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A Visit to Westminster Abbey
Oliver Goldsmith

W5 % -F /R F (Oliver Goldsmith, 1730-1774), X E# A . Bl
. MK, 1762F 8% (HFRAR) (AXHBHRF) B, B2 AHA
—MRA R, EHBEXAEREGEEAERERZ AN MY (AHFAR
Yy, B—MRKEZXENFEANER, A XEHL0EHPHFEEE;
CHXEOEL, RYER, BRI x#HdRmEE, RAEAHH XX
— ARBENARREKER (RAFEREHEIT) %,

I am just returned from Westminster Abbey, the place of sepulture for the
philosophers, heroes, and kings of England. What a gloom do monumental
inscriptions, and all the venerable remains of deceased merit inspire! Imagine a
temple marked with the hand of antiquity, solemn as religious awe, adorned with
all the magnificence of barbarous profusion, dim windows, fretted pillars, ling
colonnades, and dark ceilings. Think, then, what were my sensations at being
introduced to such a scene. I stood in the midst of the temple, and threw my
eyes round on the walls, filled with the statues, the inscriptions, and the
monuments of the dead.

Alas! T said to myself, how does pride attend the puny child of dust even
to the grave! Even humble as I am, I possess more consequence in the present
scene than the greatest hero of them all: they have toiled for an hour to gain a
transient immortality, and are at length retired to the grave, where they have no

attendant but the worm, none to flatter but the epitaph.
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As I was indulging such reflections, a gentleman, dressed in black,
perceiving me to be a stranger, came up, entered into conversation, and politely
offered to be my instructor and guide through the temple. “If any monument,”
said he, “should particularly excite your curiosity, I shall endeavour to satisfy
your demands.” 1 accepted with thanks the gentleman’s offer, adding, that “I
was come to observe the policy, the wisdom, and the justice of the English, in
conferring rewards upon deceased merit.”  “If adulation like this,” continued
I, “be properly conducted, as it can no ways injure those who are flattered, so
it may be a glorious incentive to those who are now capable of enjoying it. It is
the duty of every good government to turn this monumental pride to its own
advantage; to become strong in the aggregate from the weakness of the
individual. If none but the truly great have a place in this awful repository, a
temple like this will give the finest lessons of morality, and be a strong incentive
to true ambition. I am told, that none have a place here but characters of the
most distinguished merit.” The man in black seemed impatient at my
observations; so I discontinued my remarks and we walked on together to take a
view of every particular monument in order as it lay.

As the eye is naturally caught by the finest objects, I could not avoid being
particularly curious about one monument, which appeared more beautiful than
the rest. “That,” said I to my guide, “I take to be the tomb of some very
great man. By the peculiar excellence of the workmanship, and the
magnificence of the design, this must be a trophy raised to the memory of some
king who has saved his country from ruin, or law—giver, who has reduced his
fellow —citizens from anarchy into just subjection.”  “It is not requisite,”
replied my companion smiling, “to have such qualifications in order to have a
very fine monument here. More humble abilities will suffice.” “ What! I
suppose then, the gaining two or three battles, or the taking half a score towns,
is thought a sufficient qualification?” *“ Gaining battles, or taking towns,”

replied the man in black, “may be of service; but a gentleman may have a very



fine monument here without ever seeing a battle or a siege.”  “This, then, is
the monument of some poet, I presume, of one whose wit has gained him
immortality?”  “No, sir,” replied my guide, “the gentleman who lies here
never made verses; and as for wit, he despised it in others, because he had none
himself.”  “Pray tell me then in a word,” said I peevishly, “what is the
great man who lies here particularly remarkable for?”  “Remarkable, sit!”
said my companion; “why, sir, the gentleman that lies here is remarkable, very
remarkable for a tomb in Westminster Abbey.." “But, head of my ancestors!
How has he got here? I fancy he could never bribe the guardians of the temple
to give him a place. Should he not be ashamed to be seen among company,
where even moderate merit would look like infamy?”  “I suppose,” replied
the man in black, “the gentleman was rich, and his friends, as is usual in such
a case, told him he was great. He readily believed them; the gl'lardians of the
temple, as they got by the self—delusion, were ready to believe him too; so he
paid his money for a fine monument; and the workman, as you see, has made
him one of the most beautiful. Think not, however, that this gentleman is
singular in his desire of being buried among the great; there are several others
in the temple, who, hated and shunned by the great while alive, have come here,
fully resolved to keep them company now they are dead.”

As we walked along to a particular part of the temple, “There,” says the
gentleman, pointing with his finger, “that is the *‘Poets Corner’: there you see
the monuments of Shakespeare, and Milton,. and Prior, and Drayton.”
“Drayton!” I replied, “I never heard of him before; but I have been told of
one Pope; is he there?”  “It is time enough,” replied my guide, “these
hundred years; he is not long dead; people have not done hating him yet.”
“Strange,” cried I, “can any be found to hate a man, whose life was wholly
spent in entertaining and instructing his fellow—creatures?”  “Yes,” says my
guide, “they hate him for that very reason. There are a set of men called

answerers of books, who take upon them to watch the republic of letters, and
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distribute reputation by the sheet; they somewhat resemble the eunuchs in a
seraglio, who are incapable of giving pleasure themselves, and hinder those that
would. These answerers have no other employment but to cry out Dunce, and
Scribbler; to praise the dead, and revile the living; to grant a man of confessed
abilities some small share of merit; to applaud twenty blockheads, in order to
gain the reputation of candour; and to revile the moral character of the man
whose writings they cannot injure, Such wretches are kept in pay by some
mercenary bookseller, or more frequently the bookseller himself takes this dirty
work off their hands, as all that is required is to be very abusive and very dull.
Every poet of any genius is sure to find such enemies; he feels, though he seems
to despise, their malice; they make him miserable here, and in the pursuit of
empty fame, at last he gains solid anxiety.”

“Has this been the case with every poet I see here?” cried I. “Yes, with
every mother’s son of them,” replied he, “except the happened to be born a
mandarine. If he has much money, he may buy reputation from your book
answerers, as well as a monument from the guardians of the temple.”

“But are there not some men of distinguished taste, as in China, who are
willing to patronize men of merit, and soften the rancour of malevolent
dullness?”  “I own there are many,” replied the man in black, “but, alas,
Sir, the book —answerers crowd about them, and call themselves the writers of
books; and the patron is too indolent to distinguish; thus poets are kept at a
distance, while their enemies eat up all their rewards at the mandarine’s table.”

Leaving this part of the temple, we made up to an iron gate, through which
my companion told me we were to pass, in order to see the monuments of the
kings. Accordingly I marched up without; further ceremony, and was going to
enter, when a person who held the gate in his hand told me I must pay first. I
was surprised at such a demand; and asked the man, whether the people of
England kept a show? Whether the paltry sum he demanded was not a nation

reproach? Whether it was not more to the honour of the country to let their



magnificence or their antiquities be openly seen, than thus meanly to tax a
curiosity which tended to their own honour? “As for your questions,” replied
the gate—keeper, “to be sure they may be very right because I don’t understand
them; but, as for that there threepence, I farm it from one——who rents it from
another——who hires it from a third—-who leases it from the guardians of the
temple, and we all must live.” I expected, upon paying here, to see something
extraordinary, since what I had seen for nothing filled me with so much surprise;
but in this I was disappointed; there was little more within than black coffins,
rusty armour, tattered standards, and some few slovenly figures in wax. I was
sorry I had paid, but I comforted myself by considering it would be my last
payment. A person attended us, who, without once blushing, old an hundred lies;
he talked of a lady who died by pricking her finger; of a king with a golden
head, and twenty such pieces of absurdity. “Look ye there, gentlemen,” says
he, pointing to an old oak chair, “there’s a curiosity for ye; in that chair the
kings of England were crowned; you see also a stone underneath, and that stone
is Jacob’s pillow. I could see no curiosity either in the oak chair, or the stone;
could I, indeed, behold one of the old kings of England seated in this, or Jacob’s
head laid upon the other, there might be something curious in the sight; but in
the present case there was no more reason for my surprise than if I should pick
a stone from their streets, and call it a curiosity, merely because one of the
kings happened to tread upon it as he passed in a procession.

Front hence our conductor led us through several dark walks and winding
ways, uttering lies, talking to himself, and flourishing a wand which he held in
his hand. He reminded me of the black magicians of Kobi. After we had been
almost fatigued with a variety of objects, he at last desired me to consider
attentively a certain suit of armour, which seemed to show nothing remarkable.
“This armour,” said he, “belonged to General Monk. Very surprising, that a
general should wear armour. And pray,” added he, “observe this cap, this is

General Monk’s cap.” “ Very strange indeed, very strange, that a general



should have a cap also. Pray, friend, what might this cap have cost originally?”
“That, sir,” says he, “I don’t know; but this cap is all the wages I have for my
trouble.” “A very small recompense truly,” said I. “Not so very small,”
replied he, “for every gentleman puts some money into it, and I spend the
money.”  “What, more money! Still more money!” “Every gentleman gives
something, Sir.” “I’ll give thee nothing,” returned I, “the guardians of the
temple should pay you your wages, friend, and not permit you to squeeze thus
from every spectator. When we pay our money at the door to see a show, we
never give more as we are going out. Sure, the guardians of the temple can never
think they get enough. Show me the gate; if I stay longer, I may probably meet
with more of those ecclesiastical beggars.”

Thus leaving the temple precipitately, I returned to my lodgings, in order
to ruminate over what was great, and to despise what was mean, in the

occurrences of the day.
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I’m Going to Let My Chauffeur Answer it

A famous scientist was on his way to yet another lecture when is chauffeur offered
an idea. “Hey, boss, I've heard your speech many times, I bet I could deliver it and
give you the night off.”  “Sounds great,” the scientist said. When they got to the
auditorium, the scientist put on the chauffeur’s hat and settled in the back row. The
chauffeur walked to the lectern and delivered the speech. Afterward he asked if there
were any questions. “Yes,” said one processor ~Then he launched into a highly
technical question. The chauffeur was panic —stricken for a moment but quickly
recovered. “That’s an easy one,” he replied, “so easy, I'm going to let my chauffeur

L3 ”
answer 1t.
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The Church Of The
Holy Sepulchre

Mark Twain

G 3% ok i (Mark Twain, 1835-1910), /& & ZE # - B # & - 3% 7| [T 8
(Samuel Langhorne Clemens), Z £ EWWBR A, MK, X, F4E
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Dx-ETI910F £#, RETHAANXEH,

A fast walker could go outside the walls of Jerusalem and walk entirely
around the city in an hour. I do not know how else to make one understand how
small it is. The appearance of the city is peculiar. It is as knobby with
countless little domes as a prison door is with bolt—heads. Every house has from

one to half a dozen of these white plastered domes of stone, broad and low,
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