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It is now six years since these papers came first to my hand, which
seems to have been about a twelvemonth after they were written, for
the Author tells us in his preface to the first treatise that he had
calculated it for the year 1697; and in several passages of that
discourse, as well as the second, it appears they were written about
that time.

As to the Author, I can give no manner of satisfaction. However, I
am credibly informed that this publication is without his knowledge,
for he concludes the copy is lost, having lent it to a person since
dead, and being never in possession of it after; so that, whether the
work received his last hand, or whether he intended to fill up the
defective places, is like to remain a secret.

If I should go about to tell the reader by what accident I became
master of these papers, it would, in this unbelieving age, pass for
little more than the cant or jargon of the trade. I therefore gladly
spare both him and myself so unnecessary a trouble. There yet
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remains a difficult question—why I published them no sooner? I
forbore upon two accounts. First, because I thought I had better work
upon my hands; and secondly, because I was not without some hope
of hearing from the Author and receiving his directions. But I have
been lately alarmed with intelligence of a surreptitious copy which a
certain great wit had new polished and refined, or, as our present
writers express themselves, “fitted to the humour of the age,” as they
have already done with great felicity to Don Quixote, Boccalini, La
Bruyere, and other authors. However, I thought it fairer dealing to
offer the whole work in its naturals. If any gentleman will please to
furnish me with a key, in order to explain the more difficult parts, I
shall very gratefully acknowledge the favour, and print it by itself.



Treatifes writ by the fame Author, moft of them mentioned in the
following Discourfes; which will be fpeedily publifhed.

A Character of the prefent Set of Wits in this Ifland. A Panegyrical
Effay upon the Number THREE. A Differtation upon the principal
productions of Grub-ftree. Lectures upon the Diffection of Human
Nature. A Panegyrick upon the World. An Analytical Difcourfe upon
Zeal, Hiftori-theo-phyfi-logically confidered. A general Hiftory of Ears.
A modeft Defence of the Proceedings of the Rabble in all Ages. A
Defcription of the Kingdom of Abfurdities. A Voyage into England, by
a Perfon of Quality in Terra Auftralis incognita, tranflated from the
Original. A Critical Effay upon the Art of Canting, Philofophically,
Phyfically, and Mufically confidered.

To the right Honourable John Lord Somers.
My LORD,
Though the author has written a large Dedication, yet that being

addressed to a Prince whom I am never likely to have the honour of
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being known to; a person, besides, as far as I can observe, not at all
regarded or thought on by any of our present writers; and I being
wholly free from that slavery which booksellers usually lie under to
the caprices of authors, I think it a wise piece of presumption to
inscribe these papers to your Lordship, and to implore your
Lordship’s protection of them. God and your Lordship know their
faults and their merits; for as to my own particular, I am altogether a
stranger to the matter; and though everybody else should be equally
ignorant, I do not fear the sale of the book at all the worse upon that
score. Your Lordship’s name on the front in capital letters will at any
time get off one edition: neither would I desire any other help to grow
an alderman than a patent for the sole privilege of dedicating to your
Lordship.

I should now, in right of a dedicator, give your Lordship a list of
your own virtues, and at the same time be very unwilling to offend
your modesty; but chiefly I should celebrate your liberality towards
men of great parts and small fortunes, and give you broad hints that I
mean myself. And I was just going on in the usual method to peruse
a hundred or two of dedications, and transcribe an abstract to be
applied to your Lordship, but I was diverted by a certain accident.
For upon the covers of these papers I casually observed written in
large letters the two following words, DETUR DIGNISSIMO, which,
for aught I knew, might contain some important meaning. But it
unluckily fell out that none of the Authors I employ understood Latin
(though I have them often in pay to translate out of that language). I
was therefore compelled to have recourse to the Curate of our
Parish, who Englished it thus, Let it be given to the worthiest; and his



comment was that the Author meant his work should be dedicated to
the sublimest genius of the age for wit, learning, judgment,
eloquence, and wisdom. I called at a poet’s chamber (who works for
my shop) in an alley hard by, showed him the translation, and
desired his opinion who it was that the Author could mean. He told
me, after some consideration, that vanity was a thing he abhorred,
but by the description he thought himself to be the person aimed at;
and at the same time he very kindly offered his own assistance gratis
towards penning a dedication to himself. I desired him, however, to
give a second guess. Why then, said he, it must be I, or my Lord
Somers. From thence I went to several other wits of my
acquaintance, with no small hazard and weariness to my person,
from a prodigious number of dark winding stairs; but found them all
in the same story, both of your Lordship and themselves. Now your
Lordship is to understand that this proceeding was not of my own
invention; for I have somewhere heard it is a maxim that those to
whom everybody allows the second place have an undoubted title to
the first.

This infallibly convinced me that your Lordship was the person
intended by the Author. But being very unacquainted in the style and
form of dedications, I employed those wits aforesaid to furnish me
with hints and materials towards a panegyric upon your Lordship’s
virtues.

In two days they brought me ten sheets of paper filled up on every
side. They swore to me that they had ransacked whatever could be
found in the characters of Socrates, Aristides, Epaminondas, Cato,
Tully, Atticus, and other hard names which I cannot now recollect.
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