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OLIVER GOLDSMITH

OLveER GoLnsMita, the author of The Ficar of Wakefield,
was the aon of an Irish cueate, a0d was boen at Pallas in
Longiord, November 10, 172E.

His youth was distinctly erratic, and governed largely
by a passion for gpambling. Hea patronised three univer-
sities—Dblin, Edinbuorgh, and Leyden——and then wan-
dered thwough Frasce, Germany and Italy on foot. He
became a doctor, & proof reader, and a publisher’s hack
His life was a very precarions ome, aod he died £2,000 in
debt.

" Goldsmith,” says Willlam Black, “ resorted to the
hack work of literature when everything else had failoed
him ; and he was fairly paid for it When he did better
work, when he *struck for honest fame,” the nation gave
hin: all the honour that be could have desired.  With an
asyursd reputaton, and with ample means of subsistence,
he obtained entrance into the most distinguished society
then in FEngland "

He belonged to the peerage of genins which obtains
entry everywhers. "' If won wish to have the honour of
his company vou may choose & day ; aosd then , . . ke will
present himself in doe course. Dr. Goldsmith s an-
pounced, and makes his grave bow ; thiz is the man of
genius about whom all the town is talking ; the friend of
Burke, of Reynolds, of Johnson, of Hogarth ; this is not
the ragged Irishman who was some time ago earning a crust
by running errands for an apothecary."”

Lealie Stephen says that Goldemith * was clearly vain,
acutely sensitive to meglect, and heostile o criticism ; fond
of spendid garments, as appears from the testimony of his
tailors’ bills. . . . His charity seems to have been pushed
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wi OLIVER GOLDSMITH

beyond the limits of prudence, and all who knew him
testify to the singular kindliness of his nature.”

Goldsmith’s writings are very numerous. Those pub-
lished in this volume constitute his passport to fame. But
i addition he wrote The Citizen of the Worid, a History
of England, a poem called The Traveller, and a comedy,
The Good Natwr'd Man. He also started and wrote much
for The Bee, and contributed to the British Magarine.

Sir Walter Scott wrote an enthnsiastic review of The
Vicar of Wahkefield, in which he declared that * the wreath
of Goldsmith ia unsullied ; he wrote to exalt virtue and
expose vice ; and he ascomplished his task in & manner
which raises him to the highest rank among British
anthors."

Washington Irving, too, bears witness t0 his great charm,
* There are,"" he says, " few writera for whom the reader
feels such personal kindness as for Oliver Goldsmith. The
fascinating ease and simplicity of his styls, the henevolence
that beams through every page, the whimsical yet amiable
views of human lifs and human natnre . . . win their way
irresistibly to the affections and carry the author with
them,™

Loed Byrot alse vastly appreciated Goldsmith's work, In
his Dviary for 1821, writing of Schlegel's romark—* Of all
romances i miniature {and perhaps this is the best shape
in which romance can appear), The Vicar of Wahkefield is,
I think, the most exquisite "—ILord Byron exclaims:
* I have found out where the German is right—it is about
The Vicay of Wakefield. He thinks /—he might ba sure,”

Goldemith died on April 4, 1774, at the age of 46.
" Burke, it is said, burst into tears and Reynolds put aside
his work for the day " when the news was carried to them,
He was buried in the grounds of the Temple Church,
London, but the exact spot is not known.
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“THE VICAR OF WAKEFIELD"

“The Vicar of Wakefisld,' says Mz, Austen Diobson,
“ remains and will continue to be one of the finest of out
Engligh clagsics, It sweet humanity, its happy mingling
of character and Christianity, will keep it aweet long after
more ambitious and, in maoy respects abler, works have
found their level with the preat demoeracy of the forgotten.™

" Dr. Primimsa and his wife, Olivia and Sophia, Moses
with his white stockings and black dbbon, Mr, Burchell
and hig immortal ® Fodpe,! My Lady Blamey and Miss
Carpling Wilhelmina Awelia Skegpa,'" he saye, ™ have all
tecome bousshold words.”

The * Viear " was published on Aarch Iz, 1766—" 63
bound, or 55 sewed "—and the pame was probably sug-
gested by a tour in Yorkshire, Tt was written in Wine
Office Court, Fleet Street, London, and came into the
publisher's hands throygh the pood offices of Dr. Johnson.

“7T received one morning,” says Jobneonm, *a moessage
from poor Goldsmith that he was in great distress, and as
it was nct in his power Lo come to me, bepging that I
wounld come to him as soon 23 possible. I seot him a
guinea, and promised to come to him directly. I accord-
ingly went as socn as I was drest, and found that his land-
lady had arrested him for his rent; at which he was in a
violent passion. I perceived that he had aiready changed
my guinea, and had got a bottle of Madeira and a glass

Wil

A R e

-



wiil “THE YVICAR OF WAKEFIELD"

before him. T put the cork in the bottle, desired he would
be calm, and began to talk to him of the means by which
he might be extricated.

“He then told me that he had a novel ready for the
press, which he produced to me. I looked over it and saw
its merit ; told the landlady I should soon return ; and,
having gone to a bookseller, sold it for sixty pounds. I
brought Goldsmith the money, and he discharged his rent,
not without rating his landlady io 4 high tone for having
used him ap 1.

Mr. Dobson snggests that it took nearly nine years to
scll 2,000 coples of the ' Vicar,” Bot " {franslations into
French and German, to be followed in due time by trans-
lations into almoat every European language, were laying
the foundation of its cosmopolitan reputation,’

Goethe wrote in 1330: " It b3 oot o be descnibed, the
sffect which Goldsmith's ' Vicar ' had upon me just at the
critical moment of mental development.”

Of the comedy, She Stoops to Comguer, Dr, Johnson

wrote: "] know of no play that has apswersd so0 much
the great end of comedy—meking an audiance metry.”
It was first presented at Covent Garden Theatre, March 15,
1773

Tha Daseriad Village appeared in May, 1770, and was
dedicated to Sir Joshua Reynoolds. ™ It would be diffieult,”
says Scott, * to point ocut one among the English poets
lesa likely to be excelled in his own style than the author
of the Ficar of Wahefcld




GOLDSMITH'S PREFACE

THERE are a hundred faults in this thing, and a hundred
things might be said to prove thermn beauties. But it is
needless. A book may be amusing with numerous
errors, or it may be very dull without a single absurdity.
The hero of this piece unites in himself the three greatest
characters upon earth: he i3 a priast, a husbandman,
and the father of a family. He is drawn as ready to
teach, and ready to obey; as simple in affluence, and
majestic in adversity. In this age of cpulence ana
refinement, whom can such a character please ¢ Such
as are fond of high life, will turn with disdain from the
simplicity of his country fireside. Such as mistake
ribaldry for humout, will find no wit in his harmless
conversation ; and such as have been taught to deride
religion, will laugh at one, whose chief stores of comfort

are drawn from futurity,

OLIVER GOLDSMITH.
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