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ON THE ORIGIN OF
BURGER’S LEONORA,

FROM THE MONTHLY MAGAZINE,
1799.

et SR ——————

The (two) following Letters were addreffed tothe Editor of a literary
Journal in London, with whofe plan it is inconfiflent fo infert ar-
ticles of correfpondence : from bim they were banded to us for ;‘ub~
lication.  Our defire to oblige the foreign author bas prom_ﬁtcd us
to admit them : yet awe confider it as a mere queftion of curiofity,
whetber Biirger's Ballad is in any degree a refaccimento : bis
merit is not diminifbed by the pre-exiffence of the Srory.  In the
fecond wolume of Poems by Robert Southey, p. 145, may be found
an extraél from Matthew of W éﬂminﬂer, relating a tale alfo oc-
surring in Olaus Magnus and in the Nuremberg Chronicle, the
" catafirophe qf awhich bears an obvious refemblance to the flory of
Lenore.  This incident perhaps bas been ufed by fome Minncfinger,
and bas contributed its fparkles to kindle the imagination of Biirger-
MonTtHLY MAGAZINE.

DEAR SIR,

ON a thort excurfion to the Lower Rhine, I happened to
ftop for dinner at the poft-houfe of Glandorf, a fmall place
in the bithoprick of Ofnabruck.—Befides my fellow-traveller,
a gentleman of Valenciennes, there was no other company
but a young chanoineffe of the abbey of Efen, who was going
on a vifit to her noble parents in the neighbourhood of Ofna-
bruck,—Dinner was ferved, and the poft-mafter, a Mr. Cordes,

-Cec joined
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joined us, to do the honours of the table rather than to par-
take of the fare. My Frenchman had foon engaged in a
converfation with the lady ; and, tandis gu’il poufoit [« fortune,
I boarded the poft-mafter, in whom I was agreeably furprifed
to fneet with 2 man of learning, aftonifhingly well verfed
both in Englith and German literature. He feemed pleafed
to hear that the latter had become more than ever familiar
to the Englifh reader. I mentioned fundry good tranflations
to him, and when I happened to fpeak of the late elegant
edition of Birger's Leonora, he could not refrain from faying,
¢ 1 wifh they had honoured the work with a lefs fine edition,
and hot accufed the author of plagiarifm.” Thefe words
occafioned a more minute enquiry. He infifted upon the
fable being of Saxon origin, and offered to produce an old
man, an inhabitant of the place, who would repeat nearly
the whole poem in Low Dutch ; adding that this man fre-
quently heard it recited in his youth, by people ftill older
than himfelf, from whom he had learned it. My time
would not permit me to ftop for the man; but having told
Mr. Cordes that T meant to come back by the fame road, he
had the goodnefs to promife me his opinion in writing con-
cerning the origin of the fable; which, in fad&, I found in
readinefs when I arrived a fecond time at Glandorf, and here«
with T fend you a tranflation of it. You will as a patron of
German literature find means of giving it publicity, and
thereby remove the error into which the admirers of that
truly beautiful Ballad have been led concerning its origin.

Your’s, &c.
Hamburg, dpril 9, 1799. C. L.

AGREEABLY
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AGREEABLY to your kind requeft I communicate to
you with pleafure, in writing all I know, and what I already
have told you by word of mouth, concerning Biirger’s

- Leonora, confidered as a popular tale in lower Saxony. 1 do

fo with the greateft fatisfaction, as it confirms Biirger's own
affertion : that an old Low-Dutch ballad furnifhed him with
the idea of that piece, which affertion you will fee ftated in
the German Mercury—(der Deutfche Mercur, fe&. 2. and in
fe&. 4. of Mr. Schlegel) in contradi&ion to fome Englifh an-
tiquarigns, who fay, that Biirger took his Leonora from a
colle&ion of old Ballads, publithed in London, in three
volumes, in 1723, ‘and in which the matter of that Poem is
contained in a ftory, entitled: The Suffolk Miracle, or a
Relation of a young Man, who a Month after bis death appeared
t0 his Sweetheart,

1 have often heard the tale repeated by fundry perfons of
this place; and among others by 2 man of theage of 75 ‘years,

_ A fhill greater proof of its being a popular tale of Low Saxon

origin, is its being fo univerfally known in thofe parts; and
1 heard it feveral times recited almoft in the fame manner by
my ftep-mother, who is 71 years old, lives in a place called
Rheine, at five German miles diftance from hence, in the
bithopric of Munfter, and affured me, that in her youth fhe
heard it often related by feveral people. The ftory runs as
follows :

The lover enlifts in the army, is killed, appears by night,
gently rapping at the door of his {weetheart., She atks,
Who’s there? « Dien leef is dar,” is his anfwer. She opens
the door, gets behind him on his horfe; they gallop away in
the fwifteft courfe. Then the fwain fays thefe identical

words :
«“ De mond, de fchint fo belle,

De doden viet fo febnelle.
Fiens Leevken gruvlt di ok 2
“ Wat foboll mi gruveln, du bif} jo by mi.”
She
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She replies.  After they have been galloping for a good while,
_he makes up to a church-yard—The graves open; horfe and
rider are fwallowed up, and the woman is left behind in
darknefs and gloom. ... « Sapperment! en feholl ebn wual
gruveln /7 will the old man add in his peculiar humour.

You fee that the progrefs of the fable is the fame as in
Biirger’s Leonora ; and this very fimilarity, nay this wordly
fimilarity, has with fome raifcd a doubt about Biirger’s af-
fertion to Schlegel, viz. that he had taken merely a few hints
from an old Saxon ballad. :

Yet—that I m\ay not injure our poet’s known veracity
and candour; I muft fay, that it appears pretty natural to
me, that, on hearing the old flory related, Biirger immedi-
ately conceived the idea of his Leonora; and that afterwards,
perhaps, after the lapfe of many years, he could not himfelf,
diftin@ly recolle&, and, in his ftatement to his friend, fepa-
rate from his own fiions what originally belonged to the
old tale. Whoever has made it his ftudy to examine fimilar
produ&ions, either taken from or built upon popular fay-
ings, will moft certainly be of my opinion in this particular.

If even the whole grouvd-work of the poem were not of
Biirger’s own invention, it can however not be denied, that
it has confiderably gained under his hands: Leonora’s fran-
tic anguith when fhe does not meet her lover among the re-
turning warriors— the language of comfort of her mother—
her contempt of the facrament, and her incredulity in its
virtues, which motives the apparition—are not to be met
in the oral tradition.

It appears, that the tale originally paffed from mouth to
mouth irf thyme and verfe, till in progrefs of time it entirely
loft that form. )

The explanation of the refemblance of our Tale with the
Suffolk Miracle 1 muft leave to you. Perhaps it is fo old that
the Saxons carried it over to England., For my part, I am

fully
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fully fatisfied that Biirger did not take his Poem from any
Englifh ballad, but from an old Low-Dutch tale; the more
{o, as Mr. Schlegel affures us, that Biirger in the fludy of the
old Englifh ballads confined himfelf almoft exclufively to
to Percy’s Reliques of Ancient Poctry.

Glandorf. Your’s, &c.

J. Francis CoRrpEs,

TO
THE EDITOR OF

THE MONTHLY MAGAZINE.

AUDI ALTERAM PARTEM.
,
SIR,

IN your Magazine or Regifter for September laft, I obferve
a Letter, dated Hamburg, April gth, 1799, and, conne&ted
with it, another as from Glandorf, of. pofterior note, on the
Origin of Biirger’s Leonora ; a fubjeét which had engaged
my Father’s attention foon after the fplendid edition of that
Poem made its appearance; and early in the year 1798, his Re-
marks were commiited to prefs.* The pages containing thofe
Remarks, together with other articles of information, which I
find you have elfewhere adopted and converted to ufe, were
upon a general principle, or I mifconceived you, with no un-
candid or inimical intention, tranfmitted to your addrefs, fome
months previous to the publication in queftion ; but, as might
eafily be perceived on the face of them, they were by no
means the whole of the work. As far as they go,. they are
in themfelves for fo much complete ; but though in the hands

of
* See page 161, paffim,
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of feveral fele& friends in London, Edinburgh, Bath and
Liverpool, as well as in Dublin, they have never been offered
to the public eye; nor has the work, though in fuch a ftate
of forwardnefs, even yet been advertized, owing to an acci-
dent, by which a confiderable portion of the imprefiion was
rendered ufelefs, and certain delays on the part of the Printer,
which could not conveniently be obviated. The writer of
thofe Letters, upon which I am about to hazard a few re-
marks, has, however, with peculiar addrefs, faftened upon
my Father’s idea, and dexteroufly contrived a kind of indi-
re¢t anfwer to his animadverfions, as it were by anticipation ;
for his critique, in various places, manifeftly alluded to, is
carefully kept out of fight.  This to me, I muft confefs, car-
ries with it fomething of unfairnefs; being by obvious impli-
cation an encroachment upon private property, at the fame
time fubje&ing you to the imputation of a breach of confi-
dence; public curiofity is in a great degree by that means
foreftalled, and if profit were the objed, that obje&, fo far
as the influence of your inftru@ive publication extends,
muft be ultimately defeated.

Two widely different opinions are ftarted, refpeding the
matter in conteft. To one of them only you have conde-
feended to give publicity, while, contrary to the declared pur-
pofe of the Britith Regifter, all notice of the other feems
ftudioudly fuppreffed; yet furely if the fubjed itfelf was of
fuflicient importance to merit fuch diftinétion, the parties
fhould have at leaft equal opportunity of fpeaking for them-
felves; or if partiality attached to either, in point of nation-
ality as well as priority,. the argument in favour of domeftic
pretenfions might have claimed the preference. The oppofi-
fition, it fhould fecm, is a partnerfhip affair ; but on an at-
tentive review of the context, the natural conftru&ion is, that
the writer of the introduétory Epiftle, and the accomplifhed
Maitre D’Hotel, the pretended author of the fecond, are in-

dividually




BURGER’S LEONOR A. 195

dividually but one and the fame perfon ; and notwithftanding
his continental exterior, fona fide, an Englifhman, more con-
cerned for the advancement of German literature, and the re-
putation of Biirger, than the honour of his own country.
This, bowever unnatural, is a cafe by no means uncommon
with the new-fangled refiners of the prefent age. Tam, thank
my ftars, one of thofe who are not athamed of their country,
and would on all honeft occafions give my fuffrage in her
favour. Iam, I truft, a friend to humanity, an admirer of
genius, and a well-wifher to the propagation of letters; but
T am alfo a lover of truth, and would not even for my country,
far lefs to ferve the purpofes of a party, peevifhly controvert
fadls, or arrogate diftin&ions, to which fhe had not a legiti-
mate claim. Thefe are my principles; 1 fpeak asI think,
and what I conceive right, I have no hefitation, on proper oc-
cafions, to maintain. I think our continental accafer wrong,
and therefore oppofe him : I think in too fervilely adopting
the whims and prodigalities of other countries, we are wrong,
and therefore condemn it; but I am far from encouraging
national refle&tions, and have affuredly no intention of giving
perfonal offence.  One capital difqualification, 1 am fenfible,
and with too much reafon I fear it is not the only one, T
labour under: I was born among you. It is unfortunately
‘2 fa&, verified by daily experience, that from fome unac-
countable predileGtion, peculiar to thefe iflands, when a native
and a foreigner enter the lifts, the current of prejudice runs,
right or wrong, in favour of the latter. Through that chan-
nel I have no expectations : It is to the fairnefs of my deduc-
tions, and the equity of my caufe, Ilook for an impartial de-
cifion. Such enquiries are not without their importance :
condué&ed with temper and decorum they may contribute to
inftru&ion, divefted of its formalities, and, at leaft as well as
a Novel or a Fairy Tale, ferve to ameliorate the preflure of

' feverer
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{everer occupations. The Writer can {peak from experience,
and believes he is not fingular ; but of this in its place.

Your advocate in the cafe of Leonora, aware of fome diffi-
culties in his way, takes his ground with circumfpection;
but proceeds not incontinently to the point. Likea fkilful
partizan, he makes his approaches at a diftance, and fkirmithes
under cover of a mafked battery. The round-about method
of marfhalling his forces ; the irrelevant matter of the pre-
amble; his apocryphal journey ; the fineffe of the adventure
of the inn; his guarded predile@ion for a particular hypo-
thefis; and his impofing fimplicity of ftyle, all fpecioufly
calculated to miflead, betray a {ufpicion of his materials ; and
intimate a latent fomething which he feems unwilling to avow.
His vifible anxiety for the reputation and uncommon qualifi-
cations of  mine Hoft of the Garter,” aftonifhing to his
readers, as partly he acknowleges they appeared to himfelf,
is befides an unfavourable fymptom, which adds little to the
credit of his relation, and operates untowardly for the intereft
of his caufe.

His pofitions lead to a twofold object; to prove that the
ftory of Leonora or the Suffolk Miracle, is not of Englifh
growth; and to confine the merit of it to Biirger. ’Tis
labour thrown away. Weigh the matter attentively; give
to both fides their acceffories, and let impartiality hold the
balance. To dwell upon his weakeit arguments is unnecef-
fary, nor need we follow him ftep by ftep in the detail. It
will be fufficient to fhew the futility of the ftrong, if any
can deferve that epithet, where all are nearly of the fame

" famp, founded wholly upon hearfay, and report at fecond-
hand, without any authentic credentials, or written memorial
of ancient date, to fupport them. I appeal, my moft learned
adverfary ! to facts; and without troubling myfelf unne-
ceffarily with adventitious pleas,.out of thy own mouth

will I condemn thee.

We
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We are given to underftand, that upon a “ more minute
enquiry, He,” the intelligent poftmafter, as he is defcribed,*
infited upon the fable being of Saxon origin, and offered
to produce an old man,” who by the way is not produced,
an inhabitant of the place, who would repeat nearly the
whole poem in Low Dutch; adding, that this man fre-
quently heard it recited in his youth, by people ftill older
than himfelf, from whom he had learned it.” On the
fame authority we are likewife previoufly given to underftand,
and it is fubfequently infifted upon, that the whole poem is
Biirger’s; and Biirger is comparatively a young man. Here
then, in the firft inftance, the gentleman entangles himfclf
in a dilemma. Either he muft give up the claim of Biirger’s
originality, or his informer’s chara&er for veracity and preci-
fion: of two evils to choofe the leaft, let us fuppofe it the
latter ; then what becomes of his argument ? His premiffes
are unfounded, and, the confequence is inevitable, his whole
fyftem muft fall to the ground. ... Admitting the antiquity
of the fable, and its antiquity I fhould be loth to impeach,
Biirger indifputably has contributed to its reftoration; he
may have revifed, correted and improved; or as Dryden,
Pope and others have Chaucer’s Poems, he may have mo-
dernized it ; that praife is decidedly his due; in that light, he
is its Father, and Leonora his Child by adoption ; but how=
ever drefled, it does not vitiate its defcent ; Leonora by what-
ever name or appellation defignated, is ftill the felf-fame
perfon, one and individual, undeniably the offspring of her
original parent.

a

a

-

«

«

. Dd " In

% Thofe who furnifh pofthorfes, &c. for the accommodation of tra-
vellers, here with us, poor lflanders! are in familiar and vulgar accepta-
tion, Innkeepers; on the grand tour, where every thing forfooth muft
be in ftyle, however in fa& inferior, they are in the more dignified
phrafe dubbed Poftmafters.
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T8 this aukward predicament your travelling inquifitor fuf-
pends the proceedings, and after a convenient interval, of
which, as we may well prefume, he took care to avail himfelf,
with renovated powers, in chara&er of advocate for Saxony,
he returns to the charge, and armed cap-a-pee, fmites our
poor antiquarians from Dan to Beerfheba, for attempting te
fet the faddle on the right horfe. Flying rumour and hearfay
is his forte. Neither am I deflitute of proofs in that way, at
leaft equally cogent and authentic ; and if dates be compared,.
of a ftill more remote reach. My Father, who is near
feventy, learned the ftory from his Nurfe's Hufband, whofe
memory even now is refpeted in his village, a village or
rather hamlet,* in Lancafhire, near the flourithing town of
Prefcot, where he was honourably interred at an advanced

time

* Gillor's Green [Thill-Horfe Green?] .. .. where he enjoyed a fmall
patrimony, whence fometime before his deceafe hc removed to a new
houfe he had purchafed, dire@tly oppofite the great window at the Eaft end
of St. Peter’s Church, Liverpool. He was of the clafs of labouring men:

Let not ambition mock their ufeful toil,
Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure;

Nor grandeur hear with a difdainful fmile,
The thort and fimple annals of the poer.

So fings the penfive Gray, and his idea will not be hurt by,a little funeral
anecdote. . . . On the demife of the venerable old man a quantity of bread
and good malt liquor was provided by his widow and fole executrix, of
which timely notice was given; and before the coffin was placed upon
the hearfe, which conveyed his remains to Prefcot, his. native parifh,
purfuarit to a claufe in his laft will fo ordering, every poor perfon that came
forward, man, woman and child, without exception, received a twopenny
loaf and a pint of ale. A like portion of bread and ale was diftributed to
the poor at Prefcot alfo; when, previous to his interment, the full fer-
vice for the dead was performed by the Re&or, the Reverend Mr. Quinj
and an excellent fermon preached from Heb. ii. v. 22: By faith Fofeph
awben be died, made mention of the departing of the Children of Ifrael;
and gavve commandment concerning bis bones. . . . . Such were the worthy
beings among whom my Father received his early impreffions !
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time of life, when my Father was a young boy. The good
old man had it from a relative of his own, a clock-maker of
the name of Ecclefton, who alfo was well ftricken in years,
and always gave it as a tale of former times. It was printed
on a fingle half fheet, procured- at a ftall in Liverpool, and
ftitched up with the Seaman’s Garland, the lamentable
Hiftory of Jane Shore, Tom Hickathrift, Jack the Giant-
Eiller and others, for his winter’s evenings’ amufement and
improvement in reading. Such was the fimplicity and tafte
of that ancient contented neighbourhood! This, though I
do not in general efteem hearfay allegations as the moft im-
maculate and decifive, will doubtlefs carry its due weight in
evidence of our ftory’s being of ancient notoriety in England,
and at leaft coeval with, if not prior to its rival of the Conti-
nent,which, if not identically the fame, is manifeftly of a kindred
ftock. But this, when corroborated by antique vouchers
from the prefs, which cannot be rationally controverted of
mifteken, muft, T fhould imagine, obviate every cavil, and
finally fettle the difpute.

This I know will fcarcely fatisfy your perfevering corref~
pondent. The gentleman in his travelling capacity, is curious
in his refearches, that is perfedly in charaé&er, and oppor-
tunely, it feems, he falls in with a perfon of confummate in-
telligence, his communicative Hoft, not lefs able than will-
ing to gratify his inquifitive gueft, who as we have feen proves
a ftrenuous partizan. He got a hint, no matter how, of a
formidable force in array againft him, and aware of the in-
fufficiency of his outworks, has recourfe to new levies, clearly
for the purpofe of countermining the affailants. . . . Whofe is
the tale of Leonora? that is the queftion. Common fame,
according to him, decides it in favour of Saxony ; but, fetting
afide his militia of reporters, who are not wholly free from
inconfiftencies, the German Mercury (der Deutfeche Mercur,
Sed. 2d, &c.) is appealed to; but how does that mend the

matter ?
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matter ? In oppofition to records of immemorial exiftence, a
pofthumous publication, a chronicle of to day, a2 common news-
paper, is prefled into the fervice; upon what principle of
reafoning, can fuch an authority defeat the claims of primo-
geniture, or put down fturdy objetors? Pofitive aflertion,
and the fame rambling goflip’s creed, tricked out in modern
print, is but a fort of left-handed defence; a fond repetition
of ftill the fame noltrum exhibited in a2 more convenient
vehicle. It furnifhes nothing new, nothing more to the pur-
pofe, nothing more to be relied on, confequently nothing more
convincing or conclufive. Our documents of eftablithed an-
tiquity he cannot abfolutely refift, but their authority he is
anxious to evade, . “ The Collection of old Ballads publithed
¢ in London, and in which” as he parfimonioufly admits,” the
matter of that Poem,” meaning Leonora, “ is contained.”
Oblerve! he does flightingly advert to; but he recognizes
it with manifeft conftraint, and brings it, coram ndbis,
for the fole purpofe of depreciating its validity. In quot-
ing the title of the Poem or Suffolk Miracle, as he {flight-
ingly gives it, the moft ftriking part, and that moft material
to the point at iffue, is {upprefled; I mecan the incident of
the horfe and his preternatural expedition. The omiflion, we
may prefume, was intentional, perhaps not, with as many
other perhapfes as you pleafe; for I have no pleafure in taxing
any gentleman with difingenuoufuefs ; neverthelefs, in other
refpects, he is abundaptly minute. He is ncedlefsly particu-
lar as to the number of volumes, and hypercritically precife
in the chronology of their publication, which he refers to the
year 1723. . A conceflion of fomc importance, which perad-
venture, unwittingly efcaped him; Biirger was born in the
year 1748. The inference is plain. My Father, whole ob-
je&t was truth, to afford every unprejudiced reader, a fair
opportunity of judging for himfelf, has given the entire legend
of the Suffolk Miracle, verbatim, from the colledion, this
moment before me, as it ftands; and whoever compares that

and
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and Leonora together, nceds no fpe@acles to perceive a co-
incidence of circumftances, and 2 refemblance too clofe, to ad-
mit, without difficulty, the perfuafion of its being purely ac-
cidental.

But be not furprifed, gentle Reader! if by the way thou
art informed of a fa& as yet unhinted at, probably unfufpected.
Much has been faid of a Collection of old Ballads, in three
volumes, printed Anno 1723. Our Critics, who cannot
keep counfel, were they true adepts in ancient lore, belike
would have told us, no colleCtion of that defcription in the
archives of literature is difcoverable ; neverthelefs, the infer-
ence as to Biirger is tenable and fair, There is a fmall typo-
graphical error in the date fo afligned, it may be of the prefs,
or poflibly owing to one of two incidental caufes, unneceffary
to particularize: Be that as it may, it is of little confequence,
the error is eafily re&ified; for 1723 read 1727. This is the
edition cited by Dr. Percy in his Reliques of Ancient Englith
Poctry, Partipularlv in the fhort hiftorical illuftration prefixed
to the Dragon of Wantley, where he acknowleges his obli-
gations for fome pertinent obfervations on that fubje&, and
makes honourable mention of the former editor. Both have
enriched their colle€lions with curious prolegomena, at the
head of the feveral ballads refpecively adopted, and from this
conformity of plan it is not improbable, the Reverend Dr.
took the hint from his predeceffor. The colleétion more par-
ticularly referred to, appears to have been the firft of the
kind, and the edition more immediately in contemplation, is
exprefsly the third; another circumftance which your elaborate
inveftigator has adroitly flurred over, willing, as at firlt view
it might appear, to confine the knowlege of that miraculous
tale in England to the =ra affigned. That there was no fuch
collection in three volumes ever publithed, antecedent to the
edition of 1727 may be fafely afferted ; it is evident, from the
book itfclf. The two preceding editions extended no farther than

to
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to a fingle volume eachj; ‘even the edition of 1727, which is the
third, and now in my hand, is not announced in the title page as
one of a fet; but was fent into the world, as a fingle volume
alfo, though in the preface, which is pleafantly and fenfibly
written, we are led fpeedily to exped a continvation. Now
allowing time for the fale of the twe former impreflions,
which, being adorned with fuitable engravings and for thefe
days rather expenfive, could hardly have been very rapid, we
may reafonably fix the period of the firft appearance of thofe
legendary tales in that form, about the beginning of the cen-
tury. How long before this contefted pheromenon had been
in circulation in a halfpenny ballad ; how long before it had
been handed about in manufcript; how long before the ﬁory
might have paffed from father to fon by oral tradition; or
‘how long before it might have been in requifition in the

nurfery

When finally by night
The village matron, round the blazing hearth,
Sufpends the infant audience with her tales,
Breathing aftonithment . . . .

How long, 1 fay, the Suffolls Miracle in one fhape or other,
might have been the theme of our rude admiring anceftors, I
am not blefled with your correfpondent’s intuitive power over
climates, epochs and =ras to determine.  Let me, however,
not detraéd from his merit.  His exertions in the caufe, how-
ever unimportant, prove his patriotic feelings, fuppofing him
really Saxon, and might fairly put my good friend John Bull
to the bluth, He leaves no ftone unturned to do honour to
his satale folum, and attach the laurel to his countryman
laudable fo far is his intention; in which, if he fails, it af-
fords 3 fine opportunity of deriding our folly in fo unaccount-
ably facrificing at the fhrine of vanity, and lavithing diftinc-

tions on exotic adventurers to the prejudice of domeftic worth,
and
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and difcouragement of native talents. An Englith edition,
fplendid beyond compare, is publifhed of his countryman’s
Poem, a fingle ballad, fought after and bought up with avi-
dity at an enormous price ;* enormous we may furely call it,
when three of the printed copies bring more in the fhops, than
was paid for the manufeript of Milton’s Paradife 1.oft, which
for a length of years, configned to dufty oblivion, lay meul-
dering on the fhelves uncalled for and unnoticed. But this
your worthy poftmafter makes a pifh at, and the compliment )
to his countryman is loft in the irritation he fecls, at our at-
tempting to claim the privilege of thinking, and what is
fimply and equitably our right. Such is foreign gratitude !
fuch the reward of Britith genius!! and fuch the confiderations
deemed trivial and unimportant ! ! ! . . , The pre-eminence of
foreign genius, uthered forth with fignal diftin&ions, was
lavifhly afferted; the modeft claim of our Suffolk Minftrcl
was brought forward, but not with infult or illiberality ; and
however by fecond fight, or otherwife, your ingenious cor-
refpondent got intimation of it, was by him and his abettors
unceremonioufly difputed. His arguments were incontinently
efpoufed, and favoured with extenfive circulation among
us; but cold water thrown upon thofe for domeftic defert.
Is what was thought of fuch importance when a Foreigner
was in queftion, then only matter of indifference, when a
ftigma is attached to our Country, and a Native in the cafe ?
Call you this backing your Friends, my Countrymen? I do not
wifh to ravifh one fprig of bays from the temples of Biirger ; on
the contrary, I refpe& his talents, and willingly fubfcribe to
his deferts; « that the ftory has gained confiderably under his
“ hand is not denied;” but I contend, that for its reception,
and the high eflimation it has acquired in England, much is
alfo

* Four Guineas 1 have heard asked in Dublin for a fingle copy, and,
four Guineas I believe was the price ufually paid.
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alfo due to his tranflators, who, in their turn, have pruned away
his excrefcencies, foftened down his afperities, and exhibited
him fo much to advantage in their verfions. A polition
which I forefee may be ungracious to fome, and require fome-
thing more than a bare ip/t dixit to make good.

The German is not yet a language generally in vogue, of
courfe competent judges of Biirger in his native uniform,
are not extremely numerous among us; yet judges, more or
lefs, we have among us, and to help out the quorum, we may
call upon the tranflators, a defcription of writers, who, if not
enthufiaftically partial to their archetypes, are, for obvious
reafons, not wont to under-rate them; or damp the ardour
of curiofity, by depreciating works, which muft neceffarily
have coft them time and pains in preparing for general re-
ception. The Laureat, who, for the gratification of his
countrymen, hasrendered Leonora into the vernacular tongue,
modeftly fpeaking of the tafk he has fo laudably performed,
thus admonifhes his readers: .. .. “ This is a tranflation
« Jine by line, and as near the original, as the reftraint of
verfification and the idiom and genius of the different lan-
guages would admit; a clofer verfion -would in fome places

g

«

”
?

have been ridiculous, and in others profane.”. ... Again:
This little Poem, from the fingularity of the incidents, and
the wild horror of the images, is certainly an obje&t of
curiofity ; but is by no means held up as a pattern for imi-
tation.” By the way, the claim of merit, whatever it
may be, for fingularity of incident and wild horror of imagery
was anticipated by our Suffolk Minftrel, but could not be
perceived, it feems, till feen through a foreign medium. . ..
Mr. Spence whofe fervid youth, aiding and happilyaided by the
filter art, indulges greater freedom and a bolder touch ; and
Mr. Stanley, who with a Critic’s fkill and Poet’s fire, improves
the canvas, and givesit an ffeét peculiarly his own, upon the
whole

-
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whole concur in fentiment with the Laureat. It was faid of
Pope’s Iliad, and not unworthily was it faid :

That future ages fhall with wonder feck
Who ’twas tranflated Homer into Greek.

Without going into the queftion of comparative excellence,
at which the bigo;‘.s to antiquity would fhake thcir heads, it

muft be acknowleged, the author of the couplet, in a few
~ words, gives us an advantageous idea of Englifh geaius, 2nd
for the purpofe there can be no harm in taking the compli-
ment literally; no difparagement then to your paragon of
Saxony, or offence to her fanguine admirers, I would fay to
the }:".ggli{h Leonora, take which verfion you will :

mutato ine de te

Fabula naratur. . . . .

Whether this be, or be not, a cafe pertinently adduced, or
cateris paribus, appofite to the point, is fubmitted to the
judges; but let him not beaft of his impartiality who con-
ftrues it a refleGtion on Biirger.

Our foreignized competitors, I am aware, will give no
credit for this. All or none is their motte. They will rather
compromife the claims of Biirger’s originality, and facrifice
the caufe of their juftly-admiredFavourite, than yield a fingle jot
of it to theirrivals. Will do it, did I fay? they have done it;
I have proved it; the letter proves itfelf. Waving the pre-
tenfions of Biirger, frefh ground is broken; England or
Saxony, that is now the queftion. The conteft becomes na-
tional, and at all events, to wreft the ftory from the Britons,
and for ever to annihilate their faucy pretenfions, your
champion of the North is at no lofs. In a fingle line he glves
them the coup de grace; with a firoke of his pen he damns

‘Ee ’ them
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them ... no ancient memorial or written monument has he
in his power to confront them; in the lapfe of ages ink is
difcharged ; parchment perifhes, and flone and mortar crum-
bles into duft. He goes roundly to work. Conjecture, pure
conjecture is his dernier refort, and in that he is veritably with-
out parallel. Thirteen hundred years to him are but as yef-
terday, With the fpeed of Pacolet’s flying horfe, or ghoftly
William’s ghoftly Charger, whip, fpur and away, he hurries
us back to the predatory times of Hengift and Horfa. . ..
There his hopes reft at the fated geal. There he fixes the
period of this wonderful ftory’s importation into Britain. . . .

We have been led a woundy dance, Sirs! Let us breathe.
Muft we then tamely acquiefce, and with tacit fubmiffion,
guthorize the delufion? If fo, what fimilar depredations may
not in future be attempted. Adieu then to Robin Hood.
Sherwood Foreft may be found in the purlieus of Glandorf,
and Birnham wood be brought to Dunfinane. Chevy<chace
we muft relinquifh, and the Babes in the Wood muft again
be abandoned, unfortunately contained in the fame volume
with the Suffolk Miracle. . . .. Wei-a-day ! what a doleful
cataftrophe muft enfue! What a fad revolution among the
feathered choirs! Pocr Robin-red-breafts, the pathetic inci-
dent of your covering the deferted innocents painfully with
leaves will no more be remembered ; ftripped, of your-ancient
palladiux'n,your little lives, wontto be held facredin Britain, will
be e’xpofcd ; you will be treated as vulgar birds; your curious
nefts of mofs will be rifled. In the bleak frofty glooms of
December no more fhall ye place confidence in man; enter
fearlefs the rural cot, and hopping beneath the ruftic board,
pick up the crumbs there in fafety ; every prowling urchin
will perfecute you, and the epicure, refining upon gluttony,
will twift your glofly necks, and have you fpitted for the
table. . ... For pity’s fake fufpend the tale of woe; it muft
eot, fhall not be; reft, gentle birds! fecure; no lurking foe
awaits
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awaits you. ‘'This all is fuppofition, chimerical and ground-
lefs, and almoft as far-fetched as his of Saxony, who in his
zeal for the antiquity of the ftory of the Suffolk Miracle, alias
the Dutch Ballad, alias Leonora, tells us, ¢ perhaps it is fo
old that the Saxons carricd it over to England,” meaning as
has been obferved at the invafion of Hengift and Horfa, A
bold affertion to be fure, and affertion, qualificd with a per-
haps, is all we_have for it. We want proof more relative
than this. . ... Well! conje&ures coft nothing, and guarded
with a perhaps, are as free to us as to the Poftmafter, and for
any thing that hasas yet appeared, it may be Engln[h or Welth,

or perhaps Irifh as well as Saxon.

The bards of Great Britain were a numerous and highly
favoured tribe, who wanted neither invention to frame, nor
fkill to adapt te their harps, a tale fo well {uited to the tem-
per and tafte of the chivalrous times of King Arthur; and
none better calculated in its turn, for the entertainment of his
illaftrious court, and his gallant knights of the round table.
It was a-fubje& that could not fail of being popular; thus the
Saxon invaders, who frequently muft have heard it from the
itinerant minfirels of thofe days, picked it up and carried it
back with them to their own country; and a pfetty tale it
was for the fugitives to cover the difgrace of their defeats,
and conciliate the good will of their Defdemonas in their fo-
refts at home, who little fcrupulous would indulge female
curiofity,  and with a greedy ear devour up their difcourfe.”
That it could not poffibly originate with them is proved from
internal evidence. We perceive in it traces of local manners
and cuftoms, with a variety of other particulars effential to
the fable, without which it could not have exifted, and there-
foremult havebeen in itsprimary conco&ion, a conftituent part,
The peculiar ftyle of the machinery, the preternatural inci-
dents and fcope of the plot altogether, furnifh demonftration
incontrovertible, The Saxons of thofe times and Jong after,

’ were,
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viere, to a man, Pagans, and could have no conception of a
fubje&, that fmells fo powerfully of the cloifter. They
burned their dead, and could have no idea of {pirits “ doomed
for a certain time to walk the night.””  The votaries of Woden,
Thor and Freia had no churches and church-yards for ceme-
terics ; and the bufinefs of their undertakers, if of that voca-
tion ény they had, was to colle& faggots, not to provide cof-
.fins or win/ding-fheets,; nor have 1 heard they ufed either
palls, fcarfs or hatbands. The place of Sexten, like many
fnug places among ourfelves, muft have been a mere finecure 3,
bells were unknown in the wilds of Sazony; even rappers,
that grievous tax on the indolence and eafe of High Life be~
low Stairs, was a {ubfequent contrivance; the founding horn
announced the coming gueft; yet all, {ave one, are mentioned
or neceffarily implied in the progrefs of the ftory. Arthur
and his Britons were Chriftians, and fimplicity, enthufiafm
and credulity, the popular chara&eriftics. Every circum-
flance of this miraculous legend, impreffed ‘with congenial
features, marks the offspring of fuperftition and monkifh
impofture ; and if authority were wanting, that of Jeffrey
of Monmouth, I prefume, would be rejected ; but Gildas,
fome five or fix hundred years, a religious of elder repure, in his
account of Miracles, has recorded not a few, upon which that
of Suffolk might eafily enough be grafted. Hence, admitting
its pofitive antiquity as prefumed by the ingenious Hoft, a
prefumption which may perhaps be erroncous, and on which
I by no means infifl, it could not be of Saxon, but clearly of
Britifh extradion. That the Suffolk Miracle, and the Saxon
Leonora, notwithflanding fome modern touches, have many
traits in common he partially allows; but in throwing it fo -
far back, however inconfiftently, if we can guefs at his mean-
ing, he would transfer the charge of plagiari{m, and infinuate
that the Suffolkk Mipftrel was rather indebted to Birger than

Biirger in'any wife obligated to our Suffolk Minftrel.
' Having
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Having thus far accomplifbed his defultory tafk, the learned
Hoft or Poftmafter as the text has it, in the fulnefs of felf-
complacency, contemplating his imaginary triumph, thus to
atrial of fkill in the perfon of his inquifitive gueft, challenges
the troop of fceptical readers. “ The explanation of the re-
femblance of our tale,” as he will needs have it, “ to the
Suffolk Miracle I muft leave to you.” . ... This my Father
has fome time ago done to his hand, as clearly ftated in his
Obfervations already referred to, which, as alfo before hinted,
the gentleman fomehow, or I am ftrangely miftaken, pre-
vioufly got a peep at, and aided by an odd concurrence of
circumftances, has been at confiderable pains to defeat. His
own opinion of the matter in the fweeping claufe, I have juft
been confidering, upon his own principles, by a parity of
reafoning in his own way, I think I have fairly confuted. A
few things ftill remain, but ere we proceed to boult this
matter to the bran, fome apology. ... Stay, ftay, fomewhat
peevithly interrupts Mr. Dapperwit, this is too long ; fo on
another occafion, fays old Polonius in the Play, and apropos,
the fame anfwer may ferve both; but ferioufly, to make the
moft of your hint, Signor Dapperwit, enou;brh, perhaps too:
much has been faid on a fubje&t which after all muft remain:
for ever problematical. Enough and too much indeed, with
a faftidious fhrug, rejoins your modern Stagyrite, it puts
one in mind of a good thing formerly faid on the difputes
about two rival cat-gut fcrapers :

Strange all this difference fhould be,
*Twixt tweedle-dum and tweedle-dee !

Yea, verily, and it might put thee in mind too of poor
Chatterton, againft whom, ill-fated youth! the doughty corps
of wits rofe upin fell array, and badgered to the death!

’ Did
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Did he want merit? No,* he wanted bread ; and in addition
to the crime of poverty, he was an Englithman, and the
harmlefs plagiarift of a name. Biirger, a foreigner, perfo-
nally or through the indifcreet zeal of his admirers, we ftill,

) under

* We are fupported on this queftion, take it in the rough: . . ¢ Johnfon
faid of Chatterton: this is the moft extraordinary young man that has
encountered my knowledge. It is wonderful how the whelp has written
fuch things!™ Bofwell’s Johnfon, 2d edit. vol. 2, p. 412. Senfible how
poor a figure virtue makes when laquied by pale poverty, and to his mif-
fortune, as in the event it proved, fenfible of the influence of a name, as
a forlorn hope, this friendleis youth facrificed at the fhrine of Apollo,
under the appellation of one Rowley, a Monk, of another century; who,
whatever it might contribute to the honour of his memory, could fuffer
no injury from the affumption. Yet furely the action, confrue it as you
may, was not without precedent. Are not all who fhelter themfelves
under feigned fignatures, a pradice notorioufly common; all who pub-
lifh narratives founded on fadés, that never had exiftence but in the
writer’s imagination ; all who exhibit as tranflations, compofitions in no
other language extant; all who produce epiftolary correfpondences from
the clofets of celebrated characters never concealed but in the archives of
their own pericraniums; all who prefent tours that were never made but

in their own apartments; all who write letters to themfelves in the -

name of others, and indulge the public with their anfwers, for fpecial
purpofes which it might not be over-modeft or convenient to avow; in
effect, is not every anonymous writer,parageaphift, effayitt, pamphleteer, or
bnokmaker, allowing all their merit, availing himfelf of a mask, and per-
haps with lefs excufable incitements on a footing in that refpe& with
Chatterton ? Yet they in peace enjoy the plenteous harveft of their
labours ; and he, as the vileft criminal is, fubjeCled to mercilefs perfecution.
1t is frefh within the memory of many now living, that one of thofe cc-
lebrated muficians mentioned in the text, would in common for his
morning’s whet, fwallow more than would have regaled that deferted
young genius for a week, and would do alderman-like juftice to a Lord
Mayor’s feaft an hour after. Chatterton, with the flender pittance he
could procure by his pen, enjoyed one only luxury, the luxury of now
and then contributing his mite to the relief of a deftitute mother and
nis ffter, but even of that melancholy gratification unremitting cruelty
{peedily deprived them. In the fulfilment of the pious duty, finking
under the gripe of opprefiion, to fatisfy the cravings of hunger, at the
age of eighteen he had recourfe to the bottle. Merciful God! ’twas
artenic!
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under correion, are difpofed to think, appropriator of the
honours of an entire poem ; widely different too was the cafe
with your reputed catgut fcrapers; who can be ftrangers to
the name and merit of Handel and Bononcini? they too were
foreigners, who enjoyed their confequence and fared fumptu--
oufly every day: yet, candidly to fpeak, the farcafm however
mifapplied hasa feafoning of wit; but witticifm is not ortho-
doxy ; nor the dogma of an individual the go-cart for a world. -
The fatirical genius to whom that epigrammatic fally is in ge-
neral, though erroneoufly attributed,* was of fo fingular a
temperament touching that delightful art, that he has been
known to declare, the fcraping of a cutler’s grind-ftone, or
the hideous din of a pair of intriguing caterwaulers fqualling
their midnight duets was to his ears as agreeable as the fineft
concerto on the organ executed by the finger of Handel, in
which predicament, Sir Critic! perhaps thou ftandeft in re-’
gard to the fubjects of prefent enquiry; but are you all, my
Countrymen! thus ftoically conftituted ? Prejudice apart, are
* not

* The elegant tranflator of Pliny, in a very claffical Colle&ion of Original
Letters under the afumed appellation of Sir Thomas Fitzosborne. . . . :
Alas, poor Chatterton! what greater was thy fault? . .. attributes this
little Jue d'Bifprit to Swift, and gives the two lines here cited, as the
whole of it, upon which he founds a delicate ironical difquifition on the
abufe of Verbal Criticifm: (letter 63) but that ingenious gentleman is
miftaken as to the author. The Dean of St. Patrick’s, though much in his
manner, had 1o title to it whatever. The original is in 6x lines, and was
written by Mr. Byrom of Manchefter; the curious Reader will .find it in
a Collection of his Poems well worth the perufal ; it runs as follows:

EPIGRAM ON THE FEUDS BETWEEN THE ADMIRERS OF
HANDEL AND BONONCINI,

Some fay, compared to Bononcini,

That Mynheer Handel's but a ninny ;
Others aver, that he to Handel,,

Is fcarcely fit to hold a candle:
Strange all this difference fhould be
"Twixt tweedle- dum and tweedle-dee |
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not ninety-nine out of a hundred of the elaborate difcuf-
fions hourly obtruded from the prefs, every whit as unim-
portant, fave to the paper-trade, and of as triling a nature
on the fcale of amufement, as the burthen of an_old fong?
Addifon, who bore no contemptible fway in the republic of
letters, and is allowed withal to have had pretty tolerable no-
tions of the utile dulce, affords fome pertinent inftances of his
predile@ion for ancient ballads. Who will fay that his com-
ments on Chevy-chace, and eke of the Children in the Wood,
are_not proofs of a better tafte and a more innocent way of
amufing himfelf, as well as his readers, than if the time had
been lavithed in treading the dark mazes of nefarious politics ;
diffeminating fcandal, or propagating falfe doérines, herefy
and fchifm ? the fafhionable occupation, the opprobrium and
the bane of this our enlightened and philofophifing age! Dr.
Johnfon does not condemn the conduét of the Author of the
Spe&ators, and the fame venerated Cenfor, who was never
an advocate for trifling, in exprefs terms, fanctions the te-
nour of our prefent lucubrations. Thefe are his words:
% What is borrowed is not to be enjoyed as our own; and
¢« jt is the bufinefs of critical juftice to give every bird of the
« Moufes his proper feather”” Why then to our ftory, and
e if | were as tedious as a king T could find in my heart to~
< beftow it all on your worfhip.”

Qur opponent throws down the gauntlet, and marfhals me
the way that I fhould go. Like the flame of an expiring
taper, after burning to the fnuff, with intermitting gleams,
" ftill hovering o’er the focket, he hankers after Biirger; at in-
tervals he quits him, at intervals returns; quits, returns again
and quits ; once more ! he barely twinkles; this effort is his
laft. Alas! poor Ghoft, go on I'll follow thee.... ¢ For
my part,” fo voucheth the learned Hoft, ftill hankering after
Biirger, I am fully fatisfied” who doubts it ; but are your
readers fatisfied ? ¢ that Biirger did not take his Poem from

“« any
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€ any Englifh Ballad, but from an old low Dutch Talg;
¢ the more [o as Mr. Schlegel affures us, that Burger in
¢ the ftudy of the old Englifh Ballads, confined himfelf al-
< moft exclufively to Percy’s Reliqucs of Ancient Poetry.™
Is not this on one fide half giving up the queftion and beg-
ging it on the other? Begging is no crime, and feeing it
is the fafhion, let us follow the example, and as the fong
fays, ¢ a begging we will go.” ¢“ Confined himfelf almoft
exclufively to Percy’s Reliques,” was the phrafe, and a
faving phrafe it is; yet, tho’ a general rule, like other
general rules, it plainly admits of exceptions. Would not
2 man fond of reading, if occafion offered, be tempted te
tranfgrefs it > I am fure I fhould, and fo, or I miftake my
man, would Biirger; a fingle trefpafs would fufficiently
anfwer the end ; and furely it is more than probable the
temptation was not wanting. Would not the fame curiofity
that led him to enquire for Percy’s Reliques, wherein our
collection is fo honourably noticed, in all likelihood excite
a de(ire to perufe others of a like kind, for which there is
10 good reafon to fuppofe he had far to feek ? The book in
queftion, antecedent to Percy’s, had gone through three
editions, we may fuppofe numerous ones, and then was in
circulation. It was known even in the remoteft quarters
of Ireland : ¢ Et pomitus tito divifes orbe Hibernos” The
copy I have was purchafed in the town of Cavan by an
Irifh Divine *, and was not the only one, nor confined to a
corner. There fubfifts an afiinity of old between the in~
habitants of the two countries, I mean Saxony and Eng-

Fr land,

* The Rev. John Jermyn:—his great-grand-daughter, the wife
of John Parry, bookfeller, Anglefea-ftreer, bad the book from her
mother, who, as well as her father Mr. James Shore, a refpecta-
ble citizen of Dublin, reme:nbers the Suffolk Miracle, tanded
down from her reverend grandfire as a phpular old {tory aboutthe
vicinage, in his childhood ; the good couple full of ycavs are il
living. The volume alluded to, containing this, to:ether with a
number of other rare pieces, fold originally new for ahout three
thillings. 1 f{aw within thefe few day: a copy of Leoncia alone,
in no very extraordinary binding, rated at 13l 13s.!!
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{and, and that‘renovated, ftrengthened and cemented by the
addition of royal ties. This would naturally create in the
minds of the Saxon Literati a predileétion for our hiftory.
Ballads are the brief chronicles of the timnes, and it is evi-
dent, fuch chronicles are in requeft among them, and our
language an obje& of purfuit ; how elfe came Percy to be
fo well known and underftood on that {ide the ocean? The
fame caufes that operated in fa¥vour of our right-reverend
literary antiquatian, would likewife operate in favour of
others in the fame line, and by what means foever his col—
le&tion obtained a footing there, upon the fame principle,
by fair dedu®ion, we may conclude to a certainty, his pre—
deceffor’s, which is chiefly of the hiftorical clafs, was the
harbinger ; procured the paffport, and ultimately pointed
out the way. Thefe mattersduly taken into confideration,
your ingenious Hoft might have fpared his exultations; his
riddle needs no Oedipus; but it leads to a ufeful caution,
and involves a difficulty, for which poflibly he may not be
prepared. Beware of miftaken zeal ! no enemy does 1more
mifchief than an indifcreet friend. Admitting the exiftence
of that fame Dutch Ballad, on which fuch ftrefs is laid,
and knew they any other for their purpofe it would not
have been put under a bufhel ¥, it is yet to be proved, that
that fame Dutch Ballad itfelf is not a plagiarifin ; borrow-
ed, and fomewhat difguifed, perhaps to conceal the fact,
from the Englifhy confequently on our opponent’s own
prineiples, Leonora a copy at fecond hand ; inother words
an imitation of an imitation ; which, without forcing the
premifes, affords a fecond, and by no means an improbable
folution of the refemblance of the German Leonora te
Our original Suffolk Miracle. . . . FIAT JUSTICIA.

I might here amufe my readers with a comparative ana-
1yfis of the Suffolk Miracle, and the Poem of Leonora; dif~
criminate the features of refemblance, and fhow how and
in what particulars, the one is an improvement on the
other. I might purfue the fame courfe with our different
tranflations of Leonora, four of which are in pofleffion of

the

* Under a buthel ., . Our Englifb Critics, vid, Poffe, p, 2¥5-
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the Public, and comparing them with each other, and with
the original, point out their feveral beauties, and not de-
rogating from the merits of Burger, fhew wherein his tran—-
flators have the pre—eminence—But, to borrow a phrafe of
¢laffical extraction < « .

Gentlemen! I have done. E.-A, W.

P. S. Qur Englip Critics, fomehow hurt as it fhould
Jeem at cur developement of this poetical myflery; have en-
deavoured to help out the foreign writer by a reférence to
Southey [v. p. 189.] We have read the extralt referred
to, but honcfily confefs we do not clearly perceive the * obvi-
ous refemblance” between a withered, fuperannuated Beldam,
roufed out of hir Grawe by her quondam coadjuter the De-
vil*, and a virtuous young Spinfler, in o moment of ecfla-
cy, fubmitting to a veluntary clopement with her [poufe apa-
rent.  Our Suffolk Miracle is not merely refemblance , it is
Identity. If what Matthew of Weflminfler relates be in
reality to the purpofe, fo far is it from milituting againft
our argument, it is manifefily in its favour. Matthew of
Weftminfler takes precedence of” Olaus Magnus and the Nu-
remberg Chronicle. The @ra of his tale he has not left in-
volved in affected obfcurity, or fheltered under an ambigu-
ous perhaps, The time of action, if aclion it may be c‘zfed,
is exprefsly Jlated, and, literally from the text, the extradd
bears date A. D. 852 . The Author is confeffedly of Weft-
minfler, and Wefiminfler is in England y the feene liss in
Berkelsy, and Berkelsy is in England;, fome remote indica-

tions

* ., . “Infuite me defunétam in corio cervino, ac deinde in
éarcophago lapideo fupponite.’” . .. Factumque eft ut przceperat
illis, etc. . . . Demon ergo geftu videbatur arroganti ad Sepul-
chrum accedens, et nomen mulieris modicum ingeminans, furgere
imperavit, etc.

+ A. D. 852. Circa dies iftos. Mulier quadam malefica, in
villa quas Berkeleia dicitur degens, gul® amatrix ac petulantig,
flagitiis modum ufque in fenium et auguriis noa ponens, ufque aci
mortem impudica permanfit, etc. .

Vide Extr. Mat. Weft. Southey’s Poems, vol. 2, p. 143.
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tions of local manners and cufloms are moreover difcernible,
and thefe 100 are charallerifiic of the prifiine manners and
cufloms in England : Ergos It is, upon record, of imme-
morial antiquity, an Englifb Story; which, as I take it,
perfiltly coincides with our idea of the Suffilk Miracle.
Finally, in regard to the [aid Matthew of Wefiminfler’s
tal-, admitting for the fake of argument, its « obvisus re-
Jemblance to the Story of Lenoré,” as by cur fireign Au-
thor’s Critical Friends is fuggcfled, in every conceivable
point of relation to the matiers in queflion, it affords [upple-
mentary and corroborating proof of Lenor&s Bnglifp Ex-
- tra@ion. On the other hand, [«ppfing cur Englifh Min-
Sreb 1o hawe modeled his Piece from the relation of his coun-
tryman Matthew of Weftminfler, which is much to be doubt-
ed, confidering how effentially in almoft every point they dif-
Sfer, it muft hav: appeared in the fhape of the Suffolk Mira-
cle a century at leafl before the celebrated writer of Lenoré
could hold & pen, or even the Minmefinger who perhaps ufed
the incident that contributcd its [parkles in the Low Dutch
Bullud, to which, if it bears not an obvicus refemblance, it
might prove on exAmination_as mearly akin.  Robert Sou-
they, a tavourite Englifb Poet of the prefent day, has of
lote revived the Tale of the odious old Harridan, and the
Extrall to be found in whe 2d vol. of his Poems™ was, we
may lawfully prefume; to oblige the fioreign Author [of Sax-
ony) efpecially referrsd to, confointly with Olaus Magnus
and the Nuremberg Chronicley but the Suffilk Miracle, to
which, nat only in the cataftrophe but in the moft material
incidents and purport of the Fable throughout, the tale of
Lenoré bears a decided and fiill more olvious and firiking
refemblance, tho’ furnifbed ready totheir hand, is wholly
ovcrloked, and configned to oblivions yit in what refpect
the refirence tinds to firengthen or throw light on the fo-
reign Author’s argument is mst quile Jo obwious as Mr.
Cordes and his Friends may imagine. We beg leave, in our
turn, to refer to Olaus Magnus, their own Hiftorian, in
whofe works, printed at Antwerp, it is true the Tale alfo
cceurss cited almofl verbetim as we find it related by his
Precurfor in the wonderful, Matthew of Weftminfter : But
51 75 mt becanfe it incidentally occursin the mulnifarious
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papes of a Northern Hiftoriographer that it is therefore
originally a Northern Story, as by fair implication they
would have it underftood.  Marthew of Weftminft.r, «
lcarned Benedictine Monk, Hijiorian and Chrencloger in the
14¢h century, died A. D. 1330, Olaus Magnus, the good
Archbifbop of Upfal, Primate of Sweden and Gothlund,
about .the middle of the 16th century, a native alfo of that
eountry, takes up the Story and exprefsly declares it,
« Angliee,” of England, The_fur-famed Staple of Romance.
T he work of our learned Benedi&ine firft printedin L mdon,
was republifbed Jome time after at Frankfirt. T his goes to
prove, even ts demonfiration, that the Northern Bards, or
Scalds as they are called, for Injtruétion in Britifb Lore
were not trufting fo * Percy’s Reliques.”  From incontef~
tible authority, their own national archives, (nut forgetting
the Nuremterg Chronicle) open to the infpection of the curi-
ous, we learn, our old Britifb Chronicles, fraught with the
Lsgendary Tales of cther Times, were a plentzous fource of
resondite Brudition and Winter Evenings’ Awuferient wpon
the Continent, throughout Germany, and the Scanainavian
Regions even to utmoft Thulé. We cannot thergfore [ub-
Sfertbe to Mr. Cordes’ extravagant Hypothofis, ufbered in
with a perhaps, for the explunation of ths Refembiance of”
the German Lenoté and cur Suffolk Miracle. * The Tule
perhaps is” not * foold asthat the Saxens carried it cver to
Bnglana,” but on the contrary, an old Stery  indifputaily,
a wery popular old Story carried, howewer circuitcufly, from
England into Saxonys a pofition irrefragally founded, as
abuve fhewn, on the fuitled ufage of their mo/t adn.ire! An-
nalifts. L hus, if other proofs were wanting, the Refim-
blance, or rather ldentity of Biirger’s Tale and the Sufulk
Miracl, fo decidedly 1ts Predca;(fsr, is in diret oppefrrion
10 ths forced affumption of Mr. F. Francis Gordes, ».uturl-
by, clearly and fatisfallorily accounted fir. Hhctover
Changes or Modifications it may have undergone ir is @ ge-
nuine Englifh Story, conclufively the drchdype of the Ger-
man Lenové, and in its original native, plain and fimpie
Drefs entitled to @' place among “ Trr Tarxs or Won-
prRr.” Tis wonderful the Compiler of that extraordinciy
Collection left it our ! . :




