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T was on one of the most pleasing Mornings
in the last Summer, thet Crito stole from
the Noise and Bustle of the Towm, to
enjoy an agreeable Day or Two, with hig
Friend Timaothes in the Countey, Timan-

thes received him with ali that Joy and Fleasure,
which is ususl Detween Friepds, whe love ope
ancther entirnly; and who heve not met for a
congiderable Time. He shewed bim hiz new
Grove, and Gardens; and, as they were walking
in the Iatter, '"Since the Weather begins to be so
warm {says he), il you like it, we will dine under
that open Tent,. The Air there will be refreshing
to you; and will brigg us the Smell of Orange
b and Lemon-Trees which suvound it, without
besaking that View of Country, of which you used

3 tebeso fond, 'When I placed them thers, I had
4 you in my Thoaghts; and imagined it might be a

}_‘_#vwil.e_&n of yours, whenever you camne hitherg
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6 A DIALOGUE ON BEAUTY.

which I wish your Affairs would suffer to be moch
oftener.” Indeed the Spot was so well chosen,
that it made not ouly their Dinner, but even their
Conversation together after it, the more agrecable;
and as they were still siiting and enjoying them-
selves there, for some Time into the Afterncon; a
Scrvant came to let Timanthet know, that
Milesins was just alighted ; and was coming
toward them. * Though In generel I shonld soe
heve been chosen to be interrupted to-day (says
‘Timanthes), I am not sorry e Miledos's Vidt ot
present ; because his Calety may serve a littie 1o
divertyou," ** And [," says Crita, * love every thing
that you love; and shall therefore go with Pleasure
with you 4 meet him.” Milcsios ceme op to them
with his usaal Vivacity in his Face and Bebavioar;
and, after & short Compliment or Two, they all
b dowi toguther again under the Tent.

They soon fell into a Conversation, which,
though it might not be 5o solid, was at least more
Lively and joyoas than theit former. Timanthes
cotild mot help chserving upen it,  ““You (says
he} Milesis give Life to the Company wherever
you come; but I am partienluly glad of your
caming here To-dey, becanse my Friend Crito, on
his Arival this Moming, seemed to have the
Remains of something of & Melancholy on his
Faee; bat, sinceé your joining os, the Cloud has
been gradeally clearing up, and sesms now quite
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driven away. T would not then take any Notice
of it to him, for fear of oppreming the Mind of
oy Friend whilst too msch afilicted; bat s it now
appears to have been only a pasing Clood, I
coald wish to uk the Cinse of it ; that T mrght
endeavoiit to alléviate his Comcern, U & oy
Power: and if not, that at least 1 might sbare it
with him.,” *1 am very much ohliged to you
(ceplitd Crito, with a Cast of the same Coboern
returning oa his Face), for your Tendemess for we,
on thiz, and all other Occasfons: but i you
ohasrved any thing of Somrow wbont meon my First
coming in, I e ssuwe you, that It was not for
any Misfortune that hes happened 1o mysel; nor
any pew Misfortune to any of oor Friepds; Whnt-
ever you saw in me of that kind, must have been
occasioned by the Wit 1 made this Moming. Yoo
both know the Beanty and Merits of Mrs. Boo8,
as well 25 what o Brite of 4 Husband she hes the
Misfortune to be married to. 1 jnst cailed there,
before I set oot and, on the Servant's telling me,
that his Eady bad been up soie time, and was
witting in the Room next the Garden) as my near
Relation to her gave me the Liberty of geing on
without sending in my Name, I walked toward
the Room; and found the Door coly just open

te Jet me sae her leaning oo a Couch, with
her bead rested negligently on one Hand, whilst,
with the other, she was wiping away a Tear, that
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waole silently down her Cheek, The Dristress in
her Countenazce, and the Little Coifusion that
appenred about her Eyes, on her first discovering
me (jost a8 I was donbting whether 1 should retire
of pot), added B0 much 1o the othor beauties of
ber Face, that I think 1 pever saw bay kick wo
charming in my Life. * Stay, Sir, (says sheds
for you, I pm gure, can excuge this little Overfiow
of Wealmess fo me.—My pooe, dear, Tacky 1—Ir
Heaven had spared him 10 me, he woald this very
day have been Seven Years old What = pratty
littte Companion shookd I bawe had in him, i
bave diverted me in some of the many Hoory that
I now pass alerie ! I dinsembled my belng bt
tou well acqjeainted with the real Occasion of her
Sorrows; joined with her in lamanting the Lems
ihe had mentioned ; and, a3 sbon a8 1 could, Jed
the Cooversation into anctber Chanwel; and
said every thing T could think of, to divest
her Mind from the Object that I knew afflicted
her. By Degrees, she recoversd her usmnl
Behaviour; bot threugh all the Calmness and
Pleasingness of it, there was still a Cloud hanging
about her Eyes, which betrayed Fart of the
Uneasiness that she daily suffers uoder in her
tleart. Good Heaven ! how ix it possible thatany
prtonn Creature should reat 10 much Goodness,
and g0 many Charms, with so much Barbarity of
Behuviour "' — We all know the Vilepess of the
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Mzn,"” erled Milesius, ** as well g5 the Beauty and
the Good Qualities of his Lady; bat, pray, how
come you to thiok, that her Sufferings should add
ta ber Charms? or that a Distress, like her's,
<ould aver be pleasing to the Epe? Some People
hawe got such strasge, unintelligible Notions of
Beaoty | "—" Was I to lel you inte o]l my Theughts
abiout Beauty, " veplisd Crite, * what I happened to
mention jnst now would, perhaps, appenr fae from
being unintelligible (o you.  To own the Trmth, I
have thought on thie Subject {which is wsaally
rather viewed with too mach Pleasure, than
considered with any thing of fodgment} more
gravely at least, I dare sy, dian ever you have:
And if you was 1o provoke me a litle farther, 1
do not know whether I coolt not luy down to you
8 sort of Scheme on it} which might go a good
Way, not only toward cléanng op this, but mest
of the Difficalties that so ofen occur in talking of
it, "t I should as soon thiok of dissecting a Rain-
bow," says Milesivs, “*as of forming geave and
punctual Naticns of Beauy. ‘Wha, for Heaven's
Sake, con reduce to Kules, what is so quick, and
50 variable, as to be shifting its Appearances every
mement, on the most delightfol Faces?"'—*"And
why ere those Faces the most delighuel, io which
that hoppens?™ says Crito.—** Ny, that is one of
the very things I could least pretend to acscunt
tor,” replied Milesiue, ©' [ amsaished with neeing
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that they are =03 "tis & sibject that 1 never yet had
a gingle Desire to rezson wpon; and I éan very
witlingly leave it 1o you, to be a Philozopher in
Lawe.” —*" But seriously,” interposed Timanthes,
tovning toward Crito, *if yoo have cver found
Leisure and Cabmness enough to 1hink steadily on
50 ungeriain, and o engaging o Hubject; why
sheuld not yoo oblige ws with the Result of your
Thoughts upen it? Let me Leg it of you, as &
Favour to both of wa; for I am sure it will be
agreeable to both: And If you refuse me, I am
resalved to joim with Milesius in belicving, (hal it
isineapable of having any thing said systematically,
or gven regularly about it.—' You know,” says
Crito, '“how little I love to bave alt the Talk to
myself; and whal you propese may take me upan
Houor, or Two: Dut if I must Launch out into
50 wide o Sulject, it will be very mecessary, that
I should begin with telling you what 1 chiefly
propose to consider, and what not.

L VERY Cthject that i3 pleqsing to 1he Eye,
when looked upon, or delightful to {he

Mind, on Hecollection, may be called
beautiful; so that Beauty, in geoeral, may stretch
as wide as the visihle Creatlom. Thus we speak
not ooy of the Beanlies of an engeging Prospect,
of the dang or setting Sun, or of & fnoe starry
Heaven ; hut of those of a Picture, Stalue, or



