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V. dUAMININIDE (Jonson the Critic)
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BEN JONSON

Song. To Celia

Drinke to me, onely, with thine eyes,
And | will pledge’ with mine;

Or leave a kisse but in the cup,
And lle not looke for wine.

The thirst, that from the soule doth rise,
Doth aske a drinke divine?:

But might | of JOVE's® Nectar® sup,
| would not change for thine.

| sent thee, late, a rosie wreath5,
Not so much honoring thee,

As giving it a hope, that there
It could not withered bee.

But thou thereon did'st onely breaths,
And sent'st it backe to mee:

Since when it growes, and smeils, | sweare,
Not of it selfe, but thee.

EN 338

. drink the health of

. the drink of the gods
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. inhale the odor of

. Jupiter, the chief of the Roman gods

. flowers or leaves twisted together into a ring
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(Clerimont-s} Song'

Still to be neat, still to be drest,

As, you were going to a feast;

Still to be pourdred, still perfum-d:
Lady, it is to be presum‘d,

Though arts hid causes are not found,
All is not sweet, 'éll is not sound.

Give me a looke, give me a face,
That makes simplicitie a grace;
Robes loosely flowing, haire as free:
Such sweet neglect more taketh me,
Then all thradulteries of art.

Thy? Strike mine eyes, but not my heart.

1. The Silent Woman; text: folio {1616)

2. Text shouid read “They.‘
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from TIMBER: OR, DISCOVERIES'

Opinion is a light, vaine, crude, and imperfect thing, settled in the Imagination;
but never arriving at the understanding, there to obtaine the tincture of Reason, Wee
labour with it more then Truth. There is much more holds us, then presseth us. An
ill fact is one thing, an ill fortune is another’: Yet both often times sway us alike, by
the error of our thinking.

Many men beleeve not themselves, what they .would perswade others; ana lesse
" doe the things, which they would impose on others: but least of all, know what they
themselves most confidently boast. Only they set the signe of the Crosse over their
outer doores, and sacrifice to their gut, and their groyne in their inner Closets.

The two chiefe things that give a man reputation in counsell, are the opinion
of his Honesty, and the opinion of his Wisdéme: The authority of those two will perswade,
when the same Counsels utterrd by other persons lesse gualified, are of no efficacy,
or working.

Wisedome without Honesty is meere craft, and coosinage. And therefore the
reputation of Honesty must first be gotten; which cannot be, but by living well. A good
life is a maine Argument.

I cannot thinke Nature is so spent, and decay:d, that she can bring forth nothing
worth her former yeares. She is alwayes the same, like her selfe: And when she collects
her strength, is abler still. Men are decay'd, and studies: Shee is not.

I know Nothing can conduce more to letters, then to examine the writings of
the Ancients, and not to rest in their sole Authority, or take all upon trust from them;
provided the plagues of Judging, and Pronouncing against them, be away: such as are
envy, bitternesse, pracipitation, impudence, and scurrile scoffing, For to all the observations
of the Ancients, wee have our owne experience: which, if wee will use, and apply,
wee have better meanes to pronounce. It is true they open'd the gates, and made the
way that went before us; but as Guides, not Commanders: Non Domini nostri, sed
Duces fuere. Truth lyes open to all; it is no mans severall.® Patet omnibus veritas; nondum
est occupata. Multum exilla, etiam futuris relicta est.

1. Text: Warks, second part (1631-40); separate title, 1641.

2. This definition is characteristic of the time, and is Socratic: we are swayed by false opinicn of what things
are, or of their value (hence ill-fortune upsets us emotionally).

3. particular or individual possession.
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Nothing in our Age, | have observ'd, is more preposterous, then the running
Judgements upoh poetry, and Poets; when wee shall heare those things commended,
and cry'd up for the best writings, which a man would scarce vouchsafe, to wrap any
wholesome drug in; hee would never light his Tobacco with them. And those men
almost nam'd for Miracles, who yet are so vile, that if a man should goe about, to
examine, and correct them, hee must make all they have done, but one blot. Their
good is so intangled with their bad, as forcibly one must draw on the others death
with it. A Sponge dipt in Inke will doe all:

Comitetur punica librum
Spongia.....
Et paulo post,
Non possunt multoe, una litura potest.

Yet their vices have not hurt them: Nay, a great many they have profited; for
they have beene lov'd for nothing else. And this false opinion growes strong against
the best men: if once it take root with the Ignorant. Cestius in his time, was preferr'd °
to Cicero; so farre, as the Ignorant durst, They learn'd him without booke, and had
him often in their mouthes: But a man cannot imagine that thing so foolish, or rude,
but will find, and enjoy an Admirer; at least, a Reader, or Spectator. The Puppsts are
seene now in despight of the players: Heath Epigrams, and the Skullers! Poems have
their applause. There are never wanting, that dare preferre the worst Preachers, the
worst Pleaders, the worst Poets: not that the better have left to write, or speake better,
but that they that heare them judge worse; Non illi pejus dicunt, sed hi corruptius
judicant.2 Nay, if it were put to the question of the Waterrimers workes, against Spen-
cers; | doubt not, but they would find more Suffrages; because the most favour common
vices, out of a Prerogative the vulgar have, to lose their judgements; and like that which
is naught.

Poetry in this latter Age, hath prov'd but a meane Mistresse, to such as have
wholly addicted themselves to her; or given their names up to her family. they who
have but saluted her on the by3, and now and then tendred their visits, shee hath done
much for, and advanced in the way of their owne professions {both the law, and the
Gospell beyond all they could have hoped, or done for themselves, without her favour.
Wherein she doth emulate the judiciaus, but preposterous bounty of the times Grandes.*

Taylor, the water poet

from Seneca Major

passingly

grandeés, men of grea’ position

W=
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who accumulate’ all they can upon the ParasiteZ, or Fresh-man in their friendship; but
thinke an old Client, or honest servant, bound by his place to write, and starve.

Indeed, the multitude commend Writers, as they doe Fencers; or Wrastiers; who
if they come in robustiously, and put for i, with a deale of vidlence, are received for
the braver-fellowes: when many times their owne rudenesse is a cause “of their disgrace,
and a slight touch of .their Adversary, gives all that boisterous force the \‘oyle.3 But
in these things, the unskilfull are naturally deceiv'd, and judging wholly by the bulke, -
thinke rude things greater then polish'd; and scatterrd more numerous, then c:ompos'd:4
Nor thinke this only to be true in the sordid multitude but the neater sort of our Gallants:
for all are the multitude; only they differ in cloaths, not in judgement or understanding.

| remember, the Players have often mentioned it as an honour to Shakespeare,
that in his writing, {whatsoever he penn‘d) hee never blotted out line. My answer hath
beene, would he had blotted a thousand. Which they thought a malevolent speech.
| had not told posterity this, but for their ignorance, who choose that circumstance to
commend their friend by, wherein he most faulted. And to justifie mine owne candor,
{(for | lov'd the man, and doe honour his memory {on this side Idolatry} as much as
any.) Hee was (Indeed) honest, and of an open, and free nature: had an excellent Phant-
sie,5 brave notions,6 and gentle expressions: wherein hee flow’d with that facility,
that sometime it was necessary he should be stop-d: Sufflaminandus erat; as Augustus
said of Haterius.7 His' wit was in his owne power; would the rule of it had beene so
too. Many times hee fell into those things, could not escape laughter; As when hee said
in the person of Coesar, one speaking to him; Coesar thou dost me wrong. Hee replyed:
Coesar did never wrong, but with just cause: and such like; which were ridiculous.
But hee redeemed his vices, with his vertues. There was ever more in him to be praysed,
then to be pardoned.

One, though hee be excellent, and the chiefe, is not to bee imitated alone.
For never no Imitator, ever grew up to his Author; likenesse is alwayes on this side
Truth: Yet there hapn'd, in my time, one noble Speaker, who was full of gravity in his
speaking. His language, (where hee could spare, or passe by a jest) was nobly cen-
sorious.8 No man ever spake more neatly, more presly,9 more weightily, or suffer-d

'heap

hanger-on

{wrestling} almost throws

drawn into order

imagination

ideas or conceptions

the story, with a good bit of the judgement implied, is given in Seneca Major
judicious

precisely

©®NOO A WN
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lesse emptinesse, lesse idlenesse, in what hee utterrd. No member of his speech, but
consisted of the! owne graces: His hearers could not cough, or locke aside from him,-
without losse. Hee commanded where hee spoke; and had his Judges angry, and pleased
at his devotion. No man had their affections more in his power. The feare of every

man that heard him, was, lest hee should make an end.

" Poetry, and Picture, are Arts of a like nature; ‘and both are busie about imitation.
It was excellently said of Plutarch, Poetry was a speaking Picture, and Picture a mute
Poesie. For they both invent, faine,2 and devise many things, and accommodate all
they invent to the use, and service of nature. Yet of the two, the Pen is more noble,
then the Pencill. For that can speake to the Understanding; the other, but to the Sense.
They both behold pleasure, and profit, as their common Object; but should abstaine
from all base pleasures, lest they should erre® from their end: and while they seeke to
better mens minds, destroy their manners. They both are borne Artificers, not made.

Nature is more powerfull in them then study.
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