mysaelf, Ney, X should think it
an affront, an undervaluing done to Nature
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who bestowed such a boon upon me, if in'a
churlish mood I parted with the precious
gift, One of the bitterest pangs of res
morse Y ever felt was when a child--when
my Rind old aunt had strained her pockets
strings to bestow & sixpenny whole plums
cake upon me. In my way home through the
Borough, X met a venerable old man, not a
mendicant, dbut thereabouts—-a look-~beggar,
not & verbal petitionisty and in the coxs«
conbry of taught<«charity I gave away the
cake to him, X walked on a little in all
the pride of an Evangelical peacock, when
of a sudden my old aunt's kindness crossed
mewwthe sum it was to her~«the pleasurs
she had a right to expect that I-«not the
old imposter--shounld take in eating her
cake~-the cursed ingratitude by which,
under the colour of a Christian virtue, I
had frustrated her cherished purpose., X
sobbed, wept, and took it to heart g0
grievously, that I think X never sufferxed
the lLike~«and X waa right. It was a plece
of unfeeling hypocrisy, and proved & lesson

~ to me ever after, The cake has long been
masticated, consigned to the dunghill with
the ashes of that unseasonable pauper.

But when Providence, who is better to us
~all than our aunts, gives me a pig, remems
bering my temptation and my f£fall, X shall enw
deavour to act towards it more in the spirit

‘of the donor's purpose,

Yours (short of pig) to command in
everything, C.L.31

In the London for Septermber 1822, "A Dissertation
kpan Roast Pig® appeared, Portions of the conclusion
of the essay are germane to this discussiony

There is no flavour comparable, X will

contend, to that of the crisp, tawny,
well~watehed, not over-roasted, grackling,

getrers, 1T, 317-318,
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as it is wel) called~~the very teeth are
invited to their share of the pleasure at
this banquet in overconing the coy, brittle
resistance<~with the adhesive oleaginous-s .

0 call it not fat-~but an indefinable sweet~
ness growing up to it-~the tender blossoming
of fat~-fat cropped in the bude--taken in the
shoot-~in the firsi innocence~~the cream

and quintedsence of the child«pig's yet pure
food~+the lean, no lean, but a kind of animal
manna--or, rathexr, fat and léan {if it must
be s0) so blendéed and running into each other,
that both together make but one ambrosian
result, or common substance,

PETE I T B S T S S TR S T B T S BT A |

Pige~let me speak his praise«~is no less
provocative of the appetite, than he is
satisfactory to the criticalness of the
censorious palate, The strong may batten
on him, and the weakling refuseth not his
mild juices. Lo

R R T A I A A I T O I N R T T T R R

‘I-am one of those, who freely and un-~
grudgingly impart a share of the good things
of this life which fall to their lot (few as
mine are in this kind) to a friend. I pro-
test I take as great an interest in my
friend's pleasures, his relishes, ‘and proper
satisfactions, as in mine own. “"Presents,”

I often say, “"endear Absents." Hares, pheasants,
partridges, snipes, barn~door c¢hicken (those
“tame villatic fowl"), capons, -plovers, brawn,
barrels of oysters, I dispense as freely as

I receive them, I love to taste them, as it
were, upon the tongue of my friend. ‘But a
stop must be put somewhere., One would not,
like Lear, “"give every thing." I make my
stand upon pig. Methinks it is an ingrati-. .
tude to the Giver of all good flavours, to
extra~domiciliate, or send out of the house,
slightingly, {(under pretext of friendship, or
I know not what) 2 blessing so particularly
adapted; predestined, I may say, to my in-
dividual palate~~Iit argues an insensibility.

X ramﬁmbezv% touch of c¢n$¢ien¢¢;in this kind
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at school. My good old aunt, who never parte

ed from me at the end of & holiday without
stuffing a sweet-nmeat, or some nice thing, in-
to my pocket, had dismissed.me one evening ;
with a smoking plum~cake, fresh £rom the oven,
In my way to school (it was over London bridge)

© B grey-headed old beggar saluted me (I have no
doubt at this time of day that he was'a counterw
feit)., I had nd pence to .console him with, and
in the vanity of self-denial, and the very cox=
combry of charity, sthool<boy-liké, I made him

a present of--~the whole cake!: I walked on a
little, buoyed up, as one is on such occasions, .
with a sweet soothing of self-satisfaction; but
before I had got to the end of the bridge, ny
better feélings wveturned, and I burst into .
tears, thinking how ungrateful I had been to my
good aunt, to go and give her good gift away to
& stranger, that I had never seen before, and
who might be a bad man. for aught I knew; and
then I thought of the pleasure my aunt would be
taking in thinking that I-~I myself, and not
another-~would eat her nice cake~-and what
‘should I say to her the next time I saw hers-
how naughty X was to part with her pretty .
present~-and the odour of that spicy cake came
back upon nmy recollection, and the pleasure

and the curiosity I had taken in seeinyg her

make it, and her joy when she sent it to the
oven, and how disappointed she would feel that

I had never had a bit of it in my mouth at lastew
and I blamed my impertinent gpirit:-of alms-giving,
and out~of<place hypocrisy of goodness, and above -
all I wished never to see the face again of that
insi&iaus.-gpcﬁ«fcrmgathing, old: grey impostor.

# % 4 e A 2 & B e B B e v e s e ® e n o K w
. . T

His sauce should be considered. Decidedly,

a few bread crums, done up with his liver and
bxains, and a dash of mild sage, But, banish,
dear Mys. Cook, I beseech you, the whole :
onion tribe, Barbecue your whole hegs to your
palate, steep them in shalots, stuff them out
with plantations of the rank and guilty garlicy
you cannot poison then, or make them stronger
than they gremmbut consider, he is a weakling~-
a flower,32 : R .

32yorks, T, 123-126,
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There are abéiausly'aavarax echoes., One of these
is the catalogue which appears in many of the letters
and in the essay as wal%Q ~in the 1800 letter to Manning,
*partridge, pheasant, woodcock, snipe, teal, widgﬁan;
and other lesser daughters of the ark; in the 1805
letter to Manning,

sops from the pan, skimmings, crumplets;

chips, hog's lard, the tender brown ju-

diciously scalped from a f£illet of veal

« « « the tops of asparagus, fugitive

livers, 'run-away giszzards of fowls, the

eyes of martyred pigs, tender effusions

of laxative woodcocks, the red spawn

of lobsters, leverets' ears, and such

pretty filchings common to cooksjy
in the March 1822 letter to Coleridge,

teals, wigeons, snipes, barn-door fowl,

ducks, geesewsyour tame villatic things

~~Welah mutton, ¢ollars of brawn, sturs

geon, fresh or pickled, your potted char,

Swiss cheeses, French pies, early grapes,

muscadinasy
and in the September 1822 essay,

hares, pheasants, g&xﬁrﬁégea, snipes,

barn=door chicken (those “"tame villatic

fowl”), capons, plovers, brawn, barrels

of oysters, .

Another "repetition" involves the play on "presence”
and “absence™y the expression in the 1800 letter is only - .
a hint which becomes fully developed by 1822, “Avaunt,
friendship! and all memory of absent friends” in the
1800 letter becomes by 1805, “praesens ut absens, that

is your Present makes amends for your absence.” The
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March 1622 letter doss not retain the same form of the
pun, but tries a a&#ﬁbxgnt7ﬁ5¢xs *but at the unlucky
juncture of time being dbsent, the present somehow
went xound t@-&t@hﬂ&i&ﬁ“, The essay ah;ktﬂ back to the
{ ib:mvaﬁ the original pun iﬁ expressed in the 1805 iatﬁarz
“’?¥$$&ntﬁ*' I often a&y,"andaar Absents’.”

The pxﬁpmx sauce f&r ¢nm@&am&mh&ng tha gnuxmat
dish is another Adea that Lawb mmuﬁian«d.ﬁrwg&eatly*
In the 1800 letter, he praised onion:

How beautiful and sﬁxang those buttered
onjons coms to my nosel For you must

know we extract a divine epirit of gravy
£rom those materials which, duly compounded
with a consistence of bredd and cream
{y'clept bread-sauce), each to each giving
double grace, do mutually illlustrate and
‘set off (as skilful goldfoils to rare
Jewels) yousr partridge. . . .

The 1817 1eﬁtax to ehﬁmhaxa antraaua$3 a new enncapt.

8till I always suspect & fish which requires
s0 much of artificial settings-off. Your
choicast relishes . . . need not the foreign
‘aid of ornament, but are when ﬁnaﬁawnaa . b .
then adorned ﬁha nost.

The 1822 ﬁaaay'xajaaha the ides of wnian alﬁng&thgxw

His sauce should be considered. neaiﬁeﬁly,
a few bread c¢crums, done up with his liver
and brains, and a dash of mild sage, But,
banish, dear Mrs, Cook, I beseech you, the
whole onion tribe. Barbscue your whole hogs
to your palate, steep them in shalots, stuff
them out with plantations of the rank and
guilty garlicy you cannot poison them, or
make then stronger than they are, . «

Another echo involves Lanb‘s reluctance to share
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certain bounties of Nature. There is a hint of this
innthe‘laﬁﬁflettaii where he wrote, My friendship,
st:uggiing,witilmyhcaxﬁal and £leéhly prﬁdance {which
suggests that a bird a man is thevpraééw allotment in -
such aaaes);?- His intentien in the 1 -817 letter to keep.:
the searet of. the *knuckle bone of a ﬁried joint of
. . " carrias the concept of exclusiveness which he
demﬁnstratad in the letter and essay'wriﬁten in 1822,

. Po confess an honest truth, a pig is one
of those things I counld never think of
sending away. . . . / these 7 I impart as
freely unto my friande as. to myself, They
are but self~extended; but pardon me if I
stop somewheres-where the fine feeling of
benevolence giveth a higher smack than the
sensual rarity--there my friends (or any
good man) may command me; but plgs .are pigs,
and X myself therein am nearest to myself,
Nay, I :should think it an affront, an under-
valuing done to Nature who bestowed such a
boon upon me, if in churlish mood I parted.
with the precious gift,

X am one of those, who freely and. ungrudingly
impart a share of the good things of this 1ife
which fall to their lot , .. . to a friend, . I
protest I take as great an interest in my
friend's pleasures, his relishes, and proper
satisfactions, as in mine own. . . . / These 7 I
dispense as freely as I receive thems I love
to taste them , , , upon the tongue of my
friend., But a stop must be put somewhere, . . .
I make my stand upon pigs Methinks it is an
ingratitude to the Giver of all good flavours,
to extra-domiciliate ., . . a Plessing so -
particularly -adapted, predestined + e o tOo my
individual palate, , : .

Lamb also repeated with vafiatians nis comments on
the fate-lean quiddity, The 1817 letter has “"fat I can't
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call it nni.laan neither altogether”; this concept is
achoed by .the 1822 essay's catalogue beginning "O call
it not fat‘w', '« or, rather, f£at and lean , . . 50
bien&eﬁ and running ‘into each athe;,'that both.tpgether
make but 9ne.ambrasién result, or common substance," |

A final parallel passage exists in the repeated
story of the ?goca_qid aunt,”™ which iﬁ<ﬁ£eflattex begins
near the top of the page, page 63, ending the letter,
and in the essay starts at the top of page 65, "Kind
old aunt” becomes,K "good old aunt.” . The “Qenexable‘c&d
man* becomes a,”greywheaded old heggar,A ”deesﬁbry of
taught—aharity“ beenmes caxccmbry af charity,; The
letter'’s raﬁlectian was~“the.plaasure;sha had a right
to expect that I--not the old impostor--should take in
eating her aake;“irﬁhe aéaéy 9ut itzf éthé,pleasure my
aunt would be takiaq in thinking that Ie-l myself, and
not anotherwwwbulé eat ‘her niae ¢ake,- {?inallykl“it was
a piece of unfaalinq hypocrisy“ bacomas.“x blamed my
inpertinent spirit of alms~giving, and out-of-place
hypocrisy of goodness." | o

of intereét are several laﬁteéa.#hiéh Lamb wrote

‘after the essay.33

33phese include: August 31,. 1822, letter to John Clare
in praise of frog (Letters, 11, 32?); September 22, 1822,
to Bernard Barton on frogs {(Letters, II, 333); November 11,
1822, to Thomas Robinson on pig (Letters, II, 345); Twelfth
Day, 1823, to the J. D. Colliers on pig (Letters, II, 360);
§¥d 2g§?ber 28, 1823, to John Bates Dibdin on pig (Letters,
L4 * '
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In 1826, Lamb publiéhed.in‘ﬁhe March New Monthly
Magazine t&e "Popular Fgllacy“.fwhat We Must Not Look
a Gift-Horse in thé nou£h4F This essay continued the
attitude of the 1822 letter and essay on the matter of
sharing certain difts,

There are favours, short of the pecuniary--
2 thing not f£it to be hinted at among gentlemenw-
which confer as much grace upon the acceptor
as the offerer: the kind, we confess, which 4s
most to our palate, is of those little conw.
ciliatory missives, which for their wvehicle
generally choose a hamper-~little odd presents .
of game, fruit, perhaps wine~~though it is
essential to the delicacy of the latter that
it be home-made. We love to have our friend
in the country sitting thus at our table by
proxy: to apprehend his presence (though 2
hundred miles may be between us) by a turkey,
whose goodly aspect reflects to us his "plump
corpusculumi” to taste him in. grouse or wood~
cocky to feel him gliding down. in the toast
peculiar to the latter; to concorporate him in .
a slice of Canterbury brawn, This is indeed to
have him within ourselves; to know him intimate-
lys such participation is methinks unitive, as -
the old theologians phrase it, For these con~
siderations we. should be sorry if certain ,
restrictive regulations, which are thought to
bear hard upon the peasantry of this country,
were entirely done away with., A hare, as the
law now stands, makes many friends. <Caius cone~
ciliates Titius (knowing his gollt) with a leash
of partridges. Titius (suspecting his partiality
for them) ‘passes them to Lueius; who in his turn,
preferring his friend's relish to his own,
makes them over to Marciusy till in their ever
widening progress, and round of unconscious
circumemigration, they distribute the seeds
of harmony over half a parish. We are well
disposed to this kind of sensible remembrances:
and are the less apt to be taken by those little
"airy tokens-~-impalpable to the palate-- , . ..
rings, lockets, . . . We could never away with
these indigestible trifles, They are the very .
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kickshaws and foppery of friendship,34

Here againvzamb punned on “presence"‘as he had in
the 1805 letter to Manning, the 1822 letter to Coleridge,
and the 1822 essay. Thef"xfloveftoataate them , . .
upon the taﬁgué o6f wy Eriend”™ in the 1822 essay is
broadened in the Fallacy tclthe‘two sentences in the
middle of the p@eé&@iﬁg'page beéinning "We love to have
our friend" and ending “*as ﬁhe eld theologians phrasé'iﬁ."

“Whoughts an ?resents of Game, &¢.“ aypearad in the'
&Egeﬁae Gf Nowembar 31, l333. ‘In the gersgn of Blia
{although ;he.essay-was never inclu&%d:in either of the
e&lleetions);tLamb acknowledged a b@ékét of game £rom
an unknown correspondent: o

But a hare roasted hard and brownnawith g:avyv
and melted butter!~-old Mr. Chambers, the
sensible clergyman in Warwickshire , ., . used
to allow a pound of Epping to every hare. ' Per=
haps that was 'over~doing it, . . . Time was,
when Elia was not arrived at his taste, that
he preferred to a2ll luxuries a roasted Pig. -
But he disclaims all such green-~sickness ap~
petites in £uture¢ though he hath to acknow-
ledge the receipt of many a delicacy in that

kind from correspondents--good, but mistaken
men~--in consequence of theilr erronecus sup-

position, that he had carried up into mature.
life the prepossessions of childhood. . . . .
Noble will I call / the hare_/, in spite of her
 detractors, who from occasional demonstrations
of the principle of self«pregervation (common
to all animals) infer in her a defect of
heroism, Half a hundred horsemen with thrice
the number of dogs, scour the country in pur~.
suit of puss across three countries; and. be~
cause the well~flavoured beast, weighing. the
odds, is willing to evade the hue and cry, with

3%orks, II, 262-263,
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her delicate ears shrinking from dzacardww
comes the grave Naturalist, Linnaeus pere
chance of Buffon, and gravely sets down

the ﬁare ag a~-timid animal. Why, Achilles
or Bully nawaan, would have daclineﬁ tha '
prapasterous combat, ‘ .

In ﬁach, how light of digaaﬁian wa fael
after a hare! . How tender its processes
after swallowing! What chyle it promotes?
How etherial! as if ite living celerity were
a type of its nimble uauraing through the .
animal juices. The notice might be longer..
It is intended less as a Natural History of
the ﬁare, than a cursory ‘thanks to the
country "good Unknown,™ The hare has many
friends, hut none aincerer than Eli 35

. a.

S

This asaay gees back to the lettar ta aharles
Chambers mn 1817, in whxch Lamb had writtenf "z hQﬁour
you for your enaaavaurs ta esteem and’ apprava of my
favorite, whiah X vanturad to zaaammend to you as a .
subatituta for hare, bullock's heax%¢ ¢ »" The |
comments on the hare’ s "¢¢waxﬁice“ call to mind the
“seliwtandaxnegs”laf Geoxga Dyer at the end of “Am&aus
Redivivus,” - N o

On July 19, 1834, the Athenaeum carried a final
selection of Elia‘'s“Table Talk." Lamb died in Décember.
Thie brief essay deals with the'éuigable gauce s

Xt is a deai&exatum in works that treat

{ ‘ . that we have no rationale.

of sauces, or theory of mixed flavoursj

~as to show why cabbage is reprehensible
with roast beei, aau&able with baﬁan:

2B
I
2
B
*
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why the hauumh of mutton seeks: the alliance
of currant jelly, the shoulder civilly
declineth it; why loin of veal . ., . being
itself unctuous, seeketh the aﬁventitioug
lubricity of melted butter; and why the
same part in pork, not more oleaginous,
abhorreth from it; why the French bean
sympathizes with the flesh of deer; why
salt f£ish points to parsnip, brawn makes
a dead set at mustard; why cats §re£er
valerian to haartseaae. old ladies
vers8~«though this is rather travell ng
out of the road of the dietetics, and may
be thought a question more curious than
relevant;--why salmon {a strong sapor per
ge.) fortifieth its condition with the
.ghty lobster sauce, whose embraces are

fatal to the delicater relish of the :
turboty why oysters in death rise up
sgainst the contamination of brown sugar,
while they are posthumously amorous of

- winegar; why the sour mango and the sweet
jam.z?yam_7 by turns court, and are accepted

by, the compliable mutton hash~-~she not

yet decidedly declaring for either. We

“are as yet but in the empirical stage of
cookery. We feed ignorantly, and want

‘to be able to give a reason of the relish
that is in us:; so that if Nature should
furnish us with a new meat, or be prodigally
pleased to restore the phoenix, upon a

en flavour, we might be able to pronounce .

instantly, on philosophical principles, what.
‘the sauce to it should be~~what the curious
adjuncts,36

Note the .use of ”oleagiaaua“ in the 1317 1etter
to chambers. tha 1822 essay, ana ﬁh& final 1834 e9$ay.
This particular asaay has échoea of alx the lattexs and.
essays in which Lamb discusse& sauces, and it illustrates
his lifeﬂlong interast in gastronomic delightsmw and -
gentla foolery.

36yorks, I, 406.
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Lamb‘a work in 1822 is iateraat&ng because there
is suﬁh a alase paral&el between the. 1etter and the
essay, At the same tima in aamparingxﬁhe 1etter and
that pcrtzan ef the asaay that is ralevant, one must
admit thet the essay; through the use af detail and
expansion, is a more éﬁfective pieﬁe uf writing, on
the other hand the 1etters, ganerazly. have a more
’persanal warmth than the easays. espeaially the last
two, Pazhaps ‘because the letters on fead were so en-
tirely geraonal espeaia&ly the ‘two eaxlg'mnes to
Manning, they aemmnstrate a aharming egcism that'wuuxa
never be possiblﬂ 1n an essay where ﬁhe zeaders are
largely 3ssuma& an& mestly unkn@wn, even in a "tight
| little island” ¢£ authaxs who marrie& aistars and were

otherwise clasely assoeiated;

NO STRINGS ATTA@EEB

The ﬁiﬁaltidéaéaamplex involves his retirement,
and ¢ulminates in "Thﬁ Supaxannuated Man.” Lamb often
conmplained in his 1ﬁﬁxexs about the naaassity of his
employment, hut with a letter to Matilda Béuham. an
authex and miniahumewpaintax as well as a member of
that long tribe wha-warxiad Lamb, he.began to look ﬁox»
ward to a 1i£e of leisure. Tha undated letter is

assumed hy internal evidepce to have been written in
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the autumn of 1815,

My head is in such a state frmm inaapaeity
for business that I certainly know it to be
my duty not to undertake the veriest trifle
in addition, I hardly know how I ©an go on,
I have tried to get somé redress by explaining
my health, but with no great success., No one
¢an tell how ill X am, because it does not
come out to the exterior of my face, but lies
in my scull deep & invisible. I wiah i was
leprous & black jaundiced skin~over, and that
all was as well within as my cursed: loakaq |
You must not think me worse than I am. I am
determined not 'to be overset, but: to give 'up
business rather and get ‘'em to allow me a ‘
trifle for services past. O that I had been
a shoe~maker or a baker, or a man of 1arga
independt fortune, O darling Laziness.
heaven of Epicurus! Saint's Everlasting Reeﬁ'
that I could drink vast potations of thee thro' =
upmeasured Eternity. . « o 8can&alou$, disw~
honorable, anywkinﬁmnfmreggse. I stand not

dignified so Accursed, damned.

dasks# trade, commerce, husiaeas~wznvantmans
of that old original busybody bxaiuwoxking
Satan, s&bbathleﬁa r@stleaa ﬁata -

A‘lettex ta felmawhemployas Hﬁnry nadwell Qn .
Jnly 5, lsiﬁ {prasuma& &ating aacepted hy Luaas}, was
written when a Laﬂb vacation was nearky ovex:

I have been in a lethargy this long while,
and forgotten London, Westminster, Marybone,
Paddington-~they all went clean out of my
head, till ha gggnan to go to 'a neighbor's
ihithis good borough of Calne; foxr want of

" whist players, we fell upon Commexrce: the
word awoke me to a remembrance of my pPro-
fessiorial avocations and' the long~continued
strife which I have been these 24 years
endeavoring to compose between .those grand
Irreconcileables Cash and Commerce; I in~
stantly called for an almanack, which with

37Letters, II, 179, . SRR
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some - diffiaalty was procured at a fortune~
teller's in the vicinity (for the happy
holyday people here haviang nothing to do, .
keep no account of time), and found that by
dint of duty I must attend in Leadenhall on
Wednesy. morning next, and shall attend ac-.

cordingly. . ... Heigh Ho! Lord have mercy .
upon me, . how man¥ does tweo and two make? - I
am afraid I shall make a poor clexrk in future,
I am spoiled.with rambling among haycocks and
caws and pigs. . .

I come, x come, ﬁon’t drag me so hard by
the hair of my head, Genius of British Xndxa‘
I know my hour 'is come, Faustus must give up
his soul, O Luciﬁax, Q'MephistpﬁhelesNE

VWhile there 13 mu@h gaad»humored ircny in thié
letter, Laﬁb in&acated that he wishaﬁ his holiéay cauld
go on f@rever. ‘ '

Two years 1ater, the shoe, from Lamb‘s eyelet view,
was on the athez ﬁoat. . He was wrxtxng frqm work to
vacationing calleague thn Chambers, brothex of chaxles
Chambers, The unfmaiahed 1etter is undated hut on’ the
baaia of intarna1 av&d&nce, Lucas asaigns iﬁ ho isis,

- The Committee have formally ab¢liah’&
all holydays whatsoever-~for which may the
Pavil, who keeps no holydays, have them in
his eternal burning workshop, When I say.
haly&ays, X mean Calendar holydays, for at
Medley's instigation they have agreed to a
sortt of scale by which the Chief has power
to give leave of absence, VviZ. -« -
Those who have been 50 years and -
upwards to be absent 4 days in the
vear, but not without leave af the
Chief, -
35 years and upward, 3 daya.
25 years and upward, 2 days,
18 years and upward, 1 day., .
which I think very Liberal, We.are also to

3BLetter

, II, 193-194.
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sign our name when we go as well as
when we come, and every guarter of an
hour we sign, to show that we are here.
« « » It annoys Dodwell amazingly; he
sometimes has to sign six or seven times
while he is reading the Newspaperw-39

On March 20, 1822, Lamdb wrxote to William Wordsworth
that he was contemplating retirement:

I grow ominously tired of official ,
confinement, Thirty years have I served
the Philistines, and my neck is not
subdied to the yoke. You don't know how
wearisome it is to breathe the air of
four pent walls without relief day after
day, all the golden hours of the day
between 10 and 4 without ease or inter-
position, . ., , these pestilential
clerk faces always in one's dish., O
for a few years between the grave and the
desk! . + . I dare not whisper to myself
a Pension on this side of absolute in-
capacitation and infirmity, till years
have sucked me dry. . « « I had thought
in a green old age (0 green thought!) to
have retired to Ponder's Endw~emblematic
name how beautiful! in the Ware road,
there to have made up my accounts with
Heaven and the Company, toddling about
between it and Cheshunt, anon stretching
on some fine Izaac Walton morning to
Hoddesdon or Amwell, careless as a
Beggar, but walking, walking ever, till
I fairly walkd myself off my legs, dy-
ing walking!

The hope is gone, I sit like Philomel
all day (but not singing) with my breast
against this thorn of a Desk, with the
only hope that sgme Pulmonary affliction
may relieve me 40 -

3%etters, IX, 231-232,
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From India House on September 11, 1822, Lamb
wrote Bernard Bariony the Quaker poet:

I am, like you, & prisoner to the desk.
I have been chained to that gally thirty
years, a long shot. I have almost grown
to the wood., If no imaginative poet, I
am sure I am a figurative one. . . . I am
very tired of clerking it, but have no
remedy 2

Barton at»oﬁé paint»wxéte &aﬁb that he planned to
"throw himself on the world without any rational plan
of support,.hayﬁnd what the c¢hance empl@&ment of Book-
sellers would affoxd“ him"=hambg qﬁbﬁiﬁg this passage
in his reply of Janﬁary 9, 1823; aét out to discourage
the poet from such a féolmhaxéy ventéieé The letter
ends; ; |

Keep to your Bank, and the Bank will keep
you. Trust not to the Public, you may hang,
starve, drown yourself, for anything that
worthy Personage cares. I bless every star,
that Providence, not seeing good to make me
independent, has seen it next good to settle
me upon the stable foundation of Leadenhall.
8it down, good B.B., in the Banking Officey
what, is there not from six to Eleven P.M, 6
days in the week, and is there not all Sunday?
Fie, what a-superfluity of man's time if you
could think so! Enough for relaxation, mirth,
converse, poetry, good thoughts, gquiet thoughts.
O the corroding teorturing tormenting thoughts,
that disturb the Brain of the unlucky wight,
who must draw upon it for daily sustenance,
Henceforth I retract all my fond complaints
of mercantile employment, look upon them as
Lovers' quarrels, I was but half in earnest.
Welcome, dead timber of a desk, that makes me
live. ‘A little grumbling is a wholesome
medicine for the spleen, but in my inner
heart do I approve and embrace this our close

4lpet

ters, IX, 332,
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but unharassing way of life. I am quite.
serious.4:

This viewpe&nt is an about«faae for Lamh but an
about-face in which he retains many ‘0f the phrases of
the “altexnativa. (

Again to Barton, Lamb wroteeah Feﬁrﬁaryllﬁy 18257

Your Gentleman Brother sets my mouth a
watering after Liberty. © that I were
kicked out of Leadenhall with every nmark
of indignity, and a competence in my fob.
The birds of the air would not be so free
as - I should. How I would prance and curvet
it, and pick up Qawslips, and ramble about
purposeless as an ideot! , + &

I have been harassed more than usually at
office, which has stopt my coxrespondence
lately. I write with a confused aching head,
and you must accept this apology for a Letter,43

A little more than a month later, Lamb wrote to
Barton yet again. The letter is postmarked March 23, 18253

I have had no impulse to write, or attend
to any single object but myself, for weeks
past, My single self, I by myself I. 1
am sick of hope deferred., The grand wheel
18 in agitation that is to turn up my Fortune,
but round it rolls and will turn up nothingn
I have a glimpse of Freedom, of becomaag
Gentleman at large, but I am put off from day
to day. I have offered my resignation, and
it is neither accepted nor rejected, Eight
weeks am I kept in this fearful suspence.
Guess what an absorbing stake I feel it. I
am not conscious of the existence of friends
present or absent., The E.I. Directors alone
can be that thing to me-~-or not,««

43petters, IX, 460.
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I have just learn‘'d that nothing will
be decided this week, Why the next? Why
any week? It has fretted me into an itch
of the fingers, I rub ‘'em againat Paper
and write to you, rather than not allay
this Scorbuta.44 C

The final letter in this éari&s was written April 6,
1825, from ealebrook,Gottaga'ta-bedsworth, over a week
after his retirement on March 29e

Here I am ﬁhan aftar a3 yeara s&avary
sitting in my own room at 1l o’Clock this
finest cf all April moxninga a freed man

- .« -

I camehome for ever on Tuesday in last
week. The incomprehensibleness of my cone
dition overwhelm'd me, It was like passing
from life. into. Eternity, EBvery year to be
as long as three, i.e, to have three times
as much real time, time that 4s my own, in
it! I wandered about thinking I was happy,
but feeling I was not. . But that tumultuous-
ness is passing off, and I begin to undex-
stand the nature of the gift. . Holydays, even
the anhual month, were alvays uneasy joyss
their conscious fugitiveness-~the craving
after making the most of then. Now, when
all is holyday, there are no holydays. I
can sit at home in rain or shine without a
restless impulse forx walkings. I am daily
steadying, and shall soon .find it as natural
to me tu be my own master, as it has been
irksome. to. have had a master.  Mary wakes
every morning with an obscure feeling that
some goad has hapganad to us, L

o s & X eat, axiﬂk. and sleap sound as
ever. I lay no anxious schemes for goling
hither and thither, but. take things as = -
they occur. VYesterday I excursioned 20 miles,
to day I write a few letters.  Pleasuring was
for fugitive play days, mine are fugitive
only in«the sense that life is fugitive, , . .

441otters, II, 463-464.
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« o« « this hurrying event in my life
came, and for the time has absorpt all
interests, 1In-fact it has shaken me a
little., My old desk companions with whom
I have had such merry hours seem to re~-
proach me for removing my lot from among
them, ‘They were pleasant creatures, but:
to the anxieties of business, and - a
weight of possible worse ever impending,

I was not equal., Tuthill and Gilman gave
me my certificates. I laughed at the
friendly lie implied in them, but. my -
sister shook her head and said it was all
true, Indeed this last winter I was jaded
out, winters were always worse than other -
parts of the year, because the spirits arxe
worse, and I had no daylight; In summer

I had daylight evenings. The relief was
hinted to me from a superior power, when
xafaax slave had not a hope but that I must
walt another 7 years with Jacob--and lol
the Rachel which I coveted is brot. to me,45

"The Superannuated Man" appeared in the May 1825
London, This essay is the apogee of Lamb's freedom-
from-work syndrome, whic¢h the letters dealt with, The
interval between the first complaining letter and the
essay is ten years; between the final letter announce
ing his freedom and the essay, less than a month.

I£ . . . it has been thy lot to waste

the golden years of thy life . . . in the

irksome confinement of an officey to have

thy prison days prolonged through middle

age .« « « to have lived to forget that there

are such things as holidays . ., . then, and

then only, will you be able to appreciate

ny deliverance. '

It i8 now six and ﬁhixty years since X
took my seat at the desk in Mincing-lane. . . .

45ictters, II, 466-468,
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But time partially reconciles us to anys.
thing. I gradually became content~~doggedly
contented, as wild animals in cages. -

- It is true I had my Sundays to nmyself; but
Sundays ', « . are , . ». the very worst .
adapted for days of unbending and recreation.
In particular, there is.a gloom for me at-
tendant upon a ¢ity Sunday, a weight in the
air. I miss the cheerful cries of London, the
music, and the balladw-singers-—~the buzz and -
stirring murmur of the strxeets., Those eternal
bells depress me, The closed shops repel me.

« + » No book-gtalls deliciocusly to idle over-
No busy faces to recreate the idle man who
contemplates them. ever passing by--the very
face of business 2 charm by contrast to his
temporary relaxation from it. Nothing to be
“seen but unhappy counienances--or half-happy

at best-+«0f emancipated ‘prentices and little
tradesfolks, with here and :there a servant
maid that has got leave to go out, who, slaving
all the week, with the habit has lost almost
. the ea?aaity-¢£<$nj¢§ing a free hour; and live- .
lily expressing the hollowness of a day's
pleasuring.  The very strollers in the fields
on that day look anything but comfortable.

But besides Sundays I had a day at Baster, and
a day at Christmas, with a full week in the ¥
sumner to go and air myself in my native fields

of Hertfordshire, , . . But when the week came .
round, did the glittering phantom of the distance
keep touch with me? -, , . Before I had a taste

of it, it was vanished, I was at the desk again, '+
counting upon the fifty«one tedious weeks that

mast interxvene before such another snatceh would
come, . 4 » Without it ., , . I could scarcely

have sustained my thraldom, -

Independently of the: rigours of attendance, I
have ever been haunted with a sense (perhaps a
mere caprice) of incapacity for business, This,
during my latter years, had increased to such a
degree, that it was visible in all the lines of
my countenance. My health and my good spirits
flagged, I had perpetually a dread of some crisis,
to which I should be found unequal. , . , I was
fifty years of age, and no prospect of emancipaw
tion presented itself, I had grown to my desk,
as it were; and the wood had entered into my soul,
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My fellows in the office would sometimes
rally me upon the trouble legible in my ‘
countenancesy: but I did not know that it
had raised the suspicions of any of my .
employers, when, on the 5th of last month .

PRI L""‘.‘”“"" ﬁhﬁ jmiﬁx partﬁer q?.' & & -
directly taxed me with my bad looks, and
frankly inguired the cause of them. So . .-
taxed, I honestly made confession of my .
infirmity, and added that I was afraid I ;
should eventually be obliged to resign his
service. . He spoke some words of course to .
hearten me, and there the metter rested, .
A% whole week I remained labouring under the
impression that I had acted imprudently in

my disclosure; that.I had foolishly given a
handle against myself, and had been anticipats~
ing my own dismissal. A week passed in this
manner, the most anxious one . . ., in my whole
life, when on the evening of the 12¢th of April
+ + « I received an awful summons to attend
the presence ofthe whole assembled firm in .
the formidable back pariour, ., . . and at just
ten minutes after eight I went home--for ever,.
* ¢ @ ! '

For the firxst day or two I felt stunned, over-
whelmed, X could only apprehend my felicitys
I was too confused to taste it sincerely, I
wandered about, thinking X was happy, and knoww
ing that I was not. I was in the condition
of a prisoner in the old Bastile, suddenly
let loose after a forty years' confinement.

I could scarce trust myself with myself., It
wag like passing out of Time into Eternity--»
for it is a sort of Eternity for a man to

have his Time all to himself, It seemed to

me that I had more time on my hands than I
could ever manage,:  From a .poor man, poor in
Time, I was suddenly lifted up into a vast
revenue; I could see no end of my possessionsy.
I wanted some steward, or judicious bailiff,

to manage my .estates in Time for me. + ...

and now that those first giddy raptures have
subsided, I have a quiet home~feeling of the
blessedness of my condition. I am in no hurry.
Having all holidays, I am as though I had none.,
X£f Time hung heavy upon me, I could walk it
away; but I do not walk all day long, as X
used to do in those old transient holidays,
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thirty miles. a day, to make the most of
them. If Time were troublesome, X could
read it away, but I do not read in that
violent measure, with which,. having no

Time my own but candle~light PTime, I

used to weary out my head and eyesight

in by-gone winters., I walk, read or .
scribble. (as now) just when the f£it «
seéizes me, I no longer hunt aftar pieaanre;
Il@tiﬁmm tﬂmoq - » '

it

»vm@ﬁ«am‘g«d&ow'w'p ¥ % e a4 &

. o & Far tﬁat is the anmy true wima, which
a man can properly c¢all his awn‘ that whiah
he has all t¢ himself . . w

p@quﬂaéagapﬁimnvwv‘rvi

- & & I am now as if X haa never bean ather
than my own mastex. .« . ,46x

Where the 1&%&@: to Miss Betham in 1815, had "no
one c¢an tall hww 111 1 am, becauae it ﬁces not come out
to the extariar of my faae, but.lias in my scull aeep
& inviaible, the essay put it ﬁhat~his sense . Qf an .
inaapacity ﬁor business of 1ata yaaxs “had inareasaa
to suﬁh a deqree, that it was visible 1n all the lines
aﬁ ny cquntenance ol .‘f 

Rgain the 1815 letter cammentad,'“ﬁy haad is in
such a state - £rom ineapaciey for h&ainess“; the 1822
letter to Wordswarth echoed this: witﬁ "but to the o
anxieﬁles of husinesa, and a weight'ai‘pasﬁih&a worse
QVer impenﬁing, I waa not equal“r the essay want baak

46worke, IX, 193-197, S
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to the 1815 letter and varied the words slightly,
“X haveAever been haunted with 3 3ense}tparha9m a mere
cagxice) of incapacity for business,"” -

On the ﬁubject of his affering ta resign, the
letter of 1815: "I have tried to gatwsoma redress by
explaining my health . . , I aazdehermined . s tO
give up bnsinesa rather and get ‘em t@ allow me a
trifle for services past.” The Februaxy 10, 132$,
letter: "O that I wexe kicked cut of Leadenhall with
a competence in my fob." The March 23,'1825, letter:
"I have a glimpse of Freedom, of becoming & Gentleman
at large, but I am put off from day to day. I have
offered my resignation, and it is nelther accepﬁe& nor
rejected." The esséy (1325}; 8o taxed, I honestly
made confession of my infiréiﬁy;vand added that I was
~afraid I should eventually be ﬁb&;ga@ to resign his
service., He spoke some words uf<¢0ﬁ£aé to hearten me,
and there the mattex rested,"

But the ¢1asest parallel is in his references to
the desk, the,“woaﬁen“ mekayher. Ta:ﬁiss Betham, Lamb
had written in,iaistf;“kccuxsgé,zéamﬁeﬁ desks . . ™
In 1822, he wrote to Wordeworth: "I sit like Philomel
all day (but not, singing) with my breast. against this
thorn of a Desk ..., ,” In the 1822 letter to Bartan,
Lamb wrote: "I am, like you, a_pxisonen to the desk.
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I have been chained to that gally thirty years, a long
shot, I have almwat grown ta the wood. " A year later,
in the xeveraal letter ta Barton; he wrotea ‘“welcome,
dead timber of a desk, that makes me 1ive*“ In the' |
asaay, Lamb sai&z "I had gxown Lo my aask, as it waxa;
and the wood had entexad into my saul. |

Another achm is his attitude taward hal&daya, free
time, Sundays. The 1815 letter: "0 égrling Lazinasae
Heaven eﬁvﬂpicuruéz Saint's Evérxasting Rést: that I
could drink vast potations of thee thro' unmeasured
Eﬁernitg‘ﬁ The 1816 leﬁterz-5(qu the happy holyday
people here having nothing to do, kaep no account oi'
time. )” The 18l8 xettera ”The cﬁmmzttee have fermally
abolash*d all holydays whatsQeVerwwfcr which may the
Devil, wha.kaeps no holydays, have them in his eternal
burning workshop." The January 1823 letter: "What, is
there not from six to Eleven P.M. 6 days in the week,
and is there not all Sunday? Fie, what afsupexﬁluity
of man's time if you would think sa’“v~&he Feb#uaxy
1825 letter: "The birds of the air would not be so
free as I should, How I would prance anélcuxvet it,
and pick upicawwglips, and ramble abéuh yﬁxpcaelesa as
an ideot!" The March 1825 letfe;a "I have a glimpse
of Freedom, of beqom&ng a Gentlemap;t iarge." _fhe
April 1825 lettex: "It was like passing from life ihto



87.

Eternity. . Every year to be as long as three, i.e, to.
have  three times as much reax timg,iimé that is my"
own, in it! ., , . Now, when ail»is‘hoiyday. there are
no holydays»-a . s Fraadom‘anﬁ life ca»exiaeent.“ The
May 1825 éSS&Y! "It is true I had my SQnﬁays to mysalf.
« + « Besides sundaya k4 had a day at Baster and a day
at christmas, with a full waek in tha summer. . 5w
But when the week came round . . . Before I had a tast&
of it, it was vanighed, . . , xﬁ was like passing out.
of Time into‘Etarnigywwfor it ié a sort of Eternity
for a man to have his Time all to himself, ., . , For |
that is the iny.t:ue~Tima¢ﬁWMi¢h:a man can ggaperly |
call his own, that which he has all to himself.®

The atgractiongfér Lamb of an gtern@gg'of'time; a

phrase appearing in the. 1815 letter, én& then with in~
creasing expansion in 1ater-la£ﬁérs, was - finally exs
pressed in the simile 91ike:paasinq out’ of Time into
”ﬁheraity,“ whimh éppaara& in both_the,@yril 1825 letter
and the May 1325 essay. . @ye essgy'candgnses ;he-triyiing
‘of the years intorthe’e¢nqapt of eternity as haviugk
Time all to one's self. »

3n¢ther repetition and echo 13 i tha mumbarwof*
years he had worked at the desk. |

There are many szmmlax;txes betwean,the ietﬁer to

Wordsworth and the essay, some of which have been noted.
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The idea of "33 years slavery" 'is« echoed in "to have. .
thy prison days prolonged,”™ An intimation of eternity
appears in the.lettar?s “I came home for ever on |
Tuesday in last week” and in the essay's echo. "and ﬁt
just ten minutea}aft@x eight I Wentfﬁ¢me~w£ar'avex.? u’,
His condition in both the iettar‘ana.theiessay “ov;iﬁ
whelms” him, "Now, when all is holyday, there are no
holydays" becomes “having all hali&ays,x:~am as though
I had none.” V”I N ,'éhall soon £ind it natural to
me to be my own master® becomes "I am now as if I had
never been other than myfdwn‘masteii“ “

Another curious échovis the reference to the seven
days of the week in many'aﬁzihe‘lethers and in the essay
and the acuﬁiing-ef the seven days to the metaphor at
the end of the letter to Wordsworth of Jacob's serving
another aeven»years.ﬁer.Raaﬁel.

In general.\thezle;targ might be said to daa; less
ganémhumaredly<wiﬁh}the situation.than tha essay. The |
essay does not show the rancor gf disappointed hope, as
the letters‘oﬁteh do. in the essay, Laﬁb-maﬁageﬂ to
appeayr more objective as fa# as his reqgquest was cone
cerned-~perhaps through condensation of what in the
letters altogether took ten years. 1t is interesting
that some expressions were retained almost entire from

the 1815 letter; interesting, too, is the expected
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closeness of the April letter and the May essay in

expression and incident and detail,’



CHAPTER IXX
CONCLUSIONS

That Charles Lamb was forced by circumstances to
adopt a tentative attitude toward 1life is a reasonable
assunption, although he maée‘no private confession that
would substantiate such a conténtion, That Lamb stuttered
is'aemnnatxabla,- @hat -he used the dash in punctuation
is also demonstrable. T .

Because circumstances made him adopt a tentative
manner, because he atutte#ed. Lamb sought an outlet in
humor. His hoaxing letters and essays, as well as the
everyday puhs and jokes ig other letters and essays,
support this contention,

Furthermore, his tentative manner, his stutter,
and his humor all contributed to a tentative “style”
of writing, His letters and essays exhibit a tendency
to repeat an idea, a concept, a'yhfhse again and again,
even within an essay or letter, Often enough, Lamb
worked at the concept until he had modified or expand-
ed it to a considerable degree, But some phrases were
£avorites from his youth. Sometimes Lamb had used, as
early as 1800, a phrase which he repeated, modified,
or extended in an essay twenty to thirty years later,

It is true that the more closely the phrase in an
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essay echoes a prewviously used phrase, the more closely
related in time. are the examples, This result is,
perhaps, to be expected in the work of any author,

But in the personal essayﬁ'bémb"had,an-cppcttunity to,
expresa.his@personality,.au,oppagﬁunitygxiké-th&t:whidh
his letters gave him, namb,aswa:perscn-msfdﬁﬁéerniblg\
in the body of his letters and essays as no other author
is, : R
Although Lamb(triqé various'literary forms, es-
pecially durgng his éarly wr&tingtyaans‘-ha wrateylettexa
from his youth. On a smaller, more compressed scale, the
ietters were essays-in-~embryo., Tbainlian essays were
expanded and‘mcxa-artisticallylunified letters, His
best work was, epistolary, whether private or public.
Lamb's unique quality is his(reﬁugél in his later
vears, and perhaps even in his youth, to feel the “"right"
response, tofgive the socially acceptable answer., His
puns and hoaxes, his tentative manner, his stutter, his
search for the "true” expression of an idea, his attempts
to say what he'had to say without regaid;to convincing
the auditor or reader, all these canufibuted to his
unique quality.. The rueful comments in the "Preface"
and the "Autcbiography” about his conversation in com-
pany ("not altogether senseless . . , if rigbtly taken"
and "and yet, perhaps, not quite irrelevant in
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ears that could understand") indicate that he maintained
his personal integrity-~or wanted to.

Artistically the Elian essays generally show more
careful structure and more literary diction, but a reading
of the letters gives a pigtuxe‘ﬁﬁlhamb‘s ;iterafy develop-
ment, of the nature 55 his reviéions»'“aranting the expected
literxary 9upremacy’¢£kthe Elian essays, one can return to
the letters as.?aluable‘in themselves, and not as prelimi-
nary'exercisgs which led indubihahly to the flowering of
the essays.l

In his essay "Newspapers whirtyfﬁiye Years Ago,*”
Lamb made an observation that is applicable to himself
130 years later:s |

B Not more refreshing to the thirsty

curiosity of the traveller is the tracing

of some mighty waters up to their shallow

fontlet, than it is to a pleased and candid

reader to go back to the inexperienced

essays, the first callow flights in author-
ship, of some established name in literature,?

TN . ™

lgeorge L. Barmett, in Charles Lamb: the Evolution cf
Eli a‘ Bloomington, 1964, P. 79, points out that '

. + «» where parallels ¢of thought or phrase occcur,
it is the subconscious that is responsible for the-
retention, There is no evidence that Lamb kept
copies of any letters he wrote; to have done so
would have been inconsgistent with his character
as we know it, Moreover, there is his statement
+ » + that he did not keep his own letters., Con~
sequently, such parallels must be considered the
result, not of revision, but of his ability to
retain ideas and phrases, even over a period of
yvears, in that ‘'deep well of unconscious cerebration.'

2works, I, 221,
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