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BYRON’S CORRESPONDENCE AND JOURNALS 01: 

FROM NEWSTEAD, SOUTHWELL, AND OTHER PLACES IN ENGLAND: NOVEMBER 

1799-JULY 1809 

Edited by Peter Cochran 

 

Work in progress, with frequent updates [indicated]. Letters not in the seventeen main files may 

be found in those containing the correspondences Byron  / Annabella, Byron / Murray, Byron / 

Hobhouse, Byron / Moore, Byron / Scott, Byron / Kinnaird, Byron / The Shelleys, or Byron / 

Hoppner. 

 

UPDATED June 21st 2012. My thanks to Paul Curtis and Ralph Lloyd-Jones for the additional 

material. 

 

Abbreviations: B.: Byron. S.: Southey. 

 

1922: Lord Byron’s Correspondence Chiefly with Lady Melbourne, Mr Hobhouse, The Hon. Douglas 

 Kinnaird, and P.B.Shelley (2 vols., John Murray 1922). 

BLJ: Byron, George Gordon, Lord. Byron’s Letters and Journals. Ed. Leslie A. Marchand, 13 

 vols. London: John Murray 1973–94. 

CMP:  Lord Byron: The Complete Miscellaneous Prose. Ed. Andrew Nicholson, Oxford: 

 Clarendon Press, 1991. 

CSS: The Life and Correspondence of the Late Robert Southey, ed. C.C.Southey, Longman, Brown, 

 Green and Longmans, 6 vols 1849-1850. 

Curry: New Letters of Robert Southey, Ed. Kenneth Curry, 2 vols. Columbia 1965. 

LJ:  The Works of Lord Byron, Letters and Journals. Ed. R. E. Prothero, 6 vols. London: John 

 Murray, 1899-1904. 

I am very grateful to John and Virginia Murray for permission to quote texts from Byron’s 

Letters and Journals, ed. Leslie A. Marchand (John Murray 1973-1994). 

NLS: National Library of Scotland. 

Q: Byron: A Self-Portrait; Letters and Diaries 1798 to 1824. Ed. Peter Quennell, 2 vols, John Murray, 

 1950. 

 

READER! 

This edition gives you a raw version of Byron’s correspondence. As far 

as can be done in linear print, it conveys what he wrote and how he wrote 

it, before any editor got to it to neutralise him. FEEL FREE TO MAKE 

IT MORE ACCOMMODATING BY EDITING IT YOURSELF. Once 

you’ve shaded and copied it, you can: run through his page-breaks; 

expand his contractions and ampersands; delete his deletions; regularise 

his interlineations … would you? dare you? modernise his spelling? (I 

hope not!); regularise his capitalisation, so that students feel less 

bewildered than usual? (I hope not!) – P.C. 
 

POSTAGE 
 

The recipient, not the sender, normally paid the postage: but as a peer, Byron used a frank, so in 

England his recipients got his letters free. However, I believe several of his “letters” to Murray from St 

James’s Street, the Albany, or Piccadilly Terrace, are notes taken round by servants (as are those of 

Murray to him). He does not have the franking privilege when abroad, and as the cost of postage is 

calculated by weight, he only uses an envelope when he is enclosing a manuscript. The address is 

written on side four, the sheet is folded and the wax stamped (“wafered”), and then Fletcher takes it to 

the post office. 
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A letter from Byron is usually a bifolium, with the following shape: 

 

Sheet 1 side 4: 

Text continued from side 3, above address 

 

                     AD 

                     DR 

                     ES 

                      S [written at right angles] 

 
Text continued below address 

Signature [sometimes] 

Sheet 1 side 1: 

                                                   Address and Date 

Salutation 

 

TEXT 
 

 

Sheet 1 side 2: 

 

TEXT 

Sheet 1 side 3: 

 

TEXT 
 

Signature [sometimes] 

 

P.S. [sometimes] 

 

 Sometimes the letter goes on to a second or even third sheet, which is either enclosed in the first 

bifolium, or placed at last in an envelope. The longest Byron letter that I have encountered so far is the 

one to John Murray, from Ravenna, August 1st 1819, which is on five sheets. 

 If he has too little paper to write all that he wants, Byron writes around the margin of side 3, 

starting at the bottom right-hand corner, curling up the right-hand side, and sometimes continuing 

inverted across the top and down the left-hand side. Sometimes he adds messages parallel to the 

address, either above it or below. I have always indicated these things. 

 Not all letters from Byron are the linear communications previous editors have seemed to indicate, 

but contain several discrete bundles of text in different places and at different angles. 

 If Byron leaves much of a letter blank, it’s often a sign that he’s angry with his addressee. 

 

Codes: Names of writer and recipient are in bold type, with location from which sent, and date. 

 (Source is given in round brackets beneath the title: “text from” indicates that the actual source has 

been seen. For “LJ”, “1922”, and “BLJ”, see above). 

 Where the manuscript is the source, the text is left-justified only. 

 Where the source is a book, the text is left- and right-justified. 

 [The address, if there is one, is given in square brackets beneath the source] 

 “1:2” and so on indicates a page-turn on the bifolium. 

 “1:2 and 1:3 blank” shows that not all the paper has been used. 

 If Byron goes on to a second bifolium, or a second sheet, it’s an occasion. 

 The address, if there is no envelope, is normally in the centre of 1:4. 

 <Authorial deletion> 

 <xxxxx> Irrecoverable authorial deletion 

 <deleted> Infra-red and ultra-violet might reveal something interesting 

 {Interlineated word or phrase} 

 E[ditoria]l A[dditio]n 

 [  ] Illegible 

 

Hyphens: where Byron has split a word over two sides, and used a double hyphen, the effect has been 

re= / =tained. But, as the text is not transcribed on a line-for-line basis (except in the case of Susan 

Vaughan’s letters (for reasons explained at January 12th 1812), hyphens are not used when he splits a 

word over two lines. See April 3rd 1819 for another letter transcribed line-for-line. 
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Underlining: sometimes Byron underlines a whole word, sometimes single syllables (for comical 

effect, as in “Quarterlyers”), sometimes an entire phrase, and sometimes part of a word (from haste). 

In all cases except the last, where the whole word is underlined, we have tried to keep to his usage, 

underlining with a single understroke, with two understrokes, with a heavy underlining, or with a 

decorative line. 

 

Signatures: As time goes on, Byron’s signature becomes less careful, but then recovers. Few of his 

ways of signing off can be conveyed in print. 

 “Byron” indicates a word whose second syllable is both underlined and overlined. 

 “BN” indicates those two letters with different degrees of dash-decoration around them. 

Sometimes they appear Greek. 

 “[swirl signature]” indicates a bird’s-nest effect which can with charity be read as a capital “B”. 

 “[scrawl]” is a long wavy line, often starting as “y
rs
” but with no other letters decipherable. 

 After the death of Lady Noel, Byron regains pride in his name, and often signs “N. B.” with a 

decorative underlining. 

 

Byron’s Most Important Correspondents in this Section 

 

Augusta Byron, later Augusta Leigh (1783-1851) Byron’s half-sister; the most important woman in 

 his life 

Catherine Gordon Byron (1765-1811), Byron’s mother 

Charles Skinner Matthews (17??-1811), gay Cambridge friend of Byron 

Edward Noel Long (17??-1808), another of Byron’s close friends at Harrow 

Elizabeth Pigot (1783-1866), Byron’s friend and neighbour at Southwell 

John Cam Hobhouse (1786-1869) soon to be Byron’s travelling companion 

Francis Hodgson (1781-1852), Cambridge friend of Byron 

Gentleman John Jackson (1769-1845), heavyweight champion of England, Byron’s boxing 

 instructor 

Henry Angelo (17??-18??), fencing instructor to the Navy, Byron’s fencing instructor, associate of 

 John Jackson 

Henry Drury (1778-1841), another Harrow friend of Byron 

John Cam Hobhouse (1786-1869), Byron’s close friend and future travelling companion 

John Hanson (1755-1841), Byron’s solicitor and surrogate father 

John Leacroft (17??-18??), a neighbour of Byron’s in Southwell whose sister Byron may have 

 compromised 

John Pigot (17??-18??), Elizabeth’s brother 

Robert Charles Dallas (1754-1824), Byron’s early literary adviser, who introduces him to John 

 Murray in Section 03 

Robert Southey (1774-1842), poet, to become the person Byron hated most (apart from Lady Byron) 

Scrope Berdmore Davies (1782-1852), close Cambridge friend of Byron who lends him money for 

 his Mediterranean travels 

The Earl of Clare (1792-1851), one of Byron’s most beloved friends at Harrow 

The Marquis of Sligo (1788-1845), Cambridge friend of Byron 

William Bankes (1786-1855), Cambridge friend of Byron 

William Harness (17??-18??), younger Harrow protégée of Byron 

 

INDEX: 186 letters. 

 

1788 onwards 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Frances Leigh, from Aberdeen, May 5th 1791 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Frances Leigh, from Aberdeen, November 29th 1792 

 

Selections from the 1790s correspondence of Robert Southey 
 

Byron to Mrs Parker, from Newstead Abbey, November 8th 1798 

Byron to Mrs Catherine Gordon Byron, from Nottingham, March 13th 1799 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dulwich, November 1799 

 

From the correspondence of Robert Southey, 1800-1806 
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1803 
 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Harrow, May 1st 1803 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Harrow, June 23rd-30th 1803 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Newstead Abbey, September 1803 

 

1804 
 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 22nd 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 26th 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 2nd 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 9th 1804 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Harrow, May 1st–10th 1804 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Miss Abercromby, from Nottingham, July 2nd 1804 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, July 17th 1804 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, August 29th 1804 

Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, August 30th 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, October 25th 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 2nd 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 11th 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 17th 1804 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 21st 1804 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, December 1st 1804 

 

1805 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 6, Chancery Lane, London, January 30th 1805 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, March 2nd 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 6, Chancery Lane, London, April 4th 1805 

Byron to Hargreaves Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 15th 1805 

Byron to Hargreaves Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 20th 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 23rd 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 25th 1805 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, May 11th 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, June 5th 1805 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow on the Hill, June 27th 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Southwell, July 2nd 1805 

The Earl of Delawarr to Byron, July 28th 1805 

Byron to Charles Gordon, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, August 4th 1805 

Byron to Charles David Gordon, from Burgage Manor, August 14th 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 6th 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 16, Piccadilly, London, December 26th 1805 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 16, Piccadilly, London, December 27th 1805 

 

1806 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 16, Piccadilly, London, January 7th 1806 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from 16 Piccadilly, London, February 26th 1806 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from 16 Piccadilly, August 9th 1806 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 9th 1806 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 10th 1806 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 10th 1806 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 16th 1806 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 18th 1806 

Byron to John Pigot, from Littlehampton, August 26th 1806 

Byron and John Pigot to Elizabeth Pigot, from Harrowgate, September 1806 

Byron to Thomas Jones, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, October 20th 1806 

 

1807 
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Byron to John Pigot, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, January 13th 1807 

Byron to John Leacroft, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, January 31st 1807 

Byron to John Leacroft, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 4th 1807 (a) 

Byron to John Leacroft, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 4th 1807 (b) 

Byron to the Earl of Clare, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 6th 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, February 9th 1807 

Byron to the Rev. Thomas Jones, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 14th 1807 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Southwell, February 23rd 1807 

Byron to William Bankes, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 6th 1807 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 16th 1807 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 19th 1807 

Byron to John Pigot, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April [?] 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College, Cambridge, June 11th 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College, Cambridge, June 30th 1807 

Elizabeth Pigot to Byron, from Southwell, July 3rd 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College Cambridge, July 5th 1807 

Elizabeth Pigot to Byron, from Southwell, July 9th 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Gordon’s Hotel, London, July 13th 1807 

Byron to Hanson and Birch, July 20th 1807 

Byron to Ben Crosby, the Editor of Literary Recreations, July 21st 1807 

Byron to the Earl of Clare, August 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from London, August 2nd 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from London, August 11th 1807 

Byron to John Pigot, from Littlehampton, Sussex, August 26th 1807 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel London, October 19th 1807 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College Cambridge, October 26th 1807 

Byron to John Ridge, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 11th 1807 

Byron to John Hanson, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 13th 1807 

Joe Murray’s receipt 

Byron to John Ridge, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 20th 1807 

Byron to John Ridge, from Trinity College, Cambridge, December 20th 1807 

Byron to Ben Crosby, from Trinity College Cambridge, December 22nd 1807 

Byron to John Hanson, from Trinity College, Cambridge, December 23rd 1807 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, December 23rd 1807 

 

1808 
 

Hobhouse to Byron, from Cambridge, early 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, January 5th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 6th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 8th 1808 

Byron to John Ridge, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 9th 1808 

Byron to John Ridge, from Dorant’s Hotel London, January 12th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 12th 1808 

Byron to Henry Drury, from Dorant’s Hotel London, January 13th 1808 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Newstead Abbey, January 16th 1808 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Dorant’s Hotel, Albemarle Street, London, January 20th 1808 

Byron to R.C. Dallas, from Dorant’s Hotel, Albemarle St., London, January 21st, 1808 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, January 25th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 25th 1808 (a) 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 25th 1808 (b) 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 28th 1808 

Byron, perhaps to Hobhouse, February 1808 (?) 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 5th 1808 

Byron to Henry Drury, from Dorant’s Hotel London, February 7th 1808 

Byron to John Ridge, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 11th 1808 

Byron to William Harness, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 11th 1808 

Byron to William Harness, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 16th 1808 

Byron to John Cam Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 27th 1808 
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Hobhouse to Byron, from Cambridge, March 12th 1808 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, March 14th 1808 

Scrope Berdmore Davies to Byron, no date (before Easter 1808?) 

The Marquis of Sligo to Byron, March 1808 

Gentleman John Jackson to Byron, from 4, Grosvenor Street, London, March 25th 1808 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, March 26th 1808 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Dorant’s Hotel, March 27th 1808 

Byron to William Harness, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, March 29th 1808 

Hobhouse to Byron, from Cambridge, April 1808 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, April 15th 1808 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, April 26th 1808 

Henry Angelo to Byron, from London, May 14th 1808 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Birch, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, May 23rd 1808 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, May 23rd 1808 

from John Hanson to Catherine Gordon Byron, May 26th 1808 

Byron to William Harness, from London, June 4th 1808 

Byron to Hargreaves Hanson, from 8 St James’s Street, London, June 15th 1808 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Birch, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, July 19th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Brighton, August 14th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, September 13th 1808 

Byron to John Becher, from Newstead, September 14th 1808 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Newstead Abbey, September 18th 1808 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Newstead Abbey, October 4th 1808 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Newstead Abbey, October 7th 1808 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Newstead Abbey, November 2nd 1808 

Byron to John Birch, from Newstead Abbey, November 9th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, November 15th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, November 18th 1808 

Byron to Francis Hodgson, from Newstead Abbey, November 27th 1808 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Newstead Abbey, November 30th 1808 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Newstead Abbey, December 12th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, December 17th 1808 

Byron to Francis Hodgson, from Newstead Abbey, December 17th 1808 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, December 23rd 1808 

 

1809 

 

Byron, perhaps to Hobhouse, from Newstead Abbey, January 6th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, January 7th 1809 

Byron to Scrope Berdmore Davies, from Newstead Abbey, January 6th 1809 

Scrope Berdmore Davies to Byron, no date (1809) 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead, January 15th 1809 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Redditch’s Hotel, St. James’s Street, London, January 20th 1809 

Byron to R.C. Dallas, February 6th 1809 

Byron to R.C. Dallas, February 7th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, February 7th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, February 8th 1809 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from London, February 11th 1809 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from London, February 12th 1809 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Redditsh’s Hotel London, February 15th 1809 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from London, February 16th 1809 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, London, February 22nd 1809 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 4th 1809 

Byron to Francis Hodgson, from London, March 6th 1809 

Byron to Mrs. Catherine Gordon Byron, from 8 St. James’s Street, London, March 6th 1809 

Byron to William Harness, from 8 St. James’s Street, London, March 18th 1809 

Byron to William Bankes, March 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 4th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 8th 1809 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 9th 1809 
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Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 12th 1809 

Byron to E. B. Long, from Newstead Abbey, April 14th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 16th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 17th 1809 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Batt’s Hotel, Jermyn Street, London, April 25th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Batt’s Hotel, Jermyn Street, London, April 26th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Batt’s Hotel, Jermyn Street, London, May 2nd 1809 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from 8, St James’s Street, London, May 19th 1809 

Charles Skinner Matthews to Miss I.M., May 22nd 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from 8, St James’s Street, London, May 23rd 1809 

Byron to Joe Murray, from 8 St James’s Street, London, June 6th 1809 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, June 17th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from 8, St James’s Street, London, June 19th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Wynn’s Hotel, Falmouth, June 21st 1809 (i) 

Byron to John Hanson, from Wynn’s Hotel, Falmouth, June 21st 1809 (ii) 

Byron to Scrope Berdmore Davies, from Falmouth, June 22nd 1809 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Falmouth, June 22nd 1809 

Byron and John Cam Hobhouse to Charles Skinner Matthews, from Falmouth, June 22nd 1809 

John Hanson to Byron, from 6, Chancery Lane, London, June 24th 1809 

Byron to Henry Drury, from Falmouth, June 25th 1809 

Byron to John Hanson, from Falmouth, June 25th 1809 

Scrope Berdmore Davies to Byron (late June 1809) 

Byron to John Hanson, from Falmouth, June 30th 1809 

 

———————————— 

THE CORRESPONDENCE 

———————————— 

 

1788: On January 22nd, George Gordon Byron is born in London, son of Captain John “Mad 

Jack” Byron (nephew of the 5th Baron of Rochdale) and his second wife, Catherine Gordon of 

Gight. In 1789 Captain Byron deserts Catherine, and she moves with her son to Aberdeen. 1791: 

Captain Byron dies in France. From 1794 to 1798, Byron is educated at Aberdeen Grammar 

School. 1794: Byron becomes heir to the title of Rochdale upon the death of his cousin at the 

siege of Calvi. 1798: He becomes the sixth Lord Byron when his great-uncle dies. He inherits 

Newstead Abbey, Nottinghamshire. He attends a school in Dulwich, south London, and then 

Harrow and Trinity College Cambridge. 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Frances Leigh,
1
 from Aberdeen, May 5th 1791: 

(Source: text from B.L.Add.Mss. 31037 ff.7-8) 

[M
rs
 Leigh / N

o
 39 Brompton Row / near Knights Bridge / London] 

Aberdeen 5
th

 May 1791 

My Dear Madam 

 I received yours some time ago I am much obliged to you for your kind invitation to France but it 

will not be possible for me to leave Scotland for some time I hope by this time you have got your 

affairs settled to your satisfaction I hope you will excuse the trouble I am going to give you it will be 

doing me a very particular favor if you will send for M
r
 Hunter

2
 the surgeon and give him the enclosed 

letter from me it is about getting a proper shoe made for Georges foot as I can not get a right one made 

here M
r 
Hunter some time ago wrote to a D

r
 Livingston giving him directions how it should be made 

but it never was right made or it would have answered better and as M
r
 Hunter saw <him> George 

when he was born I am in hopes he will be able to give directions for a proper <one> shoe to be made 

without seeing it again nothing <so> but want of money prevents my sending him up to London for M
r
 

Hunter to see his foot as I am perfectly sure he would walk very well if he had a proper shoe and 

indeed M
r
 Hunter said to me that his foot would be very well in time if he had a proper shoe <to w> I 

will be much obliged to you if you will send for M
r
 Hunter & give him my letter and if he can give 

directions for a shoe to be made for him from what I have wrote him I will be much obliged to you if 

you will pay the person for it that makes it and send it down to me as soon as it is ready I will pay M
r
 

Anderson or any body here for it & you can keep it of of the bill there to him I hope you will forgive 

this trouble I would not have put you to the expence of double postage but I do not remember where 

                                                           
1: Frances Leigh was the sister of Captain John Byron, B.’s father; they may have had an incestuous relationship. 

2: In Mrs Byron’s handwriting, this looks like “Nanter”. John Hunter (1728-93), surgeon-general to George III. 
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M
r
 Hunter lives and at any rate I will be much obliged to you to take the trouble of speaking to him 

about it pray what is going on in the world for I am quite out of it here are we to have war pray do you 

ever here any thing of little Augusta or how she is is she in the Country or with Lady Holdernesse
3
 

believe me to be Dear Madam 

     with great regards and affection 

      C Byron 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Frances Leigh, from Aberdeen, November 29th 1792: 
(Source: text from B.L.Add.Mss. 31037 ff.9-10) 

[M
rs
 Leigh / N

o
 39 Brompton Row / near Knights Bridge / London] 

 

      Aberdeen Nov
r
 29

th
 1792 

 

I received your letter my Dear Madam some time ago and nothing but illness and after I was recovered 

the illness of George could have prevented my answering it sooner but we are both quite well again 

thank God, 

I hear there is nothing settled in our affairs or likely to be settled and I suppose never will be or if it 

ever is there will be nothing to receive the lawyers will get it amongst them, I wish very much to be 

with you but I should not like to go abroad at present in the state they are in even if I had money to go 

and I suppose you do not think of it I am very much interested about the French but I fancy you and I 

are on different sides for I am quite a Democrat and I do not think the King after his treachery and his 

perjury deserves to be restored
4
 to be sure there has been horrid things done by the People but if the 

other party had been successful there would have been as great cruelty commited by them. you will see 

by the papers the riots that has been in this country I am told the whole south of Scotland is in a tumult 

there has been none here yet but it is feared there will be in the Principal Towns there is societys of the 

friends of the People as they call themselves I suppose you have heard of the news paper that has come 

out at Edin
r
 that Government wants so much to suppress it M

r
 Dundass had gone to the Pearth races as 

he intended for he was one of the stewards he would certainly have 

 

[rest of Ms. missing] 

 

Selections from the 1790s correspondence of Robert Southey: 

 

Robert Southey to Horace Walpole Bedford, 5 September 22nd 1794: 

(Source: text from Bodleian M.S.Eng.Letters c.22.126-7; Curry I 70-4) 

Southey announces Pantisocracy. 

 

 Calmly & firmly – after long deliberation I pronounce – I am going to America. it is my duty to 

depart. at present every thing smiles upon the undertaking. should the resolution of others fail, 

Coleridge & I will go together, & either find repose in an Indian wig-wam – or from an Indian 

tomahawk. but this is the last resource of disappointment & despair. if earthly virtue & fortitude can be 

relied on, I shall be happy. Horace what is the origin of moral evil? whence arise the various vices & 

misfortunes that disgrace human nature & destroy human happiness? from individual property. start 

not at the answer. consider well. happiness is best defined to be the full enjoyment of mental & 

corporeal <powers> faculties when that enjoyment interferes not with the well being of another. tell 

me Horace has the labourer who works hard for ten hours in the day the full enjoyment of his mental 

faculties? a aristocrat will answer “he does not feel the loss.” shame on that society where Man is so 

degraded that he feels not the degradation of his intellect! according to the computation of Adam Smith 

– one man in twenty is employed in providing the necessaries & comforts of life. he works ten hours a 

day, & in consequence cannot enjoy his mental faculties. but divide this labour among the whole 

twenty & the sum of work is half an hour to each individual.
6
 Allmighty God! the comforts life may be 

procured by the daily toil of half an hour! & this cursed state of society degrades thy creatures to brutes 

by obliging them to labour for ten hours so to acquire a poor pitiful livelihood – while kings nobles & 

priests fatten on their toil – & cry out “all is well! 

                                                           
3: Mary Doublet van Groeneveldt, Countess of Holdernesse (d.1801), Captain Byron’s first wife’s mother, and 

Augusta Leigh’s grandmother. 

4: Louis XVI was executed on January 20th 1793. 

5: Horace Walpole Bedford was the younger brother of Grosvenor Bedford. He too had been at Westminster 

School. He died in 1807 at the age of thirty-one. 

6: An innocent gloss on Adam Smith’s The Wealth of Nations, Chapter 1. 
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 Horace would that state of society be happy where every man laboured two hours a day at some 

useful employment. where all were equally educated where the common ground w<er/>as cultivated 

by common toil, & its produce laid in common granaries where none were rich because none should be 

poor. where every motive for vice should be annihilated & every motive for virtue strengthened? such 

a system we go to establish in America. we go at least twelve men with women & children. my Mother 

accompanies me, who will then not be the only Mrs Southey. the woman whom I love has consented to 

go with her sisters. <Xxxx> Burnett
7
 Allen

8
 Coleridge

9
 Lovell

10
 &c. I may say without vanity we leave 

not our superiors behind we purchase a thousand acres hire labourers to assist us in clearing it & 

building houses by this day twelvemonths the Pantisocratic society
11

 of Aspheterists
12

 will be settled 

on the banks of the Susquehannah.
13

 

 Sept. 3. 

 Coleridge left me yesterday. it was like the losing a limb to part with him. from him you will learn 

our whole plan – he will accurately explain it & convince you how just & how practicable it is. I regret 

Horace that I cannot urge you to accompany me – yet perhaps you may follow me. at least remember 

that if you marry soon, there are a number of men of science genius & virtue who will gladly receive 

you in Pensylvania & a community where the only care will be that of making each other happy. 

would to God you could marry early in the spring & accompany us. would to God you could share in 

the toil & in the glory of regenerating mankind ... 

 ... My mind is never at rest not even for a moment. one grand object has fully possessed my soul, 

to that tend the employments of the day & the visions of the night. I look forward with all impatience 

to the moment when I shall ascend the bark, & gaze on the lessening shore till it be for ever lost in 

distance. like Adam I may “drop some natural tears – but dry them soon”
14 

– <xx xxxx> past sorrows 

will be obliterated in anticipating future pleasure. when Coleridge and I are sawing down a tree we 

shall discuss metaphysics; criticise poetry when hunting a buffalo, & write sonnets whilst following 

the plough. our society will be of the most polished order; you will not accuse us of vanity when I rank 

myself with Coleridge & Allen, & say we shall not leave our superiors behind. our females are 

beautiful amiable & accomplished – & I shall then call Coleridge my brother in the real sense of the 

word. – this prospect is only clouded by some slight shadows – my Aunt
15

 knows nothing of it – & we 

have money to raise. of the last there is no doubt. tis however unfortunate that I am not of age & 

therefore unable to sell any reversion. 

 pray let me have the Minstrel
16

 immediately out to me in the parcel. – poor Robespierre!
17

 

Coleridge & I wrote a tragedy on his death in the space of two days!
18

 so good that he has it now in 

town to get printed. if you ask me my opinion of this great man – I will tell you – I believe him to have 

                                                           
7: George Burnett was at Balliol with S. He left the Pantisocrats, accusing S. and Coleridge of persecuting him, 

and drifted through several jobs, dying in 1811. 

8: Robert Allen also met S. at Oxford. He joined the army as a surgeon and died in 1805. 

9: It was with Coleridge that S. enjoyed the most intense of his friendships. Adolescent utopians both, their idea of 

a Pantisocratic commonwealth in America is easy to mock, particularly in the light of their Quixotic marriage to 

the Fricker sisters: 

 All are not Moralists, like Southey, when 

  He prated to the World of “Pantisocrasy”; 

 Or Wordsworth unexcised, unhired, who then 

  Seasoned his pedlar poems with Democracy; 

 Or Coleridge, long before his flighty pen 

  Let to the Morning Post its Aristocracy; 

 When he and Southey, following the same path, 

 Espoused two partners (Milliners of Bath.) (Don Juan III 93) 

10: Robert Lovell co-wrote Poems, S.’s first volume. A sportsman and would-be satirist, he died in 1796. 

11:  For Pantisocracy he once had cried 

  Aloud, a scheme less moral than ’twas clever – 

 Then turned a hearty Antijacobin – 

 Had turned his coat – and would have turned his skin. 

      (The Vision of Judgement, 97, 5-8) 

“Pantisocracy” means “the equal government of all”. A form of anarcho-syndicalism is implicit. 

12: An asphetertist believes in the abolition of private property. 

13: River in Pennsylvania. Why the Pantisocrats chose it over any others is unclear. 

14: Paradise Lost XII 645. 

15: Elizabeth Tyler, S.’s mother’s half-sister. Her personality dominated his childhood. 

16: James Beattie’s poem The Minstrel (1774). 

17: The Jacobin mass-murderer Maximilien Robespierre (guillotined July 28th 1794) would seem an unworthy 

recipient of S.’s sympathy. 

18: The Fall of Robespierre was published in 1794. S.’s name was not on the title-page, only Coleridge’s. 
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been sacrificed to the despair of fools & cow[ards M.S. tear: Col]eridge says “he was a man whose 

great bad actions cast a disc[M.S.tear] lustre over his name.” he is now inclined to think with me, that 

the [M.S.tear] of a man so situated must not be judged by common laws – that Robespierre was the 

benefactor of mankind – & that we should lament his death as the greatest misfortune Europe could 

have sustained. The situation of Europe is surely most melancholy – it presents to the eye of humanity 

a prospect of carnage from which it shrinks with horror. the coalesced tyrants are obstinate in pursuing 

the war – the French tho actuated at home by mean & selfish motives, act abroad with a steadiness & 

energy which at once delight & astonish me. Flanders must be rank with human blood. surely Horace 

the eternal arbiter of all things can have no common end in view when he permits actions whose 

atrocity terrifies & whose magnitude astonishes the human mind. I do believe he guides the storm; I 

trust that all will conduce to human happiness meantime far removed from treachery corruption & 

slaughter – I go with my brethren & friends to establish that system which can alone prevent such 

convulsions in future. 

 If you should have seen Coleridge before you receive this, you will not look upon our plan as 

visionary & impracticable. you will then be convinced that it is the effect of much deliberation & deep 

enquiry. 

 When you will see me in London I know not. hardly before Xmas – & then but passing through to 

Cambridge. in the interim write to me often. say nothing of my future views to C.Collins
19

 – he is cold 

hearted & like a Pharisee thanks God he is not “even as this re-publican”!
20

 so let him – I envy him 

neither <his> the frigidity of his feelings, nor the self command which makes him the same to every 

body. my part thro life has been decisive it is now almost accomplished – I am about to quit a theatre 

where none succeed as well as those who forget their natural characters to ape the part allotted. from 

the noblest & purest motives I am about to abandon all hope of preferment, & to incur with pleasure 

the frowns & the contempt of this society – I am about to exchange the insipidity of literary 

dissipation, for the varied day of toil science & relaxation – & the unknown vacancy of crowds for 

domestic happiness. the prospect of daring to do my duty ennobles me – I feel elevated above what I 

ever yet have been – Futurity opens a smiling prospect upon my view & I doubt not of enjoying the 

purest happiness Man can ever experience. Adieu. 

 pray send the Minstrel. 

   Robert Southey. 

 

From Robert Southey to Grosvenor Bedford, February 8th 1795: 

(Source: text from Bodleian M.S.Eng.Letters c.22.146; CCS I 231) 

 

 Coleridge is writing at the same table. our names are written in the book of destiny on the same 

page. 

 

From Robert Southey to Grosvenor Bedford, May 27th 1795: 

(Source: text from Bodleian M.S.Eng.Letters c.22.151; CCS I 240) 

 

 Coleridge’s remembrances to you. he is applying the medicine of argument to my misanthropical 

system of indifference. 

 

From Robert Southey to Horace Walpole Bedford (undated: late 1795?) 

(Source: text from Bodleian M.S.Eng.Letters c.22.191) 

Southey announces the end of the Pantisocratic dream. 

 

 Experience is said to be the Mother of Wisdom – I have been married to Experience nearly two 

years, & if little Wisdom be not come yet the connection will be a barren one. of every event that has 

occurred to me I think I can behold the optimism. nothing less than the disappointment of my most 

ardent wishes, & the villainy of the man I most trusted
21

 could have mellowed down that enthusiasm of 

disposition almost tottering on frenzy nor should I have know what my own mind is capable of, if all 

its energies had not been put in requisition by the omnipotence of Necessity. when I left you in London 

my hopes were centred in the wilds of America. I had devoted myself to the establishment of a system 

which I still believe to be the panacea of all human calamities, & in the future completion of which I 

expect a promised millenium. but in the ardent perception of the end – I glanced rapidly over the 

means. 

                                                           
19: Charles Collins had been at Westminster School with S. 

20: See Luke 18, 11. 

21: Coleridge. 
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  Regardless of the rocks & floods 

  And desart wastes that intermediate lie 

  And barriers stern & strong – impassable!
22

 

 

for the founders of such a system, future ability energy & virtue were indispensable. the first we were 

all deficient in – of the second there was a quantum sufficit – energy was confined to me alone & 

virtue to me & George Burnett. enough of this – tis a long story & fitter for a fireside than a sheet of 

paper. 

 

From Samuel Taylor Coleridge to Robert Southey, November 13th 1795: 

(Source: text from Coleridge, Letters ed. Griggs I 17) 

 

 You have left a large Void in my Heart – I know no man big enough to fill it. Others I may love 

equally & esteem equally: and some perhaps I may admire as much. But never do I expect to meet 

another man, who will make me unite attachment for his person with reverence for his heart and 

admiration for his Genius! 

 

From Robert Southey to Grosvenor Bedford, October 1st 1795:  

(Source: Bodleian M.S.Eng.Letters c.22.163: CCS I 247) 

 

 No I am not altered. I am as warm hearted & as open as ever – Experience never wasted her lesson 

on a less fit pupil. – yet Bedford my mind is considerably expanded – my opinions are better grounded 

& frequent self-conviction of error has taught me a sufficient degree of scepticism upon all subjects to 

prevent confidence. the frequent & careful study of Godwin
23

 was of essential service – I read & all but 

worshipped – I have since seen his fundamental error – that he theorizes for another state – not for the 

rule of conduct in the present – I despise the man – I can confute his principles – but all the good he 

has done me remains. 

 

From Robert Southey to Grosvenor Bedford, June 12th 1796: 

(Source: text from Bodleian M.S.Eng.Letters c.22.192; cut at CCS I 277-9) 

The remaining letters in this selection show Southey’s admiration for Mary Wollstonecraft. 

 

 The latter part of your letter makes me suspect that you think worse of women than of men. from 

my observation on human character I have drawn a directly opposite conclusion. I find purer & more 

affection & moral constancy – take this last word not in its general confined sense – but in a more 

extensive signification. were I a heathen I would build a temple & worship the Maid of Orleans – 

Charlotte Corde
24

 – & the Wife of Roland
25

 – by the by it were better to distinguish him as the husband 

of such a woman, than her as the wife only of even so excellent a man. she was indeed a wonderful 

woman. I repent now of saying so little of her in Joan of Arc
26

 – & I repent me more of omitting to 

speak of Charlotte Corde. these women ought to be mentioned in another edition & the edition to be 

dedicated to Mary Wollstonecraft.
27

 of this last woman you may perhaps not know the miserable 

situation. she married Imlay – who used her wickedly & left her. she struggles with calamity awhile – 

but it is not many weeks since she attempted to drown herself!
28

 – she is an excellent woman – of mild 

– feminine & unassuming manner. & <x> whose character calumny cannot blacken. 

 

                                                           
22: Quotation unidentified. 

23: William Godwin, author of An Enquiry Concerning the Principles of Political Justice and Its Influence on 

General Virtue and Happiness. Husband of Mary Wollstonecraft, father of Mary Shelley. 

24: Assassin of Marat, the result of her act immortalised by Jacques-Louis David. 

25: Marie Jeanne Roland, who went to the guillotine on November 8th 1793 exclaiming “O Liberté! Que de 

crimes on commet en ton nom!” (“Oh Liberty! What crimes are committed in thy name!”) 

26: S.’s pro-French, anti-English epic Joan of Arc was published in 1796. 

27: B. claimed that S. accused him of lust with Mary Godwin because S. had lusted without success after her 

mother, Mary Wollstonecraft. Southey wrote to Caroline Bowles, his second wife, on February 13th 1824: “Mary 

Wollstonecraft I had never seen when those lines to her were written. I saw her afterwards, twice or thrice, and 

dined once at her home: she was a delightful woman, and in better times and in better hands would have been an 

excellent one. But her lot had fallen in evil days, and the men to whom she attached herself were utterly 

unworthy of her” (Dowden 51-2). 

28: Mary Wollstonecraft tried to drown herself in October 1795. 
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From Robert Southey to Joseph Cottle,
29

 March 13th 1797: 

(Source: text from Bristol Central Library B 2087; CCS I 305-6) 

 

 Mary Hays
30

 is an agreeable woman – & a Godwinite. now if you will read Godwin’s book with 

attention, you will then determine
31

 between us <xx> <xxx> in what light to consider that sectarian 

title. as for Godwin himself, he has large noble eyes, & a nose – oh most abominable nose! language is 

not vituperative enough to express the effect of its downward elongation. he loves London – literary 

society, & talks nonsense about the collision of minds, & Mary Hays echo[e]s him. But Miss 

Christall.
32

 have you seen her Poems? – a fine, artless sensible girl, now Cottle that word sensible must 

not be construed here in its dictionary acceptation. ask a Frenchman what it means & he will 

understand it, tho perhaps he can by no circumlocution explain its French meaning. her heart is alive. 

she loves Poetry – she loves retirement – she loves the country. her verses are very incorrect, & the 

Literary Circle say she has no genius. but she has Genius, Joseph Cottle! or there is no truth in 

physiognomy. 

 

From Robert Southey to Thomas Southey,
33

 April 28th 1797: 

(Source: text from CCS I 310-11) 

 

... We are going to dine on Wednesday next with Mary Wollstonecraft – of all the literary characters 

the one I most admire. My curiosity is fully satisfied, and the greater part of these people, after that is 

satisfied, leave no other remaining. This is not the case with her; she is a first-rate woman, sensible of 

her own worth, but without arrogance or affectation ... Have you ever met with Mary Wollstonecraft’s 

letters from Sweden and Norway?
34

 She has made me in love with a cold climate, and frost and snow, 

with a northern moonlight. 

 

From Robert Southey to Joseph Cottle, May 2nd 1797: 

(Source: text from Curry I 127) 

 

... We dine with Mary Wollstonecraft (now Godwin) tomorrow. Oh he has a foul nose! and I never see 

it without longing to cut it off. By the by [Dr. Hunter]
35

 told me that I had exactly Lavaters
36

 nose to 

my no small satisfaction, for I did not know what to make of that protruberance – or promontory of 

mine. 

 

Byron to Mrs Parker,
37

 from Newstead Abbey, November 8th 1798: 

(Source: text from Wren Library, Trinity College Cambridge R.2 40
a
 8 

(1)
; LJ I 6-6; QI 3-4; BLJ I 39) 

The ten-year-old Byron writes his first-ever letter on ruled lines, which he has erased. 

 
 Dear Madam, – My Mamma being unable to write herself desires I will let you know that the 

potatoes are now ready and you are welcome to them whenever you please – 

She begs you will ask Mrs. Parkyns if she would wish the poney to go round by Nottingham or go 

home the nearest way as it is now quite well but too small to carry me – 

I have sent a young Rabbit which I beg Miss Frances will accept off and which I promised to 

 

1:2 

 

send before – My Mamma desires {her} best compliments to you all in which I join – I am 

Dear <a> Aunt 

Yours sincerely 

Byron 

                                                           
29: The Bristol bookseller Joseph Cottle published S.’s Joan of Arc. He was very generous with financial support, 

giving S. the money with which to buy his wedding-ring. 

30: Mary Hays, novelist. She introduced Godwin to Mary Wollstonecraft. 

31: CCL has “we will consider”. 

32: Miss Christall unidentified. 

33: S.’s younger brother Thomas was in the navy and fought at Cape St. Vincent and Copenhagen. In his later 

years he was impractical and improvident, and S. had to support him. 

34: Letters Written During a Short Residence in Sweden, Norway, and Denmark, published 1796. 

35: Dr Henry Hunter translated the works of Lavater. 

36: Johann Kaspar Lavater, Swiss physiognomist. 

37: Mrs Parker was a Nottinghamshire neighbour, and mother of Margaret Parker, an early love of B. 
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Newstead Abbey Nov
r
 8

th
 

 1798 

I hope you will excuse all blunders as it is the first letter I ever wrote 

 

1799: Byron moves to London and attends Dr Glennie’s school, Dulwich. 

 

Byron to Mrs Catherine Gordon Byron, from Nottingham, March 13th 1799: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4115; LJ I 7-8; BLJ I 39-40) 

The eleven-year-old Byron also writes on ruled lines, which he has not erased. 

Notts. 13
th

. March 1799 – 

 Dear Mamma, 

I am very glad to hear you are well, I am so myself thank God, upon my word I did not expect so long 

a Letter from you however I will answer it as well as I can. Mrs. Parkyns
38

 & the rest are well and are 

much obliged to you for the present. M
r
. Rogers

39
 could attend me every night at a separate hour from 

the Miss Parkyns’s, & I am astonished you do not acquie{s}ce in this scheme which would keep {me} 

in mind of what I have almost entirely forgot, I recommend this to you because if some plan of this 

kind is not adopted I shall be called or rather branded with the name of a dunce which you 

 

1:2 

 

know I could never bear. I beg you {will} consider this plan seriously & I will lend it all the assistance 

in my power. I Shall be very glad to see the letter you talk of & I have time just to say I hope every 

body is well at Newstead 

& remain 

your affectionate son, 

Byron 
PS 

Pray let me know when 

you are to send in the horses 

to go to Newstead. May
40

 

Desires her duty & I 

also expect an answer 

By the Miller. NH 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dulwich, November 1799: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4119; LJ 8-11; BLJ I 40-1) 

This letter also shows signs of having been written on ruled lines.  

[Ms. tear: “John”] Hanson Esqr / Earlscourt / Old Brompton / London] 

 

  Sir 

  I am not a little disappointed at your stay, for this last week I expected you every hour, but 

however I beg it as a favour {that} you will come up soon from Newstead as the Holidays commence 

in three weeks time. I congratulate you on Cap
t
 Hanson’s being appointed commander of the Brazen 

sloop of war, and I congratulate myself on Lord Portsmouth’s marriage hoping his lady when he and I 

meet next will keep him in a little better order. The manner I knew 

 

1:2 

 

that Cap
t
 Hanson was appointed Commander of the ship before mentioned was this I saw it in the 

public paper. And now since you are going to Newstead I beg if you meet Gray send her a packing as 

fast as possible, and give my compliments to M
rs
 Hanson and to all my comrades of the Battalions in 

and out upon different stations, 

and remain your 

little friend 

Byron. – 

 

                                                           
38: Mrs Parkyns may have been a neighbour of Mrs Parker. 

39: “Dummer” Rogers was a Nottingham tutor who taught B. Latin. 

40: May Gray, B.’s nurse. See next letter. 
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I forgot to tell you how I was I am at present very well, and my foot goes but indifferently. I cannot 

perceive any alteration. [scrawl] 

 

1801: Byron enters Harrow School, where he makes many passionate male friendships. 1803: 

Mrs Byron rents Burgage Manor, Southwell, Nottinghamshire. Byron falls in love with his 

cousin Mary Chaworth, who does not reciprocate. 

 

From the correspondence of Robert Southey, 1800-1806: 
 

From Robert Southey to John Rickman,41 January 9th 1800: 

(Source: text from CCS II 47) 

 

... Mary Wollstonecraft was but beginning to reason when she died; her volume42 is mere feeling, and 

its only possible effect to awaken a few female minds more excitable than the common run. 

 

From Robert Southey to Charles Biddlecombe, August 17th 1801: 

(Source: text from Curry I 246) 

 

... I am pleased with Godwin’s reply to Parr’s Spital Sermon
43

 – except that there is at the end one 

loathsome cursed passage for which I could in vexation root up his nose. His folly for making himself 

thus eternally a mark for abuse is inconceivable. Come kick me – is his eternal language. Yet the man 

is a good creature – brimfull of benevolence – as kindhearted as a child could wish. It should be 

known to his credit that he is the father to Imlay’s child.
44

 

 

From Robert Southey to Coleridge, February ?? 1804: 
(Source: text from CCS II 268) 

 

... That ugly-nosed Godwin has led me to this ... if he had not married again, I would have still have 

had [sic] some bowels of compassion for him; but to take another wife
45

 with the picture of Mary 

Wollstonecraft still in his house! Agh! 

 

From Robert Southey to John Rickman, July ?? 1805: 

(Source: text from Curry I 389) 

 

... I never liked the man,
46

 and he never liked me. I did like his wife... Once I dined at his wifes by her 

invitation – except then half a dozen morning calls outsums all my visits ... 

 

From Robert Southey to Grosvenor Bedford, March 22nd 1806: 

(Source: text from Bodleian M.S.Eng.Letters c.24.5) 

 

 When you & I dispute about poetry we argue from different premises. I wish you would buy the 

Lyrical Ballads
47

 – if you have them not already – you will see in the Preface & Postscript my critical 

creed. Since the days of Pope our poetical language has been systematically barbarized. – I shall weed 

Thalaba
48

 – it was my intention to have woven in many more mythological ornaments – but there are 

enough already, & it will perhaps be little more trouble to write another Mahomedan poem hereafter.
49

 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Harrow, May 1st 1803: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4115; LJ I 11-15; QI 4-5; BLJ I 42-3) 

 

                                                           
41: John Rickman was a distinguished civil servant, Clerk Assistant to the Commons. He was a close friend of S., 

who always stayed with him when in London. 

42: S. probably refers to A Vindication of the Rights of Woman, published 1792. 

43: Godwin, Thoughts Occasioned by the Perusal of Dr. Parr’s Spital Sermon, preached at Christ Church, April 

15, 1800. A self-defence by Godwin against various ideological attacks. 

44: Godwin brought up Fanny Imlay, daughter of Mary Wollstonecraft by Gilbert Imlay, as his own. 

45: Godwin’s second wife was Mary Jane Vial Clairmont, the mother of Claire Clairmont. 

46: William Godwin. 

47: Wordsworth and Coleridge had published Lyrical Ballads in 1798. 

48: S.’s Islamic epic Thalaba the Destroyer, published 1801. 

49: Thalaba is the only “Islamic” poem S. writes. Moslems are the villains in Roderick, Last of the Goths. 
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<Harrow on the Hill> 

Sunday May 1
st
. 1803 

Lord Byron. 

My Dear Mother 

 I received your Letter the other day and am happy to hear you are well I hope you will find 

Newstead in as favourable a state as you {can} wish. I wish you would write to Sheldrake
50

 to tell him 

to make haste with my Shoes. I am sorry to Say that M
r
. Henry Drury

51
 has behaved himself to me in a 

manner I neither can nor will bear. He has seized now an opportunity of Showing his resentment 

towards me. Today in church I was talking to a boy who was sitting next me, that perhaps was not 

right, but hear what followed. after church he spoke not a word to me but he took this boy to his 

 

1:2 

 

pupil room, where he abused me in a most violent manner, called me blackguard said he would and 

could have me expelled from the School, & bade me thank his charity that prevented him, this was the 

message he sent me, to which I shall return no answer, but submit my case to you and those you may 

think fit to consult. <He> Is this usage fit for any body had I stole or behaved in the most abominable 

way to him his language could not have been more outrageous, what must the boys think of me to hear 

such a message ordered to be delivered to me by a master <better> {better} let him take away my Life 

than ruin my character. My conscience acquits me of ever meriting 

 

1:3 

 

expulsion at this school, I have been idle and I certainly ought not to talk in church, But I have never 

done a mean action at this school to him or any one. If I had done {any}thing so heinous why {should 

he} allow {me} to stay at the School, why should he himself be so criminal as to overlook faults, 

which merit the appellation of a Blackguard If he had it in his power to have expelled he would long 

ago have done it, as it is, he has done worse, if I am treated in this manner I will not stay at this school. 

I write you {that} I will not as yet appeal to D
r
. Drury,

52
 his sons influence is more than mine & Justice 

would be refused me. Remember I told you when I left you at Bath that he would seize every means & 

opportunity 

 

1:4 

 

of Revenge; not for leaving him so much as the mortification he suffered Because I begged you to let 

me leave him. If I had <committed the crimes> {been the Blackguard} he talks <off> {of} why did he 

not of his own accord refuse to keep me as his pupil you know D
r
. Drury’s first Letter in it were these 

words, “My Son & Lord Byron have had some disagreements, but I hope that his future behaviour will 

render a change of tutors <unnecer> {unnecessary}.” Last time I was here but a short time and though 

he endeavoured, he could find nothing to abuse me in, amongst other things I forgot to tell you he said 

he <would> {had a great mind} expell <the> {the} boy for speaking to me and that if he ever again 

spoke to me he would {expel} him. Let him explain his meaning, he abused me but he neither did nor 

can mention anything bad of me further than what every Boy else in the School has done. I fear him 

not 

 

2:1 

 

But Let explain his meaning ’tis all I ask. I beg you will write to D
r
 Drury to let him know what I have 

said, he has behaved to me as {also} M
r
 Evans

53
 very kindly. If you do not take notice of this I will 

leave the School myself, but I am sure you will not see me ill treated better that I should suffer 

anything than this. I believe you will be tired by this time of <redding> {reading} my Letter but If you 

<love> {love} me you will now show it. Pray write me immediately I shall ever remain 

your affectionate Son 

Byron. 
 

P.S. 

                                                           
50: Dr T. Sheldrake made B.’s surgical boots. 

51: Henry Drury was B.’s first Harrow tutor. 

52: Dr Joseph Drury was Henry’s father, and the Headmaster of Harrow. 

53: Mr Evans was another Harrow tutor. 
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 Hargreaves Hanson
54

 desires his love to you & hopes you are very well. I am not in any want of 

money so will not ask you for any. <God blese> God Bless, {Bless} you. 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Harrow, June 23rd-30th 1803: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4115; LJ I 15; BLJ I 43) 

Harrow on the Hill 

June 23
d
. 6

th
 8

th
 30

th
 

1803 

My dear Mother 

 I am much obliged to you for the money you sent me, I have already wrote to you several times 

about writing to Sheldrake. I have wrote myself to not Purpose, I wish you would write to him or M
r
 

Hanson to call on him, to tell him to make an instrument {for my leg} immediately, as I want one, 

rather, I have been placed in a higher form in this school to day and <old> {D
r
} Drury and I go on very 

well, write Soon My 

Dear Mother 

I remain 

your affectionate Son 

Byron. 

[1:2 blank.] 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Newstead Abbey, September 1803: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4115; LJ I 16-18; BLJ I 43-4) 

[Hon
ble

 M
rs
. Byron / Southwell] 

 

My Dear Mother, 

 I have sent Mealey
55

 to Day to you, before William
56

 Came, but now I shall write myself, I 

promise you upon my honour I will come over tomorrow in the afternoon, I was not wishing to resist 

your Commands, and really seriously intended, Coming over tomorrow, ever since I received your 

Last letter, you know as well as I do that it is not your Company I dislike, but the place you reside in. I 

know 

 

1:2 

 

it is time to go to Harrow, It will make me unhappy, but I will obey; I only desire, entreat, this one day, 

and on my honour, I will be over tomorrow, in the evening, {or afternoon} I am Sorry you disapprove 

my Companions, who however are the first this county affords, and my equals in most respects, but I 

will be permitted to Chuse for myself, I shall never interfere in yours and I desire you will not molest 

me in mine; 

 

1:3 

 

if you Grant me this favour and allow {me} this one day unmolested you will eternally oblige your 

unhappy Son 

Byron. 

 

 I shall attempt to offer no excuse as you do not desire one, I only entreat you as Governor, not 

as a <m/>mother, to allow me this one day, Those that I most Love live in this county, therefore in the 

name of Mercy I entreat this one day to take leave, and then I will Join you again at Southwell to 

prepare to go to a place where – I will 

 

1:4 

 

write no more it would only incense you, adieu, Tomorrow I come. 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 22nd 1804: 

(Source: text from LJ I 18-22; QI 6; BLJ I 44-5) 

 

                                                           
54: Hargreaves Hanson was the eldest son of John Hanson, B.’s lawyer. 

55: Owen Mealey was the Newstead Abbey estate manager. 

56: William is an unidentified servant. 
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[At 63, Portland Place, London.] 

 

 Burgage Manor, [Thursday]. March 22d. 1804 

Although, My ever Dear Augusta, I have hitherto appeared remiss in replying to your kind and 

affectionate letters; yet I hope you will not attribute my neglect to a want of affection, but rather to a 

shyness naturally inherent to my Disposition. I will now endeavour as amply as lies in my power to 

repay your kindness, and for the Future I hope you will consider me not only as a Brother but as your 

warmest and most affectionate Friend, and if ever Circumstances should require it as your protector. 

Recollect, My Dearest Sister, that you are the nearest relation I have in the world both by the ties of 

Blood and affection. If there is anything in which I can serve you, you have only to mention it; Trust to 

your Brother, and be assured he will never betray your confidence. When You see my Cousin and 

future Brother George Leigh, tell him that I already consider him as my Friend, for whoever is beloved 

by you, my amiable Sister, will always be equally Dear to me. 

 I arrived here today at 2 o’Clock after a fatiguing Journey, I found my Mother perfectly well. She 

desires to be kindly remembered to you; as she is just now Gone out to an assembly, I have taken the 

first opportunity to write to you, I hope she will not return immediately; for if she was to take it into 

her head to peruse my epistle, there is one part of it which would produce from her a panegyric on a 

friend of yours not at all agreeable to me, and I fancy, not particularly delightful to you. If you see 

Lord Sidney Osborne I beg you will remember me to him; I fancy he has almost forgot me by this 

time, for it is rather more than a year Since I had the pleasure of Seeing him.—Also remember me to 

poor old Murray; tell him we will see that something is to be done for him, for while I live he shall 

never be abandoned In his old Age. Write to me Soon, my Dear Augusta, And do not forget to love 

me, In the mean time I remain more than words can express, your ever sincere, affectionate 

  Brother and Friend 

   BYRON. 

 

P.S.—Do not forget to Knit the purse you promised me, Adieu my beloved Sister. 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 26th 1804: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 22-4; QI 7-8; BLJ I 45-6) 

[The / Honorable Miss Byron / Portland Place / London] 

Southwell March 26
th

. 1804 

I received your affectionate letter my ever Dear Sister yesterday and I now hasten to comply with your 

injunction by answering it as soon as possible. Not my Dear Girl that it can be in the least irksome to 

me to write to you, on the Contrary it will always prove my Greatest pleasure, but I am sorry that I am 

afraid my correspondence will not prove the most entertaining, for I have nothing that I can relate to 

you, except my affection for you, which I can never sufficiently express, therefore I should tire you, 

before I had half satisfied myself. Ah, How unhappy I have hitherto been in being so long separated 

from so amiable a Sister, but fortune has now sufficiently atoned by discovering to me a relation whom 

I love, 

 

1:2 

 

a Friend in whom I can confide. In both these lights my Dear Augusta I shall ever look upon you, and I 

hope you will never find your Brother unworthy of your affection and Friendship. I am as you may 

imagine a little dull here, not being on terms of <even> intimacy with Lord Grey I avoid Newstead, 

and my resources of amusement are Books, and writing to my Augusta, which wherever I am, will 

always constitute my Greatest pleasure, I am not reconciled to Lord Grey, and I never will. He was 

once my Greatest Friend, my reasons for ceasing that Friendship are such as I cannot explain, not even 

to you my Dear Sister (although were they to be made known to any body, you would be the first,) but 

they will ever remain hidden in my own breast. – 

 

1:3 

 

They are Good ones however, for although I am violent I am not capricious in my attachments. – My 

mother disapproves of my quarrelling with him, but if she knew the cause (which she never will 

know,) She would reproach me no more. He Has forfeited all title to my esteem, but I hold him in too 

much contempt ever to hate him. My mother desires to be kindly remembered to you. I shall soon be in 

town to resume my studies at Harrow, I will certainly <meet you> {call upon you} in my way up 

present my respects to M
rs
 Harcourt I am Glad to hear that I am in her Good Graces for I shall always 
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esteem her on account of her behaviour to you my Dear Girl. pray tell me If you say Lord S. Osborne, 

{and} how he is, what little I know of him I like very much 

 

1:4 

 

and If we were better acquainted I doubt not I should like him still better. Do not forget to tell me how 

Murray is. As to your Future prospects my Dear Girl may they be happy I am sure you deserve 

Happiness and if you do not meet with it I shall begin to think it is “a bad world we live in.” – Write to 

me soon I am impatient to hear from you. God bless you My amiable Augusta, I remain 

your ever affectionate 

Brother and Friend 

Byron. 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 2nd 1804: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 24-6; BLJ I 46-7) 

[Honorable Miss Byron / at General Harcourts / St Leonards Hill / Windsor / Berkshire] 

Burgage Manor 

April 2
d
 1804 

I received your present, my beloved Augusta, which was very acceptable, not that it will be of any use 

as a token of remembrance, No, my affection for you will never permit me to forget you. I am afraid 

my Dear Girl that you will be absent when I am in town I cannot exactly say when I return to Harrow 

but however it will be in a very short time. I hope you were entertained by Sir W
m
 Fawcet’s funeral on 

Saturday, Though I should imagine such spectacles rather calculated to excite Gloomy ideas, But I 

believe your motive was not quite of so mournful a cast. You tell me that you are tired of London I am 

rather surprised to hear that for I thought the Gaieties of the Metropolis were particularly pleasing to 

young Ladies. – For my part I detest it, the smoke and the noise feel particularly unpleasant 

 

1:2 

 

but however it is preferable to this horrid place, where I am oppressed with ennui, and have no 

amusement of any Kind, except the conversation of my mother which is sometimes very edifying but 

not always very agreeable. There are <no> {very few} books of any Kind that are either instructive or 

amusing, no society but old parsons and old Maids; – I shoot a Good deal, but thank God I have not so 

far lost my reason as to make shooting my only amusement. There are indeed some of my neighbours 

whose only {pleasures} consist in field sports, but in other respects they are only one degree removed 

from the brute creation. These however I endeavour not to imitate, but I sincerely wish for the 

company of a few friends about my own age to soften the austerity of the scene, I am an absolute 

Hermit, in a short time my Gravity which is increased by my solitude will qualify me for an 

Archbishoprick, I 

 

1:3 

 

really begin to think that I should become a mitre amazingly well. You tell me to write to you when I 

have nothing better to do. I am sure writing to you my Dear Sister, must ever form my Greatest 

pleasure, but especially so, at this time. Your letters and those of one of my Harrow friends form my 

only resources for driving away dull care. For Godsake write me a letter as long as may fill twenty 

sheets of paper, recollect it is my only pleasure. if you won’t Give me twenty sheets, at least send me 

as long an epistle as you can and as soon as possible, there will be time for me to receive one more 

Letter at Southwell, and as soon as I Get to Harrow I will write to you, excuse my not writing more my 

Dear Augusta, for I am sure you will be sufficiently tired of reading this complaining narrative God 

bless you my beloved Sister Adieu I remain your sincere and affectionate 

Friend and Brother 

Byron 

1:4 

 

Remember me kindly to Mrs. Harcourt. 
 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 9th 1804: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; BLJ I 48) 

[The Honorable Miss Byron / at General Harcourts / St Leonards Hill / Windsor / Berkshire] 



 19 

 

Burgage Manor April 9
th

. 

1804 

A thousand thanks my dear and Beloved Augusta for your affectionate Letter, and so ready compliance 

with the request of a peevish and fretful Brother. it acted as a cordial on my drooping spirits and for a 

while dispelled the Gloom which envelopes me in this uncomfortable place. you see what power your 

letters have over me, so I hope you will be liberal in your epistolary Consolation. – You will address 

your next letter to Harrow as I set out from Southwell on wednesday, and am sorry that I cannot 

contrive to be with you, as I must resume my studies at Harrow directly. If I speak in public at all it 

will not be till the latter end of June or the beginning of July, you are right in your conjecture for I feel 

not a little nervous in the anticipation of my Debut as an orator, by the bye, I do not dislike {Harrow} I 

find ways and means to amuse myself very pleasantly there, the friend whose correspondence I find so 

amusing is an old sporting companion of mine, whose recitals of Shooting and Hunting 

 

1:2 

 

expeditions are amusing to me as having often been his companion in them, and I hope to be so still 

oftener. – My mother Gives a party to night <of> at which the principal Southwell Belles will be 

present, with one of which although I don’t as yet know whom I shall so far honour having never seen 

them, I intend to fall violently in love, it will serve as an amusement pour passer le temps and it will at 

least have <the> {the <the>} charm of novelty to recommend it, then you know in the course of a few 

weeks I shall be quite au desespoir, shoot myself and Go out of the world with eclat, and my History 

will furnish materials for a pretty little Romance which shall be entitled and denominated the loves of 

Lord B. and the cruel <though> {and} Inconstant Sigismunda Cunegunda Bridgetina &c&c princess of 

Terra Incognita. – Don’t you think that I have a very Good Knack for novel writing? – I have Just this 

minute been called away from writing to you by two <Sjentlemen> {Gentlemen} who have 

 

1:3 

 

Given me an invitation to Go over to Screveton a village a few miles off and spend a few days, but 

however I shall not accept it, so you will continue to address your letters to Harrow as usual, write to 

me as soon as possible and Give me a long letter, Remember {me} to Mrs Harcourt and all who 

enquire after me. Continue to love me and believe me your truly affectionate 

Brother and Friend 

Byron 

P.S. 

My Mother’s love to you, Adieu. 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Harrow, May 1st–10th 1804: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4115; QI 9-10; BLJ I 49-50) 

 

[letter concludes at top of first sheet:] from a place where I am goaded with insults by those from 

whom I little deserved it. ——— 

I remain your affectionate Son, 

Byron 
My Dear Mother 

 I <am> received your letter and was very Glad to hear that you are well, I am very comfortable 

here as far as relates to my Comrades, but, I have got into two or three scrapes with Drury and the 

other Masters, which are not very convenient, the other day as he was reprimanding me, (perhaps very 

properly) for my misdeeds he uttered the following words, “it is not probable that from your age and 

situation in the School your Friends will permit you to remain longer than Summer, but because you 

are about to leave {Harrow,} it is no reason you are to make the house a scene of riot and Confusion.” 

this and much more said the Doctor, and I am informed From creditable authority that D
r
. Drury 

 

1:2 

 

M
r
. Evans, and Mark Drury said I was a Blackguard, that Mark Drury said so I know, but I am inclined 

to doubt the authenticity of the report as to the rest, perhaps it is true perhaps not, but thank God they 

may call me a Blackguard, but they can never make me one, if D
r
 Drury can bring one boy or any one 

else to say that I have committed a dishonourable action, and to prove it, I am content, but otherwise I 
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am stigmatized without a cause, and I disdain {and despise} the malicious efforts of him and his 

Brother, His Brother Mark not Henry Drury (whom I will do the Justice to say has never since {<last 

year>} last year interfered with me) is <xx> continually reproaching me with the <small> narrowness 

of my fortune, to what end I know not his intentions may 

 

1:3 

 

be Good, but his manner is disagreeable, I see no reason why I am to be reproached with it, I have as 

much money, as many Clothes, and in every respect of appearance am equal if not superior to most of 

my schoolfellows, and if my fortune is narrow, it is my misfortune not my fault, But however the way 

to riches to Greatness lies before me, I can, <and> {I} will cut myself a path through the world or 

perish in the attempt, others have begun <the> life with nothing and ended Greatly, and shall I who 

have a competent if not a large fortune, remain idle, {No,} I will <carve> {carve} myself the passage 

to Grandeur, but never with Dishonour. These Madam are my intentions but why this upstart Son of a 

Button maker is to reproach me about an estate which however is far superior to his own, I know not, 

but that he should call me a Blackguard, is 

 

1:4 

 

NH 

far worse, on account of the former I can blame only M
r
 Hanson (and that <former> officious Friend 

Lord Grey de Ruthyn, whom I shall ever consider my most inveterate enemy), it is a mere trifle, but 

the latter I cannot bear, I have not deserved it, and I will not be insulted with impunity; M
r
 Mark Drury 

rides out with his Son sees me at a distance on a poney which I hired to go to the bathing place which 

is too far for me to walk, he calls out, tells his son I am a Blackguard, This son, who is no friend of 

mine comes home relates the story to his companions, possibly with a few exaggerations, but however 

the Greatest {part} was true, and I am to be considered as such a person by my comrades, it shall not 

be, I will say no more, I only hope you will take this into your consideration and remove me {at 

Summer} [letter concludes at top of first sheet] 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Miss Abercromby, from Nottingham, July 2nd 1804: 
(Source: text from MS Vault Shelves Byron, General Collection, Beinecke Rare Book and Manuscript 

Library, Yale University) 

[Nottingham July sixth 1803 [sic] / Miss Abercromby / Georges Square / Edinburgh / N B / Grey de 

Ruthyn] 

1804 

Dear Miss Abercromby 

 To relieve the anxiety you are so good as to express on my account I now inform you I am 

much better and I am now in hopes I shall soon be quite well, my complaints were a constant slow 

fever an entire loss of appetite and want of rest. Byron will not return from Harrow till the end of this 

month he is to speak about this time, once a year some of the oldest of the Boys speak, I long to see 

him he is much improved in every respect, he is truly amiable and passes his time I am informed very 

differently from most young People, he writes a great deal of Poetry &c &c &c 

 I saw a lady that lives here who had been lately at Cheltenham she informs me that the great 

House our old lodging was taken for the Duke and Duchess of Bedford. 

 Augusta is not married but I believe it will be soon, I should be happy to think it never would 

happen.     I never see Miss Chaworth as I have not returned a visit 

they paid me I am determined to keep at a distance now she is grown up as no one shall have it in their 

power to say that I want her for my Son, the world gives her many lovers some of them I am sure have 

no thoughts of her, it is also said she is to marry Musters immediately, others say she regrets of her 

engagement and intends to break with him, the last time I saw her which is a year ago she inquired 

after you. 

 I hope I shall see you when you come to England this place is only eight miles from Newark, the 

Walks and rides here are delightful. 

When you write you may inclose your letter to Lord Grey de Ruthyn if you please but I do not mind 

paying postage. 

 I believe I shall go to Scarborough the end of this month for a few weeks but I am not yet certain. 

remember me kindly to Mrs Duff, believe me to be dear Madam 

  Your very sincere friend 
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   C G Byron 

 

Burgage Manor Southwell 

 2
d
 July 1804 

 
Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, July 17th 1804: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4119; BLJ I 50) 

[John Hanson Esqr / No 6) Chancery Lane / London: dated on 1:4 by another hand] 

 

Dear Sir 

 I should be obliged to you if you mould be so good as to take a place in the Edinburgh Mail for 

<me> wednesday the 25
th

 of this month, I particularly wish to set of that evening and in that mail for 

Nottinghamshire because two of my companions have taken places for that Evening to go on the same 

road in <that> {the Edinburgh} mail, I hope you will comply with my request, and write to me as soon 

as possible to inform me if you have secured it, in the mean time <with> desiring to be remembered to 

M
rs
 H. and the rest of the family I remain yours’ &

ct
. 

Byron. 

P.S. 

Pray order the place to be secured immediately lest 

 

1:2 

 

it should be preeengaged. – 

 

[1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, August 29th 1804: 
(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection 948 (a); LJ I 32-5; BLJ I 50-1) 

 

Burgage Manor, August 29
th

 1804. 

 I received the arms my dear Miss Pigot and am very much obliged to you for the trouble you 

have taken <with them>; it is impossible I should have any fault to find with them. The sight of the 

drawings gives me great pleasure for a double reason, in the first place they will ornament my books, 

in the next, they convince me, that you have not entirely forgot me. I am however sorry that you do 

not, return sooner, you have already been gone an age. I perhaps may have taken my departure for 

London, before you come back, but however I will hope not. Do not overlook my watch ribbon, and 

purse as I wish 

 

1:2 

 

to Carry them with me. Your note was given me by Harry at the play, (whither I attended Miss 

Leacroft
57

 and Dr. Swimmer)
58

 and now I have sat down to answer it before I go to bed. If I am at 

Southwell when you return, and I sincerely hope you will soon, for I very much regret your absence, I 

shall be happy to hear you sing my favourite the maid of Lodi;
59

 My mother together with myself 

desire to be affectionately remembered to Mrs. Pigot, and believe me my dear Miss Pigot, 

I remain your 

affectionate Friend 

Byron 

P.S: 

If you think proper to send any answer to this I shall be extremely happy to receive it. Adieu. – 

 

1:3 

 

P.S. 2
d
 

                                                           
57: It was in the dining room of Julia Leacroft’s father that the Southwell dramatics took place in August 1806. B. 

was nearly compromised in relation to Julia. 

58: “Dr. Swimmer” unidentified. 

59: Where yon lorn drooping willows / Their branches wave around, / The hapless Maid of Lodi / A last retreat 

has found … words by Dibdin; music by Shield. B. always preferred ballads to more complicated music: see his 

note to Don Juan XVI, st.45: “Rot your Italianos! For my part I loves a simple Ballat!” 
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As you say you are a novice in the art of knitting I hope it don’t give you too much trouble? Go on 

Slowly but surely. Once more Adieu. 

 

1:4: The first letter I ever Rec
d
 – from L

d
 Byron / E P 

cop
d
. For Mr Moore / Jan 22

d
 1828 

Letter’s of 1806 & 1807 – from the Right Hon
ble

 George Gordon Lord Byron. — — 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, August 30th 1804: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4119; BLJ I 51) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
. / No 6) Chancery Lane / London] 

Burgage Manor August 30
th

 

1804. 

My dear Sir 

 I thank you for your frank invitation, and will accept it with the greatest pleasure, if you 

will appoint a day on which I could be in town and fix the particulars of my journey, I will be there at 

the very time. I shall bring my Gun with me, and am Glad to hear that you have many birds on your 

manor we shall no doubt have fine sport. Pray answer my epistle immediately and with best compt.s to 

M
rs
 Hanson, and love to Hargreaves and Charles. I remain your sincere friend. 

Byron. 

P.S. 

My mother is well and desires Compts. 

 

[sides 2 and 3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, October 25th 1804: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 35-41; QI 11-12; BLJ I 52-3) 

[The / Honorable Miss Byron / Castle Howard / Malton / Yorkshire] 

Harrow on the Hill 

October 25
th

. 1804. 

My Dear Augusta, 

 In compliance with your wishes as well as gratitude for your affectionate letter, I 

proceed as soon as possible to answer it; I am glad to hear that any body gives a good account {of me,} 

but from the quarter you mention, I should imagine it was exaggerated. That you are unhappy my dear 

Sister makes me so also, were it in my power to relieve your sorrows, you would soon recover your 

spirits, as it is, I sympathize in your distress, and hope that things will turn out better than you yourself 

expect. But really after all (pardon me my dear Sister,) I feel a little inclined to laugh at you, for love in 

my humble opinion, is utter nonsense, a mere jargon of compliments, romance, and deceit; now for my 

part had I fifty mistresses, I should in 

 

1:2 

 

the course of a fortnight, forget them all, and if by any chance I ever recollected one, should laugh at it 

as a dream, and bless my stars, for delivering me from the hands of the little mischievous Blind God. 

Can’t you drive this Cousin of ours
60

 out of your pretty little head, (for as to hearts I think they are out 

of the question,) or if you are so far gone, why don’t you {give} old L’Harpagon (I mean the General) 

the slip, and take a trip to Scotland, you are now pretty near the Borders. Be sure to Remember me to 

my formal Guardy Lord Carlisle,
61

 whose magisterial presence I have not been into for some years, nor 

have I <the> {any} ambition <for> {to attain} so great an honour, as to your favourite Lady Gertrude, 

I dont remember her, pray is she handsome, I dare say she is, for although they are a disagreeable, 

formal, stiff Generation, yet they have by no means plain persons, I remember Lady Cawdor was a 

 

1:3 

 

sweet pretty woman, pray does your sentimental Gertrude resemble her I have heard that the duchess 

of Rutland was handsome also, but we will say nothing about her temper, as I hate Scandal. Adieu my 

<pretty> pretty Sister, forgive my levity, write Soon, and God Bless you. I remain your 

very affectionate Brother 

Byrone. 

                                                           
60: George Leigh, whom Augusta married, with unexciting consequences. 

61: Lord Carlisle was B.’s legal guardian. 
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P.S. 

 I left my mother at Southwell, some time since, in a monstrous pet with you for not writing, I 

am sorry to say the old lady and myself, don’t agree like lambs in a meadow, but I believe it is all my 

own fault, I am rather too fidgety, which my precise mama objects {to,} we differ, then argue, and to 

my shame be it spoken fall out a little, however after a storm comes a calm; whats become of our aunt 

the amiable antiquated Sophia? is <ye> {she} yet in the land of the living, or does she sing psalms 

with the Blessed in the other world {Adieu.} 

 

1:4 [above address:] I am happy enough and Comfortable here, my friends are not numerous, but 

select, among them I rank as the principal Lord Delawarr,
62

 who is very amiable and my particular 

friend, do you know the family [below address:] at all? Lady Delawarr is frequently in town, perhaps 

you may have seen her, if she resembles her son she is the most amiable woman in Europe. I have 

plenty of acquaintances, but I reckon them as mere Blanks, Adieu, my dear Augusta, –——— 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 2nd 1804: 

(Source: text from LJ I 35-41; BLJ I 53-5) 

Friday, November 2d, 1804. 

This morning, my dear Augusta, I received your affectionate letter, and it reached me at a time when I 

wanted consolation, not however of your kind for I am not old enough or Goose enough to be in love; 

no, my sorrows are of a different nature though more calculated to provoke risibility than excite 

compassion. You must know, Sister of mine, that I am the most unlucky wight in Harrow, perhaps in 

Christendom, and am no sooner out of one scrape than into another. And to day, this very morning, I 

had a thundering Jobation from our Good Doctor, which deranged my nervous system, for at least five 

minutes. But notwithstanding He and I now and then disagree, yet upon the whole we are very good 

friends, for there is so much of the Gentleman, so much mildness, and nothing of pedantry in his 

character, that I cannot help liking him, and will remember his instructions with gratitude as long as I 

live. He leaves Harrow soon, apropos, so do I. His quitting will be a considerable loss to the school. 

He is the best master we ever had, and at the sane time respected and feared, greatly will he be 

regretted by all who know him. You tell me you don’t know my friend L
d
. Delawarr; he is 

considerably younger than me, but the most good tempered, amiable, clever fellow in the universe. To 

all which he adds the quality (a good one in the eyes of women) of being remarkably handsome, 

almost too much so for a boy. He is at present very low in the school, not owing to his want of ability, 

but to his years. I am nearly at the top of it, by the rules of our Seminary he is under my power, but he 

is too goodnatured ever to offend me, and I like him too well ever to exert my authority over him. If 

you should ever meet, and chance to know him, take notice of him on my account. 

 You say that you shall write to the Dowager Soon; her address is at Southwell, that I need hardly 

inform you. Now, Augusta, I am going to tell you a secret, perhaps I shall appear undutiful to you, but 

believe me my affection for you is founded on a more firm basis. My mother has lately behaved to me 

in such an eccentric manner, that so far from feeling the affection of a Son, it is with difficulty I can 

restrain my dislike. Not that I can complain of want of liberality; no, She always supplies me with as 

much money as I can spend, amd more than most boys hope for or desire. But with all this she is so 

hasty, so impatient, that I dread the approach of the holidays, more than most boys do their return from 

them. In former days she spoilt me, now she is altered to the contrary; for the most trifling thing, she 

upbraids me in a most outrageous manner, and all our disputes have been lately heightened by my one 

with that object of my cordial, deliberate detestation, Lord Grey de Ruthyn. She wishes me to explain 

my reasons for disliking him, which I will never do; would I do it to any one, be assured you, my dear 

Augusta, would be the first who would know them. She also insists on my being reconciled to him, and 

once she let drop such an odd expression that I was half inclined to believe the dowager was in love 

with him. But I hope not, for he is the most disagreeable person (in my opinion) that exists. He called 

once during my last vacation; she threatened, stormed, begged me to make it up, “he himself loved me, 

and wished it;” but my reason was so excellent—that neither had effect, nor would I speak or stay in 

the same room, till he took his departure. No doubt this appears odd; but was my reason known, which 

it never will be if I can help it, I should be justified in my conduct. Now if I am to be tormented with 

her and him in this style, I cannot submit to it. You, Augusta, are the only relation I have who treats me 

as a friend; if you too desert me, I have nobody I can love but Delawarr. If it was not for his sake, 

Harrow would be a desart, and I should dislike staying at it. You desire me to burn your epistles; 
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indeed I cannot do that, but I will take care that They shall be invisible. If you burn any of mine, I shall 

be monstrous angry take care of them till we meet.
63

 

 Delawarr and myself are in a manner connected, for one of our forefathers in Charles the Ist’s time 

married into their family. Hartington, whom you enquire after, is on very good terms with me, nothing 

more, he is of a soft milky disposition, and of a happy apathy of temper which defies the softer 

emotions, and is insensible of ill treatment; so much for him. Don’t betray me to the Dowager, I should 

like to know your Lady Gertrude, as you and her are so great Friends Adieu my pretty Sister, write, 

From. 

[Signature, etc., cut out.] 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 11th 1804: 

(Source: text from LJ I 35-41; BLJ I 55-7) 

Harrow, Saturday, 11th. Novr., 1804/ 

I thought, my dear Augusta, that your opinion of my meek mamma would coincide with mine; Her 

temper is so variable, and when inflamed, so furious, that I dread our meeting, not but I dare say, that I 

am troublesome enough, but I always endeavour to be as dutiful as possible. She is so very strenuous, 

and so tormenting in her entreaties and commands, with regard to my reconciliation, with that 

detestable Lord G. that I suppose she has a penchant for his Lordship; but I am confident that he does 

not return it, for he rather dislikes her, than otherwise, at least as far as I can judge. But she has an 

excellent opinion of her personal attractions, sinks her age a good six years, avers that when I was born 

she was only eighteen, when you, my dear Sister, as well as I know that she was of age when she 

married my father, and that I was not born for three years afterwards. But vanity is the weakness of 

your sex,—and these are mere foibles that I have related to you, and provided she never molested me, I 

should look upon them as follies very excusable in a woman. But I am now coming to what must shock 

you, as much as it does me, when she has occasion to lecture me (not very seldom you will think no 

doubt) she does not do it in a manner that commands respect, and in an impressive style. No! did she 

do that I should amend my faults with pleasure, and dread to offend a kind though just mother. But she 

flies into a fit of phrenzy, upbraids me as if I was the most undutiful wretch in existence, rakes up the 

ashes of my father, abuses him, says I shall be a true Byrrone, which is the worst epithet she can 

invent. Am I to call this woman mother? Because by natures law she has authority over me, am I to be 

trampled upon in this manner? Am I to be goaded with insult, loaded with obloquy, and suffer my 

feelings to be outraged on the most trivial occasions? I owe her respect as a Son, But I renounce her as 

a Friend. What an example does she shew me! I hope in God I shall never follow it. I have not told you 

all, nor can I; I respect you as a female, nor although I ought to confide in you as a Sister, will I shock 

you with the repetition of Scenes, which you may judge of by the Sample I have given you, and which 

to all but you are buried in oblivion. Would they were so in my mind! I am afraid they never will. And 

can I, my dear Sister, look up to this mother, with that respect, that affection I ought? Am I to be 

eternally subjected to her caprice? I hope not—; indeed a few short years will emancipate me from the 

Shackles I now wear, and then perhaps she will govern her passion better than at present. You mistake 

me, if you think I dislike Lord Carlisle; I respect him, and might like him did I know him better. For 

him too my mother has an antipathy, why I know not. I am afraid he could be but of little use to me, in 

separating me from her, which she would oppose with all her might; but I dare say he would assist me 

if he could, so I take the will for the Deed and am obliged to him in exactly the same manner as if he 

succeeded in his efforts. I am in great hopes, that at Christmas I shall be with Mr. Hanson during the 

vacation, I shall do all I can to avoid a visit to my mother wherever she is. It is the first duty of a 

parent, to impress precepts of obedience in their children, but her method is so violent, so capricious, 

that the patience of Job, the versatility of a member of the House of Commons could not support it. I 

revere Dr. Drury much more than I do her, yet he is never violent, never outrageous, I dread offending 

him, not however through fear, but the respect I bear him, makes me unhappy when I am under his 

displeasure. My mother’s precepts, never convey instruction, never fix upon my mind; to be sure they 

are calculated, to inculcate obedience, so are chains, and tortures, but though they may restrain for a 

time the mind revolts from such treatment. Not that Mrs. Byron ever injures my sacred person. I am 

rather too old for that, but her words are of that rough texture, which offend more than personal ill 

usage. “A talkative woman is like an Adder’s tongue,” so says one of the prophets, but which I can’t 

tell, and very likely you don’t wish to know, but he was a true one whoever he was. 

 The postage of your letters, My dear Augusta, don’t fall upon me, but if they did, it would make 

no difference, for I am Generally in cash, and should think the trifle I paid for your epistles the best 

laid out I ever spent in my life. Write Soon. Remember me to Lord Carlisle, and believe me I ever am 
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 Your affectionate Brother and Friend 

  BYRONE 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 17th 1804: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 48-50; QI 12-13; BLJ I 57-8) 

[The Honorable Miss Byron / Castle Howard / Malton / Yorkshire] 

 

Harrow on the Hill Nov
r
. 

Saturday 17
th

. 1804. 

I am glad to hear, My dear Sister, that you like Castle Howard
64

 so well, I have no doubt what you say 

is true and the Lord C. is much more amiable than he has been represented to me, never having been 

much with him and always hearing him reviled, it was hardly possible I should have conceived a very 

great friendship for his L
d
ship. My mother you inform {me} commends my amiable disposition and 

good understanding, if she does this to you, it is a great deal more than I ever hear myself for the one 

or the other is always found fault with, and I am told to copy the excellent pattern which I see before 

me in herself. You have got an invitation too, you may accept it if you please, but if you value your 

own comfort, and like a pleasant situation, I advise you to avoid Southwell. – I thank you My dear 

Augusta for your readiness to assist me, and will in some manner avail myself of it; I do not however 

wish to be separated from her entirely, but not to be so much with her as I hitherto have been, for I do 

believe she likes me, <in> she<r> manifests that in many instances, particularly with regard to money, 

which I never want, and have as much as I desire <to have>. 

 

1:2 

 

But her conduct is so strange, her caprices so impossible to be complied with, her passions so 

outrageous, that the evil quite overbalances her agreeable qualities. Amongst other things I forgot to 

mention a most ungovernable appetite for Scandal, which she never can govern, and employs most of 

her time abroad, in displaying the faults, and censuring the foibles, of her acquaintance, therefore I do 

not wonder, that my precious Aunt, comes in for her share of encomiums. This however is nothing to 

what happens when {my} conduct admits of animadversion, “then comes the tug of war”. My whole 

family from the conquest are upbraided, myself abused, and I am {told} that what little 

accomplishments I possess either in mind or body are derived from her and her alone. When I leave 

Harrow I know not; that depends on her nod, I like it very well. The master D
r
 Drury, is the most 

<manlike> {amiable} clergyman I ever knew, he <unltes> unites the Gentleman with the Scholar, 

without affectation or pedantry, what little I have learnt I owe to him alone, nor is it his fault that it was 

not more, I shall always remember his instructions with Gratitude, and {cherish} a hope that it may 

one day be in my power to repay the numerous obligations, I am under; <to him> to him or some of his 

family. ––———— 

 

1:3 

 

Our holidays come on in about a fortnight. I however have not mentioned that to my mother, nor do I 

intend it, but if I can I shall contrive to evade going to Southwell, depend upon it I will<,> not 

approach her for some time to come, if It is in my power to avoid, <it> but she must not know, that it is 

my wish to be absent. I hope you will excuse my sending so short a letter, but the Bell has just rung to 

summon us together, write Soon, and believe me ever your affectionate 

Brother, Byrone 

 

I am afraid you will have some difficulty in decyphering my epistles, but that I know you will excuse. 

Adieu. Remember me to L
d
. Carlisle. 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, November 21st 1804: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 50-2; BLJ I 58-9) 

[The Honorable Miss Byron / Castle Howard / Malton / Yorkshire] 

Harrow on the Hill 

Nov
r
. 21

st
 1804. 

My Dearest Augusta. This morning I received your by no means unwelcome epistle, and thinking it 

demands an immediate answer, once more take up my pen to employ it in your service. There is no 
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necessity for my mother to know anything of my intentions, till the time approaches, and when it does 

come, Mr H. has only to write her a note saying, that as I could not accept the invitation which he gave 

me last holidays, he imagined I might do it now, to this she surely can make no objections, but if she 

entertained the slightest idea, of my making any complaint of her very lenient treatment, the scene that 

would ensue beggars all power of description. You may have some little idea of it, from what I have 

told you, and what you yourself know. I wrote to you the other day, but you make no mention of 

receiving my letter in yours of the <mis> 18
th

. 
inst

 It is however of little importance, containing merely 

a recapitulation of circumstances which I have before detailed at full length. To Lord Carlisle make my 

warmest acknowledgements. 

 

1:2 

 

I feel more gratitude, than my feelings can well express, I am truly obliged to him for his endeavours, 

and am perfectly satisfied with your explanation of his reserve, though I was hitherto afraid it might 

proceed from personal dislike. I have some idea that I leave Harrow these holidays. The D
r
. whose 

character I gave you in my last leaves the mastership at Easter who his successor may be I know not, 

but he will not be a better I am confident. You inform me that you intend to visit my mother, then you 

will have an opportunity of seeing what I have described, and hearing a great deal of Scandal. She does 

not trouble me <a great deal> {much} with epistolary communications, when I do receive them, they 

are very concise, and much to the purpose. However I will do her the justice to say that she behaves, or 

rather means well, and is in some respects very kind, though her manners are not the most conciliating. 

She likewise expresses a great deal of affection for you, but disapproves your marriage, wishes to 

know my opinion of it, and complains that you are negligent and do not write to her or care about her. 

How far her opinion of your love for her is well grounded you best 

 

1:3 

 

know. I again request you will return my sincere thanks to Lord Carlisle, and for the future I shall 

consider him as more my friend, than I have hitherto been taught to think. I have more reasons than 

one, to wish to avoid going to Notts, for {there} I <shall> {should} be obliged to associate with Lord 

G. whom I detest, his manners being unlike those of a Gentleman, and the information to be <dxxx>d 

derived from him but little except about shooting, which I do not intend to devote my life to. Besides, I 

have a particular reason for not liking him. Pray write to me soon. Adieu my Dear Augusta 

I remain your 

affectionate Brother 

Byron< >.
65

 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, December 1st 1804: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4119; LJ I 52-4; BLJ I 59-60) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
 / 6 Chancery Lane / London] 

Saturday Dec
r
. 1

st
. 1804. 

 My Dear Sir 

  Our vacation commences on the 5
th

 of this month, when I propose to myself the pleasure 

of spending the holidays at your house, if it is not too great {an} inconvenience; I tell you fairly, that at 

Southwell I should have nothing in the world to do, but play at cards, and listen to the edifying 

conversation of old Maids, two things which do not at all suit my inclinations, in my mother’s last 

letter I find that my poney and pointers are not yet procured, and that Lord Grey is still at Newstead, 

the former I should be very dull at Such a place as Southwell without; the latter is still more 

disagreeable to be with, I presume he goes on in the old way, quarrelling with the farmers, and 

stretching his Ju<usticial>{dicial} powers (he being now in the Commission) to the utmost, becoming 

a torment to himself, and a pest 

 

1:2 

 

to all around him. – I am Glad you approve of my Gun, feeling myself happy, that it has been tried by 

so distinguished a Sportsman. I hope your campaigns against the Partridges and the rest of the 

feathered tribe, has been attended with no serious consequences; trifling accidents such as the loss of a 

few fingers and a thumb, you Gentlemen of the city being used to, of course occasion no interruption 
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<of> {to your} field Sports; Your accommodations I have no doubt I shall be perfectly satisfied with, 

only do exterminate that vile Generation of Bugs, which nearly ate me up last time I sojourned at your 

house. After undergoing the purgatory of Harrow board and lodging for three months, I shall not be 

particular, or exorbitant in my demands. Pray give my best Compliments to M
rs
 Hanson, and the now 

quildriving Hargreaves, <in the> till I see you, I remain yours &
ct
. 

Byrone 

 

[1:3 blank.] 

 

1805: Byron enters Trinity College, Cambridge, where he makes friends with John Cam 

Hobhouse, Scrope Davies, Douglas Kinnaird, and Charles Skinner Matthews. However, he 

spends most of the next three years at Southwell, where he organises theatricals and publishes 

his juvenile poetry: Fugitive Pieces (printed and withdrawn in November 1806) and Poems on 

Various Occasions (published January 1807). 
 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 6, Chancery Lane, London, January 30th 1805: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 54-6; BLJ I 60-2) 

[Miss Byron]
66

 

6. Chancery Lane. 

Wednesday 30
th

 Jan
y
. 

1805 

I have delayed writing to you so long, My dearest Augusta, from ignorance of your residence, not 

knowing whether you graced Castle Howard, or Kiveton
67

 with your presence. The instant M
r
 H. 

informed me where you was, I prepared to address you, and you have but just forestalled my intention. 

And now, I scarcely know what to begin with, I have so many things, to tell you. I wish to God, that 

we were together, for It is impossible that I can confine all I have got to say in an epistle, without I was 

to follow your example, and fill eleven pages, as, I was informed by my proficiency in the art of 

magic, that you sometimes sent that number to Lady Gertrude.
68

 To begin with an article of grand 

importance, I on Saturday dined with Lord Carlisle, and on further acquaintance I like them all very 

much. Amongst other circumstances, I heard of your boldness as a Rider, especially one anecdote 

about your horse carrying you into 
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the stable perforce. I should have admired <that> amazingly, to have seen your progress, provided you 

met with no accident. I hope you recollect the circumstance, and know what I allude to, else, you may 

think that I am soaring into the Regions of Romance. I wish you to corroborate my account in your 

next, and inform me whether my information was correct. I think your friend Lady G. is a sweet girl. If 

your taste in love, is as good as it is in friendship<,> I shall think you a very discerning little 

Gentlewoman.
69

 His Lordship too improves upon further acquaintance, Her Ladyship I always liked, 

but of the Junior part of the family, Frederick is my favourite.
70

 I believe with regard to my future 

destination, that I return to Harrow until June, and then I am off for the university. Could I have found 

Room there, I was to have gone immediately. I have contrived to pass the holidays with M
r
 and M

rs
 

Hanson, to whom I am greatly obliged for 

 

1:3 

 

their hospitality. You are now within a day’s Journey of my amiable Mama If you wish your spirits 

raised or rather roused I would recommend you to pass a week or two with her. However I daresay she 

would behave very well to you, for you do not know her disposition so well as I do. I return you my 

dear Girl a thousand thanks for hinting to M
r
 H. and Lord C. my uncomfortable situation. I shall 

always remember it with gratitude, as a most essential service. I rather think that if you were any time 

with my mother, she would <bxx> {bore} you about your marriage which she disapproves of, as much 

for the sake of finding fault as any thing, for that is her favourite amusement. At any rate she would be 

very inquisitive, for she was always tormenting me about it, and if you told her any thing, she might 
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69: Augusta is two years B.’s senior. 
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very possibly divulge it, I therefore advise you, when you see her to say nothing or as little about it, as 

you can [Ms. tear: “help”]. If you make haste, you can answer this well [Ms. tear: “written”] 

 

1:4 

 

epistle by return of post, for I wish again to hear from you immediately. You need fill eleven pages, 

nine will be sufficient, but whether it <is> {contains} nine pages or nine lines, it will always be most 

welcome my beloved Sister to your affectionate Brother and Friend 

Byron. 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, March 2nd 1805: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4119; BLJ I 62) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
. / Chancery Lane / London] 

Saturday March 2
d
. 1805. 

My dear Sir  

 Your grave lecture (as you are pleased to term it) has afforded me very great pleasure, and 

as long as you think proper to continue them, they will be thoughtfully accepted by me. It is an old, 

true, and trite saying, that our real friends will tell us our faults, as mine stand in need of some 

correction, I shall always receive your advice with gratitude. 

I was sorry to see, that the governors were insensitive to your superior merits, and have elected young 

Windsor Brick to the vacant office; however, we will hope that your next essay in the electioneering 

way will be attended with more success. 

I hope that the Lady you mentioned will not make her first attack upon the Doctor, as inevitably 

expulsion would be the consequence, if she appeals to 
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me, I shall refer her to you immediately, but I am not sure that there is any immediate danger to be 

apprehended. 

Apologize to Hargreaves for not answering his letter, I shall set about it in a few days, but there is an 

old Harrow Saying “Seniores priores.” Of Course “Pater” must be declined “before “Filius.” Every 

thing goes on in the old track at Harrow we are making a subscription to present Drury with some 

plate, I wrote to my mother for mine and expect it soon. Remember me in the most affectionate manner 

to M
rs
 H. and all the family, and believe me, when I subscribe myself 

your most affectionate 

Friend Byron. 

 

[Side 3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 6, Chancery Lane, London, April 4th 1805: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 56-7; BLJ I 62-3) 

[Miss Byron.]
71

 

Thursday 4
th

. April 1805. 

My dearest Augusta. – You certainly have excellent reasons for complaint against my want of 

punctuality in our correspondence, but, as it does not proceed from want of affection, but an idle 

disposition, you will, I hope, accept my excuses. I am afraid however, that when I <have> {shall} take 

up my pen, you will not be greatly edified or amused, especially at present, since, I sit down in very 

bad spirits. Out Of humour with myself, and all the world, except you. – I left Harrow yesterday, and 

am now at M
r
 Hanson’s till Sunday morning, when I depart for Nottinghamshire, to pay a visit to my 

mother, with whom I shall remain for a week or two, when I return to town, and from thence to 

Harrow, until July, when I take my departure for the university, but which I am as yet undecided. M
r
 

H. Recommends Cambridge, L
d
. Carlisle allows me to chuse for myself, and I must own I prefer 

Oxford. But, I am not violently bent upon it, and whichever is determined upon, will meet with my 

concurrence. – This is the outline of my <future> 

 

1:2 
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future plans for the next 6 months. <I> – I am Glad that you are Going to pay his Lordship a visit, as I 

shall have an opportunity of seeing you on my return to town, a pleasure, which as I have been long 

debarred of it, will be doubly felt after so long a separation. My visit to the Dowager does not promise 

me all the happiness I could wish, however it must be gone through, as it is some time since I have 

seen her. It shall be as short as possible. – I shall expect to find a letter from you, when I come down, 

as I wish to know when you go to town, and how long you remain there. – If you stay till The middle 

of next month, you may have all opportunity of hearing me speak; as <our> the first day of our Harrow 

orations occurs <that> in May.
72

 My friend Delawarr (as you observed) danced with the little 

princess,
73

 nor did I in the least envy him the honour. I presume you have heard That D
r
 Drury leaves 

Harrow this Easter, and That as a memorial of our Gratitude for his long services, The scholars 

presented him with plate to the amount of 330 Guineas. I hope you will 

 

1:3 

 

excuse this Hypochondriac epistle, as I never was in such low spirits in my life. Adieu my Dearest 

Sister and believe me your ever affectionate though negligent 

Brother, Byron 

 

Byron to Hargreaves Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 15th 1805: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4120; LJ I 57-8; BLJ I 63-4) 

[H Hanson Esqr. / Chancery Lane / London] 

 

Dear Hargreaves, – As I have been unable to return to town with your Father, I must request that you 

will take care of my books and a parcel which I expect from my Taylors: and as I understand you are 

going to pay Farleigh
74

 a visit: I would be obliged to you to leave them under the care of one of the 

Clerks, or a Servant who may inform me where to find them; – shall be in town on Wednesday the 24
th

 

at farthest; when I shall not hope to see you, or wish it; not but that I should be glad of your 

entertaining and <loquacuus> {loquacious} society; (but) as I think you will be more amused at 

Farleigh;) it would be selfish in me to wish that you should forego the pleasures 
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of contemplating pigs, poultry, pork, pease, and potatoes, together with other Rural Delights, for my 

company. – Much pleasure may you find <it> {in} your excursion, and I dare say, when you have 

exchanged pleadings for ploughshares and fleecing Clients for feeding flocks, you will be in no hurry 

to resume your law functions. <With> Remember me to your father and mother; and the Juniors, and if 

you should find it convenient to dispatch a note in answer to this epistle, it will afford great pleasure to 

yours very sincerely 

& affectionately, 

Byron. 

Burgage Manor 

Southwell Notts. 

Monday April 15
th

. 

 

P.S: It is hardly necessary to inform you, that I am heartily tired of Southwell, for I am at this minute 

experiencing those delights which I have 

 

1:3 [at page bottom:] 

 

often recapitulated to you, and which <are> {are} more entertaining to be talked of at a distance, than 

enjoyed at home; I allude to the eloquence of a near relation of mine, which is as remarkable as your 

taciturnity. 

 

Byron to Hargreaves Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 20th 1805: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4120; LJ I 58-9; BLJ I 63-4) 

[Hargreaves Hanson Esq
r
. / Chancery Lane / London] 

Burgage Manor. April 20
th

 1805 
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Dear Hargreaves, 

 D
r
 Butler our new master

75
 has thought proper to postpone our meeting till the 8

th
 of 

May, which obliges me to Delay my return to town for one week, so that instead of Wednesday the 

24
th

 I shall not arrive in London until the l
st
 of May, on which day (If I live) I shall certainly be in 

town, where I hope to have the pleasure of seeing you. I shall remain with you only a week, as We are 

all to return to the very Day, on account of the prolongation of our holidays. However, if you shall, 

previous to that period take a jaunt into Hants, I beg you will leave my valuables &&, in the care of 

one of the Gentlemen of your office, as that Razor faced Villain James, might perhaps take the Liberty 

of walking off with a Suit. I have heard several times from Tattersall
76
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and it is very possible we may see him on my return. I beg you will excuse this short epistle, as my 

time is at present rather taken up, and Believe 

  me yours very sincerely 

   Byron 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 23rd 1805: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 60-2; QI 14-15; BLJ I 65-6) 

[The, / Hon
ble

 Miss Byron, / the Earl of Carlisle’s / Grosvenor Place / London]
77

 

 

Burgage Manor April 23
d
. 1805 

My dearest Augusta. – I presume by this time, that you are safely arrived at the Earls, at least I hope 

so; nor shall I feel myself perfectly easy, till I have the pleasure of hearing from yourself of your 

safety. I myself shall set out for town this day (Tuesday) week, and intend waiting upon you on 

Thursday at farthest; in the mean time I must console myself as well as I can; and I am sure, no 

unhappy mortal ever required much more {consolation} than I do at present. – You as well as myself 

know the sweet and amiable temper of a certain personage to whom I am nearly relat<x>{e}d; of 

course, the pleasure I have enjoyed during my vacation, (although it has been <better> {greater} than I 

expected) yet has not been so superabundant as to make me wish to stay a day longer than I can avoid. 

However, notwithstanding the dullness of the place, and certain unpleasant things that occur In a 

family not a hundred miles distant from Southwell, 
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I contrived to pass my time in peace, till to day, when unhappily, In {a} most inadvertent manner, I 

said that Southwell was not peculiarly to my taste, but however, I merely expressed this in common 

conversation, without speaking dis<an>{res}pectfully of the sweet town; (which between you and I; I 

wish was swallowed up by an Earthquake, provided my <Eal> Eloquent mother was not in it) No 

sooner had the unlucky Sentence, which I believe was prompted by my evil Genius, escaped my lips, 

than I was treated with an Oration in the ancient style, which I have often so pathetically described to 

you, unequalled by any thing of modern or antique date; nay the Philippics against L
d
. Melville

78
 were 

nothing to it, one would really Imagine to have heard the Good Lady, that I was a most treasonable 

Culprit, but thank S
t
 Peter, after undergoing this Purgatory for the last hour, it is at length blown over, 

& I have sat down under these pleasing impressions to address you, so that I am afraid my epistle will 

not be the most en= 
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=tertaining. I assure you upon my honour, jesting apart, I have never been so scurrilously and violently 

abused by any person, as by that woman, whom I think, I am to call mother, by that being who gave 

me birth, to whom I ought to look up with veneration and respect, but whom I am sorry I cannot love 

or admire. Within one little hour, I have not only myself, but have heard my whole family by the 

fathers side, stigmatized in terms that the blackest malevolence would p[Ms. tear: “erha”]ps shrink 

from, and that too in <terms> words [Ms. tear: “you”] would be shocked to hear. Such, Augusta, such 

                                                           
75: The Rev George Butler, who took over from Joseph Drury as headmaster of Harrow: Pomposus in Childish 

Recollections. 

76: John Cecil Tattersall, one of B.’s Harrow friends: Davus in Childish Recollections. 

77: “London” underlined four times. 

78: Viscount Melville was prosecuted in the Commons in April 1805 for mishandling the Naval Accounts. 
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is my mother; my mother, I disclaim her from this time, and although I cannot help treating her with 

respect, I cannot reverence as I ought to do, that parent who by her outrageous conduct forfeits all title 

to filial affection. To you Augusta, I must look up, as my nearest relation, to you I must confide what I 

cannot mention to others, and I am sure you will pity me, but I entreat you to keep this a secret, nor 

expose that unhappy failing of this woman, which I must bear with patience. <Send> {I} would 

 

1:4 [above address:] be very sorry to have it discovered, <however> {as} I have only one week more, 

for the present. In the mean time you may write to me with the greatest safety, as she would not open 

any of my letters, even from you. I entreat then that you will favour me with an answer to this. [below 

address:] I hope however to have the pleasure of seeing you on the day appointed, but If you could 

contrive any way that I may avoid being asked to dinner by L
d
 C. I would be obliged to you, as I hate 

strangers. Adieu my <blove> Beloved Sister, I remain 

ever yours, Byron 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 25th 1805: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; LJ I 63-5; BLJ I 66-8) 

[The / Honble Miss Byron / The Earl of Carlisle’s / Grosvenor place / London] 

 

Burgage Manor, Southwell 

Friday April 25
th

. 1805 

My dearest Augusta. – Thank God, I believe I shall be in town on Wednesday next, and at last relieved 

from those agreeable amusements, I described to you in my last. – I return you and Lady G. many 

thanks for your benediction, nor do I doubt its efficacy as it is bestowed by two such Angelic beings; 

but as I am afraid my profane blessing would but expedite your road to Purgatory, instead of Salvation, 

you must be content with my best wishes in return, <as> {since} the unhallowed adjurations of a mere 

mortal would be of no effect. – You say, you are sick of the Installation, and that L
d
. C. was not 

present; I however saw his name in the <m/>Morning post, as one of the Knights Companions; I 

indeed expected that you would have been present at the Ceremony. – I have seen this young Roscius
79
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several times at the hazard of my life, from the affectionate squeezes of the surrounding <Crowd> 

{crowd}. I think him tolerable in some characters, but by no means equal to the ridiculous praises 

showered upon him by John Bull. I am afraid that my stay in town ceases after the 10
th

. – I should not 

continue it so long, as we meet on the 8
th

. at Harrow, But, I remain on purpose to hear our Sapient and 

noble Legislators of Both Houses debate on the Catholic Question, as I have no doubt there will be 

many nonsensical, and some Clever things said on the occasion. – I am extremely {glad}that you sport 

an audience Chamber for the Benefit of your modest visitors, amongst whom I have honour to reckon 

myself. I shall certainly be most happy again to see you, notwithstanding my wise and Good mother, 

(who is at this minute thundering against Somebody or other below in the Dining Room) has 

interdicted my visiting at his 
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Lordship’s house, with the threat of her malediction, in case of disobedience, as she says, he has 

behaved very ill to her; the truth of this I much doubt, nor should the orders of all the mothers 

(especially such mothers) in the world, prevent me from seeing my Beloved Sister after so long an 

Absence. – I beg you will forgive this well written epistle, for I write in a great Hurry, and believe me 

with the greatest impatience again to behold you, your 

attached Brother and [Ms. excision: “Friend, 

Byron”] 

 

PS. 

 By the bye Lady G. ought not to complain of your writing a decent long letter to me, since I 

remember your 11 Pages to her, <pages> {at which} I did not make the least complaint, but submitted 

like a meek Lamb to the innovation of my privileges, for, nobody ought to have had so long an epistle 

but my most excellent Self. 

 

                                                           
79: William Betty, the famous child actor. 
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Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow, May 11th 1805: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from LJ I 65-6; BLJ I 68) 

Harrow-on-the-Hill, 11 May, 1805. 

Dear Sir, – As you promised to cash my Draft on the Day that I left your house, and as you was only 

prevented by the Bankers being shut up, I will be very much obliged to you to give the ready to this old 

Girl, Mother Barnard,
80

 who will either present herself or send a Messenger, as she demurs on its being 

not payable till the 25th of June. Believe me, Sir, by doing this you will greatly oblige 

Yours very truly, 

BYRON. 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Harrow, June 5th 1805: 

(Source: text from LJ I 66-7; BLJ I 68-9) 

 

[The Earl of Carlisle’s, Grosvenor Place, London.] 

 

[Harrow, Wednesday, June 5, 1805.] 

MY DEAREST AUGUSTA,—At last you have had a decent specimen of the dowager’s talents for 

epistles in the furioso style. You are now freed from the shackles of her correspondence, and when I 

revisit her, I shall be bored with long stories of your ingratitude, etc., etc. She is as I have before 

declared certainly mad (to say she was in her senses, would be condemning her as a Criminal,) her 

conduct is a happy compound of derangement and Folly. I had the other day an epistle from her; not a 

word was mentioned about you, but I had some of the usual compliments on my own account. I am 

now about to answer her letter, though I shall scarcely have patience, to treat her with civility, far less 

with affection, that was almost over before, and this has given the finishing stroke to filial, which now 

gives way to fraternal duty. Believe me, dearest Augusta, not ten thousand such mothers, or indeed 

any mothers, Could induce me to give you up. – No, No, as the dowager says in that rare epistle which 

now lies before me, “the time has been, but that is past “long since,” and nothing now can influence 

your pretty sort of a brother, (bad as he is) to forget that he is your Brother. Our first Speech day will 

be over ere this reaches you, but against the 2d you shall have timely notice. – I am glad to hear your 

illness is not of a Serious nature, young Ladies ought not to throw themselves in to the fidgets about a 

trifling delay of 9 or 10 years; age brings experience and when you in the flower of youth, between 40 

and 50, shall then marry, you will no doubt say that I am a wise man, and that the later one makes 

one’s self miserable, with the matrimonial clog, the better. Adieu, my dearest Augusta, I bestow my 

patriarchal blessing on you and Lady G[ertrude] and remain 

[Signature cut out.] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Harrow on the Hill, June 27th 1805: 
(Source: text from Huntington HM 24052, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 67; BLJ I 69) 

[John Hanson Esq
re

. / 6 Chancery Lane / London] 

Harrow on the Hill 

27
th

 June 1805 

Dear Sir, 

 I will be in town on Saturday morning, but it is absolutely necessary for me to <be at> 

{return to} Harrow on Tuesday or Wednesday, as Thursday is our 2
d
 Speechday, and Butler says he 

cannot dispense with my absence
81

 on that Day. I thank for your compliment in the beginning of your 

letter and with the hope of seeing you and Hargreaves well on Saturday, 

I remain yours & &. 

Byron 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Southwell, July 2nd 1805: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4151; QI 15-16; BLJ I 69-70) 

Tuesday July 2d. 1805 

My dearest Augusta. – I am just returned from Cambridge, where I have been to enter myself at Trinity 

College. – Thursday is our Speechday at Harrow, and as I forgot to remind you of its approach, 

previous to our first declamation. I have given you timely notice this time. If you intend doing me the 

honour of attending, I would recommend you not to come without a Gentleman, as I shall be too much 

engaged all the morning to take care of you, and I should not imagine you would admire stalking about 

by yourself. You had better be there by 12 o’clock as we begin at 1, and I should like to <get> 

{procure} you a good place; Harrow is 11 miles 

                                                           
80: Mother Barnard kept the Harrow tuck-shop. 

81: B. means “presence”. 
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from town, it will just make a comfortable morning’s drive for you. I dont know how you are to come, 

but for Godsake bring as few women with you as possible, I would wish you to Write me an answer 

immediately, that I may know on Thursday morning, whether you will drive over or not, <that> {and} 

I <may> {will} arrange my other engagements accordingly. I beg Madam you may make your 

appearance in one of his Lordships most dashing carriages, as our Harrow etiquette, admits of nothing 

but the most superb vehicles, on our Grand Festivals. In the mean time believe me dearest 

Augusta your 

affectionate Brother, 

Byron 

The Earl of Delawarr to Byron, July 28th 1805: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life, I pp.49-50) 

Harrow on the Hill, July 28. 1805. 

Since you have been so unusually unkind to me, in calling me names whenever you meet me, of late, I 

must beg an explanation, wishing to know whether you choose to be as good friends with me as ever. I 

must own that, for this last month, you have entirely cut me,—for, I suppose, your new cronies. But 

think not that I will (because you choose to take into your head some whim or other) be always going 

up to you, nor do, as I observe certain other fellows doing, to regain your friendship; nor think that I 

am your friend either through interest, or because you are bigger and older than I am. No,—it never 

was so, nor ever shall be so. I was only your friend, and am so still,—unless you go on in this way, 

calling me names whenever you see me. I am sure you may easily perceive I do not like it; therefore, 

why should you do it, unless you wish that I should no longer be your friend? And why should I be so, 

if you treat me unkindly? I have no interest in being so. Though you do not let the boys bully me, yet if 

you treat me unkindly, that is to me a great deal worse. 

 I am no hypocrite, Byron, nor will I, for your pleasure, ever suffer you to call me names, if you 

wish me to be your friend. If not, I cannot help it. I am sure no one can say that I will cringe to regain a 

friendship that you have rejected. Why should I do so? Am I not your equal? Therefore, what interest 

can I have in doing so? When we meet again in the world, (that is, if you choose it,) you cannot 

advance or promote me, nor I you. Therefore I beg and entreat of you, if you value my friendship,—

which, by your conduct, I am sure I cannot think you do,—not to call me the names you do, nor abuse 

me. Till that time, it will be out of my power to call you friend. I shall be obliged for an answer as soon 

as it is convenient; till then 

I remain yours, 

—— 

I cannot say your friend.
82

 

 

 

The Earl of Delawarr to Byron, two years later (1807): 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life, I pp.49-50) 

Moore adds to the previous item: 
 

In a letter, dated two years afterwards, from the same boy, there occurs the following 

characteristic trait:— 

 

I think, by your last letter, that you are very much piqued with most of your friends; 

and, if I am not much mistaken, you are a little piqued with me. In one part you say, 

‘There is little or no doubt a few years, or months, will render us as politely indifferent 

to each other as if we had never passed a portion of our time together.’ Indeed, Byron, 

you wrong me, and I have no doubt—at least, I hope—you wrong yourself. 

 

Byron to Charles Gordon,
83

 from Burgage Manor, Southwell, August 4th 1805: 

(Source: text from Harrow School Library A1928.03; LJ I 69-72; QI 17-18; BLJ I 70-1) 

                                                           
82: Moore writes, “Endorsed on this letter, in the handwriting of Lord Byron, is the following:— ‘This and 

another letter were written at Harrow, by my then, and I hope ever, beloved friend, Lord ——, when we were both 

school-boys, and sent to my study in consequence of some childish misunderstanding,—the only one which ever 

arose between us. It was of short duration, and I retain this note solely for the purpose of submitting it to his 

perusal, that we may smile over the recollection of the insignificance of our first and last quarrel. / Byron. 

83: Not a relation, C.D.Gordon was a friend of B.’s from Harrow. 
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[C.D.Gordon Esq
r
 / M

rs
 Biddulphs / Ledbury / Herefordshire / August 4

th
.] 

 

[letter concludes at top of first sheet:] =respondence can give me more pleasure, or whose friendship 

yield me greater delight than yours. Such, dearest Charles, Believe me, will always be the sentiments 

of yours most 

affectionately, Byron 

 

 Burgage Manor Southwell Notts. August 4
th

. 

1805 

Although I am greatly afraid, my Dearest Gordon, that you will not receive this Epistle till your return 

from Abergeldie, (as your letter states that you leave Ledbury on Thursday next) yet, that it may not be 

my fault, I have not deferred answering yours a m</>Moment, and, as I have just now concluded my 

Journey, my first, and, I trust you will believe me when I say, most pleasing occupation will be to write 

to you. We have played the Eton and <got> were most confoundedly beat, however it was some 

comfort to me that I got 11 notches the l
st
 Innings and 7 the 2

d
. which was more than any of our side, 

except Brockman and Ipswich,
84

 could contrive to hit.
 85

 After the match we dined [Ms. excision: 

“together, and were”]
86

 extremely friendly, not a single [Ms. excision: “discordant word”] 
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was uttered by either party. To be sure, we were most of us rather drunk, and went together to the 

Haymarket Theatre where we kicked up a row, as you may suppose when so many Harrovians and 

Etonians met at one place, I was one of seven in a single Hackney Coach, 4 Eton and 3 Harrow 

fellows, we all got into the same box, the consequence was that such a devil of a noise arose that none 

of our neighbours could hear a word of the drama, at which, not being highly delighted, they began to 

quarrel with {us,} and we nearly came to a battle royal. How I got home after the play God knows, I 

hardly recollect, as my brain was so much confused by the heat, the row, and the wine I drunk, that I 

could not remember in the morning how the deuce I found my way to bed. The rain was so incessant in 

the evening that we could [Ms. excision: “hardly get our”] Jarveys, which was the cause of so many 

[Ms. excision: “being stowed into”] one. I saw young Twilt, your 

 

1:3 

 

brother at the match, and saw also an old schoolfellow of mine whom I had not beheld for six years, 

but, he was not the one whom you were so good as to enquire after for Me, and for which I return you 

my sincere thanks. I set off last night at eight o’clock for my mother’s and am just arrived this 

afternoon and have not delayed a second in thanking you for so soon fulfilling my request that you 

would correspond with me. My address at Cambridge will [Ms. tear: “be”] Trinity College but I shall 

not go [Ms. tear: “there”] till the 20
th

 of October you may [Ms tear: “continue”] to <address> {direct} 

your letters here; when I go to Hampshire which will not be till you have returned to Harrow, I will 

send my address previous to my departure from my mothers. I agree with you in the hope that we shall 

{continue our} correspondence for a long time, I trust my dearest <f/>Friend that it will only be 

interrupted by our being some time 
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or other again in the same place or under the same roof, as when I have finished {my} Classical 

labours and my minority is expired, I shall expect you to be a frequent visitor to Newstead Abbey, 

<which is> my seat in this county, <and> {which} lies about 12 miles from my mothers house where I 

now am; There I can show you plenty of hunting, <xxx> {<xxx>} shooting, and fishing, and <believe 

me> {be assured} no one ever will be a more welcome Guest than yourself. Nor is there any one 

whose cor= [letter concludes at top of first sheet] 

 

Byron to Charles David Gordon, from Burgage Manor, August 14th 1805: 

                                                           
84: Lord Ipswich and Brockman were also Harrovians. 

85: B. credits himself with ten runs more than he in fact scored. Ralph Lloyd-Jones writes, “He scored 7 in the 

first innings, 2 in the second (caught Barnard / bowled Carter). Lord Ipswich (in DNB, Harrow First to bat in both 

innings) was Man of the Match, scoring 10 and 21. Brockman scored 9 and 10.”  

86: Square-bracketed words from LJ. The letter was owned by Dr Blümel of Breslau, and bought in 1922 by an 

officer of the British Upper Silesian Force. 
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(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 74) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

This letter, part of which is missing, replaces the previous item, which was misdirected. 

 

Ever most affectionately yours                                                                               Burgage Manor 

August 14 

   Byron                                                                                                                                                      

1805 

 

Believe me, my dearest Charles, no letter from you can ever be unentertaining or dull, at least to me; 

on the contrary they will always be productive of the highest pleasure as often as you think proper <so 

far> to gratify me by your correspondence. My answer to your <last> {1
st
} was addressed to Ledbury, 

and I fear you will not receive it till your return from your tour, which I hope may answer your 

expectation in every respect; I recollect some years ago passing near Abergeldie in an excursion 

through the Highlands, it was at that time a most beautiful place. I suppose you will soon have a view 

of the eternal Snows that surround the top of Lachin y gair,
87

 which towers so majestically above the 

rest of our Northern Alps. I still <recollect> remember with pleasure the admiration which filled my 

mind, when I first beheld it, and further on the dark frowning mountains which  
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rise near Invercauld, together with the romantic rocks that overshadow Mar Lodge a seat of Lord Fifes, 

and the cataract of the Dee, which dashes down the declivity with impetuous violence, in the Grounds 

adjoining to the house. All these I presume you will soon see, so that [it] is unnecessary for me to 

expatiate further on the subj<xx>{ec}t; I sincerely wish that every happiness may attend you in your 

progress. – – I have given you an account of our match in my epistle to Herefordshire; we 

unfortunately lost it, I got 11 notches the first innings and 7 the 2
d
. making 18 in all which was more 

{runs} than any of our side (except Ipswich) <got> could make, Brockman also scored 18. After the 

match we dined together and were very convivial, in the evening we proceeded … [the second half of 

the bilfolium is ripped vertically down the entire length, leaving what is written on the remaining half 

impossible to understand]  

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 6th 1805: 

(Source: text from LJ I 81-2; QI 19-20; BLJ 79-80) 

 

[Castle Howard, near Malton, Yorkshire.] 

Trin. Coll. Novr. 6th, 1805. 

MY DEAR AUGUSTA,—As might be supposed I like a College Life extremely, especially as I have 

escaped the Trammels or rather Fetters of my domestic Tyrant Mrs Byron, who continued to plague 

me during my visit in July and September. I am now most pleasantly situated in Superexcellent 

Rooms, flanked on one side by my Tutor, on the other by an old Fellow, both of whom are rather 

checks upon my vivacity. I am allowed 500 a year, a Servant and Horse, so Feel as independent as a 

German Prince who coins his own Cash, or a Cherokee Chief who coins no Cash at all, but enjoys 

what is more precious, Liberty. I talk in raptures of that Goddess because my amiable Mama was so 

despotic. I am afraid the Specimens I have lately given her, of my Spirit, and determination to submit 

to no more unreasonable commands, (or the insults which follow a refusal to obey her implicitly 

whether right or wrong,) have given high offence, as I had a most fiery Letter from the Court at 

Southwell on Tuesday, because I would not turn off my Servant, (whom I had not the least reason to 

distrust, and who had an excellent Character from his last Master) at her suggestion from some caprice 

she had taken into her head.
88

 I sent back to the Epistle, which was couched in elegant terms, a severe 

answer, which so nettled her Ladyship, that after reading it she returned it in a Cover without deigning 

a Syllable in return. 

 The Letter and my answer you shall behold when you next see me, that you may judge of the 

Comparative merits of Each. I shall let her go on in the Heroics, till she cools, without taking the least 

notice. Her Behaviour to me for the last two Years neither merits my respect, nor deserves my 

affection. I am comfortable here, and having one of the best allowances in College, go on Gaily, but 

                                                           
87: B.’s romantic feelings about the Highlands and Lachin y Gair (Lach na Garr) were expressed in his poem 

called “Lachin y Gair” published in Hours of Idleness. When he was seven or eight, his mother took him for a 

holiday to the valley of the Dee, not far from Abergeldie and within sight of Lachin y Gair. 

88: Mrs Byron was right: the servant, Frank Boyce, was transported for theft and fraud. 
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not extravagantly. I need scarcely inform you that I am not the least obliged to Mrs. B for it, as it 

comes off of my property, and She refused to fit out a single thing for me from her own pocket; my 

Furniture is paid for, & she has moreover a handsome addition made to her own income, which I do 

not in the least regret, as I would wish her to be happy, but by no means to live with me in person. The 

sweets of her society I have already drunk to the last dregs, I hope we shall meet on more affectionate 

Terms, or meet no more. 

 But why do I say meet? her temper precludes every idea of happiness, and therefore in future I 

shall avoid her hospitable mansion, though she has the folly to suppose She is to be Mistress of my 

house when I come of [age].* I must apologize to you for the [dullness?]* Of this letter, but to tell you 

the [truth]* [the effects?]* of last nights Claret have no[t gone?]* out of my head, as I supped with a 

large party. I suppose that Fool Hanson in his vulgar Idiom, by the word Jolly did not mean Fat, but 

High Spirits, for so far from increasing I have lost one pound in a fortnight as I find by being regularly 

weighed. 

 Adieu, Dearest Augusta. 

[Signature cut out.] 

* Words cut and torn out with the seal. 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 16, Piccadilly, London, December 26th 1805: 

(Source: text from LJ I 90-1; BLJ I 85-6) 

 

[[Cas]tle Howard, [near Malton, Yorkshire.] 

 

16, Piccadilly [Thursday], Decr. 26th, 1805 

MY DEAREST AUGUSTA,—By the Date of my Letter you will perceive that I have taken up my 

Residence in the metropolis, where I presume we shall behold you in the latter end of January. I 

sincerely hope you will make your appearance at that Time, as I have some subjects to discuss with 

you, which I do not wish to communicate in my Epistle. 

 The Dowager has thought proper to solicit a reconciliation which in some measure I have agreed 

to; still there is a cooling which I do not feel inclined to thaw, as terms of Civility are the only 

resources against her impertinent and unjust proceedings with which you are already acquainted. 

 Town is not very full and the weather has been so unpropitious that I have not been able to make 

use of my Horses above twice since my arrival. I hope your everlasting negociation with the Father of 

your Intended is near a conclusion in some manner; if you do not hurry a little, you will be verging into 

the “Vale of Years,”
89

 and though you may be blest with Sons and daughters, you will never live to see 

your Grandchildren. 

 When convenient favour me with an Answer and believe me 

[Signature cut out.] 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 16, Piccadilly, London, December 27th 1805: 

(Source: text from LJ I 91-2; QI 22-3; BLJ I 86-7) 

 

[Castle Howar[d], near Malto[n], Yorkshire.] 

 

16, Piccadilly, [Friday], Decr. 27th, 1805. 

MY DEAR AUGUSTA,—You will doubtless be surprised to see a second epistle so close upon the 

arrival of the first, (especially as it is not my custom) but the Business I mentioned rather mysteriously 

in my last compels me again to proceed. But before I disclose it, I must require the most inviolable 

Secrecy, for if ever I find that it has transpired, all confidence all Friendship between us has concluded. 

I do not mean this exordium as a threat to induce you to comply with my request but merely (whether 

you accede or not) to keep it a Secret. And although your compliance would especially oblige me, yet 

believe me my esteem will not be diminished by your Refusal; nor shall I suffer a complaint to escape. 

The Affair is briefly thus; like all other young men just let loose, and especially one as I am freed from 

the worse than bondage of my maternal home, I have been extravagant, and consequently am in want 

of Money. You will probably now imagine that I am going to apply to you for some. No, if you would 

offer me thousands, I declare solemnly that I would without hesitation refuse, nor would I accept them 

were I in danger of Starvation. All I expect or wish is that you will be joint Security with me for a few 

Hundreds a person (one of the money lending tribe) has offered to advance in case I can bring forward 

any collateral guarantee that he will not be a loser, the reason of this requisition, is my being a Minor, 

                                                           
89: Shakespeare, Othello, III iii 276. 
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and might refuse to discharge a debt contracted in my nonage. If I live to the period of my minority 

expires, you cannot doubt my paying, as I have property to the amount of 100 times the sum I am 

about to raise; if, as I think rather probable, a pistol or a Fever cuts short the thread of my existence, 

you will receive half the Dross saved since I was ten years old, and can be no great loser by 

discharging a debt of 7 or £800 from as many thousands. It is far from my Breast to exact any promise 

from you that would be detrimental, or tend to lower me in your opinion. If you suppose this leads to 

either of those consequences, forgive my impertinence and bury it in oblivion. I have many Friends, 

most of them in the same predicament with myself, to those who are not I am too proud to apply, for I 

hate obligation; my Relations you know I detest; who then is there that I can address on the subject but 

yourself? to you therefore I appeal, and if I am disappointed, at least let me not be tormented by the 

advice of Guardians, and let silence rule your Resolution. I know you will think me foolish, if not 

criminal; but tell me so yourself, and do not rehearse my failings to others, no, not even to that proud 

Grandee the Earl, who, whatever his qualities may be, is certainly not amiable, and that Chattering 

puppy Hanson would make still less allowance for the foibles of a Boy. I am now trying the 

experiment, whether a woman can retain a secret, let me not be deceived. If you have the least doubt of 

my integrity, or that you run too great a Risk, do not hesitate in your refusal. Adieu. I expect an answer 

with impatience, believe me, whether you accede or not, 

[Signature cut out.] 

 

P.S. – I apologize for the numerous errors probably enveloped in this cover; the temper of my mind at 

present, and the hurry I have written in, must plead for pardon. Adieu. 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from 16, Piccadilly, London, January 7th 1806: 

(Source: text from LJ I 93-4; BLJ I 87-8)  

 

[Castle Howard, near Malton, Yorkshire.] 

 

16 Piccadilly, [Tuesday], January 7th, 1805. 

[In another hand] —6. 

MY DEAREST AUGUSTA,—Your efforts to reanimate my sinking spirits will, I am afraid, fail in their 

effect, for my melancholy proceeds from a very different cause to that which you assign, as, my nerves 

were always of the strongest texture. – I will not however pretend to say I possess that Gaieté de Cœur 

which formerly distinguished me, but as the diminution of it arises from what you could not alleviate, 

and might possibly be painful, you will excuse the Disclosure. Suffice it to know, that it cannot spring 

from Indisposition, as my Health was never more firmly established than now, nor from the subject on 

which I lately wrote, as that is in a promising Train, and even were it otherwise, the Failure would not 

lead to Despair. You know me too well to think it is Love; & I have had no quarrel or dissention with 

Friend or enemy, you may therefore be easy, since no unpleasant consequence will be produced from 

the present Sombre cast of my Temper. I fear the Business will not be concluded before your arrival in 

Town, when we will settle it together, as by the 20th these sordid Bloodsuckers who have agreed to 

furnish the Sum, will have drawn up the Bond, Believe me, dearest Sister, it never entered in to my 

head, that you either could or would propose to antic[ipate]* my application to others, by a P[resent 

from?]* yourself, I and I only will be [injured?]* by my own extravagance, nor would have wished 

you to take the least concern, had any other means been open for extrication. As it is, I hope you will 

excuse my Impertinence, or if you feel an inclination to retreat, do not let affection for me 

counterbalance prudence. 

[Signature cut out.] 

 

* Words accidentally torn off the edge of the paper, and conjecturally supplied. 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from 16 Piccadilly, London, February 26th 1806: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4115; LJ I 94-6; BLJ I 88-9) 

 

[letter concludes at top of first sheet:] in your habitation, 

I remain yours, Byron 

 

16. Piccadilly Feb
y
. 26

th
. 

1806 

Dear Mother, 
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 Notwithstanding your sage and economical advice I have paid my Harrow Debts, as I can 

better afford to wait for the Money, than the poor Devils who were my Creditors. – I have also 

discharged my College Bills, amounting to {£}231. – {£}75 of which I shall trouble Hanson to repay, 

being for Furniture, and as my allowance is {£}500 per annum, I do not chuse to lose the overplus as it 

makes only {£}125 per Quarter. – 

 

1:2 

 

I happen to have a few hundreds in ready Cash lying by me, so I have paid the accounts, but I find it 

<word scratched out/>inconvenient to remain at College, not for the Expence, <&> {as} I could live 

on my Allowance, (only I am naturally extravagant) the> however the mode of going on does not suit 

my constitution, <and> improvement at an English University to a Man of Rank is you know 

impossible, and the very Idea ridiculous. Now I sincerely desire to finish my Education, and having 

been some Time at Cambridge, the Credit of the University is as much attached to my Name, as if I 

had pursued my Studies there for a Century, but believe me it is 

 

1:3 

 

nothing more than a Name, which is already acquired; I can now leave it with honour, as I have paid 

every thing, and wish to pass a couple of Years abroad, where I am certain of employing my Time to 

far more advantage and at much less expense, than at our English Seminaries. Tis true I cannot enter 

France, but Germany, and the Courts of Berlin, Vienna, and Petersburg, are still open; I shall lay this 

Plan before Hanson & Lord C. I presume you will all agree, and if you do not, I will if possible get 

away without your consent, though I should admire it more in the Regular manner and with a Tutor of 

your furnishing. 

 

1:4 

 

This is my project, at present I wish you to be silent to Hanson, about it, who by the bye, told me he 

would endeavour to procure your {£}600 arrears of <Ixxxd> {Income} Tax, as his Friends are now in 

possession of the Treasury. Let me have your answer, I intend remaining in Town a month longer, 

when perhaps I shall bring my Horses and myself down to your residence in that execrable Kennel. I 

hope you have <hirer> engaged a Man Servant – <as> {else} it will be impossible for me to visit you, 

since my Servant must attend <only> chiefly to his horses, at the same Time you must cut an 

Indifferent Figure with only maids [letter concludes at top of first sheet:] 

 

Byron to Edward Noel Long,
90

 from 16 Piccadilly, August 9th 1806: 
(Source: text from the NYPL, Berg Collection; BLJ I 95) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

 

[E. Noel Long Esq
r
. / Hampton Lodge / Farnham / <Sussex> Surrey] 

16 Piccadilly 

August 9
th

. 1806 

My dear Long, 

                          You will probably marvel, at the Date of this Epistle, conceiving {me} still at 

Burgage, with my agreeable Relative. – To explain this Revolution, it is necessary to <inform you> 

{relate} that finding Gam, worse instead of Better, I took the Liberty of departing in my Carriage & 

four, without “Beat of Drum” in the “Dead of the Night”
91

 but as you will possibly imagine, without 

“singing out three Times”
92

 to inform the Inhabitants, of my Retreat. – I shall remain 

 

1:2 

 

in Town, about a week, till renovated with “Suskins”
93

 & then proceed to the Sea, but what part is 

indifferent to me, if you will therefore in your answer, mention the Place where you at present sojourn, 

& the Best Hotel, I will join you speedily. – I have some Idea if I find it convenient, of visiting 

                                                           
90: One of B.’s closest friends at Harrow and Cambridge. He was the son of E. B. Long of Hampton Lodge, 

Surrey. 

91: Campbell, Hohenlinden, 2, 2. 

92: Quotation unidentified. 

93: A “suskin” or “seskin” was a small coin used in England in the early fifteenth century, passing for a penny. 
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Cambridge for a couple of Days, to pay my Bills, Should I execute this plan, & you feel an Inclination 

to review our ancient Residence, I shall be happy in your Society, & we will afterwards proceed to the 

Ocean together. – In my next, you will learn  

 

1:3 

 

what I have determined, but in the Interim, I shall expect some Intelligence from your prolific pen. I 

decamped from Notts. in such a Devil of a hurry that my poem’s
94

 are left in the hands of the printer, 

and Gam [Ms. tear: “was”] so suspicious of my Intents [Ms. tear: “that”] my [Ms. tear: “pistols”] were 

left behind, and my Clothes brought off in Bundles. – I wait with some Impatience your Answer, 

doubtless full of Amazement, at my sudden March, of which you shall hear the Detail at length on our 

Meeting. Adieu believe me  

                                 yours & &  

                                         Byron 

 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 9th 1806: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948 (b); LJ I 100-2; QI 24-5; BLJ I 93-5) 

[August 8
th

. 1806 / J.M.B.Pigot Esq
r
 / Southwell / Notts] 

 

copied for Moore 1828 

16. Piccadilly August 9
th

. 1806 

My dear Pigot, 

 Many thanks for your amusing Narrative of the late proceedings of my amiable Alecto,
95

 who 

now begins to feel the Effects of her Folly. – I have just received a penitential Epistle, to which 

apprehensive of pursuit, I have dispatched a moderate Answer, with a kind of promise to return in a 

fortnight, this however “entre nous” I never mean to fulfil. – Her soft warblings must have delighted 

her auditors, her higher Notes being particularly musical, and on a calm moonlight Evening, would be 

heard to great Advantage. – Had 

 

1:2 

 

I been present, as a Spectator, nothing would have pleased me more, but to have come forward as one 

of the “Dramatis personae” – St Dominic defend me from such a Scene!!! Seriously, your Mother has 

laid me under great obligations, & you, with the rest of the family, merit my warmest thanks, for your 

kind Connivance at my Escape from “M
rs
 Byron furiosa”. – Oh! for the pen of Ariosto to rehearse in 

Epic, the scolding of that momentous Eve, or rather let me invoke the Shade of Dantè to inspire me, for 

none but the author of the “Inferno” could properly preside over such an Attempt. – But perhaps where 

the pen might fail, the pencil would succeed; what a group would you form for the Colours of Poussin 

(who I think, but will not be positive, dealt in the horrible)
96

 M
rs
 B. the principal figure, you cramming 

your ears with Cotton, as the only antidote to total deafness, M
rs
 P. in vain endeavouring, to mitigate 

the wrath, of the Lioness robbed of her whelp; and last, though not least, Elizabeth & Wousky
97

 

wonderful to relate! both deprived of their parts of Speech. & bringing up the Rear in mute 

astonishment. How did Sherard B.
98

 receive the Intelligence? how many puns did he utter on so 

facetious an Event? in your next inform me on this point, & what excuse you made to Anne Houson.
99

 

 

1:3 

 

You are probably by this Time tired of decyphering this hieroglyphical Letter; like Tony Lumpkin, you 

will pronounce mine to be a d––n–d up & down hand.
100

 – All Southwell without doubt is involved in 

Amazement, apropos, how does my blue eyed Nun the fair Julia? is she “robed in the sable garb of 

                                                           
94: Fugitive Pieces, published in November. 

95: His mother (Alecto was one of the Furies). 

96: Poussin painted classical landscapes; he did not “deal in the horrible”. 

97: Wousky is the Pigots’ dog. 

98: A relation of the Rev. John Becher. 

99: Anne Houson was daughter to the Rev. Henry Houson. B.’s poems To M—— (POVO, HOI, POAT), and As 

the Author was discharging his Pistols … (FP, POVO), are addressed to her. Indeed, To M—— (“Oh! did those 

eyes, instead of fire”) is one of the few to appear in all four of his first books. She married the Rev. Luke Jackson, 

and died on Christmas Day 1821, aged thirty. 

100: Tony Lumpkin at Goldsmith, She Stoops to Conquer, Act IV. 
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Woe”. – To her & Bid, with your Sister Bridget
101

 & Wousky, <x> {or} any other Ladies of our 

Acquaintance, I desire to be remembered. – Here I remain at least a week or 10 days, previous to my 

departure you shall receive my address, but what it will be I have not determined. – My Lodgings 

 

1:4 

 

must be kept secret from Mrs. B. You may present my. Comp
ts
. & tell her any attempt to pursue me, 

will fail, as I have taken measures to retreat immediately to Portsmouth, on the first Intimation of her 

removal from Southwell. You may add I have now proceeded to a friend’s {house} in the Country, 

there to remain [Ms. tear: “a”] fortnight. – I have now blotted, (I cannot [Ms. tear: “say”] written) a 

complete double Letter, & In Return shall expect, a monstrous Budget, without doubt the Dames of S. 

reprobate the pernicious example I have shewn, & tremble lest their Babes should disobey {their 

mandate’s,} & quit in dudgeon, their Mamma’s on any grievance. – Adieu. when you begin your next, 

drop the “Lordship” & put “Byron” in its place. believe me 

yours & & 

Byron 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 10th 1806: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948 (c); LJ I 103-4; BLJ I 96) 

London. August 10
th

. 1806 

My dear Bridget, 

 As I have already troubled your Brother,
102

 with more, than he will find pleasure in decyphering, 

you are the next, to whom I shall assign, the difficult employment, of perusing this 2
d
. Epistle.

103
 – You 

will perceive from my l
st
. that no Idea of M

rs
 B’s arrival had disturbed me, at the Time it was written; 

not so the present, since the appearance of a Note from the Illustrious Cause of my sudden 

Decampment, has driven the “natural Ruby from my Cheeks,”
104

 & 

 

1:2 

 

completely blanched my woebegone Countenance. – This Gunpowder Intimation of her arrival 

(confound her activity!) breathes less of terror & dismay, than you will probably imagine, from the 

volcanic temperament of her Ladyship, & concludes with the comfortable Assurance of all present 

motion being prevented, by the Fatigue of her Journey; for which my Blessings are due to the rough 

Roads, & restive quadrupeds of his <m/>Majesty’s highways, & Innkeepers. – As I have not the 

smallest Inclination to be chaced round the Country, I shall e’en make a merit of necessity, & since 

like Macbeth, “they’ve tied me to a Stake, I cannot fly”
105

 I shall imitate that 

 

1:3 

 

valourous Tyrant, & “Bear=like fight the Course”
106

 all escape being precluded. I can engage now at 

less disadvantage, having drawn the Enemy from her Intrenchments, though like the prototype, to 

whom I have compared myself, with an excellent chance of being knocked on the head, however, “lay 

on Macduff, & d––n––d be he who first cries hold, Enough.”
107

 — I shall remain fixed in Town for at 

least a Week, & expect to hear from you, before its expiration. – I presume the Printer has brought to 

you, the offspring of my poetic Mania, remember in the 1
st 

Line to read “loud the winds whistle” 

instead of round,
108

 which 

 

1:4 

 

that Blockhead Ridge
109

 has inserted by mistake & makes nonsense of the whole Stanza. – Adio! now 

to encounter my Hydra. 

yours ever 

                                                           
101: Elizabeth Pigot’s middle name was Bridget. 

102: John Pigot was also a Southwell friend of B.’s. 

103: B. refers to his letter to JP of the previous day (he writes another to JP this night). 

104: Shakespeare, Macbeth, III iv 115. 

105: Shakespeare, Macbeth, V vii 1. 

106: Shakespeare, Macbeth, V vii 2. 

107: Shakespeare, Macbeth, V viii 33-4. 

108: ON LEAVING N—ST—D. the first poem in Fugitive Pieces, first line. 

109: S. and J. Ridge were the Newark printers who printed B.’s first four books. 
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Byron 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 10th 1806: 
(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948 (d)); LJ I 104-5; torn sections from BLJ I 97, 

which gets them from Moore’s Life.) 

[tear “London, Sunday, Midnight, Aug”]ust 10
th

 1806 / J.M.B.Pigot Esqr / Southwell / Notts 

 

copied for Moore / Ap
l
: 1828 

 
Dear Pigot, 

 This astonishing packet, will doubtless amaze you, but having an idle hour this evening, I wrote 

the inclosed Stanza’s,
110

 which I request you to deliver [Ms. tear: “to”] Ridge to be printed separate 

from my other Compositions, as you will perceive them to be improper for the perusal of Ladies, of 

course none of the females of your family must see them; 

 

[missing:] 

 

“I offer 1000 apologies for the trouble I have given you in this and other instances. 

  Yours truly,” 

 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 16th 1806: 
(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948(e); LJ I 105-6; BLJ I 97-8). 

[J.M.B.Pigot Esqr / Burgage Hill / Southwell / Notts] 

 

copied for Moore 1828 

 

[letter concludes at top of first sheet:] give me greater delight, than your Letter, to yours ever truly 

  Byron 

 

  16 Piccadilly, August 16
th

 1806. 

My dear Pigot, 

 I cannot exactly say with Caesar “Veni, vidi, Vici,” however the most important part of his 

laconic account of Success, applies to my present Situation; for though M
rs
 Byron took the Trouble of 

“coming” & “seeing” yet your humble Ser
vt
. proved the Victor. – After an obstinate Engagement of 

some hours, in which we suffered considerable damage, from the quickness of the enemy’s Fire, they 

at length retired in Confusion, leaving behind their Artillery, field Equipage, and some prisoners; their 

defeat is 

 

1:2 

 

decisive of the present Campaign. – To speak more intelligibly, M
rs
 B. returns immediately, but I with 

all my laurels proceed to Worthing, on the Sussex Coast, to which place you will address (to be left at 

the post office) your next Epistle. By the enclosure of a 2
d
. jingle of Rhyme,

111
 you will probably 

conceive my Muse, to be vastly prolific, poor Girl! she is now past Child bearing, her inserted 

production was brought forth, a few years ago, & found by accident on Thursday, amongst some old 

papers; I have recopied it, and adding the proper Date, request it may be printed with the Rest of the 

Family. – I thought your Sent= 

 

1:3 

                                                           
110: Marchand (I 97) guesses the stanzas to be To Mary, which was a poem the eroticism of which caused B. to 

withdraw Fugitive Pieces. Its fifth and sixth verses go: 

 

 No more with mutual love we burn, 

  No more the genial couch we press, 

  Dissolving in the fond caress; 

 Our love o’erthrown will ne’er return. 

 

 Though love than ours could ne’er be truer, 

  Yet flames too fierce themselves destroy, 

  Embraces oft repeated cloy, 

 Ours came too frequent, to endure. 

111: This poem for Fugitive Pieces is unidentified. 
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=iments, on her last Bantling, would coincide with mine, but it was impossible to give it any other 

garb, being founded on Facts. – My Stay at Worthing will not exceed 3 Weeks, & you may possibly 

behold me again at Southwell in the middle of September; the conjecture of your Neighbours, with 

regard to a companion in my Flight, was cursed absurd [Ms. tear: “and”] will fill the girl’s head with 

Ideas, [Ms. tear: “which”] upon my honour, I never meant to instil. – By the Bye, will you desire 

Ridge to suspend the printing of my poems, <Entirely>, till he hears further from me, as I have 

determined to give them a new form entirely; this prohibition does not extend to the 2 last pieces, I 

have sent with my letters to you. – You will excuse 

 

1:4 

 

the dull Inanity of this Epistle, as my Brain is a chaos of absurd Images, full of Business, <and> 

preparations, & projects. – I shall expect an answer with impatience, believe me there is nothing at the 

Moment, could [letter concludes at top of first sheet] 

 

Byron to John Pigot, from 16, Piccadilly, London, August 18th 1806: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948 (f); LJ I 106-7; BLJ I 98) 

[J.M.B.Pigot Esqr / Burgage / Southwell / Notts] 

 

copied for Moore 

London. August 18
th

. 1806. 

My dear Pigot, 

 I am just on the point of setting off for Worthing,
112

 & write merely to request, you will send 

that idle Scoundrel Charles 
113

with my Horses immediately, tell him, I am excessively provoked, he 

has not made his appearance, before, or written to inform me of the Cause of his Delay, particularly as 

I supplied him with money for his Journey. – On no pretext, is he to postpone his March 

 

1:2 

 

one day longer, & if in obedience to the Caprices of Mrs. B. (who, I presume is again spreading 

Desolation through her little Monarchy,) he thinks proper to disregard my positive orders, I shall not 

<consider him> in future, consider him as my Servant. – He must bring the Surgeons Bill with him, 

which I will discharge immediately on receiving it; nor can I conceive the Reason of his not {ere now} 

acquainting Frank,
114

 with the State of my unfortunate Quadrupeds. – Dear Pigot, forgive this petulant 

Effusion, & attribute it to the Idle Conduct of that precious 

 

1:3 

 

Rascal, who instead of obeying my injunctions, is sauntering through the Streets of that political 

Pandemonium, Nottingham. Present my Remembrances to your Family, & the Leacrofts, & believe me 

your obliged & & 

Byr[Ms. tear] 

PS 

I delegate to you, the unpleasant Task, of dispatching him on his Journey, M
rs
 B’s orders to the 

contrary, are not to be attended to; he is to proceed lst. to London, & then to Worthing without Delay. 

Every thing I have left, must be sent to London, my Poetics you will pack up for the Same place 

 

1:4 

 

& not even reserve a Copy for yourself & Sister, as I am about to give them an entire new form,
115

 

when they are complete you shall have the 1
st
. Fruits. M

rs
 B. on no account is to see, or touch them. 

Adieu. 

 

Byron to John Pigot, from Littlehampton, Sussex, August 26th 1807: 

(Source: text from Huntington HM 7397, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 99) 

                                                           
112: B. is visiting Edward Noel Long. 

113: A servant; surname not recorded. 

114: Either another servant, or a Southwell ostler. 

115: This is a further recasting of Fugitive Pieces; not its rearrangement as Poems on Various Occasions. 
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[J.M.B.Pigot Esq
re

. / Burgage Hill / Southwell / Nottinghamshire] 

 

[letter concludes at top:] expect to see me soon. Adieu yours ever Byron. 

 

Little Hampton. August 26
th

. 1806 

My dear Pigot, 

 I this morning received your Epistle, which I was obliged to send for to Worthing, 

whence I have removed to this place, on the Same coast, about 8 miles distant from the former. – You 

will probably not be less pleased with this Letter when it informs you, that I am {£}30 000 richer, than 

I was at our parting, having just received Intelligence from my Lawyer, that a Cause has been gained at 

Lancaster assizes, which 

 

1:2 

 

will be worth that Sum, by the Time I come of Age.
116

 – M
rs
. B. is doubtless acquainted, of this 

Acquisition, though not apprised of its exact value, of which she had better be kept ignorant; for her 

Behaviour <in/>on <Detestability> any sudden piece of favourable Intelligence, is, if possible, more 

ridiculous, than her detestable conduct, on the most trifling circumstance of an unpleasant Nature. – 

You may present my Comp
ts
. to her, & say that her Impertinence in detaining my Servant’s things, 

shall only lengthen my Absence, for unless they are immediately dispatched to 16 Piccadilly, together 

with 

 

1:3 

 

those which have been so long delayed, belonging to myself, she shall never again behold my radiant 

Countenance illuminating her gloomy Mansion, – And if they are sent I may probably appear in less 

than 2 years [Ms. tear: “from”] the [Ms. tear: “date”] of my present Epistle. – [Ms. tear] metrical 

Compliment is an ample Reward for my Strains, you are one of the few Votaries of Apollo, who unite 

the Sciences over which that Deity presides. – I wish you to send my poems, to my Lodgings in 

London immediately, as I have several alterations & some additions to 

 

1:4 [above address:] make; every Copy must be sent, as I am about to amend them, & you shall soon 

behold them in all their <Glory. –> {Glory. – }
117

 [below address:] I hope you have kept them from 

that Upas Tree, that Antidote to the Arts, Mrs. B. – “Entre Nous” you may [letter concludes at top of 

first side] 

 

Byron and John Pigot to Elizabeth Pigot, from Harrowgate, September 1806: 
(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 76-7; LJ I 108-10; BLJ I 100, Byron’s part only) 

 

John writes: 

 

Harrowgate is still extremely full; Wednesday (to-day) is our ball-night, and I meditate going into the 

room for an hour, although I am by no means fond of strange faces. Lord B., you know, is even more 

shy than myself; but for an hour this evening I will shake it off. ... How do our theatricals proceed? 

Lord Byron can say all his part,
118

 and I most of mine. He certainly acts it inimitably. Lord B. is now 

poetising, and, since he has been here, has written some very pretty verses.
119

 He is very good in trying 

to amuse me as much as possible, but it is not in my nature to be happy without either female society 

or study. ... There are many pleasant rides about here, which I have taken in company with Bo’swain, 

who, with Brighton,
120

 is universally admired. You must read this to Mrs. B., as it is a little Tony 

Lumpkinish. Lord B. desires some space left: therefore, with respect to all the comedians elect, believe 

me to be … 

 

Byron concludes: 

 

                                                           
116: The news is misleading. The Rochdale lawsuit remained unsettled at B.’s death. 

117: B. is preparing Poems Original and Translated, the revised HoI. It isn’t published till March 1808. 

118: B. had two parts to learn: Tristram Fickle in The Weathercock, and in Penruddock in The Wheel of Fortune. 

John’s parts were Mr Fickle (Tristram’s father) and Sydenham, friend to the heroine in The Wheel of Fortune. 

119: To a Beautiful Quaker. 

120: Brighton was one of B.’s horses; the other was Sultan. 
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My dear Bridget, 

I have only just dismounted from my Pegasus,
121

 which has prevented me from descending to plain 

prose in an epistle of greater length to your fair self. You regretted, in a former letter,
122

 that my poems 

were not more extensive; I now for your satisfaction announce that I have nearly doubled them, partly 

by the discovery of some I conceived to be lost, and partly by some new productions.
123

 We shall meet 

on Wednesday next; till then believe me yours affectionately, 

Byron. 

P.S.—Your brother John is seized with a poetic mania, and is now rhyming away at the rate of three 

lines per hour—so much for inspiration! Adieu! 

 

Byron to Thomas Jones, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, October 20th 1806: 

(Source: first side from Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm, second side 

reconstructed from BLJ I 100-1) 

The Rev. Jones was Byron’s long-suffering tutor at Trinity. 
Southwell Oct

r
. 20

th
. 1806 

Sir / 

 As I entertain considerable Suspicion, that I have been robbed by one of my Servants,
124

 it 

becomes necessary for his Vindication, or Conviction, & my Satisfaction, that some Drawers in my 

Rooms at Trin. Coll. should be examined, I have therefore sent a person to take an exact Inventory of 

the Contents, for the purpose of ascertaining, whether the account given by the Servant, is correct, with 

Regard to the things which are missing. – I have troubled you on the present occasion, that the Bearer 

of this may receive no Interruption in his search, 

 

1:2 

 

and that he may be admitted into my Rooms immediately. – – 

I wrote some time since, to inform you that your last Bill. £140. had been paid to Messers Styan
125

 & 

Adams. – I have the honour to remain 

 your obedient Serv
t
. 

  Byron 

 

Between November 17th and 26th 1806: Fugitive Pieces, Byron’s first volume, printed. 

 

1807: Hours of Idleness published in Newark, Nottinghamshire. Byron leaves Cambridge. 

 

January 1807: Poems on Various Occasions, the revised Fugitive Pieces, published. 

 

Byron to John Pigot, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, January 13th 1807: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948(g); LJ I 112-13; BLJ I 103-4) 

Southwell. Jany 13
th

. 1807. 

My dear Pigot, 

 I ought to begin with sundry Apologies, for my own negligence, but the variety of my 

Avocations, in prose & verse must plead my Excuse. – With this Epistle you will receive a volume of 

all my Juvenilia, published since your Departure, it is of considerably greater size, than the Copy in 

your possession which I beg you will destroy, as the present is much more complete; that unlucky 

poem to my poor Mary, has been the Cause of some Animadversion from Ladies in years. I have not 

printed 

 

1:2 

 

it in this Collection in Consequence of my being pronounced, a most profligate Sinner, in short a 

“young Moore” by M
rs
 S—— your Oxon friend. – I believe in general they have been favourably 

received, & surely the Age of th<ie/>eir Author, will preclude severe Criticism. – The Adventures of 

my Life from 1<7/>6 to 19 & the dissipation into which I have been {thrown} when in London, have 

                                                           
121: The winged horse who served the Muses and inspired poets. 

122: This letter from E.P. to B. is lost. 

123: Fugitive Pieces, B.’s first book, is printed between November 17th and 26th 1806. 

124: Frank Boyce. He was transported. 

125: Could be “Stegan”. 
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given a voluptuous Tint to my Ideas, but the occasions which called forth my Muse, would hardly 

admit any other Colouring; this volume however is vastly correct, & miraculously chaste, – 

 

1:3 

 

Apropos, talking of Love, your adorable “Caroline” is a complete “Jilt” She has entangled S[herard]. 

Becher, in her golden Net, I suppose for the next 6
<th>

. Months the north wind, will be impregnated 

with your Sighs, curse her, she is not worth regretting, no more of her. – I am in love, also with a Lady 

of your Acquaintance,
126

 & all the ancient Gentlewomen of Southwell, shake their heads, at the 

flirtation of the fair Anne with your humble Servant. – The other evening at a public Supper, the 

Tongues of Beldams were all in motion, as the nymph & I conversed with rather too much Vivacity, 

 

1:4 

 

moreover she completely cut an unlucky Admirer, of hers, a Nottingham Cavalier, who looked with 

wonderful Complacency & Astonishment, at my Impudence in placing myself next his Dulcinea to his 

great detriment, & the Amusement of the Company. – She is a beautiful Girl, & I love her, nor do I 

despair, unless some damned accident intervenes, secrecy on this subject, my dear P. is requested, you 

will hear more Anon. – If you can find leisure to answer this farrago of unconnected Nonsense, you 

need not doubt, what gratification will accrue from your <answer> Reply, to 

yours &ct &
c
 

Byron 

Byron to John Leacroft, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, January 31st 1807: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from LJ I 113-15; BLJ I 104-5) 

January 31, 1807. 

Sir,—Upon serious reflection on the conversation we last night held, I am concerned to say, that the 

only effectual method to crash the animadversions of officious malevolence, is by my declining all 

future intercourse with those whom my acquaintance has unintentionally injured. At the same time I 

must observe that I do not form this resolution from any resentment at your representation, which was 

temperate and gentlemanly, but from a thorough conviction that the desirable end can be attained by no 

other line of conduct. 

 I beg leave to return my thanks to Mr. & Mrs. Leacroft, for the attention and hospitality I have 

always experienced, of which I shall ever retain a grateful remembrance. 

 So much to them; with your permission, I must add a few words for myself. You will be sensible, 

that a coolness between families, hitherto remarkable for their intimacy, cannot remain unobserved in a 

town, whose inhabitants are notorious for officious curiosity; that the causes for our separation will be 

mis-represented I have little doubt; if, therefore, I discover that such misrepresentation does take place, 

I shall call upon you, to unite with myself in making a serious example of those men, be they who they 

may, that dare to cast an aspersion on the character I am sacrificing my own comfort to protect. 

 If, on the other hand, they imagine, that my conduct is the consequence of intimidation, from my 

conference with you, I must require a further explanation of what passed between us on the subject, as, 

however careful I am of your Sister’s honour, I am equally tenacious of my own. 

 I do not wish this to be misconstrued into any desire to quarrel; it is what I shall endeavour to 

avoid; but, as a young man very lately entered into the world, I feel compelled to state, that I can 

permit no suspicion to be attached to my name with impunity. 

I have the honour to remain, 

Your very obedient Servant, 

BYRON. 

 

Byron to John Leacroft, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 4th 1807 (a): 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from LJ I 115; BLJ I 105) 

February 4th, 1807. 

Sir,—I have just received your note, which conveys all that can be said on the subject. I can easily 

conceive your feelings must have been irritated in the course of the affair. I am sorry that I have been 

the unintentional cause of so disagreeable a business. The line of conduct, however painful to myself, 

which I have adopted, is the only effectual method to prevent the remarks of a meddling world. I 

therefore again take my leave for the last time. I repeat, that, though the intercourse, from which I have 

                                                           
126: Perhaps Anne Houson. 
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derived so many hours of happiness, is for ever interrupted, the remembrance can never be effaced 

from the bosom of 

Your very obedient Servant, 

BYRON. 

 

Byron to John Leacroft, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 4th 1807 (b): 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from LJ I 115-16; BLJ I 105-6) 

February 4th, 1807. 

Sir,—I am concerned to be obliged again to trouble you, as I had hoped that our conversations had 

terminated amicably. Your good Father, it seems, has desired otherwise; he has just sent a most 

agreeable epistle, in which I am honoured with the appellations of unfeeling and ungrateful. But as the 

consequences of all this must ultimately fall on you and myself, I merely write this to apprise you that 

the dispute is not of my seeking, and that, if we must cut each other’s throats to please our relations, 

you will do me the justice to say it is from no personal animosity between us, or from any insult on my 

part, that such disagreeable events (for I am not so much enamoured of quarrels as to call them 

pleasant) have arisen.  

I remain, your’s, etc., 

BYRON. 

 

Byron to the Earl of Clare, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 6th 1807: 
(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 82-3; LJ I 116-19; QI 25-6; BLJ I 106-7) 

 

Southwell, Notts, February 6. 1807. 

My dearest Clare, – Were I to make all the apologies necessary to atone for my late negligence, you 

would justly say you had received a petition instead of a letter, as it would be filled with prayers for 

forgiveness; but instead of this, I will acknowledge my sins at once, and I trust to your friendship and 

generosity rather than to my own excuses. Though my health is not perfectly re-established, I am out 

of all danger, and have recovered every thing but my spirits, which are subject to depression. You will 

be astonished to hear I have lately written to Delawarre, for the purpose of explaining (as far as 

possible without involving some old friends of mine in the business) the cause of my behaviour to him 

during my last residence at Harrow (nearly two years ago), which you will recollect was rather ‘en 

cavalier.’ Since that period, I have discovered he was treated with injustice both by those who 

misrepresented his conduct, and by me in consequence of their suggestions. I have therefore made all 

the reparation in my power, by apologising for my mistake, though with very faint hopes of success; 

indeed I never expected any answer, but desired one for form’s sake; that has not yet arrived, and most 

probably never will. However, I have eased my own conscience by the atonement, which is 

humiliating enough to one of my disposition; yet I could not have slept satisfied with the reflection of 

having, even unintentionally, injured any individual. I have done all that could be done to repair the 

injury, and there the affair must end. Whether we renew our intimacy or not is of very trivial 

consequence. 

 My time has lately been much occupied with very different pursuits. I have been transporting a 

servant, who cheated me,—rather a disagreeable event;—performing in private theatricals;—

publishing a volume of poems (at the request of my friends, for their perusal);—making love,—and 

taking physic. The two last amusements have not had the best effect in the world; for my attentions 

have been divided amongst so many fair damsels, and the drugs I swallow are of such variety in their 

composition, that between Venus and Aesculapius I am harassed to death. However, I have still leisure 

to devote some hours to the recollections of past, regretted friendships, and in the interval to take the 

advantage of the moment, to assure you how much I am, and ever will be, my dearest Clare, 

Your truly attached and sincere 

Byron. 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, February 9th 1807: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 109; BLJ I 107) 

Feb. 9th, 1807 

Dear ——— I have the pleasure to inform you we have gained the Rochdale cause a 2d time,
127

 by 

which I am £60,000 plus. 

Yours ever, 

BYRON 

 

                                                           
127: The lawsuit over B.’s estates and coal-mines in Rochdale, Lancashire, was not in fact settled until after he 

was dead. 
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Byron to the Rev. Thomas Jones, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, February 14th 1807: 

(Source: this text from BLJ I 108-9) 

Those who wonder if Byron owed anything to Trinity College, Cambridge, should read this letter 

to his tutor. 

Southwell, February 14th. 1807 

Sir,—I should feel some hesitation, in troubling you again, did I not conceive that part of my Letter has 

been misunderstood.—It would seem from the tenor of your answer, that I have laid too much Stress 

on the words “Rank in Life” an Idea I would wish to remove, as I should ever hold the man, who 

assumed a false Consequence from Title only, however exalted in the List of Lords, to be but very low 

in the Scale of human Beings.—The fact is, I merely copied your own words from a former 

Communication. I certainly do not feel that predilection for Mathematics, which may pervade the 

Inclinations of men destined for a clerical, or collegiate Life; if I had any “penchant” for the army they 

might be of service, as far as related to Tactics, & if ever I embrace that profession, I shall resume the 

Study.—&it as my Intentions at present are very different, I have adopted a distinct line of Reading, 

this, you will probably smile at, & imagine (as you very naturally may) that because I have not pursued 

my College Studies, I have pursued none.—I have certainly no right to be offended at such a 

Conjecture, nor indeed am I, that it is erroneous, Time will perhaps discover.—The subjects for your 

present Lectures, are undoubtedly interesting, but the “Demonstration of the Being of a God,” is, (to 

me at least) unnecessary.—To expatiate on his “attributes” is superfluous, do we not know them? he 

who doubts them, does not deserve to be instructed.—To bewilder myself in the mazes of 

Metaphysics, is not my object. I do not wish to explore in treatises, what I may read in every work of 

Nature, particularly as I have observed that the most voluminous writers on the Subject, conclude, as 

they begin.—You will pardon these observations, which proceed from any thing, but a wish to give 

offence.—I have other Reasons for not residing at Cambridge, I dislike it; I was originally intended for 

Oxford, my Guardians determined otherwise. I quitted the Society of my earliest associates, who are 

all “Alumni” of the latter, to drag on a weary term, at a place, where I had many acquaintances, but few 

friends. I therefore can never consider Granta as my “Alma Mater” but rather as a Nurse of no very 

promising appearance, on whom I have been forced, against her Inclination, & contrary to mine.—My 

affection, is in Consequence by no means filial, but I cannot refrain from expressing my obligations, to 

many, & especially yourself, for the friendly attentions, with which I have been honored; if any thing 

could have removed the Impression, these would have done it effectually.—Believe me, Sir, whatever 

my general opinion, may be, to you, [as an?] Individual, I shall ever retain [one or two words torn off 

with seal] gratitude, which you well merit 

from your very obedt. Servt. 

BYRON 

 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Southwell, February 23rd 1807: 
(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 109) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

Southwell. February 23d. 1807.  

P.S. If possible I will pass through  

Granta,
128

 in March, pray, keep the subject of my “Cornelian”
129

 a Secret. – 

 

My dear Long, 

                      “Odi profanum Vulgas”
130

 give me the approbation of my Friends, & I would resign all 

the Bays, that ever ornamented the “Sinciput & Occiput” of Homer; I had already secured the “vox 

populi” in my favour, that is to say, I had obtained the applause of all the County Lords & Squires, 

more, I believe, on account of my youth, than my merits; but the praise of a Friend, particularly a 

Harrovian, is far preferable to the admiration of the “Turba Quiritium”.
131

 – Your opinions on  

 

1:2 

 

the comparative deserts of the pieces coincide with mine, excepting that I consider my last “Newstead” 

as my “Chef d’oeuvre” however No man is a proper Judge of his own productions, & I will <own> 

{admit} you are most probably in the Right. – It is a Singular Thing, that all my Readers, have selected 

a different poem as the best, from each other; the Girls (in course) prefer, the amatory. –Your 

                                                           
128: Cambridge. 

129: B. refers to his relationship with John Edleston. 

130: “I loathe the vulgar crowd” (HOR. OD. III I 1.) 

131: “Citizen mob” (HOR. OD. I i 7). 
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conjecture on pug Hoares
132

 claim to Gratitude is correct, he & Tattersall
133

 were the worthies who 

preserved my pericranium, but how to introduce Pug into a serious poem, I knew not, unless I had 

purloined the Song of “Ban Ban  

 

1:3 

 

Ca Caliban” from Shakespeares Tempest.
134

 I am astonished you did not recognize That Madcap 

Tattersall, is Davus,
135

 Lycus is old DeBathe,
136

 Euryalus Delawarr,
137

 when I drew the portrait of 

Cleon,
138

 I wrote as I felt, nor will I give up my Sentiments on his character, to your Insinuations,you 

must know, I am far from a Hypocrite, & tolerably obstinate. – I am very sorry to hear, you have 

submitted my poor effusions to the perusal of Bankes,
139

 you shall have my opinion in the words of 

Cowper. 

 

  “He who delights in Repartee,  

 “Will seldom scruple to make free  

  “With Friendship’s finest feeling,  

 “He’ll plant a dagger in your Breast,  

  “And tell you ‘twas a special Jest, 

 “By way of Balm, for Healing.
140

 

 

Tell him from me, I would most certainly have sent him a Copy, but I knew his Talents as a Critic, to 

be so far superior to mine as a Rhymer, that I would have rather passed the Ordeal of an Edinburgh 

Review, than offered my unfortunate “Juvenilia” to his Inspection. – He has too much of the Man, ever 

to approve the flights of a Boy, & I await in trembling Suspense my Crucifixion from his Decree. – 

Besides my Stanzas, have a Colouring of Romance, which only my Contemporaries in age & [Ms. 

ends here]  

 

Byron to William Bankes, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 6th 1807: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 120; BLJ I 110) 

Bankes was one of Byron’s fellow-students at Cambridge, and his tutor in vice. See previous 

item. 
Southwell, March 6

th
. 1807 

Dear Bankes, 

 Your Critique is valuable for many Reasons,
141

 in the first place, it is the only one, in 

which Flattery has borne so slight a part, in the next, I am cloyed with insipid Compliments, & have a 

better opinion of your Judgement & Ability, than your Feelings. – Accept, my most sincere thanks for 

your kind decision, not less welcome, because totally unexpected. – With regard to a more exact 

estimate, I need not remind you, how few of the best poems in our language, will stand the Test of 

minute, or verbal Criticism; it can therefore hardly be expected, the effusions of a Boy (& most of 

these pieces have been produced at an early period) 
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can derive much merit, either from the Subject, or Composition. – Many of them were written under 

great Depression of Spirits, & during severe Indisposition, hence the <gloomy turn> gloomy Turn of 

the Ideas. – We coincide in opinion that the “poesies Erotiques, are the most exceptionable, they were 

                                                           
132: “Pug” was the nickname of one of B.’s classmates at Harrow. Hoare was listed as one of his schoolfellows at 

Harrow by K. N. Long. 

133: John Cecil Tattersall, a close friend at Harrow, once saved B. from the butt of a “rustic’s musket”. The 

incident is recounted in Childish Recollections 265-86. 

134: Drunken song at Shakespeare, The Tempest, II ii 173. 

135: Davus, or Davos (Childish Recollections 266), is identified by Elizabeth Pigot’s marginal comment as 

Tattersall. Davus is a character in Terence’s The Girl from Andros, a Roman comedy quoted by B. at Don Juan I, 

30, 5, and XIII, 12, 8. 

136: For Lycus, see Childish Recollections 287; Sir James Wynne de Bathe (1792:1828) succeeded his father as 

the second Baronet in 1808. 

137: For Euryalus, see Childish Recollections 301. He represents George, Fifth Earl of Delawarr. 

138: Cleon (Childish Recollections 326) is identified by Elizabeth Pigot’s marginalium as Long himself. 

139: William Bankes introduced B. to “mischiefs” at Cambridge. 

140: William Cowper, Friendship, 91-6. 

141: Bankes has written a critique of Poems on Various Occasions. 
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however, grateful to the Deities, on whose altars they were offered, more I seek not. – The portrait of 

Pomposus was drawn at Harrow after a long Sitting, this accounts for the Resemblance or rather the 

Caricatura, he is your friend, he never was mine, for both our sakes, I shall now be silent on this head. 

– The Collegiate Rhymes, are not personal, one of the Notes may appear so, but could not be omitted; I 

have little doubt they will be 

 

1:3 

 

deservedly abused, a just punishment, for my unfilial treatment, of so excellent an Alma Mater. I sent 

you no Copy, lest we should be placed in the Situation of Gil Blas & the Archbishop of Grenada;
142

 

though running some hazard from the experiment. I wished your verdict to be unbiased; had my 

“Libellus” been presented previous to your Letter, it would have appeared a species of Bribe to 

purchase Compliments. – I feel no hesitation in saying, I was more anxious to hear your Critique 

however severe, than the praises of the Million. – On the same day I was honoured with the 

Encomiums of Mackenzie the celebrated author of the “Man of Feeling,”
143

 whether his approbation or 

yours <alat> elated me most, I cannot decide. – You will receive my Juvenilia, at least all yet 

published, 
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I have a large volume in Manuscript, which may in part appear hereafter, at present I have neither 

Time, nor Inclination, to prepare it for the Press. – In the Spring I shall return to Trinity, to <arrange> 

dismantle my Rooms, & bid you a final Adieu, the Cam will not be much increased by my Tears, on 

the occasion. – Your further Remarks, however Caustic, or bitter to a palate vitiated with the Sweets of 

Adulation, will be of Service; Johnson has shown us that no poetry is perfect, but to correct mine 

would be an Herculean Labour; in fact I never looked beyond the Moment of Composition, & 

published merely at the Request of my Friends. – Notwithstanding so much has been said concerning 

the “Genus irritabile Vatum” we shall never <quarr> quarrel on the Subject, poetic fame is by no 

means the “acme” of my Wishes. Adieu 

 yours ever 

  Byron 

 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 16th 1807: 

(Source: Ms not found; text from LJ II 19-20n; BLJ I 114-15) 

Southwell, Ap. 16th, 1807 

Your Epistle, my dear Standard Bearer, augurs not much in favour of your new life, particularly the 

latter part, where you say your happiest Days are over. I most sincerely hope not. The past has 

certainly in some parts been pleasant, but I trust will be equalled, if not exceeded by the future. “You 

hope it is not so with me.” 

 To be plain with Regard to myself. Nature stampt me in the Die of Indifference. I consider myself 

as destined never to be happy, although in some instances fortunate. I am an isolated Being on the 

Earth, without a Tie to attach me to life, except a few School – fellows, and a score of females. Let me 

but “hear my fame on the winds” and the song of the Bards in my Norman house, I ask no more and 

don’t expect so much. Of Religion I know nothing, at least in its, favour. We have fools in all sects and 

Impostors in most; why should I believe mysteries no one understands, because written by men who 

chose to mistake madness for Inspiration, and style themselves Evangelicals? However enough on this 

subject. Your piety will be aghast, and I wish for no proselytes. This much I will venture to affirm, that 

all the virtues and pious Deeds performed on Earth can never – entitle a man to Everlasting happiness 

in a future State; nor on the other hand can such a Scene as a Seat of eternal punishment exist, it is 

incompatible with the benign attributes of a Deity to suppose so; I am surrounded here by parsons & 

Methodists, but, as you will perceive not infected with the Mania, I have lived a Deist, what I shall die 

I know not – however come what may, “ridens moriar”. – Nothing detains me here, but the 

publication, which will not be complete till June, about 20 of the present pieces, will be cut out, & a 

number of new things added, amongst them a complete Episode of Nisus & Euryalus from Virgil, 

some Odes from Anacreon, & several original Odes, the whole will cover 170 pages, my last 

production has been a poem in Imitation of Ossian, which I shall not publish, having enough without it. 

Many of the present poems are enlarged and altered, in short you will behold an “Old friend with a 

                                                           
142: In le Sage’s Gil Blas, the Archbishop of Granada demanded criticism, but when it came, rejected it. 

143: Henry Mackenzie, Scots advocate and writer, whose The Man of Feeling was published in 1771. 
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new face.” Were I to publish all I have written in Rhyme, I should fill a decent Quarto; however, half 

is quite enough at present. You shall have all when we meet. 

 I grow thin daily; since the commencement of my System I have lost 23 lbs. in my weight (i.e.) 1 

st. and 9lbs. When I began I weighed 14 st. 6 lbs., and on Tuesday I found myself reduced to 12 st. 11 

lb. What sayest thou, Ned? do you not envy? I shall still proceed till I arrive at 12 st. and then stop, at 

least if I am not too fat, but shall always live temperately and take much exercise. 

 If there is a possibility We shall meet in June. I shall be in Town, before I proceed to Granta, and 

if the “mountain will not come to Mahomet, Mahomet will go to the mountain.” I don’t mean, by 

comparing you to the mountain, to insinuate anything on the Subject of your Size. Xerxes, it is said, 

formed Mount Athos into the Shape of a Woman; had he lived now, and taken a peep at Chatham, he 

would have spared himself the trouble and made it unnecessary by finding a Hill ready cut to his 

wishes. 

 Adieu, dear Mont Blanc, or rather Mont Rouge; don’t, for Heaven’s sake, turn Volcanic, at least 

roll the Lava of your indignation in any other Channel, and not consume 

Your’s ever, 

BYRON 

Write Immediately. 

 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 19th 1807: 

(Source: this text from BLJ I 116) 

Byron gives Long a “key” to the names in Hours of Idleness. 

 

E—— is a west Indian married to a Creole, C—— is M
rs
. Musters-Chaworth, a former flame; Caroline 

is her mother in Law; Mary is a Mrs. Cobourne [Cockburn?], & Cora a Notts. Girl, her real name is 

Julia Leacroft, there is a poem addressed to her, under the name of Lesbia. 

 

Byron to John Pigot, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April [?] 1807: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948 (h); LJ I 127; BLJ I 117) 

[J.M.B.Pigot Es
qr

 / 15 College Street / Edinburgh] 

Tuesday night 

My dear Pigot 

 I have been dining at M
r
 Smiths & am just come home, I have only time to congratulate you on 

your passing this so much dreaded examination – 

 

[not in B.’s hand:] Lord Byron  April 

      1807 

[on same sheet:] 

 

My dear Pigot, 

 Allow me to congratulate you on the Success of your first examination, “courage mon ami”! 

The Title of D
r
. will do wonders with the Damsels. – I shall most probably be in Essex or London, 

when you arrive at this damned place, where I am detained by the publication of my Rhymes.
144

 Adieu, 

believe me yours very truly Byron 

 

P.S. Since we met, I have reduced myself by violent exercise, much physic, & hot bathing, from 14 

Stone 6 LB. to 12 Stone 7 LB. in all I have lost 27 pounds. Bravo, what say you? –  

 

<Four lines crossed out at bottom of cover> 

 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, May 1st 1807: 

(Source: this text from BLJ Supp 4-5) 

Long goes to Spain, where he drowns in a shipping accident two years after this. 

 

Southwell May 1st. 1807 

My dear Long—I am happy my Epistle in Rhyme pleased you, it was sent with all it’s 

imperfections,
145

 rough from the Imagination, without the polish of Correction, or the merit of 

Labour—I am truly sorry the duties of your profession call you to combat. for what? can you tell me? 

the ambition of Despotism, or the caprice of men placed by chance in the of Situation of Governors, & 

                                                           
144: Poems On Various Occasions is published in January 1807; Hours of Idleness in June. 

145: Shakespeare, Hamlet, I v 79. 
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probably inferior to yourself & many more of their victims in every Respect.—You know, at least I 

think you know I am no coward, nor would I shrink from Danger on a proper occasion, indeed Life has 

too little Valuable for me, to make Death horrible; I am not insensible to Glory, & even hope before I 

am at Rest, to see some service in a military Capacity, yet I cannot conquer my repugnance to a Life 

absolutely & exclusively devoted to Carnage, or bestow any appellation in my Idea applicable to a 

mercenary Soldier, but the Slave of Blood. You will excuse the freedom of my Remarks & Smile again 

at Sentiments to which you are no Stranger; as you have heard me declare them before, to very little 

purpose; you have entered into a profession with all the ardour hope &c. &c. of 19 excusable enough at 

our age, I sincerely hope some one may hear your opinion on the Subject at 50.— —However with all 

my detestation of licensed Murder you will probably be surprised to hear me say, that I seriously 

intend on the expiration of my minority, (if we are still at war) to raise a corps of Cavalry, & if 

possible, to volunteer for foreign Service.—Such however is my Intention, but Heaven forbid, my 

whole existence should be devoted to Slaughter, or that I should commence professional “Helmet 

Breaker” no, no, in peace I would strike the Lyre however unskilfully for my own amusement.—If the 

war is concluded when I commence man, I shall travel not over France & Italy the common on 

Turnpike of coxcombs & virtuosos, but into Greece & Turkey in Europe, Russia & at which parts of 

our Globe, I have a singular propensity to investigate.—I know nothing of the Harrow [race?], I saw 

something in the paper, about the “young Gentlemen of the Boarding School”, & the [“]Inhabitants”, 

but of what nature I am ignorant.—I had a dozen correspondents at Ida half a year ago, but have 

dropped them all by degrees, I am become rather misanthropica & no longer feel the same romantic 

attachment to Harrow & my Theban Band, which formerly swayed my nature, my last Letter to you (in 

verse) was it’s dying Effusion, the final Spark of enchanted Romance & boyish <Fancy> 

Enthusiasm.—I shall not visit the Speeches, without you, they would be dull indeed, I did hope we 

should have trod our former paths together.—I have done with Hope— —When you return from the 

field, bring me the Scalp of Massena, or the chine of Bonaparte, write from Warsaw, or Calabria, 

know you which is your Destination? I grow thin, have lost 2 Stone & 1 LB. so am much 

diminished.— —Answer this before you embark, of my Regret at your departure, I shall say nothing, it 

is unavailing, if ever you return, believe me there is no one, who will greet your arrival with more 

unfeigned Satisfaction than 

yours ever most sincerely 

BYRON 

2 in the morning, May 2nd 1807. 

 

June 1807: Hours of Idleness published. 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College, Cambridge, June 11th 1807: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948(i); LJ I 129-30; BLJ I 120) 

[Miss Bridget Pigot, Spinster.] 

 

Cop
d
: for Mr Moore / Jan 23

d
 1828  

Dear Queen Bess, 

 Savage ought to be immortal, though not a thorough bred Bulldog, he is the finest puppy I ever 

saw, & will answer much better, in his great & manifold Kindness, he has already bitten my fingers, & 

disturbed the gravity of old Boatswain,
146

 who is grievously discomposed, I wish to be informed what 

he cost, his expences &
c
. &

c
. that I may indemnify M

r
. G.

147
 – my thanks are all I can give for the 

Trouble he has taken, make a long speech & conclude it with 1 2 3 4. 5. 6. 7.
148

 – I am out of practice, 

so deputize you as Legate, ambassador would not do, in a matter concerning the Pope, which I 

presume this must, as the whole turns upon a Bull. 

 yours 

 Byron 

P.S. – I write in bed 

 June 11th. 1807 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College, Cambridge, June 30th 1807: 
(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948(j); LJ I 120-3; QI 28-9; BLJ I 123-4) 

[[Miss Eliza[tear: “beth Pigot”] / [tear] South[tear: “well”] / near [tear: “New”[ark] / Notts]] 

                                                           
146: Boatswain (Bosun, Bose’n) was B.’s Newfoundland dog. 

147: Mr G. is unidentified. 

148: ‘whenever he was at a loss for something to say, he used always to gabble over “1 2 3 4 5 6 7”’ – Moore’s 

Life. 
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[tear: “Copied”] for M
r
 Moore / Jany 25 1828 

        Cambridge. June 30th. 1807 

 

My dear Elizabeth, – “Better late than never Pal” is a saying of which you know the origin,
149

 & as it is 

applicable on the present occasion, you will excuse its conspicuous place in the front of my Epistle. I 

am almost superannuated here, my old friends (with the exception of a very few) all departed, & I am 

preparing to follow them, but remain till monday to be present at 3 Oratorios, 2 Concerts, a fair, a 

boxing match, & a Ball. – I find I am not only thinner, but taller by an Inch since my last visit, I was 

obliged to tell every body my name, nobody having the least recollection of my visage, or person. – 

Even the Hero of my Cornelian,
150

 (Who is now sitting vis a vis, reading a volume 

 

1:2 

 

of my poetics)
151

 passed me in Trinity <Gardens> walks without recognizing me in the least, & was 

thunderstruck at the alteration, which had taken place in my Countenance &
c
. &

c
. – Some say I look 

better, others worse, but all agree I am thinner, more I do not require. – I have lost 2 LB in my weight 

since I left your cursed, detestable & abhorred abode of Scandal, antiquated virginity, & universal 

Infamy, where excepting yourself & John Becher, I care not if the whole Race were consigned to the 

Pit of Acheron, which I would visit in person, rather than contaminate my sandals with the polluted 

Dust of Southwell. – Seriously (<till I am> {unless} obliged by the emptiness of my purse to revisit 

M
rs
. B ) you will see me no more, on monday I depart for 

 

1:3 

 

London, & quit Cambridge forever, with little regret, because our Set are vanished, & my musical 

protegè above mentioned, has left the Choir, & is to be stationed in a mercantile house of considerable 

eminence in the Metropolis. You may have heard me observe he is exactly to an hour, 2 years younger 

than myself, I found him grown considerably, & as you will suppose, very glad to see his former 

patron. – He is nearly my height, very thin, very fair complexion, dark eyes, & light locks, my opinion 

of his mind, you already know, I hope I shall never have reason to change it. – Every Body here 

conceives me to be an Invalid, the University at present is very gay from the fêtes of divers kinds, I 

supped out last night, but eat {(or ate)} nothing, sipped a bottle of Claret; went to bed at 2, & rose at 8. 

I have commenced early rising, & find it agrees with me, the master & the fellows all very polite, but 

 

1:4 

 

look a little askance, dont much admire lampoons, truth always disagreeable. – Write & tell me how 

the Inhabitants of your menagerie go on, & if my publication goes off well, do the Quadrupeds growl, 

apropos how is Boatswain & Bran, alas! my Bulldog is deceased, “Flesh both of cur & man is grass”
152

 

―― Address your answer to Cambridge, if I am gone it will be forwarded, sad news just arrived, 

Russians beat,
153

 a bad set, eat nothing but oil, consequently must melt before a hard fire. – I get 

awkward in my academic habiliments, for want of practice, got up in a Window to hear the Oratorio at 

St. Mary’s, popped down in the middle of’ the Messiah, <&> tore a woeful rent in the Back of my 

best black Silk gown, & damaged an egregious pair of Breeches, mem. – never tumble from a church 

window, during Service. – Adieu, dear Bess, do not remember me to any one, to forget, & be 

forgotten by the people of S[outhwell]――. is all I aspire to, too contemptible for hatred, & totally 

insignificant I leave them to their fate, & think of the tedious dream I past there, as a Blank in my life, 

when men without religion are <clergyman> priests & women without principle, are compelled {to} 

drag on a weary form of involuntary chastity, what can be said? Nothing – <&> {so} here ends my 

chapter. 

   [tear: signature] 

 

                                                           
149: Better Late Than Never, a five-act comedy by Miles Peter Andrews. 

150: John Edleston, the Trinity College chorister with whom B. was in love. 

151: Either Poems on Various Occasions (January 1807), or Hours of Idleness (June 1807). 

152: Biblical. B. rephrases Isaiah 40:6 and 40:7: The voice said, Cry. And he said, What shall I cry? All flesh is 

grass, and all the goodliness thereof is as the flower of the field: / The grass withereth, the flower fadeth: because 

the spirit of the LORD bloweth upon it: surely the people is grass … 

153: Napoleon had beaten the Russians at the Battle of Friedland (June 14th 1807). 
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Elizabeth Pigot to Byron, from Southwell, July 3rd 1807:
154

 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4247H) 

Elizabeth Pigot crams every possible space on the four-side folio. 

[To The Right Hon
ble

 / The Lord Byron / &c - - &c - - &c - - - / Cambridge. POSTMARK: 

SOUTHWELL] 

Southwell July 3
e
.. 3

d
.. 1807 

 

————————— 

 

Yes – indeed I began to think your promised letter rather long in making its appearance, but nothing 

could be more appropriate than the beginning of your Epistle, I said nothing but thought a great deal, & 

at last I quietly consign’d myself to my fate, & thought you must be one of Gaby’s disciples, viz.. “a 

gay deceiver”, When the Post man arrived with your letter I was in a very ill humour, had got a cap on, 

which you know is always with me the outward and visible sign of a headache, & was just going with 

great reluctance to dress for a party, But you my dear Lord Byron work’d miracles, I read & re-read, 

forgot my headache, pull’d off the Cap, was in perfect goodhumour, dress’d, went to Mrs Heathcote’s 

rout, where the Pupil of pleasure was facetiously inclined, &  all things seem’d to go well with me – 

The day of 

 

1:2 

 

your departure I must describe<a>{e} to you, The opposition met all <But> by accident in the church 

yard walk in the morning, & the moment we found ourselves without our Leader, we set up a most 

dismal lamentation, which I am afraid disturbed “The Batchelor near” who was at his meditations, in 

short if Sir Condy had been so lamented at his Wake he would have had no cause for disappointment; 

we soon dispersed, after having agreed to meet In the evening to celebrate you – if you had staid any 

longer We should have carried the day, for the B – B – Administration by some means or other are 

Disjunct, & we want you to compose, what You so very often used to talk of, upon the occasion, & 

that is a Dithyrambic ode. – It seems an odd thing to say, but I am glad nobody knows you, because 

you will now believe that what we told you about the alteration in your person was true. You left your 

Cornelian in my desk, but I shall take great care of it for you – really it was very good of you to write 

me such a long letter, & particularly to mention your musical protégé,
155

 I feel such an interest in 

anyone that I have heard you talk of, and I 

 

1:3 

 

could see you sitting together, as Dozy did W
m
 Clay’s Cattle coming down the hill, in my mind’s Eye 

– How kindly you convey the Inhabitants of Southwell To the Sulphureous gulph, nothing in my 

opinion in this World like looking well after M
r
. Fleetwood, and so as you except me, Why let things 

take their course. – I have scarcely stirred from our own Cottage since you left the Town, & have not 

been in the way of hearing much about your Poetical Poems,
156

 I was with Ridge early on Saturday and 

enquired if he had sold any, & he said 5 copies that morning, I could not help laughing at the modesty 

of some young Ladies who though in the constant habits of visiting Ridge’s Shop & quietly carrying 

away with them whatever they had purchased, sent for L
d
 Byron’s Poems, for as Green was such a 

Flagrant colour, they could not stand the Jokes that might ensue – I have heard no Dissatisfaction 

express’d by anyone, except indeed Miss Houson was very much distress’d that you have omitted the 

Cornelian, & requested me as a particular favour to copy it from the former Edition, that She might 

fasten it into her book & read it often – I am Sorry to hear of the fate of your Bull dog – Bose’n Bran 

& Fan are all very well, & Charles Monk takes great care of them, indeed he [is] 

 

1:4 

 

so attentive that if they were Princes of the Blood they could not be more run after, Bose’n came the 

day after your exit and put his head into our Window & look’d about very Inquisitively, as if he 

expected to find you, & then walk’d melancholy away, he seems disconsolate, I think he & I though 

we are silent on the subject felt your loss deeply – Henry has this instant brought him into the room 

                                                           
154: By this date, three of B.’s early books of verse – the private Fugitive Pieces and Poems Original and 

Translated, and the public Hours of Idleness – have all appeared. E.P. has done the printer’s copies for all of them. 

155: John Edlestone. 

156: E.P. refers to Hours of Idleness. 
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and I am writing with his great head lean’d against me – as to Bran he is always happy when he can get 

over to us, as soon as he is at liberty in the morning he comes in his Sinuous way, & if the gate is shut 

he scrambles at the net & screams till he is let in, & then comes bounce up stairs to my bed, where 

after several fruitless efforts to Jump up, at which I am so cruel as to laugh, he effects a safe landing, & 

then I play with him, & in his great affection he bites monstrous hard – but Bran has a very irritable 

disposition, & often takes a little snarling fit if he is not indulged to the height of his ambition, he was 

in a great pet at me this morning for covering him so that he could not see, but lick’d my hand as a 

token of reconciliation in a moment after – They are in a terrible alarm at M
rs
 Byron’s [being] afraid 

any of your dogs should be lost, so I promised Ann & Charles 

 

2:1 

 

Monk that when they came to our house, we would always see them safe home for fear they should 

wander from the right path. I have heard an old Proverb “Like Master, like Man,” so I suppose they 

think “Like Lord, Like dog” – 

So you are going from Cambridge, take care of yourself when you get amongst your old Set, That M
r
 

Long is in a sort of Pickle, I’ve a notion, for whenever I have enquired, who suggested that bit of 

mischief? Your answer was in general “Old Long” – “from all evil and mischief, from Sin, from the 

crafts & assaults of the D - - - l” may heaven preserve you. – I laugh at your awkwardness in your 

Tyrannical Robes, perhaps you dont know that story, & so it loses the Effect – Upon my word you 

outrival Sherard, & are quite Melting in your powers of application. – You are very forbearing & mild 

in your expressions concerning the Characters of the Men & Women here, as to your aspiring to the 

honour of Oblivion, you have made too deep an impression, for that ever to be the case. – Bid Leacroft 

is now at Nott
m
 ill of the Measles – There was an odd Catenation of ideas then I suppose, or else how 

came the Leacrofts into my mind?
157

 M
rs
 Byron has sent Gilpin to Newstead, at which Henry was 

suffused in Tears for the loss of his Canine companion. Southwell is very empty just now, a fit of 

imigration has 

 

2:2 [above address:] seized people – before I conclude I must again tell you how much I was gratified 

by your letter, as it was the only way I could hear how you went on, because I never ask a question 

concerning you, of your Mother. —— 

Ann Houson has got her cousin from Lewes along [below address:] with her, she is in my opinion a 

pretty looking genteel girl though you would not admire here because she is dark. – I see John Becher 

is at his usual employment – superintending the Erection of the House of Correction – M
r
 Smith has 

just call’d he told me he had ordered Ridge to send him a vol. of your Poems – Well, I must say 

farewell – I linger upon the word; ’tis a melancholy thing to bid you adieu – our cottage is so dull 

without you & I
158

 [horizontally:] sit down in the evening, in your arm chair, & sigh that it is not better 

fill’d – not that I mean to say that you are broader than me – Adieu!! Adieu!! Ever believe me my dear 

Lord Byron though I am a woman I have a sincere and Affectionate Esteem for you [seal] would it 

were written in Roberts indelible Ink, but ’tis not sand at all ev [seal] rs – Elizabeth – – – – – – 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College Cambridge, July 5th 1807: 
(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948(k); LJ I 133-6; QI 29-31; BLJ I 124-5) 

[Miss E.B.Pigot / Southwell / Newark / Notts] 

 

copied for Mr Moore Jan
y
 28

th
 1828 

Trin. Coll. Camb. July 5
th

. 1807. 

My dear Eliza, 

 Since my last letter I have determined to reside another year at Granta as my Rooms &
c
. &

c
. 

are finished in great Style, several old friends come up again, & many new acquaintances made, 

consequently my Inclination leads me forward, & I shall return to College in October if still alive. 

My life here has been one continued routine of Dissipation, out at different places every day, engaged 

to more dinners &
c
. &

c
. than my stay would permit me to fulfil, at this moment I write with a bottle 

of Claret in my Head, & tears in my eyes, for I have just parted from “my Cornelian”
159

 who spent 

the evening with me; as it was our last Interview, I postponed my engagements 

 

1:2 

                                                           
157: “hind” (Ms.) 

158: From this point E.P. is writing on that part of the letter kept blank for the sealing-wax. 

159: John Edleston. BLJ I 124 has “Corneilan”, but B. does not misspell the word. 
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to devote the hours of the Sabbath to friendship, Edleston & I have separated for the present, & my 

mind is a Chaos of hope & Sorrow. – Tomorrow I set out for London, you will address your answer 

to “Gordon’s Hotel” Albemarle Street, where I sojourn, during my visit to the Metropolis. – I 

rejoice to hear you are interested in my “protegè”, he has been my almost constant associate since 

October 1805, when I entered Trinity College; <when> his voice {first} attracted my notice, his 

countenance fixed it, & his manners attached me to him forever, he departs for a mercantile house in 

Town, in October, & we shall probably not meet, till the expiration of my minority, when I shall leave 

to his decision, either entering as a Partner through my Interest, or residing with me altogether. Of 

course he would in his present frame of mind prefer the latter, but he may alter his opinion 

 

1:3 

 

pre<m/>{vi}ous to that period, however he shall have his choice, I certainly love him more than any 

human being, & neither time or Distance have had the least effect on my (in general) changeable 

Disposition. – In short, We shall put Lady E. Butler, & Miss Ponsonby
160

 to the Blush, Pylades & 

Orestes
161

 out of countenance, & want nothing but a Catastrophe like Nisus & Euryalus,
162

 to give 

Jonathan & David
163

 the “go by”. – He certainly is perhaps more attached to me, than even I am in 

return, during the whole of my residence at Cambridge, we met every day summer & Winter, without 

passing one tiresome moment, & separated each time with increasing Reluctance. I hope you will 

one day, see us together, he is the only being I esteem, though I like many. – The Marquis of 

Tavistock
164

 was down the other day, I supped with him at his Tutor’s, entirely a 

 

1:4 

 

whig party,
165

 the opposition muster very strong here, & Lord Hartington,
166

 the Duke of Leinster, &
c
. 

&
c
. are to join us in October, so every thing will be splendid. – The Music is all over at present, met 

with another “accidency”, upset a Butter Boat in the lap of a lady, looked very blue, spectators 

grinned, “curse em” apropos, sorry to say, been drunk every day, & not quite sober yet, however 

touch no meat, nothing but fish, soup & vegetables, consequently does me no harm, sad dogs all the 

Cantabs, mem, we mean to reform next January. – This place is a Monotony of endless variety, like 

it, hate Southwell, full of old maids, how is Anne Becher?
167

 wants a husband, men scarce, wont bite, 

mem – tell Anne to fish more cautiously or the Gudgeons will be off; catch nothing but Roach & 

Dace. – Write soon, has Ridge sold well? or do the Ancients demur? what Ladies have bought? all 

disappointed I dare say  

 

2:1 

 

nothing indecent in the present publication, <sorry for it> bad set at Southwell, no faces & dont ever 

“mean well”. – Saw a Girl at St. Mary’s the Image of Anne Houson,
168

 to thought it was her, all in the 

wrong, the Lady stared, so did I, I blushed, so did not the Lady, sad thing, wish women, had more 

modesty. – Talking of <men> {women} brings my terrier Fanny into my head how is she? very well I 

thank you. – Got a Headach, must go to bed, up early in the morning to travel, my “protegé” breakfasts 

with me, parting spoils my appetite, excepting from Southwell, mem – I hate Southwell, 

yours ever 

Byron 

Elizabeth Pigot to Byron, from Southwell, July 9th 1807: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4247H) 

                                                           
160: Lady Eleanor Butler and the Hon. Sarah Ponsonby, the inseparable “Ladies of Llangollen”. 

161: Inseparable friends in Aeschylus’ Oresteia. 

162: Inseparable friends in Virgil’s Aeneid: B. had translated the episode featuring them in Hours of Idleness. 

163: Biblical. Inseparable friends in the Old Testament: see I Samuel. 

164: The Marquis of Tavistock was the son of the Duke of Bedford. 

165: This is the “Whig-clubbie-O” at which B. laughs in My Boy Hobbie-O; here he does not mention the 

commoner Hobhouse. 

166: Lord Hartington was the son of the Duke of Devonshire. 

167: Anne Becher was the daughter of the Rev. John Becher of Southwell. 

168: Anne Houson was daughter to the Rev. Henry Houson of Notts. B.’s poems To M——, As the Author was 

discharging his Pistols … and On the Eyes of Miss Anne Houson, are all addressed to her. Indeed, To M—— (“Oh! 

did those eyes, instead of fire”) is one of the few to appear in all four of his first books. She died on Christmas 

Day 1821, aged thirty. 
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Again it’s clear that Elizabeth Pigot could go on writing to Byron for ever; no tiny area is 

wasted. 
[To The Right Hon

ble
 / The Lord Byron / &c - - &c - - &c - - - / Gadon’s Hotel / Albemarle Street / 

London. POSTMARK: SOUTHWELL] 

          July 9
th

. 1807 

My dear Tristram Fickle, et l’Amoureux, 

For it would be wrong to omit the latter title – So you really intend to stay another Year at Cambridge. 

– I commend your determination, but it surprises me, – what a versatile disposition! Ann Becher is 

very angry at you for sending her such a message & desires you look to yourself, that you don’t “Fish 

in troubled waters”, She knows you are very fond of collecting Locks of hair, so she has cut off a bit of 

Bose’ns Tail & sent it to you of a present. – I can assure you the Green is quite a desart Since you left 

it, for I could sit at home & have young ladies call upon me, when you was here, but now I am obliged 

if I wish for their Society to call upon them, Now “Young Tam Lin is away” & they may come on 

Burgage Hill with impunity, & the roses are in full bloom, They do not care a straw for plucking them. 

– You have certainly the Secondsight, – Harriet’s Match is off I hear, Cap
n
 Watson is going from 

Town 

 

1:2 

 

To Portsmouth on a visit to Major Clary. – All your dogs are well, Charles Monk very steady in his 

attentions to them – Bose’n created a great alarm amongst a set of Old Maids who were drinking Tea 

at our Cottage the other afternoon – The Window was open, & unexpectedly he plung’d in, & not 

heeding The consternation which ensued, came wagging his tail & looking silly to me – but the 

olfactory nerves of some of the Antiques being annoy’d, I was obliged to decoy him out of the Room 

by the interesting exclamation of “Cat Bose’n” – Bran has a most affectionate disposition, But I am 

afraid he will be most dreadfully savage when he grows up, for he takes such little Fits of Passion – He 

was very near killing Dæmon a short time since, for he wanted a Bone that he was eating, & so seized 

him by the Head & there held & shook him, till he was with some difficulty beat off, & Dæmon was 

very sick & could scarcely stand – Fan looks sleek & well. – I asked Ridge last Saturday how he had 

gone on with your Poems, & he said, as well as he could expect considering the short time they had 

been out; but they have not as yet, been duly advertised – I have a good mind not to send this letter off 

till after next Saturday, that I may obtain further information concerning them, I will not, ’tis fix’d – – 

The Ladies to whom I alluded as being alarm’d to carry the green book themselves, here, Ann Becher, 

and Miss Houson – I have one 

 

1:3 

 

laying before me, “as a relief I kiss it,”. – You told me you had “a bottle of Claret in your head” when 

you wrote to me, now I think ’Twas Port for M
r
. Neill says “Port makes them rude, Claret civil;” and I 

am sure you was very rude To write in so disrespectful a manner about women – Report says, Mr. 

Lawrence has made Ann Houson an offer – but that M
r
. Houson says “NO” to it. – Jemima looks 

Lemancholy about Something, perhaps it is that she had not an opportunity of saying “Yes” – It 

delights me to hear you Mention Your “Cornelian” in such affectionate Terms, and since you have 

found me the simile, hope you will never allow the Modest little field flower To be overshadowed by 

the Luxurious branches of the garden – be content to emulate The Moderns in your friendship, The 

catastrophe of the ancients would be too much, Though I do not know anyone more likely than 

yourself, To imitate the “Fiery Nisus” – you have not that name of Bull Dog for nothing. ————— 

My Brother the Æsculapius has absconded I believe, for we have heard nothing from him since the day 

he quitted Edinburgh, Letter’s & Trunks arrive directed to him, so we are in constant expectation of 

being exhilarated by his Presence. I will now with an affectionate Adieu put 

 

1:4 [above address:] this in my desk till Saturday, but I never put away my regard, & remembrance of 

you my very dear Lord Byron – 

Eliza – [scrawl] 

Friday morning) a very extraordinary circumstance happened yesterday – between 8 & 9 o’clock  

Bose’n got his breakfast & was never seen afterwards of all day, both Charles & Henry went to seek 

him, but all in vain – in the evening Bose’n came into {our} garden the back way accompanied by 

Gilpin who was sent to Newstead last week, they went into our Kitchen & the Servants say began to 

lick each other & seem’d vastly pleased – They all fancy that Bose’n went to Newstead to fetch Gilpin 



 57 

– If he did it was an astonishing event. – Henry was in high delight [below address:] we I must own 

were rather sorry to see M
r
. Gilpin again. —— 

Saturday 11
th

 – I have been with M
r
 Ridge – he tells me your poems will this week be in the Nott

m
 

Paper for that he did not advertise them, till he had sent the books to Nott
m
, which he did yesterday – 

and in the Stamford Morning Post – & Courier. – I ask’d if they sold well – he said, he was really 

hardly able to judge they had been out such a little time, but altogether he thought about 50 copies had 

been disposed of. – I wrote to Mary Portus the other day, & told her they were now purchaseable, for 

she was very anxious to have [horizontally:] them. – Sherard’s False one is married to an old Lover 

whom she refused before she knew Sherard, so all hopes are now at an end, if he cherished any. “Fix 

not thy hopes beyond the bounds of probability; so shall success attend thy undertakings, and thy heart 

shall not be vexed with disappointments”. There is a pretty little lesson for you – Adieu, yours 

affectionately Eliza – – – – – – – – – – – – 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Gordon’s Hotel, London, July 13th 1807: 
(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948(m); LJ I 136-8; QI 31-3; BLJ 126-7) 

Gordon’s Hotel, July 13
th

. 1807 

My dear Elisabat, 

 You write most excellent epistles, a fig for other correspondents, with their nonsensical 

apologies for “knowing nought about it,” you send me a delightful Budget, beginning with Anne 

Becher, & ending with Crim con, nothing could be more natural, the moment I saw her name in the 

<beginning> commencement, I anticipated the result. – – I am here in a perpetual vortex of 

dissipation (very pleasant for all that) & strange to tell get thinner, being now below 11 stone 

considerably, stay in Town a month, perhaps 6 weeks, trip into Essex, & then as a favour irradiate 

Southwell for 3 days with the light of my Countenance, but nothing shall ever make me reside there 

again, I positively return to Cambridge in October, we are to be uncommonly gay, or in truth, I should 

cut the University. – An extraordinary circumstance occ= 

 

1:2 

 

=urred to me at Cambridge, a Girl so very like Anne Houson made her appearance, that nothing but the 

most minute Inspection could have undeceived me, I wish I had asked if she ever was at 

Hockerton.
169

 – What the Devil, would Ridge have? is not 50 in a fortnight before the Advertisements 

a sufficient sale, I hear many of the London Booksellers have them, & Crosby
170

 has sent Copies to the 

principal watering places. Are they liked or not in Southwell? <not> how does John Becher go on? & 

Sherard on his receiving the “Coup de grace” from Miss “Twizzle”. – I wish Boatswain had 

swallowed Damon, how is Bran? by the immortal Gods! Bran ought to be a Count of the Holy 

Roman Empire. – So, Miss Harriet’s
171

 Invalid is recovered, & declines matrimony. Alas! Alas! Ah! 

Ah! Good lack! Oh! Oh! – Are the Leacrofts returned? will the Burtonians bite, or do they dread 

Thalaba.
172

 – What is become of the “Talents” are they disjoined, or in close alliance. – You perceive 

questions 
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innumerable? & I expect answers to all. – The Intelligence of London cannot be interesting to you who 

have rusticated all your life, the annals of Routs, Riots, Balls & Boxing matches, Dowagers & 

demireps, Cards & Crim=con, Parliamentary Discussion, Political Details, Masquerades, Mechanics, 

Argyle Street Institution & Aquatic races, Love & Lotteries, Brookes’s & Buonaparte, Exhibitions of 

pictures with Drapery, & women without; Statues with more decent dresses, than their originals, 

Opera-singers & Orators, Wine, Women, Wax works, & Weathercocks, cannot accord with your 

insulated Ideas, of Decorum & other silly expressions, not inserted in our Vocabulary – Oh 

Southwell, Southwell, how I rejoice to have left thee, & how I curse the heavy hours I have dragged 

along for so many months, amongst the Mohawks who inhabit your Kraals. However 
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169: This word looks like “Hocluaton”. 

170: Ben Crosby was Ridge’s London agent. He published Monthly Literary Recreations. 

171: Harriet Maltby, addressee of two of B.’s poems, To Harriet and To Marion, the latter in Hours of Idleness. 

172: B.’s first epistolary reference to his future enemy Robert Southey, whose Thalaba the Destroyer had been 

published in 1801. 
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one thing I do not regret, which is having pared off a sufficient quantity of flesh, to enable {me} to 

slip into an “Eelskin” & vie with the slim Beau’s of modern times, though I am sorry to say, it seems 

to be the <fashion> {mode} amongst Gentlemen, to grow fat,
173

 & I am told, I am at least <24 xxx> 

{14 LB} below the Fashion. – However I decrease instead of enlarging, which is extraordinary as 

violent exercise in London is impracticable, but I attribute the phenomenon to our Evening squeezes, 

at public & private parties. – I heard from Ridge this morning (the 14
th

., my letter was begun 

yesterday) he says the poems go on as well as can be wished, the 75 sent to Town, are circulated, & a 

demand for 50 more, complied with, the day he dated his Epistle, though the Advertisements are not 

yet half published. – Adieu 

yours ever 

Byron 

Byron to Hanson and Birch, July 20th 1807: 

(Source: text from Harrow School Library A 1904.14: not in LJ or BLJ) 

July 20
th

. 1807. 

Gentlemen, 

 Pay to Hannibal Higgins,
174

 or order, the sum of one hundred and twenty five pounds, due the 26th 

of June last, 

Byron. 

 £125. 

    Messrs Hanson & Birch 

    Chancery Lane 

 

Byron to Ben Crosby, the Editor of Literary Recreations, July 21st 1807: 
(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2332 f.1; BLJ I 129) 

July 21
st
. 1807. 

Sir, I have sent according to my promise some Stanza’s for “Literary Recreations” the Insertion I leave 

to the option of the Editors, they have never appeared before, I should wish to know, whether they are 

admitted, or not; & when the work will appear, as I am desirous of a Copy &
c
 &

c
 

          Byron 

P.S.  

 Send your answer when convenient. 

 

[Stanzas to Jessy (“There is a mystic thread of life …”) appended.] 

 

Byron to the Earl of Clare, August 1807: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life; BLJ I 129) 

 

Moore writes: “In a letter, dated two years afterwards [after 1805], from the same boy, [Clare] there 

occurs the following characteristic trait:—“I think, by your [Byron’s] last letter, that you are very 

much piqued with most of your friends; and, if I am not much mistaken, you are a little piqued with 

me. In one part you say, ‘There is little or no doubt a few years, or months, will render us as politely 

indifferent to each other as if we had never passed a portion of our time together.’ Indeed, Byron, you 

wrong me, and I have no doubt—at least, I hope—you wrong yourself.” 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from London, August 2nd 1807: 

(Source: text from Huntington HM 2238, photocopy from microfilm; Q I 33-4; BLJ I 130) 

[Miss Eliza Pigot / Burgage Pavilion / Southwell / near Newark / Nottinghamshire] 

August 2
d
. 1807. 

My dear Elizabeth – London begins to disgorge its contents, town is empty, consequently I can 

scribble at leisure, as my occupations are less numerous, in a fortnight I shall depart to fulfil a country 

engagement, but expect 2 Epistles from you previous to that period. – Ridge, you tell me, does not 

proceed rapidly in Notts, very possible, in Town things wear a most promising aspect, & a Man whose 

{works} are praised by Reviewers, admired by Duchesses & sold by every Bookseller of the 

Metropolis, does not dedicate much consideration to rustic Readers. – I have now a Review before me 

entitled, “Literary Recreations” where my Bardship is applauded far beyond my Deserts. I know 

 

1:2 

 

                                                           
173: B. refers to the Prince of Wales. 

174: “Hannibal Higgins” is B’s new name for himself. 
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nothing of the critic, but think him a very discerning gentleman, & myself a devilish clever fellow, his 

critique pleases me particularly because it is of great length, & a proper quantum of censure is 

administered, just to give an agreeable relish to the praise, you know I hate insipid, unqualified 

common–place compliments, if you would wish to see it, tell Ridge to order the 13
th

. Number of 

“Literary Recreations” for the last Month. I assure you, I have not the most distant Idea, of the Writer 

of the article, it is <published> {printed} in a periodical publication,
175

 & though I have written a paper 

(a Review of Wordsworth) which appears in the same work,
176

 I am ignorant of every {other} person 

concerned in it, even the Editor, whose name I have not heard. – My Cousin, Lord Alexander Gordon, 

who resided in the same Hotel, told 
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me his Mother, her Grace of Gordon, requested he would introduce my poetical Lordship, to her 

highness, as she had bought my volume, admired it extremely, in common with the Rest of the 

fashionable world, & wished to claim her relationship with the Author. – I was unluckily engaged on 

an excursion for some days afterwards, & as the Duchess was on the eve of departing for Scotland, 

have postponed my Introduction till the Winter, when I shall favour this Lady, whose Taste I shall not 

dispute, with my most sublime & edifying conversation. – She is now in the Highlands, & Alexander, 

took his departure a few days ago, for the same blessed Seat, of “dark–rolling Winds”. –—— Crosby 

my London publisher, has disposed of his second importation, & has sent to Ridge for a third (at least 

so he says) in every Bookseller’s I see my own name, & say nothing, but 
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enjoy my fame in secret. – My last Reviewer, kindly requests me to alter my determination of writing 

no more, and “as a friend to the cause of Literature” begs, I will gratify the Public, with some new 

work “at no very distant period”. – Who would not be a Bard? Elizabeth, that is to say, if all critics 

would be so polite, however the others will pay me off I doubt not, for this gentle encouragement. – If 

so, have at ’em, By the Bye, I have written at my Intervals of leisure, after 2 in the Morning, 380 lines 

in blank verse, of “Bosworth Field”, I have luckily procured Hutton’s account, & shall extend the 

Poem to 8 or 10 Books, & shall have finished in a year, whether it will be published or not must 

depend on circumstances.
177

 – So much for Egotism, my Laurels have turned my Brain, but the cooling 

acids 
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of forthcoming criticisms, will probably restore me to Modesty. — — ——– 

Southwell, I agree with your Brother, is a damned place, I have done {with} it, & shall see it no more, 

(at least in all probability) excepting yourself, I esteem no one within its precincts, you were my only 

rational companion, & in plain truth I had more respect for you, than the whole Bevy, with whose 

foibles I amused myself in compliance with their prevailing propensities, you gave yourself more 

trouble with me & my manuscripts, than a thousand dolls would have done, believe me, I have not 

forgotten your good nature, in this Circle of Sin, & one day I trust shall be able to evince my gratitude. 

– As for the village “Lass’es” of every description, my Gratitude is also unbounded, to be equalled 

only by my contempt, I saw the designs of all parties, while they imagined me every thing to be 

wished, 

 Adieu 

  yours very truly 

P.S.   Byron 

 Remembrance to D
r
. Pigot. – 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from London, August 11th 1807: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948 (m); LJ I 143-5; QI 35-6; BLJ I 131-3) 

London. August 11
th

. 1807 

Dear Elizabeth, 

 On Sunday next I set off for the Highlands, a friend of mine accompanies me in my Carriage to 

Edinburgh, there we shall leave it, & proceed in a Tandem (a species of open Carriage) through the 

                                                           
175: Literary Recreations was published by Ben Crosby, Ridge’s London agent. 

176: CMP 8-10. 

177: Bosworth Field has not been found. 
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Western passes to <Dunkeld> Inverary, where we shall purchase Shelties,
178

 to enable us to view 

places inaccessible to vehicular Conveyances, on the Coast, we shall hire a vessel, & visit the most 

remarkable of the Hebrides, & if we have time & favourable weather mean to sail as far as Iceland 

only 300 miles from the Northern extremity of Caledonia, to peep at Hecla,
179

 this last Intention you 

will keep a secret, as 

 

1:2 

 

my nice Mamma would imagine I was on a voyage of Discovery, & raise the accustomed maternal 

“Warhoop.” — Last week I swam in the Thames from Lambeth through the 2 Bridges Westminster & 

Blackfriars, a distance including the different turns & tacks made on the way, of 3 miles!!
180

 you see I 

am in excellent training in case of a squall at Sea. – I mean to collect all the Erse traditions, poems, & 

&
c
. & translate, or expand the subjects, to <follow> fill a volume, which may appear next Spring, 

under the Denomination of “the Highland Harp” or some title equally picturesque. Of Bosworth Field, 

one Book is finished, another just begun, it will be a work of 3 or four years, & most probably never 

concluded. – What would you say to some Stanzas on Mount 
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Hecla? they would be written at least with Fire. – How is the Immortal Bran? & the Phœnix of canine 

Quadrupeds, Boatswain? I have lately purchased a thoroug bred Bulldog worthy to be the Coadjutor of 

the aforesaid celestials, his name is Smut! “bear it ye breezes! on your balmy wings”.
181

 — – 

Write to me before I set off, I conjure you by the 5
th

. Rib of your Grandfather; you say, Ridge goes on 

well with the Book now, I thought that worthy Phrygian, had not done much in the Country, in <th> 

Town they have been very very successful, Carpenter (Moore’s publisher) told me a few days ago they 

sold all their’s immediately, & had several enquiries made since, which from the Book being gone, 

they could not supply, the Duke of York, the Marchioness of Headfort, the 
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Duchess of Gordon &
c
 &

c
. were among the Purchasers, & Crosby says the circulation will be still more 

extensive, in the Winter, the {Summer} Season being very bad for <a sale> a sale, as most people are 

absent from London, however they have gone off extremely well altogether. – 

I shall pass very near you on my Journey, through Newark, but cannot approach, dont tell this to M
rs
. 

B. who supposes I travel a different Road. – If you have any Letter, order it to be left at Ridge’s shop, 

where I shall call, or the post office Newark, which you please, on Monday I shall change horses at 

Newark, about 6 or 8 in the Evening, if your Brother would <not> ride over, I should be devilish glad 

to see him, he can return the same night, or sup with us, & go home the following Morning, the 

Kingston arms is my Inn. – Adieu, yours ever Byron. – 
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PS 

Lord Carlisle on receiving my poems, sent before he opened the Book, a tolerably handsome letter I 

have not heard of or from him since, his opinion I neither know nor care {about,} if he is the least 

insolent, I shall enroll him with “Butler” & the rest of the worthies, he is in Yorkshire poor man! very 

ill! – He said he had not had time to read the contents, but thought it necessary to acknowledge the 

Receipt of the volume immediately. – Perhaps the Earl “bears no Brother near the Throne”
182

 if so, I 

will make his sceptre totter in [his] hands. – Adieu! – 

 

Byron to John Pigot, from Littlehampton, Sussex, August 26th 1807: 

(Source: text from Huntington HM 7397, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 99) 

[J.M.B.Pigot Esq
re

. / Burgage Hill / Southwell / Nottinghamshire] 

 

                                                           
178: Shetland ponies. 

179: Hecla is a volcano in Iceland; B. never goes there. 

180: The first of B.’s four major swimming feats. 

181: This does not seem to be a precise quotation. 

182: Pope, Epistle to Arbuthnot, ll.197-8: Should such a man, too fond to rule alone, / Bear, like the Turk, no 

brother near the throne … 
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[letter concludes at top:] expect to see me soon. Adieu yours ever Byron. 

 

Little Hampton. August 26
th

. 1806 

My dear Pigot, 

 I this morning received your Epistle, which I was obliged to send for to Worthing, 

whence I have removed to this place, on the Same coast, about 8 miles distant from the former. – You 

will probably not be less pleased with this Letter when it informs you, that I am {£} 30 000 richer, than 

I was at our parting, having just received Intelligence from my Lawyer, that a Cause has been gained at 

Lancaster assizes, which 
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will be worth that Sum, by the Time I come of Age.
183

 – M
rs
. B. is doubtless acquainted, of this 

Acquisition, though not apprised of its exact value, of which she had better be kept ignorant; for her 

Behaviour <in/>on <Detestability> any sudden piece of favourable Intelligence, is, if possible, more 

ridiculous, than her detestable conduct, on the most trifling circumstance of an unpleasant Nature. – 

You may present my Comp
ts
. to her, & say that her Impertinence in detaining my Servant’s things, 

shall only lengthen my Absence, for unless they are immediately dispatched to 16 Piccadilly, together 

with 
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those which have been so long delayed, belonging to myself, she shall never again behold my radiant 

Countenance illuminating her gloomy Mansion, – And if they are sent I may probably appear in less 

than 2 years [Ms. tear: “from”] the [Ms. tear: “date”] of my present Epistle. – [Ms. tear] metrical 

Compliment is an ample Reward for my Strains, you are one of the few Votaries of Apollo, who unite 

the Sciences over which that Deity presides. – I wish you to send my poems, to my Lodgings in 

London immediately, as I have several alterations & some additions to 

 

1:4 [above address:] make; every Copy must be sent, as I am about to amend them, & you shall soon 

behold them in all their <Glory. –> {Glory. – }
184

 [below address:] I hope you have kept them from 

that Upas Tree, that Antidote to the Arts, Mrs. B. – “Entre Nous” you may [letter concludes at top of 

first side] 

 

October 1807: Byron begins British Bards, which becomes English Bards and Scotch Reviewers. 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel London, October 19th 1807: 
(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.28-9; LJ I 145; BLJ I 134) 

[John Hanson Esq
re

 / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / Private // 19
th

. Oct
r
 1807 / Lord Byron] 

 

Dorant’s Hotel. 

October 19
th

. 1807 

Dear Hanson, 

 I will thank you to disburse the quarter due as soon as possible, for I am at this moment 

contemplating with a woeful visage, one solitary Guinea, two bad sixpences and a shilling, being all 

the Cash at present in possession of  

yours very truly 

Byron 

 

[Hanson’s note: N
o
 1652 / dated 6

th
. Octr 1807 – £50 – / 2288 – 6

th
 Octr —— 50 / 736 – 1 Octr. 1807 – 

20 / £120] 

 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Elizabeth Pigot, from Trinity College Cambridge, October 26th 1807: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection NA 948 (n); LJ I 145-8; QI 38-9; BLJ I 134-6) 

[Miss E.B.Pigot / Southwell / near Newark / Notts] 

 

                                                           
183: The news is misleading. The Rochdale lawsuit remained unsettled at B.’s death. 

184: B. is preparing Poems Original and Translated, the revised HoI. It isn’t published till March 1808. 
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cop
d
 – for M

r
 Moore / Jan

y
 25 1828 

  Trinity College Cambridge 

  October 26
th

. 1807 

My dear Elizabeth, 

 Fatigued with sitting up till four in the morning for these last two days at Hazard, I take up my 

pen to enquire how your Highness, & the rest of my female acquaintance at the seat of Archiepiscopal 

Grandeur Southwell, go on. – I know I deserve a scolding for my negligence in not writing more 

frequently, but racing up & down the Country for these last three months, how was it possible to fulfil 

the Duties of a Correspondent? – Fixed at last 
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for 6 weeks, I write, as thin as ever (not having gained an ounce since my Reduction) & rather in better 

humour, <but/>for after all, Southwell was a detestable residence; thank St Dominic I have done with 

it, I have been twice within 8 miles of it, but could not prevail on myself to suffocate in its heavy 

atmosphere. – This place is wretched enough, a villainous Chaos of Dice and Drunkenness, nothing but 

Hazard and Burgundy, Hunting, Mathematics and Newmarket, Riot and Racing, yet it is a Paradise 

compared with the eternal dullness of Southwell, oh! the misery of doing nothing, but make Love, 

enemies, and Verses. – Next January (but this is entre nous only, and pray let it be so, or my maternal 

persecutor will be throwing her Tomahawk at any of my curious projects) I 
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am going to Sea for four of five months, with my Cousin Cap
t
. Bettesworth,

185
 who commands the 

Tartar the finest frigate in the navy. I have seen most scenes, and wish to look at a naval life. – We are 

going probably to the Medi<t>terranean, or to the West Indies, or to the Devil, and if there is a 

possibility of taking me to the Latter, Bettesworth will do it, for he has received four and twenty 

wounds in different places, and at this moment possesses a Letter from the late L
d
. Nelson, stating 

Bettesworth as the only officer of the navy who had more wounds than himself. –  –  – 

I have got a new friend, the finest in the world, a tame Bear, when I brought him here, they asked me 

what I meant to do with him, and my reply was “he should 
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sit for a Fellowship.” – Sherard will explain the meaning of the sentence if it is ambiguous. – This 

answer delighted them not, – we have eternal parties here, and this evening a large assortment of 

Jockies, Gamblers, Boxers, Authors, parsons, and poets, sup with me. A precious Mixture, but they go 

on well together, and for me, I am a spice of every thing except a Jockey, by the bye, I was dismounted 

again the other day. –  – – 

Thank your Brother in my name, for his Treatise. I have written 214 pages of a novel, one poem of 380 

Lines,
186

 to be published (without my name) in a few weeks, with notes, 560 Lines of Bosworth 

Field,
187

 and 250 Lines of another poem in rhyme, besides half a dozen smaller pieces, the poem to be 

published is a Satire, apropos, I have been praised to 
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the Skies in the Critical Review, and abused equally in another publication,
188

 so much the Better, they 

tell me, for the sale of the Book, it keeps up controversy, and prevents it {from} being forgotten, 

besides the first men of all ages have had their share, nor do the humblest escape, so I bear it like a 

philosopher, it is odd enough the two opposite Critiques came out on the same day, and out of five 

pages of abuse, [tear: “my”] Censor only quotes two lines, from different poems, in support of his 

opinion, now the proper way to cut up, is to quote long passages, and make them appear absurd, 

because simple allegation is no proof. – on the other hand, there are seven pages of praise, and more 

than my modesty will allow, said on the subject. – Adieu yours truly 

  Byron 

P.S. 

                                                           
185: Captain George Bettesworth was a Trevanion. He was killed in action in 1808. 

186: British Bards, which became English Bards and Scotch Reviewers. 

187: The novel, like Bosworth Field, has disappeared. 

188: Hewson Clarke’s The Satirist. B. later challenged Clarke to a duel. 
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Write, Write, Write!!!
189

 

 

Byron to John Ridge, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 11th 1807: 

(Source: text from Morgan Library MA 0062, 286952, Item 29; BLJ I 137) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

 

[Mr. Ridge / Bookseller / Newark / Notts] 

Novr. 11
th

. 1807.  

M
r
. Ridge. 

                  I had not the slightest idea, we should have any occasion to publish a second Edition,
190

 for 

some Time, nor does it appear necessary till the first at least is <xxxx> entirely sold. – I merely suggest 

this for your own advantage, the work is your property & you may – dispose of it as you please. – 

When I was in London, I observed the Booksellers objected to the size, & two or three said, the poems 

should have {been} printed in the same size, as L
d
. Strang= 
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=ford’s & Little’s poems, in this opinion I coincide, & with your leave the next Edition shall be printed 

& bound in the same manner, & in the same coloured Boards {as Little.} I dont admire the yellow 

backs. – We will also alter the Title, simply to “poems.” by L
d
. Byron &

c
. &

c
. & omit the Latin Motto, 

the two others can remain. – The preface we will omit altogether.
191

 – The Dedication I will send in 

Time.
192

 –You could not have the second Edition printed in London? could you? if it made no 

difference to you, I should prefer it, as I could superintend the 
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<proofs> {proofs} in person. – – 

I wish the second poem (Stanzas on a view of Harrow) to be omitted. I have <xxx> some new pieces 

which may occupy a place in the latter part of the volume. – These I will send when we have decided, 

when, where, & how, we are to publish, our new
193

 Edition. –Your Answer will Oblige  

               &
c
. &  

                         Byron 

P.S. 

I do not know whether M
r
. J. Becher would like the trouble of correcting the Sheets, however, if you 

think it probable I will make the Request. – I think our next Edition, should be on hot press
194

 as the 

first has gone off well. ––––––– 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 13th 1807: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.33-4; BLJ I 137) 

[John Hanson Esq
re

 / No 6 Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / London // 13
th

. Jany 1807 / Lord Byron] 

 

Trin. Coll. Camb. 

Nov
r
 13

th
. 1807 

Sir, 

 I have this day written to M
rs
. Byron, to get my allowance discounted at the Southwell Bank, as 

you will of course not pay until the 25
th

 Dec
r
. – I have generally signed the Drafts myself, but M

rs
. 

Byron will do it instead on the present occasion, as I am not on the spot; this I presume makes no 

difference, as I have apprised you in Time. – <I> {As} I have drawn for the full quarter £125, 
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189: This is B.’s last word to E.P. There is just one more reference to her in his writings. 

190: Of English Bards and Scotch Reviewers. 

191: The second edition of Hours of Idleness was published in 1808 by Ridge with the title Poems Original and 

Translated, which had been part of the sub-title of the earlier volume. The preface, which was to be the occasion 

of such heavy ridicule by the Edinburgh Review, was omitted. 

192: The dedication was to the Earl of Carlisle. 

193: “a new” (BLJ). 

194: Hot press is expensive paper: see Don Juan IV 109, 2. 



 64

& not deducted five pounds for Joe Murray’s stipend, I now enclose you five pounds, to make up the 

difference. Your answer will oblige 

yours &
c
. 

Byron 

 

[Joe Murray’s receipt: 18
th

. Nov
r
. 1807 Received of Lord Byron by the payment of John Hanson Esq 

the sum of ten pounds for two quarters allowance due to me / Joseph Murray / £10.00] 

 

Byron to John Ridge, from Trinity College, Cambridge, November 20th 1807: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; LI I 148; BLJ I 138) 

Ridge was the Newark printer responsible for Byron’s first four books. Byron is here preparing 

the fourth, Poems Original and Translated. 

Trin. Coll. Cambridge Nov
r
. 20

th
. 1807 

Sir, 

 I am happy to hear every thing goes on so well, & I presume you will soon commence, though I 

am still of opinion the first Edition had better be entirely sold, before you risk the printing of a second. 

As Crosby recommends fine wove Foolscap, let it be used, & I will order a design in London, for a 

plate, my own portrait would perhaps be best, but as that would take up so long a time completing, we 

will substitute probably a view of Harrow, or Newstead in its stead. 
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You will omit the poems mentioned below, 

 

 { Stanza’s on a view of Harrow.
195

 

 { To a Quaker.
196

 

 { The first Kiss of Love.
197

 

 { College Examinations
198

 

 { Lines to the Rev
d
. J. T. Becher

199
 

 

To be inserted not exactly in the same places, but in different parts of the volume I will send you five 

poems never yet published,
200

 two of tolerable length, at least much longer than any of the above, 

which <you must> {are ordered to be} omitted. – Mention in your answer when you would like to 

receive the manuscripts, that they may be sent, by the bye, I must have 
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the proofs of the Manuscripts, sent to Cambridge as they occur<s>, the <prof> {proofs} from the 

finished copy you can manage with Care, if M
r
. Becher will assist you, attend to the List of Errata, that 

we may not have a second Edition of them also. – The Preface we have done with, perhaps I may send 

an Advertisement; a dedication shall be forthcoming in due Season. You will send a proof of the first 

Sheet, for Inspection, & soon too, for I am about to set out for London next week, if I remain there any 

time I shall apprise you where to send the Manuscript Proofs. – Do you think, the others will be sold 

before the next are ready, what says Crosby? Remember 
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I have advised you not to risk it a second time, & it is not too late to retract. – However you must abide 

by your own discretion. 

 &
c
. &

c
. 

  Byron 

P.S. 

                                                           
195: FP 23-5; POVO 4-6; HOI 4-6; not in POAT. 

196: FP 33-6; POVO 64-6; HOI 31-3; not in POAT. 

197: Not in FP; POVO 107-9; HOI 22-4; not in POAT. 

198: FP 25-8; POVO 91-4; HOI 113-17; POAT 111-15. 

199: Not in FP; POVO 128-30; Not in HOI or POAT. 

200: To the Duke of Dorset, To the Earl of Clare, Stanzas (“I would I were a careless child”), Lines Written 

Beneath an Elm, in the Churchyard of Harrow on the Hill September 2d, 1807, and Song (“When I 

roved, a young Highlander”). 
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 You will print from the Copy I sent you, with the alterations, pray attend to them, & be careful of 

mistakes, in my last, I gave you directions concerning the Title page & Mottoes. ——— 

 

Byron to John Ridge, from Trinity College Cambridge, December 20th 1807: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 140) 

Byron is revising ll.73-81 of To the Earl of Clare (published only in Poems Original and 

Translated, pp.116-22). 

 

Trinity College Dec
r
. 20

th
. 1807. 

Mr. Ridge, 

 In the “Stanzas addressed to the Earl of –” the last Stanza except three or four begins thus 

 

 “I think I said twould be your fate 

 “To add one Star to regal State 

 “May Royal smiles attend you 

 “And if a noble monarch reign 

 “You will not seek his smiles in vain 

 “That Face will recommend you 

 

 Instead of this let the third Line run 

 

 “And should <an> {a} noble &
c
.” 

 

 And the 6
th

 Line be 

 

 “If Worth can recommend you.” 

 

1:2 

 

 Let the next Stanza which begins 

 

 “Oh! you will triumph &
c
 &

c
 

 

 be altered to 

 

 “Yet since <with> {in} Danger courts abound 

 Where specious Rivals glitter round 

  From Snares may Saints preserve you! 

   &
c
 &

c
 

 

The Rest of the Stanza may stand – when the proof is ready send it, as I am now waiting for it. –  

 &
c
. &

c
. 

  Byron 

 

Byron to Ben Crosby, from Trinity College Cambridge, December 22nd 1807: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 140-1) 

[M
r
. Crosby / Stationer’s Court / London] 

Crosby was Ridge’s London agent. 
Trin. Coll. Cambridge, 

Dec
r
. 22

d
. 1807. 

Sir, 

 I feel considerably obliged to you, for the trouble you have taken with the work,
201

 which 

probably owes it’s success more to your endeavours than any merit of its own. – I received the 

Monthly Review, and Macdiamid’s British Statesmen a few days ago. – A Friend of mine of this 

University,
202

 & son of a member of Parliament, has a Satire in imitation of Juvenal ready for the press, 

but as it is hardly considerable enough to fill a volume, I have consented to publish a poem of mine
203

 

in conjunction 

                                                           
201: HoI. 

202: Francis Hodgson. 

203: An early version of EBSR. 
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1:2 

 

with his, and we wish to know if you will undertake the publication. – The Satire consists of above 

three hundred Lines, and the Latin is to be printed on the opposite page, there are also notes, but of no 

great Length. – Mine is of the same nature, but original, and contains above four hundred Lines, with 

several notes; the subject, the poetry of the present Day. – It must be published (if at all) anonymously, 

& in such a manner that my name as the author, may never transpire at any future period, as I feel no 

inclination to give it to the world a second time, particularly so soon after my DeBût. – I believe it is 

my Coadjutor’s first appearance, and he must also wear a mask, 

 

1:3 

 

though from a different Reason. – The whole will probably form a larger volume than the “Baviad” 

and the poems must be mentioned as the work of different Hands, but without the names. – If you have 

no objection, your answer will oblige 

 &
c
 &

c
 Byron 

P.S. 

 The second Edition of my poems,
204

 is to be printed the same size as “Little’s poems” – and two 

or more plates will appear among the pages. – The success of the first, on my account, is nothing, but I 

am rejoiced that Ridge has not lost by the Undertaking. – On my return to Town in the Beginning of 

January, I will settle any account between us. – 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Trinity College, Cambridge, December 23rd 1807: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff41-2; LJ I 149-50; BLJ I 142) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
. / No 6 Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / London // 23

d
 Jany 1807 / Lord Byron –] 

 

Trin. Coll. Cambridge. 

Dec
r
. 23

d
. 1807 

My dear Sir, 

 I hope to take my new years day Dinner with you en Famille, tell Hargreaves I will bring his 

Blackstones with me, & shall have no objection to see my Daniel’s rural Sports, if they have not 

escaped his recollection. – I certainly wish the expiration of my minority, as much as you do, though 

for a reason more nearly affecting my magisterial person at this moment, namely, the want of twenty 

pounds, for no spendthrift peer, or unlucky Poet, was ever less indebted to Cash than George Gordon, 

is at present, 

 

1:2 

 

or is more likely to continue in the same predicament. – My present quarter due on the 25
th

. was drawn 

long ago, & I must be obliged to you for the Loan of twenty on my next, to be deducted when the 

whole becomes tangible, that is, probably some months after it is expended. – Reserve Murray’s 

quarter of course, and I shall have just £100 to receive at Easter, but if the risk of my demand is too 

great, inform me, that I may if possible convert my Title into cash, though I am afraid twenty pounds 

will be too much to ask as Times go, if I <were> {were} an Earl now, – but a Barony must fetch ten, 

perhaps fifteen, and that is something when we have not as many pence. – Your 

 

1:3 

 

answer will oblige 

yours 

very truly 

Byron 

P.S. – Remember me to M
rs
 H. in particular, and the Family in general. – 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, December 23rd 

1807: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.39-40) 

                                                           
204: POAT. 
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[John Hanson Esq
r
. / N

o
 6 Chancery Lane / London / single // 6 Chancery Lane // 23

d
 Dec

r
 1807 / M

rs
. 

Byron] 

Southwell, 23
d
 Dec

r
 

1807 

Dear Sir 

 I am extremely sorry at what you tell me concerning the Lancashire business, can nothing be done 

to get it forward by those employed for my Son, I much fear they wish to procrastinate the business till 

Lord Byron comes of age (which God forbid they should have the power of doing) and that they think 

in that case to get him to agree to a foolish and unprofitable compromise, now although I have as high 

an opinion of my sons abilities as any one can have, yet I am sensible that clever people are not always 

the most prudent in regard to money matters, therefore I must own I should be glad for many reasons 

the affair was settled 

 

1:2 

 

before he comes of age. 

I am glad Lord Grey de Ruthyn leaves Newstead at Midsummer, but to tell you the truth I do not 

believe he has any intention to leave it at that period, and I may be mistaken but I believe there will be 

some difficulty in getting him out, and I know when the time arrives Byron will never rest till he is out, 

therefore you must take that business entirely on yourself, as I would not have them meet on any 

account as they hate each other and I am sure they would quarrel which might end very seriously, I 

have not seen Newstead myself but I must inform you that almost every Person I meet informs {me} 

of the shameful state it is in, all the county talks of it and says it is quite a disgrace for any Person in 

the character of a Gentleman to Keep a Place in such a Beastly state (that was the 

 

1:3 

 

expression that was used) the new windows in the long dining room have disappeared so I am told but 

all that must be looked after before his Lordship leaves the place. 

 I shall conclude by wishing you, M
r
 Hanson, and family many happy return of the present season. 

I have not yet drawn for the fifty pounds, due me now, but shall soon 

 I remain 

 Sir 

 Your Obedient 

 C G Byron 

 

1808: In February, Hours of Idleness is abused in the Edinburgh Review; its successor, Poems 

Original and Translated, is published. Byron is in London, Brighton, and at Newstead. 

 

Hobhouse to Byron, from Cambridge, early 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43441 f.1; BB 27-8) 

This seems to be the second half of a letter. 
 

[Ms. starts halfway:] bring with me a few lines, an imitation of the 19
th

 epistle of Horace 1
st
 {2

nd
} 

book. I have taken the liberty to address them to you in some verses to this effect. 

 

 “Desert thy much lov’d Heliconian streams. 

 “Thy flowery Ida, & Arcadian themes, 

 “Thy lyre forget – neglect thy power to please – 

 “Lawful sometimes – but not in times like these 

 “And arm’d with all a poet’s <xxxxxxxx> {vengeance} come 

 “Crush every vice & strike <all> each blockhead dumb. 

 

But of this we may talk, when we have a meeting in the great city. pray, however, be not quite decisive 

with Mess
rs
. Crosbie,

205
 till I have had the pleasure of seeing you. – – – – – 

 

Mr Waller’s verses, which I quoted to you imperfectly, have this for a title, 

 

                                                           
205: Ben Crosby was London agent for B.’s Newark publisher, John Ridge. 
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“To a lady playing on her lute a song of my own composition. 

 

 “That eagle’s fate & mine are one, 

 “Who, on the shaft that made him die, 

 “Espied, a feather of his own, 

 “Wherewith he wont to soar so high. 

 

1:2 

 

I cannot but direct your attention to the first verse of this pretty song, it is this – & savours a good deal 

of that kind of poetry which D
r
 Sam. Johnson calls metaphysical 

 

 “Chloris yourself you so excell; 

 “When you vouchsafe to breathe my thought. 

 “That like a spirit, with this spell 

 “Of my own teaching, I am caught. 

 

Since you left Cambridge
206

 I have quitted my rooms only once, & that was {to} dine in King’s 

College Hall, with Davies; to whom I have directed a letter at Dorant’s, which I must beg the favour of 

you to mention to him when you see that gentleman – he expects me in London to morrow – but it is 

impossible that I should be so early by a day, & I must until Wednesday next, delay, the opportunity of 

assuring you how truly I am 

 your sincere friend 

  & affectionate servant 

   John C. Hobhouse 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, January 5th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 f.43; BLJ I 184) 

Newstead Abbey Notts. 

January 5
th

. 1808 

Dear Sir, 

 I am surprised to have received no answer to my last two letters, one of which (the second) 

required a particular reply. – 

Tomorrow I shall draw on you for three hundred pounds payable on the first of February, which I hope 

it will be convenient to honour, as I shall then be twenty one, and I have several Bills 

 

1:2 

 

due, which I mean to pay before I leave the County. I remain 

yours very truly 

Byron 

 

P.S. – Present my best remembrances to M
rs
. Hanson & the family. – 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 6th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.22-4; BLJ I 142-3) 

[J. Hanson Esqre. / 6. Chancery Lane // 6th Jany 1808{7} / Lord Byron] 

Dorant’s. – January 6
th

. 1807 

Dear Sir, 

 If you could advance the remainder of my quarter due on the 25
th

. March, you would oblige me 

much. – I have already received twenty, and five to be deducted for Murray, your answer will render a 

favour on 

yours very truly 

Byron 

J. Hanson Esq
re

 P.S. – [Ms. ends. 1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

Chancery Lane 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 8th 1808: 

                                                           
206: B. didn’t return to Cambridge after Christmas 1807. 
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(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 143) 

 [J. Hanson Esq
re

. / 6 Chancery Lane / Temple Bar] 

Dorants. January 8
th

. 1807 

Dear Sir, 

 I am sorry a previous engagement will prevent me the pleasure of dining with you today. – I 

will drop in some day next week, in the Evening. – – 

If you could dispatch the £. S. D. this morning I should be obliged to you, & I will send you a Receipt 

for the whole, when you please. 

  yours  

   Byron 

P.S. 

 My Comp
ts
. To M

rs
. H. and the whole Corps. – 

 

Byron to John Ridge, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 9th 1808: 
(Source: text from Bodleian Ms.Montagu d.17; BLJ I 143) 

Dorant’s Hotel Albemarle Street, 

January 9
th

 1808. 

Mr. Ridge, 

 In “Childish Recollections” omit the whole Character of “Euryalus,”
207

 and insert the lines 

to “Florio” as a part of the poem, & send me a proof in course, 

 &
c
 &

c
 

Byron. 

P.S. – The first line of the passage to be omitted begins 

  “Shall fair Euryalus, &
c
. – and ends at 

  “toil for more.” – omit the whole. 

 

[1:2 blank.] 

 

Byron to John Ridge, from Dorant’s Hotel London, January 12th 1808: 
(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 143) 

Dorant’s Hotel Albemarle Street. 

January 12
th

. 1807. 

Mr. Ridge, 

 I understand from some of my friends, that several of the papers are in the habit of publishing 

extracts from my volume, particularly the Morning Herald, I cannot say for my own part I have 

observed this, but I am <assured> {assured} it is so. – The thing is of no consequence to me, except 

that I dislike it, but it is to you and as publisher you should put a stop to it, the <m/>Morning Herald is 

the paper, of course you cannot address any other, as I am <not> sure 

 

1:2 

 

I have seen nothing of the Kind {in mine.} – You will act upon this as you think proper, and proceed 

with the 2
d
. Edition as you please, I am in no hurry, and I still think you were premature in undertaking 

it. 

 &
c
. &

c
. 

  Byron 

P.S. 

 Present a Copy of the Antijacobin Review to Mrs. Byron ——— 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 12th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.24-5; BLJ I 144) 

[John Hanson Esqre / 6. – Chancery Lane / Temple &
c
 &

c
 &

c
 // 12

th
. Jany 1808{7} / Lord Byron] 

 

Dorant’s Hotel, 

Albemarle Street, 

January 12
th

. 1807. 

My dear Sir, 

                                                           
207: Euryalus is George, Earl of Delawarr. Who Florio was is unknown. On February 11th B. orders Ridge to cut 

Childish Recollections completely from Poems Original and Translated, his fourth juvenile volume. 
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 I will be much obliged to you to pay M
r
. Mitchell his Bill of forty pounds five shillings, as I 

really cannot do it at present, without expending all my cash, this will make up my next quarter 

excepting five & a few shillings. – I remain 

yours &
c
 

Byron 

John Hanson Esq
re

 

6 Chancery Lane 

 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Henry Drury, from Dorant’s Hotel London, January 13th 1808: 

(Source: text from Wren Library R2 40
a
, Trinity College Cambridge; LJ I 161-2; BLJ I 144-5) 

Dorant’s Hotel, January 13
th

. 1807 [sic: for 1808] 

My dear Sir, 

 Though the Stupidity of my Servants, or the Porter of the House, in not showing you upstairs, 

(where I should have joined you directly), prevented me the pleasure of seeing you yesterday, I hoped 

to meet you at some public place in the Evening. – 

However my Stars decreed otherwise, as they generally do when I have any favour to request of them. 

– I think you would have been surprised at my figure, for since our last meeting I am reduced four 

stone in weight, I then weighed 14 Stone 7LB. – and now only ten stone and a half; – I have 

 

1:2 

 

disposed of my superfluities by means of hard exercise, abstinence, and an occasional complaint which 

attacks me on every excursion to Town. Should your Harrow engagements allow you to visit Town 

between this and February, I shall be most happy to see you in Albemarle Street, if I am not so 

fortunate, I shall endeavour to join you for an afternoon at H. – though I fear your cellar will by no 

means contribute to my Cure. – As for my worthy <precept> preceptor D
r
. B. our encounter would by 

no means prevent the mutual endearments he and I were wont to lavish on each other, we have only 

spoken once, since my departure from H— in 1805. and then he politely told Tattersall, I was not a 

proper associate for his pupils, this was long before my strictures in verse, but in plain prose had I been 

some years older, I 

 

1:3 

 

should {have} held my tongue on his perfections. – 

But being laid on my back when that Schoolboy thing was written, or rather dictated, expecting to rise 

no more, my physician having taken his 16
th

. fee, and I his prescription, I could not quit this earth 

without leaving a memento of my constant attachment to Butler, in gratitude for his manifold good 

offices. – 

I meant to have been down in July, but thinking my appearance immediately after the publication 

would be construed into an Insult, I directed my steps elsewhere, – besides I heard that some of the 

Boys had got hold of my Libellus, contrary to my wishes certainly, for though requested by two or 

three, I never transmitted a single copy till October, when I gave one to a Boy since gone, after 

repeated importunities. – You will I trust pardon this Egotism, – as you had touched on the subject, I 

thought some 

 

1:4 

 

explanation necessary, defence I shall not attempt <Nil conscire sibi> “Hic murus aheneus esto, Nil 

conscire sibi”
208

 – and so on, (as Lord Baltimore said on his trial for a Rape) I have been so long at 

Trinity as to forget the conclusion of the Line, but though I cannot finish my quotation, I will my 

Letter, and entreat you to believe me 

gratefully and affectionately 

yours 

Byron 

P.S. 

                                                           
208: Hor. Ep. I i 60: “Let this be your wall of brass, to have no guilty secrets, no wrong-doing that makes you turn 

pale”. 
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I will not levy a tax on your Time, by requiring an answer, lest you say, as Butler said to Tattersall 

(when I had written his reverence an impudent epistle on the expression {before} mentioned,) viz, 

“that I wanted to draw him into <a> {a} correspondence”. – 

 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Newstead Abbey, January 16th 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43438 f.2; BLJ I 187-8) 

 Newstead Abbey Notts. 

  January 16
th

. 1808 

My dear Hobhouse, – I do not know how the dens-descended Davies came to mention his having 

received a copy of my epistle to you, but I addressed him & you on the same evening, & being much 

incensed at the account I had received from Wallace, I communicated the contents to the Birdmore, 

though without any of that malice, wherewith you charge me. I shall leave my card at Batt’s, and hope 

to see you in your progress to the North. – 

I have lately discovered Scrope’s genealogy to be ennobled by a collateral tie with the 

 

1:2 

 

Beardmore, Chirurgeon and Dentist to Royalty, and that the town of Sothwell contains cousins of 

Scrope, who disowned them, (I grieve to speak it) on visiting that city in my society. – How I found 

out I will disclose, the first time “we three meet again”
209

 but why did he conceal his lineage, “ah my 

dear H! it was cruel, it was insulting, it was unnecessary. – 

I have (notwithstanding your kind invitation to Wallace) been alone since the 8
th

. of December, 

nothing of moment has occurred since our anniversary row, except that Lucinda
210

 is pregnant, and 

Robert has recovered of the Cowpox, with which it pleased me to afflict him.
211

 – I shall be in London 

on the 19
th

. there are to be oxen roasted and Sheep boiled on 

 

1:3 

 

the 22
d
.
212

 with <all> ale and Uproar for the Mobility, a feast is {also} providing for the tenantry, for 

my own part, I shall know as little of the matter as a Corpse of the Funeral solemnized in its honour. – 

– A letter addressed to Reddish’s will find me, I still intend publishing the Bards, but I have altered a 

good deal of the “Body of the Book,”
213

 added & interpolated with some excisions, your lines still 

stand, and in all there will appear 624 lines. – 

I should like much to see your Essay upon Entrails,
214

 is there any honorary token of silver gilt? any 

Cups or pounds sterling attached to the prize, besides Glory? I expect to see you with a medal 

suspended from your Button hole, like a Croix de S
t
. Louis. – 

 

1:4 

 

Fletcher’s father is deceased, and has left his son tway Cottages value ten pounds per annum, I know 

not how it is, but Fletch. though only the 3
d
. Brother, conceives himself entitled to all the estates of the 

defunct, & I have recommended him to a Lawyer, who I fear will triumph in the spoils of this ancient 

family. – A Birthday Ode has been addressed to me by a country Schoolmaster, in which I am likened 

to the Sun, or Sol as he classically saith, the people of Newstead are compared to Laplanders, I am said 

to be a Baron and a Byron, the truth of which is indisputable, Feronia is again to reign, (she must have 

some woods to govern <first> {first}) but it is altogether a very pleasant performance, & the author is 

as superior 

 

2: 

 

to Pye,
215

 as George Gordon to George Guelph. To be sure some of the lines are too short, but then to 

make amends, the Alexandrines have from fifteen to seventeen syllables, so we may call them 

Alexandrines the great. – – – 

                                                           
209: Shakespeare, Macbeth, I i 1. 

210: Lucinda was a servant at Newstead. 

211: B. has had Robert Rushton inoculated. 

212: B.’s twentieth birthday. 

213: EBSR. 

214: On the Origin and Intention of Sacrifices, with which H. has won the 1808 Hulsean Prize at Cambridge. 

215: Henry James Pye, the Poet Laureate; see TVOJ 92, 8. 
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I shall be glad to hear from you & beg you to believe me 

 yours very truly 

  Byron 

 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Dorant’s Hotel, Albemarle Street, London, January 20th 1808: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 168; BLJ I 146-7) 

Byron’s first letter to Dallas. 

Dorant’s Hotel. Albemarle S
t
. 

January 20
th

. 1808 

Sir, 

 Your Letter was not received till this morning. I presume it was addressed to me in Nott’s, where I 

have not resided since last June, and as the Date is on the 6
th

. you will excuse the Delay of my answer 

for the above reason. – – 

If the little volume you mention
216

 has given pleasure in the perusal to the Author of Perceval and 

Aubrey,
217

 I am sufficiently repaid by his praise, though our periodical Censors have been 

uncommonly lenient, I confess a tribute from a man of acknowledged Genius is 

 

1:2 

 

still more flattering. – But I am afraid I should forfeit all claim to Candour, if I did not decline such 

praise as I do not deserve, and this is, I am sorry to say, the case in the present Instance. – The 

Compositions speak for themselves, and must stand or fall by their own worth or Demerit, thus far, I 

feel highly gratified by your favourable opinion. – But, my pretensions to virtue are unluckily so few, 

that though I should be happy to merit, I cannot accept your applause in that respect. – One passage in 

your Letter struck me forcibly; you mention the two Lords Lyttleton in the manner they respectively 

deserve,
218

 and will be surprised to hear the person who is now addressing you, has {been} frequently 

compared to the Latter. – I know I am injuring myself in your esteem by this avowal, but the 

circumstance was so remarkable from your 

 

1:3 

 

observation, that I cannot help relating the fact. – – – The events of my short life have been of so 

singular a nature, that though the pride, commonly called honour, has, and I trust ever will prevent me 

from disgracing my name by a mean or cowardly action, I have been already held up as the votary of 

Licentiousness, and the Disciple of Infidelity. – How far Justice may have dictated this accusation, I 

cannot pretend to say, but like the Gentleman, to whom my religious friends in the warmth of their 

Charity have already devoted me, I am made worse, than I really am. – – – However to quit myself 

(the worst theme I could pitch upon) and return to my poems, I cannot sufficiently express my thanks, 

and hope I shall some day have an opportunity of rendering them in person. – – A second 

 

1:4 

 

Edition is now in the press, with some additions and considerable omissions, you will allow me to 

present you with a Copy. – Our Critical, Monthly, and Antijacobin Reviewers have been very 

indulgent, but the Eclectics have pronounced a furious Philippic, not against the Book, but the Author, 

where you will find all I have mentioned, asserted by a Reverend Divine, who wrote the Critique. – 

Your name and connection with our family have been long known to me, and I hope your person will 

be not less so, you will find me an excellent compound of a “Brainless” and a “Stanhope.”
219

 – I am 

afraid you will hardly be able to read this, for my hand is almost as bad, as my Character, but <I> you 

will find me as legibly as possible 

 your obliged 

  and obed
t
. Serv

t
. 

   Byron 

 

Byron to R.C. Dallas, from Dorant’s, Albemarle St., London, January 21st, 1808: 

(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 147) 

                                                           
216: Hours of Idleness. 

217: Novels by Dallas. 

218: The elder Lord Lyttleton was a friend of Pope, the younger a profligate. 

219: Characters in Dallas’s novel Perceval. 
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Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

Byron writes two letters to Dallas in two days. 
 

[Dorant’s. Albemarle St. January 21
st
. / 1808] 

 

Sir, 

     Whenever Leisure and Inclination permit me the pleasure of a Visit, I shall feel truly gratified in a 

personal acquaintance with one, whose mind has been long known to me in his Writings. – –You are 

so far correct in your conjecture, that I am a member of the University of Cambridge, where I shall 

take my degree of A. M. this term, but were Reasoning, Eloquence or Virtue the objects of my search, 

Granta is not their metropolis, nor is the place of her Situation an “El Dorado” far less  

 

1:2 

 

an Utopia, the Intellects of her children are as stagnant as her Cam, and their pursuits limited to the 

Church, – not of <En> Christ, but of the nearest Benefice. – As to my reading, I believe I may aver 

without hyperbole, it has been tolerably extensive in the historical department, so that few nations exist 

or have existed with <those> {whose}records I am not in some degree acquainted from Herodotus 

{down} to Gibbon. – Of the Classics I know about as much as most Schoolboys after a Discipline of 

thirteen years, of the Law of the Land as much as enables me to keep “within the Statute” (to use the 

Poacher’s vocabulary) I did study “the Spirit of Laws”
220

 and the Law of Nations, but when I saw the 

Latter violated every month, I gave up my attempts at so useless an accomplishment. – 

 

1:3 

 

Of Geography – I have seen more land on maps than I should wish to traverse on foot, of Mathematics 

enough to give me the headache without clearing the part affected, of Philosophy Astronomy and 

Metaphysicks, more than I can comprehend, and of Common Sense, so little, that I mean to leave a 

Byronian prize at each of our “Alma Matres” for the first Discovery, though I rather fear that of the 

Longitude will precede it. – – 

I once thought myself a Philosopher and talked nonsense with great Decorum, I defied pain and 

preached up equanimity, for some time this did very well, for no one was in pain for me but my 

Friends, and none lost their patience but my hearers, at last a fall from my horse convinced me, bodily 

suffering was an Evil, and the worst of an argument overset my maxims   
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and my temper at the same moment, so I quitted Zeno for Aristippus, and conceive that Pleasure 

constitutes the “τo Kaλov.”
221

 – In Morality I prefer Confucius to the ten Commandments, and 

Socrates to S
t
. Paul (though the two latter agree in their opinion of marriage) in Religion, I favour the 

Catholic Emancipation but do not acknowledge the Pope, and I have refused to take the Sacrament 

because I do not think eating Bread or drinking wine from the hand of an earthly vicar, will make me 

an Inheritor of Heaven. – I hold virtue in general, or the virtues severally, to be only in the Disposition, 

{each} a feeling not a principle. – I believe Truth the prime attribute of the Deity, and Death an eternal 

Sleep, at least of the Body. –You have here a brief compendium of the Sentiments of the wicked 

George L
d
. B. – and till I get a new suit you will perceive I am badly cloathed. I remain  

                                                 yours very truly  

                                                                        Byron 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, January 25th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.49-50) 

[M
r
 Hanson] 

Southwell 25
th

. January 

1808 

Sir 

 I shall this day draw on you for the fifty pounds due me on the 25
th

 March I remain 

 Your Obedient  

 C G Byron 

                                                           
220: In the list that he made of his early reading B. included Montesquieu (CMP 5). 

221: Compare Manfred, III i 13. 
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29
th

 Jany Ans JH 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 25th 1808 (a): 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.46-7; LJ I 174; BLJ I 148-9) 

[J. Hanson Esq
r
. / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar // 25

th
 Jany 1808 / Lord Byron] 

Dorant’s. January 25
th

. 1808 

Dear Sir, 

 Some time ago I gave Mitchell the Sadler a Letter for you, requesting his Bill might be paid 

from the Balance of the Quarter you obliged me by advancing, if he has received this, you will further 

oblige me by paying what remains, I believe somewhere about five pounds if so much. – 

You will confer a favour upon me by the Loan of twenty, I will endeavour to repay it next week, as I 

have immediate occasion for that Sum, and I should not require it of you, could I obtain it elsewhere. – 

I am now in my one and twentieth year, 
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and cannot command as many pounds, to Cambridge I cannot go without paying my Bills, and at 

present I could as soon compass the National Debt, in London I must not remain, nor shall I, when I 

can procure a trifle to take me out of it, home I have none, and if there was a possibility of getting out 

of the Country, I would gladly avail myself of it, but even that is denied me, my Debts amount to three 

thousand three hundred to Jews, eight hundred to M
rs
 B. of Nottingham, to <Taylors> Coachmaker, 

and other Tradesmen, a thousand more, and these must be much increased before they can be lessened. 

– 

Such is the prospect before me, which is by no means brightened by ill health, I would have called on 

you, but I have neither Spirits to enliven myself or others, or Inclination 
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to bring a gloomy face to spoil a groupe of happy ones. – I remain 

your obliged and obed
t
. &

c
. 

Byron 

 

P.S. – Your answer to the former part will oblige, as I shall be reduced to a most unpleasant Dilemma 

if it does not arrive. – – – – 

 

[Hanson’s note: Dr
t
. On Dawsons for — £10.15.0 being y

e
 Sum of his current Quarter / Dr

t
. On D

o
 — 

for — 20 — a fu
r
 advance / 25

th
 Jany 1808 Sent L

d
. B. the above Dr

ts
 JH] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, January 25th 1808 (b): 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.44-5; BLJ I 149) 

[J. Hanson Esq
r
 / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar // 25

th
. Jany 1808 / Lord Byron] 

 

Dorant’s January 25
th

. 1808 

Sir, 

 The picture I have drawn of my Finances is unfortunately a true one, and I find the colours may 

be heightened but not improved by time. – I have inclosed the receipt, and return my thanks for the 

Loan, which shall be repaid the first opportunity, in the concluding part of my last I gave you my 

reasons for not troubling you with my society at present, but when I can either communicate or receive 

pleasure, I shall not be long absent. 

yours &
c
 

Byron 

 

P.S. I have received a Letter from Whitehead, of course you know the contents, and must act as you 

think proper. – 

 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Dorant’s Hotel, January 28th 1808: 

(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 150) 
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Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

Byron’s challenge to Mr Tiddie is the first of five which he will have delivered: the others are to 

Captain Carey, Hewson Clarke, Henry Brougham, and Robert Southey. None resulted in a duel. 

 

[E. N. Long / Coldstream Guards / Chatham] 

Dorant’s Hotel.  January 28
th

. 

1808. 

My dear Long, 

                            I have sent to M
r
. Twiddie

222
 demanding whether he is the author of the article in 

question or not, and if he refuses a satisfactory answer, my second Davies has a challenge to Deliver. – 

– – 

We shall probably meet near Harrow, as if I fall, I should like “to die where I was [roused?]” and if M
r
. 

Twiddie takes his departure, I shall breakfast with Harry Drury, instead of Pluto – I am prepared for 

either event, you and 
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the few of my best beloved friends will sometimes recall my image, in one case, and in the other, I 

shall rid the world of a malignant Scoundrel. – I presume I shall share the fate of others in a future 

{state,} as God did not make his creatures to perish, or to suffer pain. – –––– 

If I come off victorious, I shall surrender myself immediately, nor feel any degree of that remorse, 

which might shake my breast at the Destruction of a being entitled to the respect, or Love of his fellow 

creatures. However I am now in suspense, perhaps he is not the Libellist, but from the beginning I 

make up my mind to these events, I shall not send this Letter till Davies returns, and you shall know 

all. ––––– 

                                four o Clock, Wednesday, afternoon.  
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half past five.–  

Davies is returned, M
r
. Twiddie was not at home, but D. is to call tomorrow early in the morning & 

bring me an answer, you shall hear of the affair as soon as it is settled, to my Satisfaction, believe me 

here and [Ms. tear: “else”] where, dear Long,  

                                        ever yours,  

                                            most truly  

                                                  and affectionately  

                                                              Byron 

 

Byron, perhaps to Hobhouse, February 1808 (?): 

(Source: Ms. private collection; this text from BLJ I 150) 

 

[February, 1808?] [Fragment of letter] 

... Scrope Davies & I are members of the new Cocoa tree club & next week the dice will rattle.—My 

worldly affairs are not over flourishing, but that is a common case.... [on reverse] note addressed to 

another made me sick, but I was not angry with her or him. Yet if anyone had foretold such a 

circumstance, I should have been [cut in paper]—I must console myself, … 

 

Byron to Edward Noel Long, from Dorant’s Hotel, February 5th 1808: 

(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 152) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

 

[E. N. Long Esq
r
. / Coldstream Guards / Chatham] 

Dorant’s.  February 5th. 1808  

Dear Long, 

                  I met Harry Drury on Thursday, and am to dine with him on Wednesday next, he wishes 

much to see you, and if my entreaties can add to your inclination they shall not be wanting. – We are to 

sleep there, and return to town on Thursday, where by the bye a Masquerade takes place in the evening 

                                                           
222: Mr. Twiddie may well have been the person B. believed to be the author of the review that appeared in 

January in the Monthly Minor, which ended with a reference to “lords’ bottoms”. 
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at the Pantheon,
223

 L
d
. Altamont,

224
 & myself, Grimaldi,

225
 and a large party are going, do for my sake, 

and your own sake, and the sake of the Commonwealth  
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procure leave of Absence, or take it. –At all events send me an immediate answer as I keep a seat in 

my “Atrppoa”
226

 for your especial accommodation. – Harry Drury has bored me to ask Bective
227

 also, 

which I am afraid I must do, however we shall be very safe, Davies accompanies us too, but you and I 

will take our old Seat on the Barouche Rex. –––  

                             yours ever  

                                       Byron 

P.S. 

      Of course you will go to the Masquerade, 

  I will have a dress or a Domino ready 

for you. –––– 

 

Byron to Henry Drury, from Dorant’s Hotel London, February 7th 1808: 

(Source: text from Wren Library R2 40
a
, Trinity College Cambridge; BLJ I 153-4) 

 

Dorant’s. – February 7
th

. 1808. 

Dear Sir, 

 As I hope so soon to have the pleasure of seeing you at Harrow, I ought perhaps to apologize for 

troubling you before the day of our meeting, but something you mentioned at our late Interview has 

induced me “to break in upon your repose” and all things considered you will excuse this Letter. – 

If I do not mistake, you hinted to me, that you had seen the Rev
d
. D

r
. Butler, who was graciously 

disposed to pass an act of grace 
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in my unworthy favour, and to remit the many and repeated denunciations of his wrath against me on 

former occasions, in short, to consign the past to oblivion, and laugh at the absurdities on both sides of 

the Question. – So far, so good, I confess to you fairly, reflection will probably cause me to expunge 

any opinion I may have expressed of Butler in my funereal couplets, and as his character had it not 

been for my interference would have rested among “things unattempted yet in Prose or Rhyme,”
228

 I 

am to blame for two reasons, in the first place for permitting Resentment to appear (contrary to the 

precepts of Philosophy and Religion) and in the second place for adhering to the Truth without trusting 

to my own Imagination (contrary to the precepts of poetry, and the privileges of Parnassus) —— 
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I know that during the time I was under his dominion, I gave him cause for offence, I acted like a 

turbulent Schoolboy as you know me always to have been, what then? a man of liberal mind would 

have passed over the <pranks> pranks of a Tyro, at least after his departure, but how did Butler <act> 

proceed? why thus – he not only libelled me in every company he entered, but encouraged a report that 

I had been expelled, this most diabolical falsehood I know from undoubted authority, was if not 

sanctioned, certainly not contradicted by him, he treated me with a degree of personal <alt> contempt, 

which nothing but the respect I bear to his Situation would have prevented me from personally 

meeting, and on my afterwards remonstrating with him by Letter, for I dare not trust my temper in 

conversation with him, he returned not 

 

1:4 

                                                           
223: The Pantheon, a large building having a dome like the Pantheon of Rome, was opened in London in 1772 as 

a place of evening entertainment for the nobility and gentry. It was principally used in B.’s time for exhibitions 

and masquerades. It had entrances on Oxford Street and Poland Street.  

224: The future Marquis of Sligo (Altamont is his courtesy title). 

225: Joseph Grimaldi (1779-1837), actor and pantomime artist. 

226: Travelling chariot. 

227: Lord Bective (Irish Peerage) was listed by a N. Long as in the Fourth Form at Harrow, when he entered 

shortly before B. in 1801. 

228: Milton, Paradise Lost, I 16. 
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the slightest answer, though I declare upon my honour, the two Letters I addressed to him were 

couched in terms far more respectful than his conduct deserved, and I do not hesitate to say, any man 

of a disposition not totally dead to feeling and <honour> {generosity} would have made some 

atonement for the manner of my reception. – 

After this detail you will form your own Judgment how far Butler and I can ever meet on any terms, 

but though I allow in the fullest extent the rashness of my present, and boyishness of my former 

conduct, I contend that the Behaviour of the Gentleman above mentioned has <both> before, but more 

especially since my departure from H[arrow]. been systematically mean, supercilious, and inveterate. – 

Believe me 

yours very faithfully 

Byron 

 

Byron to John Ridge, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 11th 1808: 
(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 154) 

Dorant’s Hotel, February 11
th

. 1808 

Mr. Ridge 

 Something has occurred which will make considerable alteration in my new volume. – You 

must go back and cut out the whole poem of “Childish Recollections.”
229

 of course you will be 

surprised at this, and perhaps displeased, but it must be done. I cannot help its’ detaining you a month 

longer, but there will be enough in the volume without it, and as I am now reconciled to D
r
. Butler I 

cannot allow any Satire to appear, against him, nor can I alter that part relating to him without spoiling 

the whole. – You 
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will therefore omit the whole poem. – Send me an immediate answer to this Letter but obey the 

directions. – It is {better} my Reputation should suffer as a poet by the <omiss> omission, than as a 

man of honour by the Insertion. 

 &
c
 &

c
 

  Byron 

M
r
. Ridge 

 Newark 

 

Byron to William Harness, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 11th 1808: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 140-1; LJ I 177-80; BLJ I 154) 

 

Dorant’s Hotel, Albemarle Street, Feb. 11. 1808. 

My dear Harness, 

As I had no opportunity of returning my verbal thanks, I trust you will accept my written 

acknowledgments for the compliment you were pleased to pay some production of my unlucky muse 

last November,—I am induced to do this not less from the pleasure I feel in the praise of an old 

schoolfellow, than from justice to you, for I had heard the story with some slight variations. Indeed, 

when we met this morning, Wingfield had not undeceived me, but he will tell you that I displayed no 

resentment in mentioning what I had heard, though I was not sorry to discover the truth. Perhaps you 

hardly recollect, some years ago, a short, though, for the time, a warm friendship between us? Why it 

was not of longer duration, I know not. I have still a gift of yours in my possession, that must always 

prevent me from forgetting it. I also remember being favoured with the perusal of many of your 

compositions, and several other circumstances very pleasant in their day, which I will not force upon 

your memory, but entreat you to believe me, with much regret at their short continuance, and a hope 

they are not irrevocable,  

yours very sincerely, &c. 

Byron. 

 

Byron to William Harness, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 16th 1808: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ II 155-6) 

Harness was a younger schoolfriend of Byron’s from Harrow. He was lame. 

                                                           
229: Childish Recollections is not in Fugitive Pieces; its short original version is in Poems on Various Occasions, 

pp.119-20, and its revised version is at Hours of Idleness, pp.148-68. B. is here cutting it from Poems Original 

and Translated. 
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Dorant’s Hotel Albemarle Street 

February 16
th

. 1808. 

My dear Harness, – Again I trouble you, but I would not do so, did I not hope your Sentiments nearly 

coincided with mine, on the subject, I am about to mention – – We both seem perfectly to recollect 

with a mixture of pleasure, and regret, the hours we once passed together, and I assure you most 

sincerely they are numbered among the happiest of my brief chronicle 
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of enjoyment. – I am now getting into years, that is to say, I was twenty a month ago, and another year 

will send me into the World to run my career of Folly with the Rest. – I was then just fourteen, you 

were almost the first of my Harrow friends, certainly the first in my esteem, if not in Date, but an 

absence from Harrow for some time, shortly after, and new Connections on your side, with the 

difference in our conduct (an advantage decidedly in your favour) from that turbulent and riotous 

disposition of mine, which impelled me into every species of mischief; – all these circumstances 

combined to destroy an Intimacy, which Affection urged me to continue, and Memory compels 
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me to regret. – But there is not a circumstance attending that period, hardly a sentence we exchanged, 

which is not impressed on my mind at this moment, I need not say more, this assurance only must 

convince you, had I considered them as trivial, they would have been less indelible. – How well I 

recollect the perusal of your “first flights,” there is another circumstance you do not know, the first 

Lines I ever attempted at Harrow were addressed to you, you were to have seen them, but Sinclair had 

the copy in his possession when we went home, and on our return we were strangers, they were 

destroyed, and certainly no great loss, but you will perceive from this circumstance 
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my opinions at an age, when we cannot be Hypocrites. – I have <more> dwelt longer on this theme, 

than I intended, and I shall now conclude with what I ought to have <long> begun; – we were once 

friends, nay, we have always been so, for our Separation was the effect of Chance, not of Disposition, I 

do not know how far our Destinations in life may throw us together, but if opportunity and Inclination 

allow you to <make> {waste} a thought on such a hairbrained being as myself, you will find me at 

least sincere, & not so bigotted to my faults, as to involve others in the Consequence. – Will you 

sometimes write to me? I do not ask it often, and when we meet, let us be, what we should be, and 

what we were. Believe me, my dear William 

 yours most truly 

  Byron 

 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 27th 1808: 
(Source: text from NLS Ms.43438 f.3; BLJ I 158-9) 

This letter has torn in two, losing a few short words. 

Dorant’s. February 27
th

. 1808 

Dear Hobhouse, 

 I write to you to explain a foolish circumstance, which has arisen from some words 

uttered by me before Pearce and Brown,
230

 when I was devoured with Chagrin, and almost insane with 

the fumes of, not “last night’s Punch” but that evening’s wine. ————– 

[Ms tear: “In”] consequence of a misconception of something on my part, I mentioned an intention of 

withdrawing my name from the Whig Club,
231

 this I hear has been broached, and perhaps in a moment 

of Intoxication and passion such might be my <idea> {idea}, 
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but soberly I have no such design, particularly as I could not abandon my principles, even if I 

renounced the society with whom I have the honour to be united in sentiments which I never will 

                                                           
230: Henry Pearce and Dominick Browne, members of the Cambridge Whig Club. 

231: H. had founded a Whig Club at Cambridge (“But when we in Cambridge were / You founded a Whig 

Clubbie-O”). 
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disavow. – This I beg you will explain to the members as publicly as possible, but should this not be 

sufficient, and they think proper to erase my name, be it so, I only request that in this case they will 

recollect, I shall become a Tory of their own making. I shall expect your answer on this point with 

some impatience, now a few words on the subject of my own conduct. – 

I am buried in an abyss of Sensuality, I have renounced hazard however, but I am given to Harlots, and 

live in a state of Con= 
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=cubinage, I am at this moment under a course of restoration by Pearson’s
232

 prescription, for a 

debility occasioned by too frequent Connection. – Pearson sayeth, I have done sufficient with this last 

ten days, to undermine my Constitution, I hope however all will soon be well. – 

As an author, I am cut to atoms by the E– Review, it is just out, and has completely demolished my 

little fabric of fame, this is rather scurvy treatment from a Whig Review, but politics and poetry are 

different things, & I am no adept in either, I therefore submit in Silence. – 

Scrope Davies is meandering about London feeding upon Leg of Beef Soup, and frequenting the 
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British Forum, he has given up hazard, as also a considerable sum at the same time. – 

Altamont
233

 is a good deal with me, last night at the Opera Masquerade, we supped with seven whores, 

a Bawd and a Ballet-master, in Madame Catalani’s
234

 apartment behind the Scenes, (of course Catalani 

was not there) I have some thoughts of purchasing D’egville’s
235

 pupils, they would fill a glorious 

Harem. – 

I do not <write> {write} often, but I like to receive letters, when therefore you are disposed to 

philosophize, no one standeth more in need of precepts of all sorts than 

 yours very truly 

  Byron 

 

March 1808: Poems Original and Translated published. 

 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, February 29th 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43438 f.4; BLJ I 159-60) 

Dorant’s. February 29
th

. 1808 

Dear Hobhouse, 

 Upon my honour I do not recollect to have spoken of you and any friend of yours in the 

manner you state,
236

 and to the Club itself I am certain I never applied the epithets mentioned, or any 

terms of disrespect whatever. – As it is however, possible I may have spoken of the very extraordinary 

state of Intoxication in which I have seen you and another, not conceiving it to be a secret as never 

having been looked upon to make a part of the mysteries of the meeting, I cannot al= 
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=together deny the charge, though I do deny and disclaim all malice in the statement. – Besides I do 

not exactly see, how “your sacrifice to the God of Wine” as you classically term it, can possibly 

involve the interests or reputation of the Club, or by what sophistry my mention of such a circumstance 

can be tortured into an “attack on the society as a Body.” – I have never been in the habit of conversing 

much on the topic, I have never been entrusted with any particular confidence, consequently I can have 

betrayed no secret, but so far from treating the Club with disrespect, or joining any “attack” upon it as 

a “Body,” I have more than once nearly endangered my own safety in it’s defence. – – 

As to any thing which passed between yourself and me, I have been cautious in avoiding the subject 

with 
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232: Pearson is B.’s London doctor. 

233: Courtesy title of the future Marquis of Sligo. 

234: Angelica Catalani, world-famous soprano. 

235: James d’Edgville, ballet-master at Covent Garden. 

236: Evidence of a missing letter from H. 
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all except Davies, I do not know who related it to Blackburne, I have never seen the latter since the 

event. – To conclude, I have still, and (though I do think there are circumstances which would justify 

me in a change of conduct) I ever have had a most sincere regard for the society of which I am a 

member, and if in a moment of Chagrin under the pressure of a thousand vexations I intimated an 

intention of withdrawing, it has constituted the thousand and first sensation of disquiet, that I have 

done so. – It is not very probable that I shall again appear at Cambridge till my degree is granted, and 

that is very problematical; my presence will never annoy you at your meetings, but if the continuance 

of my name upon your record displease the members, let them erase it, I do not wish to 
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be the cause of discord, or spoil your conviviality “with most admired disorder.”
237

 – 

Perhaps this is not enough, well! I am most willing to grant any species of satisfaction to any, or all the 

society, and he who shall avenge them successfully will do me a favour, for I am at present as 

miserable in mind and Body, as Literary abuse, pecuniary embarrassment, and total enervation can 

make me. – I have tried every kind of pleasure, and it is “Vanity.” – 

 yours truly 

  Byron 

 

Scrope Berdmore Davies to Byron, no date (before Easter 1808?):
238

 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4178A) 

 

My Dear Byron 

 The number of my friends is but small, and I can but ill afford to lose one of them – especially if 

that one be yourself     There is no man with whom when present I am more delighted, or of whom 

when absent, I more often think, than Byron – 

 On Monday and on Wednesday I am hampered with engagements which I cannot shake off – 

But on Sunday, Tuesday, or Friday next, “come what come may”
239

 I’ll meet you, at any time, <and> 

at any place and to do any thing – to drink up “easel”
240

 with you – 

 Hobhouse has promised to pass the Passion week with me at Cambridge – During that week, 

you can but vegetate in London – and Cambridge suits vegetables, full as well as London – Do pray 

join the Cams – <xxx xx xxxx “xxxx xxx xxxxx xx xxxxx xxx”> – 

 In the course of the day I will call on you – adieu 

 Yrs most affectionately 

 Scrope Davies 

 

Saturday 

 

The Marquis of Sligo to Byron, March 1808:
241

 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4227) 

Emboldened phrase in Byron’s hand. 

[Lord Byron / 18 Queen S
t
 / Brompton] 

         Monday Morning 

          March 1808. 

Dear Byron 

 As you told me that you wished much to know when there is a debate I now write to inform you 

that there will be a very long one to night on the orders in Council: Shall you come up for it pray lend 

me the other volumes of Dutens Memoires.
242

 

      Yours very sincerely 

       Altamont 

 

Hobhouse to Byron, from Cambridge, March 12th 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43441 f.2; BB 29-30) 

[For the right Honorable / Lord Byron / Dorant’s Hotel / Albemarle Street / London] 

                                                           
237: Shakespeare, Macbeth III iv 109. 

238: This stress-free letter seems written before SBD raised the money for B.’s eastern tour. 

239: Shakespeare; Macbeth, I iii 146. 

240: Shakespeare; Hamlet, V i, 270. 

241: B.’s letter describing an orgy at which Sligo presided is dated February 27th 1808. 

242: Louis Dutens, Memoirs of a Traveller now in Retirement (Eng. tr., 1806). 
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Hobhouse answers Byron’s of February 29th. 

 

Cambridge. March 12. 1808 

Dear Byron, 

 I was extremely concerned to hear of the ill state of your health – the bad account which 

you gave me of it, was more than confirmed by Scrope Davies, from whom however, I hope to hear 

better news when I have the pleasure of seeing him. 

The story of your engagement with Miss (I forget her name) – is all over Cambridge. I did not much 

wonder at it considering your very long & painful continence – which might induce a more severe 

saint than yourself to be too frequent in the caresses of the first pretty girl which you chanced to light 

upon. 

This I understand to have been one cause of your illness – but surely even without this excess you 

could not hope for tolerable health when you pursue such an independent course of living as that which 

you have for some time adopted. Those nightly vigils & daily slumbers, that habit of agitating y<our 

mind> & body in the pernicious exercise of midnight gambling, were they not enough, together with 

that total want of air & healthy exertion which you experienced, to weaken & exhaust your frame to 

the very last extremity? I, who do not pretend to feel a regard for you, have frequently been anxious to 

see you have done with such deleterious practices 
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so imprudent when pursued by any one but especially by a person of your advantages. I learn with 

delight from Scrope Davies that you have totally given up dice – to be sure you must give it up, for you 

to be seen every night in the very vilest company in town! could anything be more shocking? anything 

more unfit? I speak feelingly on this occasion “non ignara mali miseris”
243

 &c I know of nothing that 

should bribe me to be present once more at such horrible scenes, perhaps ’tis as well that we are both 

acquainted with the extent of the evil that we may be the more earnest in abstaining from it. You shall 

henceforth be “Diis animosus hostes”
244

 I suppose that it is not your intention to return to Cambridge I 

shall never again have the pleasure of seeing {you} – believe me that my absence from you has only 

rendered my desire of again enjoying your company more ardent – I have a melancholy presentiment 

that I have experienced this gratification for the last time – nothing could be more unexpected by me 

than one or two untoward circumstances which have hitherto seperated us. may nothing of the kind 

occur again – I hear from my friend and familiar Περι
245

 that Davies is arrived. I am going to Eaton in 

Bedfordshire with Tavistock
246

 this evening so that I do not expect to see him 
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untill Sunday by which time I expect to be gratified by one line from you. William Bankes is here at 

the Masters lodge Trinity Hall, living in state so he tells me. – he told us yesterday that he wanted to 

buy a horse for hunting – we asked him, why? “Oh, said he, you know in Dorsetshire I must hunt for 

popularity’s sake!!! Is not this complete Corfe Castle
247

 all over? 

 

[at page bottom:] There is a rumour that our brutal fellows have return’d a rough savage laconic 

answer to some question of yours,
248

 is it true – pray laugh heartily at it, & give me some account of it 

that I may, laugh too – 

Farewell for the present, believe me 

 your’s most sincerely 

  John C. Hobhouse 

 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, March 14th 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43438 f.5; BLJ I 160-1) 

[J.C.Hobhouse Esq
re

. / Trinity College / Cambridge] 

Byron answers the previous item. 

Dorant’s, March 14
th

. 1808. 

                                                           
243: Virg. Aen. I 630 (“no stranger to evil, I learn to help the afflicted”). 

244: Hor. Od. III iv 20, adapted (“a fierce enemy of the dice”: should be “animosus infans” – “a fearless child”). 

245: “Peri” (Perry?). 

246: The future Duke of Bedford. 

247: Corfe Castle is Bankes’ ancestral seat, defended against the Roundheads in the Civil War. 

248: B. has missed so much time at Cambridge that his graduation is in doubt. 
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My dear Hobhouse, 

 The Game is almost up, for these last five days I have been confined to my room, 

Laudanum is my sole support, and even Pearson wears a woeful visage as he prescribes, however I am 

now better and I trust my hour is not yet arrived. – 

I began to apprehend a complete Bankruptcy of Constitution, and on disclosing the mode of my Life 

for these last two years (of which my residence at Cambridge constituted the most sober part) my 

Chiru{r}geon pronounced another quarter would have settled my earthly accounts, and left the 
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worms but a scanty repast. – 

I have given up the Castor [BLJ has Casta], but I hope to live and reestablish Medmenham Abbey,
249

 or 

some similar temple of Venus, of which I shall be Pontifex Maximus. – – – – you have heard of one 

nymph, Rumour has been kind in this respect, for alas! I must confess that two are my property, one 

under my own immediate custody, as the other will be also when I am recovered. – Scrope Davies has 

mounted a pyeballed palfrey, and quitted London, he is a very profane Scoffer and has but narrow 

ideas of Revelation; Sir Godfrey
250

 [BLJ has Geoffrey] I am happy to hear has made you a Socinian,
251

 he 

hath also run up a long Bill with Worgman the Jeweller 
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who seems to have much faith, the Baronet moreover is about to go to Ireland as he says by the way of 

Sicily, <on><an> a new half way house, and promises to be an ornament to his profession, as soon as 

his Mustachios have attained their full growth. – 

I am now in full contest with the fellows concerning my degree, they hesitate, what can I do? not 

recede certainly but all hazards [BLJ’s problem with this last section has been solved by a gummed-on scrap]. – 

Our personal squabbles have arisen from the well meaning interference of Tattlers, if we lend our ears 

to these Gentry, discontent will soon follow. – The Postman is impatient, Adieu 

yours very sincerely 

Byron 

 

Gentleman John Jackson to Byron, from 4, Grosvenor Street, London, March 25th 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4234) 

       4.Grosvenor Street 

        Pimlico 

         1808 

My Dear Lord 

 I am sorry I have been prevented the honor of calling on your Lordship before this, but have been 

from Morning until Night, Sparring, have not once set down to dinner, until Seven, since I had the 

honor of Seeing your Lordship — I have taken ten Guineas, to Eight, for you on the fight of Belcher & 

Dogherty. but am afraid you will loose it. your lordship will have one consolation. I have done the 

same for M
r
. Barclay Craven, who is considered one of the best judges about a fight. Dutch. Sam & 

Crossley, are to fight on the Same day, for a Purse of twenty five Guineas, which will be a most 

Interesting Battle – with submission to your Lordship, I think you should not go to Cambridge, until 

after the Fights. I hope by this, you are quite recovered & that your little Woman,
252

 is nearly well, to 

whom I beg my respectful Comp
ts
. 

     I am My. Dear Lord 

March 25th 1808  Your Lordships 

     Most Devoted Serv
t
 

      Jno Jackson 

 

P.S. Sir Henry Smyth, the Marquis of Tweeddale Lord Dursley & two or three more are going next 

week to see Gully. Sir Henry, desir’d I would say he shall be glad of your Company: he will drive us 

down in his Barouche. 

 

                                                           
249: Buckinghamshire headquarters of The Hellfire Club, where Sir Francis Dashwood orgied with Lord 

Sandwich, Charles Churchill, John Wilkes, and others. 

250: Sir Godfrey Webster, Lady Holland’s son by her first marriage. 

251: Socianians were Unitarian; H. was brought up as one. 

252: Caroline Cameron. She and B. were both suffering from exhaustion. 
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Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, March 26th 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43438 f.6; BLJ I 161) 

[J.C.Hobhouse Esq
re

 / Cambridge] 

Dorant’s. March 26
th

. 1808. 

Dear Hobhouse, 

 I have sent Fletcher to Cambridge for various purposes, & he bears this dispatch for you. 

– I am still living with my Dalilah, who has only two faults, unpardonable in a woman, – she can read 

and write. – Greet in my name the Bilious Birdmore, if you journey this way, I shall be glad to furnish 

you with Bread and Salt.
253

 – 

The university still chew<s> the Cud of my degree, please God they shall swallow it, though 

Inflammation be the Consequence. – 

I am leading a quiet though debauched life 

 yours very truly 

  Byron. 

[1:2 and 3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Dorant’s Hotel, March 27th 1808: 

(Source: this text from BLJ I 162) 

Byron answers Jackson’s of March 25th. 

March 27th 1808 

Dear Jack,—I shall take your advice, and remain in town till the fights are over, but my Valet must 

proceed to Cambridge for my Plate &c.—I will take the same twice over on Belcher’s Battle,
254

 but 

Cropley’s
255

 will surely be the principal combat, I heard nothing on the subject before the delivery of 

your note, how the Devil should I? confined to the house with my Disorder.—If Sir H. Smith’s 

expedition takes place after Wednesday, I shall be happy to avail myself of his polite invitation, I am 

afraid I must not stir before.—At all events make my acknowledgements to the Baronet;—give my 

Compts to your little woman, and believe me, dear Jack 

yours very truly 

BYRON 

Byron to William Harness, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, March 29th 1808: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ II 163-4) 

Dorant’s, March 29
th

. 1808 

My dear Harness, 

 My Valet who has just arrived from Cambridge, brought me your Letter of the 9
th

. I 

have not revisited in person my Alma Mater since our last meeting, having been confined to my room 

by Indisposition almost a month. – 

I hope my dear H. the mighty difference of three years in our ages (which will cut a distinguished 

figure if ever we double our grand Climacteric) will not be productive of 
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the consequences you predict, it is indeed possible I may quit Granta before you enter it, but it is not 

probable such an event will make us forget each other, seeing that might have been effected long ago, 

were it to be accomplished at all. – Our Destinies will be more propitious, or I shall be very angry with 

mine. – I shall certainly in another year “go into the World” but I would rather go out of it with all my 

sins on my head (and they form a very decent Catalogue) than consent to that separation, you seem to 

think the inevitable consequence of frequenting the Card tables of Quality Dowagers. – In short, dear 

H. 
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if you only retain a slight portion of that regard with which you honoured me some seven years ago, 

mine will never diminish, but neither Love or Friendship can subsist on one side only. – I believe I am 

to dine with H. Drury soon, if so, we shall meet, at all events on two, [Ms. tear: “if”] not three 

                                                           
253: Compare The Giaour, 343 and authorial note; or The Corsair, 724. 

254: Tom Belcher v. Dan Doghtery. Match postponed owing to detention of both contenders by Bow Street 

runners, and held at Epsom on April 14th, Belcher winning in 33 rounds.  

255: Bill Cropley v. “Dutch Sam” Elias. Match postponed owing to detention of both contenders by Bow Street 

runners, and held (after being moved from Woburn) at Markyate, Herts, on May 10th, Elias winning in 25 

minutes. 
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Speechdays, I feel assured from my Recollection of you as a boy you will speak well, and I have the 

vanity to fancy myself a Critic in Elocution, I hope you may, most sincerely, indeed I know you will, 

for in this Country, nothing is to be done at the Bar, Stage, Pulpit, or Senate, without it – Adieu, dear 

William, [signature cut out] 

 

Hobhouse to Byron, from Cambridge, April 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43441 f.3; BB 32-3) 

[To / The Right Honorable / Lord Byron / Dorant’s Hotel / Albemarle S
t
 / London] 

Hobhouse answers Byron’s of March 26th. 

 

[at right angles to address:] Aquilo moris esse fertur prolem nuper pastorem meridiano. Soli objicere, 

et statim
256

 

Cambridge. April 1808 

My dear Byron. 

 I am happy that the last news which I heard of you convinced me that the state of 

your health must have been amended since the very deplorable account that your valet Fletcher gave 

me of your indisposition –. You have it seems been seen at boxing matches and have engaged freely on 

the side of Docharty against poor Tom Belcher.
257

 you must have been somewhat disappointed at the 

event of the matches, as I suspect that it was not only the concern of the magistrates to keep the peace 

that stopp’d the fighting but a certain shyness in the parties themselves – you however must know the 

truth of all this being so deeply admitted into the penetralia Jacksoniana. 

How go you on with your misses two? has there been no Statirising, and Roxana-ising
258

 between 

them? do you agree – all three? Own that it is but a sad state that of yours, a very miserable way of 

going on for you – However even your double concubinage is preferable in my mind to the rashness of 

my acquaintance Henry Shepherd with his lady Mary – T’will never do to he sure for the lively fellow 

to have a wife and an earl’s daughter too, perpetually at his A - . e 
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we shall have him wearing the married man’s willow and dolefully humming “ah me –why did I marry 

me”. I believe we are both pretty well agree’d as to the matter of matrimony. You will never after all 

you have said be a Benedict, and as for myself I find my hatred and disgust of that sex which Burns 

calls “1’adorable moitiè du genre humain” every day increasing – you must for certain either have a 

whore or a termagant and as you cannot wish to have an addition to your forehead or a subtraction 

from {your face} as you neither want a pair of horns more nor a pair of eyes less it is certain that the 

best way to preserve yourself in statu quo is to live “as free as nature first made man,”
259

 as says Mr. 

Dryden – When do you think of returning to College? or do you think of returning at all? The fellows 

here want some one, as I understand, to take your rooms & pay an immense sum for the furniture – be 

careful that they do not keep hack any of the purchase money for it is well known that they would take 

in the Holy Ghost if he were a stranger – 

You have perhaps heard that C S Matthews is at Cambridge sitting for the vacant Downing fellowship 

– his friends are very 
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eager tho’ not very sanguine, as it is believ’d that the thing will be dispos’d of by favour & not by the 

event of the examination. He gave in yesterday a delightful piece of latin, which must I trust go far to 

determine the contest in his favour – . 

Have you lately seen the Baronet Webster? – it appears to be doubtful whether or no he will return to 

this place – the last visit he paid was celebrated by his getting into some scrape which made it 

necessary for him & some unknown gentleman to exchange long shots at each other – no mischief was 

done to Sir God if I may judge [Ms. tear] him walking at his ease a short time after the affair took 

place – Lowther
260

 writes me that Scrope Davies & he are paying a visit to Portsmouth – & Berdmore 

                                                           
256: Quotation untraced. “It is customary for the eagle to expose newborn offspring to the noonday sun, and that 

at once”. 

257: Tom Belcher v. Dan Doghtery. Match postponed owing to detention of both contenders by Bow Street 

runners, and held at Epsom on April 14th, Belcher winning in 33 rounds. 

258: Refers to the two wives of Alexander the Great in Lee’s The Rival Queens. 

259: Dryden, The Conquest of Granada, I i 1. 

260: Later the Earl of Lonsdale. 
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is to go disguised as a female, for fear, from his brawny shoulders & hard hands that he might be 

pressed to serve in his Majesty’s navy; which would be a great loss to the Pun-ic Commonwealth. 

It will give me much satisfaction to hear from you but to see you would he much more agreeable –  

“Nil mihi rescribas attamen ipse veni”
261

 

 believe me to be your’s very sincerely 

  John C. Hobhouse 

 

Byron to Hobhouse, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, April 15th 1808: 
(Source: text from NLS Ms.43438 f.7; BLJ I 164-5) 

[J.C.Hobhouse Esq
re

. / Trinity College / Cambridge] 

Byron answers Hobhouse’s of earlier in April. 

Dorant’s. April 15
th

. 1808. 

My dear Hobhouse, 

 I proceed as usual turning the twenty four hours to the best account, particularly the 

nocturnal moiety, my Belles would probably differ, were they together, one is with me, and the other 

for me – or any body else, I dare say in my absence. – Besides, I amuse myself with the “chere amie” 

of a French Painter in Pall Mall, a lively Gaul; – and occasionally an Opera Girl from the same 

Meridian.    –    I have been well about 
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a fortnight, and I trust shall continue so, but I am sadly meagre, and vigilant. Alas! for the Shepherd 

and his Lambkin! how cursedly absurd such proceedings appear compared with your chastity, and my 

Carnality.   ——   I shall be in Cambridge next month to graduate, the first night I went out after my 

illness I got into a Row and gave a fellow at the theatre, my address and a black eye, after pugilizing 

with him and his friend, on their refusing to name their place of Residence, they were kicked out into 

the Piazzas. – I was very weak and languid, but managed to keep these youths at Bay, till a person 

whom I dont know engaged one, and I then con= 
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=tended singly {with the other} till the above consequence ensued. Scrope Davies is at Portsmouth, I 

form one of a very sad set, consisting of Cap
t
. Wallace, Sir Godfrey, Sir B. Graham, and other sensual 

Sinners, we have kept it up, with the most laudable systematic profligacy. Sir G. is with his regiment at 

present, to the Sorrow of [Ms.tear: “his”] Confederates. – I have given up play altogether.  ——  I saw 

Mahon last night, he made one of a party of ten at a house of Fornication. – 

When do you come to town? I long to see you, Adieu 

 yours very truly 

  Byron 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Dorant’s Hotel, London, April 26th 1808: 

(Source: text from LJ I 187-8; BLJ I 165-6) 

 

[Six Mile Bottom, Newmarket, Cambridge.] 

 

Dorant’s, [Tuesday], April 26th, 1808. 

MY DEAR AUGUSTA,—I regret being compelled to trouble you again, but it is necessary I should 

request you will inform Col. Leigh, if the P’s consent is not obtained in a few days, it will be of little 

service to Mr. Wallace, who is ordered to join the 17th in ten days, the Regiment is stationed in the 

East Indies, and as he has already served there nine years, he is unwilling to return. I shall feel 

particularly obliged by Col Leigh’s interference, as I think from his influence the Prince’s consent 

might be obtained. I am not much in the habit of asking favours, or pressing exertion, but on this 

occasion, my wish to serve Wallace must plead my excuse. 

 I have been introduced to Julia Byron by Trevannion at the Opera; she is pretty, but I do not 

admire her; there is too much Byron in her countenance, I hear she is clever, a very great defect in a 

woman, who becomes conceited in course; altogether I have not much inclination to improve the 

acquaintance. 

                                                           
261: Ov. Her. I ii (“don’t write an answer: come yourself”: should be “… rescribas attinet”). 
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 I have seen my old friend George, who will prove the best of the family, and will one day be Lord 

B. I do not much care how soon. 

 Pray name my nephew after his uncle, it must be a nephew (I won’t have a niece) I will make him 

my heir, for I shall never marry, unless I am ruined, and then his inheritance would not be great. 

 George will have the title and his laurels; my property (if any is left in five years time,) I can leave 

to whom I please, and your son shall be the legatee. Adieu 

  Yours ever 

BYRON. 

Henry Angelo to Byron, from London, May 14th 1808: 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4234) 

 

My Lord       London May. 14. 1808 

 

 As the Mayor of Cambridge would not receive me further than the threshold of his Street Door, 

and sent his Son out to me who peremptory refused me Teaching Fencing at the Town Hall although I 

understand Fireworks and various Exhibitions have received his Sanction. I am under the necessity at 

present of delaying my Professional attendance yet, if I have not the Honor of instructing your L
d
ship 

and those Gentlemen who gave kindly come forward to patronize my understanding. I can not absent 

myself without assuring your L
d
ship how very sensible I am of your good wishes to promote my 

Establishment at Cambridge. I beg you will assure the same to your Friends Messrs Franks and Long – 

with my Respects to them and with many obligations to your L
d
ship 

      Remain 

     My Lord 

     your most obdt Servt 

      Henry Angelo
262

 

Bolton Row 

May Fair 

 

P.S. My Sons. Henry and William write in Respects to you. – 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Birch, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, May 23rd 1808: 
(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.52-3) 

[John Birch Esq
r
. / N

o
 6 Chancery Lane / London / 23

d
 May] 

Southwell 23
d
 May 

Near Newark 1808. 

Nottinghamshire 

Sir 

 I address this letter to you in preference to M
r
 Hanson because you was in Lancashire at the time 

of the Trial, and I suppose from that circumstance know more of Lord Byron concerns than M
r
 

Hanson. 

A M
r
 Shaw called on me yesterday & left a Memorial for Lord Byron stating something about his own 

affairs, but I am grieved to the heart to learn that my property at Rochdale has been so mismanaged for 

some time past, he told me that the depredations committed on Lord Byrons Estates amounts to the 

immense sum of two hundred pounds a week at least, that there are one hundred colliers daily engaged 

in getting Coal, & double that number in getting Stone Flags and Slate, he says that the part of the 

Estate sold by the late 
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262: B. answers on May 16th, “Trinity College, Cambridge, / May 16th. 1809 / Sir, – You cannot be more 

indignant, at the insolent and unmerited Conduct of Mr. Mortlock, than those who authorised you to request his 

permission. – However, we do not yet despair of gaining our Point, and every Effort shall be made to remove the 

Obstacles, which at present prevent the Execution of our Project. – I Yesterday waited on the Master of this 

College, who having a personal Dispute with the Mayor, declined interfering, but recommended an Application to 

the Vice Chancellor, whose Authority is Paramount in the University. – I shall communicate this to Ld. Altamont, 

and we will endeavour to bend the O[b]stinacy of the Upstart Magistrate, who seems to be equally deficient in 

Justice, and common Civility. – On my arrival in Town which will take place in a few Days, you will see me at 

Albany Buildings, when we will discuss the Subject further. – Present my Remembrance to the Messrs. Angelo Jr. 

and believe me, we will yet humble this impertinent Bourgeois. I remain, Sir / your Obedt. Servt. BYRON” (BLJ I 

92). 
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late Lord Byron is not near so valuable as what never was sold and what my Son has an undoubted 

right to, and if it had been properly managed Lord Byron ought to have had more than thirty thousand 

pounds saved out of that property by the time he comes of age, I will speak the truth, why is my Son 

permitted to be thus Plundered by you & M
r
 Hanson? why don’t you prevent it? what reparation can 

you ever make to him? depend on it, it will injure you very much in the opinion of the world and has 

done so already, a Lady who lives in this place whose Father has an Estate near Rochdale just gives me 

exactly the same account, she says the mismanagement of Lord Byrons property there has long been 

the subject of conversation and astonishment to all {the} Northern Gentlemen in the County of 

Lancashire, and that those who have the <management> management of my Sons affairs are greatly 

censured 
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and blamed for permitting a Minor to be so plundered, (you will observe that this is upon the Estate 

never sold) really if the half of all this is true how can you & M
r
 Hanson repair so great an injury done 

to Lord Byron through your neglect, it ought not to have been suffered in any case, but more 

particularly to a Person that can so ill spare it, and will have so much to do with his money when he 

comes of age in Building &c &c &c &c 

Shaw also informs me that Milne is not in the interest of Lord Byron, {and} that <he has not settled> 

his accounts have not been settled for six years, how is this? I always understood M
r
 Hansons own 

accounts passed in the Court of Chancery once a year, Milne has been a bankrupt several times, and if 

this is true and any loss should happen to Lord Byron from your not settling with him once a year as 

you ought to do, you certainly will be obliged to make good 
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good such loss to Lord Byron, <t> M
rs
 George Byron told me some time ago that it was easy to see at 

the Trial that Milne was not in the interest of Lord Byron & she was much displeased with him. Shaw 

also informed me that a Person of the name of Lord who gives thirty pounds a year for the Farm, that 

he Shaw himself would give two hundred a year for it tomorrow, and that this Lord is now Building 

Streets at Rochdale!!! facts so glaring require no comment. Shaw also says that the business in the 

Court of Exchequer ought & might have been settled long ago, and that it is M
r
 Hanson that is the 

cause of the delay hav[ing] not yet given his answer, I always understood the cause of the delay was 

entirely with the Rochdale People, Shaw says that part of the property that the late Lord Byron sold, is 

given up but that it has now 
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been taken possession of for my Son. M
r
 Hansons health I am sorry to hear is bad, and he is doubtless 

much occupied with his place in the stamp office, but that can be no reason for my permitting my Sons 

affairs to be neglected, and I would ill fulfil my duty either as a Parent or a Guardian if I did allow it 

and rest assured I will not, he will be of age soon (in eight months) but that is too long a time to allow 

of his continuing to be robbed to such an amount, therefore as you and M
r
 Hanson seem asleep I 

entreat one or both to awake from your lethargy, and not <for> force me to take steps that would be 

very disagreeable to myself as well as to you, I shall be happy if you can vindicate yourselves from 

these charges, but I am afraid a great many of them at best are true 

 I remain 

  Sir 

   Your obedient 

    C G Byron 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to Byron, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, May 23rd 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.55-6) 

[The Lord Byron / Dorants Hotel / Albemarle Street / London / single] 

Southwell 23
d
 May 

1808 

Dear Byron 

 I have just seen a M
r
 Shaw from Rochdale who has left a Memorial for you, he informs me that 

there never was anything so shamefully neglected as your property has been there for some time and 

that you ought to have had clear thirty thousand at least when you come of age from it, and you will 
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not have any thing or very little Milne has not settled his accounts for six years which I dont 

understand as I supposed Hanson was obliged to pass his account <once> once a 
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a year in the Court of Chancery, he says it is the talk of the whole County the neglect of your property, 

that what is undisputed if rightly managed would produce eight thousand a year and what is disputed 

does produce to the People that works the Coal Pitts four thousand a year. He is employed by Hanson 

to take an account of the Coals, he also says if your affairs are well managed for five years after you 

come of age you will be one of the richest Peers in the Kingdom, in short I cannot tell you half what he 

said, but it grieves me much to hear that you are Plundered to the amount of two hundred pounds a 

week on your undisputed property which he Shaw cannot prevent, that 
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Hanson or Birch only can now, and that you of course can do it when you come of age, he says he does 

not wish to say any thing <against> against Hanson but that these are truths that all the Country knows 

as well as himself, he also informs me that the reason the dispute has not been settled is that Hanson 

has not put in an answer & that the delay is with him, Hanson wrote me that the delay was with the 

Rochdale People, he also says Birch would be active, but that he dare not interfere with Hanson, was 

you not so near being of age I would take a <mot> most active part for your property should be no 

longer Plundered in Rochdale, and it is shameful in Hanson to suffer it, Shaw says there is one Man 

that has a farm for thirty pounds a year that he will give 
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three hundred a year for tomorrow, it is a pity that this should happen to any one & more particularly 

so to you, that will want money so much for repairs &c &c &c when you come of age. when do you 

come down, Lord Grey de Ruthyns time is certainly over at Newstead on Midsummer day, no wonder 

Hanson never mentioned the Rochdale business to you 

 Your affectionate Mother 

 C G Byron 

 

from John Hanson to Catherine Gordon Byron, May 26th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.57-8) 

Byron has shown the previous letter to Hanson. 

 

Dear Madam / 

 I am indebted to L
d
 Byrons Candour for the Perusal of a Letter which his Lordship has received 

from you on y
e
. Subject of Rochdale Concerns and on which subject it is necessary for me to reply – I 

am not at all surprized at what M
r
 Shaw has represented to you but I must beg to caution you against 

his statements as they are not to be depended upon I have already been deceived by <his servants> 

{them} and if I <were to> {had} given credit to his Statements Your Son would have been involved in 

Endless Suits which must have involved Every Farthing of his Property {and had he died it must have 

fallen upon you} … 

 

Byron to Hargreaves Hanson, from 8 St James’s Street, London, June 15th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.62-3; BLJ I 167) 

[H. Hanson Esq
r
. / 6 Chancery Lane / Temple Bar // 16

t
. June 1808 / Lord Byron] 

St James Street. 

June 15
th

. 

1808. 

Dear Hargreaves, 

 I leave town tomorrow, so if the Baron of Exchequer cant receive me before two, the 

Commission must be sent to Brighton as I will wait no longer to please all the courts of Christendom. 

yours Byron 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to William Harness, from London, June 4th 1808: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ II 166) 
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[W. Harness Esq
r
. / Harrow on the Hill / Middlesex] 

London, June 4th. 1808 

My dear Harness, 

 I have particularly to regret the late hour of my arrival on Thursday, which prevented 

me the pleasure I anticipated in hearing your Lear.
263

 However I heard your Fame, & congratulate 

myself on the escape of my Vanity, which would have suffered severely, though the pleasure I must 

experience in any performance of yours would console me under the mortification of Self=Love. I was 

so unfortunate as not to meet you during the day, or to see you except at a distance in the Dancing 

Room, but on Mon= 

 

1:2 

 

=day I dine with H. Drury & take Harrow in my way to the Montem of the Etonians on Tuesday. – I 

shall make my escape as soon as possible after Dinner, in the hope of seeing you, & in that expectation 

I shall only add at present how sincerely I am 

 yours affect
ly

. 

  Byron 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Birch, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, July 19th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.68-9) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
. / N

o
 6 Chancery Lane / London / single // 19

th
. July 1808 / M

rs
. Byron] 

 

Southwell 19th July 

1808 

Sir 

 I wrote to Mr Hanson some time ago <xx> desiring to know when he went to Rochdale, but have 

received no answer, as he seems to be a 
x
 sleeping Partner in the firm, I desire you will inform me 

when either you or Mr H intend to go to that place I remain 

 Sir 

  Your Obed Ser
t
 

   C G Byron 

       
  x 

what impudence 

    JH 
[1:2 blank. 1:3:] 

Copy 

Madam / 

 In reply to your Favor which I regret I had not leisure to acknowledge by yesterdays Post – I beg 

leave to inform you that Mr Hanson intimated to me his having made an arrangement to set out early in 

the ensuing Month for Rochdale, he was so severely indisposed when he was in town a few days since, 

but is now much recovered 

 I have the Honor to be most 

 respectively Madam 

  Your very ob
t
. Serv

t
: 

   J B 

Chancery Lane 

22
d
. July 1808 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Brighton, August 14th 1808: 
(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.70-1; BLJ I 169) 

[John Hanson Esqr. / 6 Chancery Lane / Temple Bar // London / 14
th

 Aug
t
 1808 / Lord Byron] 

[Hanson’s note: 1808 Aug. 16
th

. – Ans
d
 by fixing his Lordship to dinner on Thursday at 4 O’clock. – 

J.H.] 

Brighton. August 14
th

. 

1808 

Dear Sir, 

 I shall be in town on Wednesday, & shall be happy to see you at Reddish’s on Thursday 

morning, if however it is not convenient for you to call, I will wait on you in Chancery Lane. 

yours truly 

                                                           
263: At the Harrow Prize Day, Harness has recited a passage from King Lear – just as B. had. 
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Byron 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, September 13th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.73-4; BLJ I 170) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
 / 6. Chancery Lane / near Temple Bar / London // 13

th
 Sepr 1808 / Lord Byron] 

[redirected: John Hanson Esqr / Fairleigh House / near Basingstoke / Hants] 

Newstead Abbey, Sept. 13
th

. 

1808. 

Dear Sir, 

 I have now expected you for some time, and am afraid by your non-arrival, a relapse has 

taken place. – I wish very much you would write, that I may proceed legally with my waters; I wish 

much to let off the lower lake for the purpose of stocking my other ponds with the fish therein, but am 

apprehensive of getting 

 

1:2 

 

into some {law} dispute with Robinson, who opposes it, and I wish for your opinion before I proceed. 

– It is rather hard not to be able to procure myself the Contents of my fishponds. – pray send me your 

advice, & believe me 

yours very truly 

Byron 

 

Byron to John Becher, from Newstead, September 14th 1808: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 89; BLJ I 170) 

Becher was a Southwell vicar who disapproved of some of Byron’s erotic poems. 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. 

Sept
r
. 14

th
. 1808 

Dear Becher, 

 I am much obliged to you for your enquiries and shall profit by them accordingly. – I am 

going to get up a play here, the hall will constitute a most admirable theatre, I have settled the Dram. 

Pers. and can do without 

 

1:2 

 

Ladies, as I have some young friends who will make tolerable substitutes for females, and we only 

want three male characters besides M
r
. Hobhouse and myself for the play we have fixed on, which will 

be the Revenge.
264

 – Pray, direct Nicholson {the Carpenter} to come over to me immediately, and 

inform me what day you will dine and pass the night here,
265

 Believe me 

 yours ever 

  Byron 

 

Byron to an unknown recipient, from Newstead Abbey, September 15th 1808: 

(Source: this text from BLJ Supp. 7) 

This letter seems to be about theatrical costumes, though no such activity is recorded at this time. 

 

Newstead Abbey. Nottinghamshire Sept. 15th. 1808 

[Fragment] a similar suit—made on the same model—... is not returned immedia[tely] …—tains any 

danger, I ... the fullest compensation,… willing to pay any thin[g] ... the dramatic line.—… feel much 

obliged if... procure the dress... [re]main 

your very obedt. Sert. 

BYRON 

 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Newstead Abbey, September 18th 1808: 
(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 148; LJ I 189; BLJ I 170-1) 

N.A., Notts. September 18. 1808. 

Dear Jack, 

                                                           
264: The Revenge by Edward Young, a speech from which B. had recited at Harrow. 

265: The dramatic evening did not take place. 
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I wish you would inform me what has been done by Jekyll, at No. 40. Sloane Square, concerning the 

pony I returned as unsound. 

 I have also to request you will call on Louch at Brompton, and enquire what the devil he meant 

by sending such an insolent letter to me at Brighton; and at the same time tell him I by no means can 

comply with the charge he has made for things pretended to be damaged. 

 Ambrose behaved most scandalously about the pony. You may tell Jekyll if he does not refund 

the money, I shall put the affair into my lawyer’s hands. Five and twenty guineas is a sound price for a 

pony, and by ——, if it costs me five hundred pounds, I will make an example of Mr. Jekyll, and that 

immediately, unless the cash is returned. 

Believe me, dear Jack, &c. 

 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Newstead Abbey, October 4th 1808: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 149; LJ I 191; BLJ 171) 

 N.A., Notts. October 4. 1808. 

You will make as good a bargain as possible with this Master Jekyll, if he is not a gentleman. If he is a 

gentleman, inform me, for I shall take very different steps. If he is not, you must get what you can of 

the money, for I have too much business on hand at present to commence an action. Besides, Ambrose 

is the man who ought to refund,—but I have done with him. You can settle with L. out of the balance, 

and dispose of the bidets, &c. as you best can. 

 I should be very glad to see you here; but the house is filled with workmen, and undergoing a 

thorough repair. I hope, however, to be more fortunate before many months have elapsed. 

 If you see Bold Webster, remember me to him, and tell him I have to regret Sydney, who has 

perished, I fear, in my rabbit warren, for we have seen nothing of him for the last fortnight. 

Adieu.—Believe me, &c. 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Newstead Abbey, October 7th 1808: 

(Source: text from Morgan Library, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 192-4; BLJ I 171-2) 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. 

Oct
r
. 7

th
. 1808 

Dear Madam, 

 I have no beds for the Hansons (or any body else at present) the H’s sleep at Mansfield. – 

I do not know that I resemble Jean Jacques Rousseau,
266

 I have no ambition to be like so illustrious a 

madman, but this I know, that I shall live in my own manner, 

 

1:2 

 

and as much alone as possible, when my rooms are ready, I shall be glad to see you, at present it would 

be improper, & uncomfortable to both parties. – You can hardly object to my rendering my mansion 

habitable, notwithstanding my departure for Persia in March (or May at farthest) since you will be the 

tenant till my return, and in case of any 

 

1:3 

 

accident (for I have already arranged my will to be drawn up the moment I am twenty one) I have 

taken care you shall have the house & manor for life, besides a sufficient income. – So you see my 

improvements are not entirely selfish; – as I have a friend here,
267

 we will go to the Infirmary Ball on 

the 12
th

. – we will drink tea with M
rs
. Byron at eight o’clock, & 

 

1:4 

 

expect to see you at the Ball, if that Lady will allow us a couple of Rooms to dress in, we shall be 

highly obliged, if we are at the Ball by ten or eleven it will be time enough, & we shall return to 

Newstead about three or four. – Adieu, believe me yours 

very truly 

Byron 

The Hon
ble

 

 M
rs
. Byron 

 

                                                           
266: Compare My Dictionary, opening. p.13. 

267: Friend unidentified. 
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Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Newstead Abbey, November 2nd 1808: 

(Source: text from Morgan Library, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 194-5; BLJ I 172-3) 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. 

Nov
r
. 2

d
. 1808 

Dear Mother, 

 If you please we will forget the things you mention, I have no desire to remember them. – 

When my rooms are finished I shall be happy to see you; as I tell but the truth, you will not suspect me 

of evasion. – I am furnishing the house more for you than myself, and I shall establish you in it before 

I sail for India, which 

 

1:2 

 

I expect to do in March, if nothing particularly obstructive occurs. – – 

I am now fitting up the green drawing room, the red (as a bedroom), and the rooms over as sleeping 

rooms, they will be soon completed, at least I hope so. – 

I have paid Barnet 182 pounds his whole Bill, I think a large one. – 

I wish you would inquire of Major Watson (who is an old East Indian) what things will be necessary to 

provide for my voyage, I have already procured a friend to write to the Arabic Professor at Cambridge 

– for some information I am anxious to 

 

1:3 

 

procure. – I can easily get letters from Government to the Ambassadors Consuls &c. and also to the 

Governors at Calcutta & Madras; I shall place my property and my will in the hands of Trustees till my 

return, and I mean to appoint you one. – From Hanson I have heard nothing; when I do, you shall have 

the particulars. – 

After all you must own my project is not a bad one, if I do not travel now, I never shall, and all men 

should, one day or other. I have at present no connections to keep me at home, no 

 

1:4 

 

wife, or unprovided sisters Brothers &c. – I shall take care of you, and when I return, I may possibly 

become a politician, a few years knowledge of other <men> countries than our own will not 

incapacitate me for that part. – If we see no nation but our own, we do not give mankind a fair chance, 

it is from experience not Books, we ought to judge of mankind. – There is nothing like inspection, and 

trusting to our own senses. 

yours very truly 

Byron 

 

Byron to John Birch,
268

 from Newstead Abbey, November 9th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.77-8; BLJ I 174) 

[— Birch Esq
r
. / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / London // 9

th
 Nov. 1808 / Lord Byron // 13

th
. Nov

r
. 

rec
d
 and write to L

d
. B. J.H.] 

Newstead Abbey Notts. 

Novr. 9
th

. 1808 

Dear Sir, 

 To my great surprize I have not heard from M
r
. Hanson since his arrival at Rochdale, and as it 

seems not likely that I shall hear from him for some time, I must address myself to you on the present 

business. – 

One quarter (125£) was due in October, and two hundred pounds 
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being the sum I required, M
r
. H. offered me a draft when here, which in expectation of his return in a 

few days I then declined. I now want it, and beg you will send me the cash forthwith. – I remain 

yours &
c
. &

c
. 

Byron 

J. Birch Esq
r
 

                                                           
268: Birch was Hanson’s partner. B does not know his Christian name. 
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Birch answers: The R
t
. Hon

ble
 The Lord Byron / Newstead Abbey / Notts // My Lord / If M

r
. Hanson 

had remitted here the money received by him upon your Lordships Account as I think he ought to have 

done instead of leaving it in the Nottingham Bank, I sho
d
. have had much pleasure in instantly 

complying with your Lordship’s wishes – or had the account there been in our joint Names I wo
d
. have 

sent your Lordship an Order upon the Bank for the Amount, as it is all I can do is to forward your Lre 

to M
r
 Hanson w

ch
 I do [Ms. tear]ly by this Post, no doubt your Lordship [Ms. tear]ately hear from him 

satisfactorily & I trust your Lordship will find his stay prolonged beyond Expectations at Rochdale, 

only in furthering your Lordship’s <wishes> Interest & that he will have a great report to make with 

the highest respect & regard / I am &
c
 / J.B. / Copy Lane / 11

th
 Novr 1808 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, November 15th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.79-80; BLJ I 174) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
. / The Rev

d
. D

r
 Drake’s / Rochdale / Lancashire // 15

th
 Nov

r
 1808 // Lord Byron] 

 

Newstead Abbey Notts. – 

Nov. 15
th

. 1808 

Dear Sir, 

 The time of your projected return has so long elapsed, and your silence {has been} so 

protracted, that I fear some personal accident or illness has prevented you from fulfilling your 

intentions in both these <f> respects – – As to myself I have no great curiosity in the business or I 

should have written before, but I shall be glad to hear you & M
rs
. H. with your fair companion are well. 

I remain 

yours very truly 

Byron 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, November 18th 1808: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from LJ I 199-200; BLJ I 175) 

Newstead Abbey, Notts., November 18th, 1808. 

Dear Sir,—I am truly glad to hear your health is reinstated. As for my affairs I am sure you will do 

your best, and, though I should be glad to get rid of my Lancashire property for an equivalent in 

money, I shall not take any steps of that nature without good advice and mature consideration. 

 I am (as I have already told you) going abroad in the spring; for this I have many reasons. In the 

first place, I wish to study India and Asiatic policy and manners. I am young, tolerably vigorous, 

abstemious in my way of living; I have no pleasure in fashionable dissipation, and I am determined to 

take a wider field than is customary with travellers. If I return, my judgment will be more mature, and I 

shall still be young enough for politics. With regard to expence, travelling through the East is rather 

inconvenient than expensive: it is not like the tour of Europe, you undergo hardship, but incur little 

hazard of spending money. If I live here I must have my house in town, a separate house for Mrs. 

Byron; I must keep horses, etc., etc. When I go abroad I place Mrs. Byron at Newstead (there is one 

great expence saved), I have no horses to keep. A voyage to India will take me six months, and if I had 

a dozen attendants cannot cost me five hundred pounds; and you will agree with me that a like term of 

months in England would lead me into four times that expenditure. I have written to Government for 

letters and permission of the Company, so you see I am serious. 

 You honour my debts; they amount to perhaps twelve thousand pounds, and I shall require 

perhaps three or four thousand at setting out, with credit on a Bengal agent. This you must manage for 

me. If my resources are not adequate to the supply I must sell, but not Newstead. I will at least transmit 

that to the next Lord. My debts must be paid, if possible, in February. I shall leave my affairs to the 

care of trustees, of whom, with your acquiescence, I shall name you one, Mr. Parker another, and two 

more, on whom I am not yet determined. 

 Pray let me hear from you soon. Remember me to Mrs. Hanson, whom I hope to see on her 

return. Present my best respects to the young lady, and believe me, etc., 

BYRON. 

 

Byron to Francis Hodgson, from Newstead Abbey, November 27th 1808: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Memoir of the Rev. Francis Hodgson, B.D. (Macmillan, 1878) I, 

pp.107-9; LJ I 200-2; QI 46-7; BLJ I 178-9) 

Newstead Abbey, Notts: Nov. 27, 1808 
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 My dear Sir, – Boatswain is to be buried in a vault waiting for myself. I have also written an 

epitaph, which I would send, were it not for two reasons: one is, that it is too long for a letter; and the 

other, that I hope you will some day read it on the spot where it will be engraved. 

 You discomfit me with the intelligence of the real orthodoxy of the ‘Arch-fiend’s’ name, but 

alas! it must stand with me at present; if ever I have an opportunity of correcting, I shall liken him to 

Geoffrey of Monmouth, a noted liar in his way, and perhaps a more correct prototype than the Carnifex 

of James II. 

 I do not think the composition of your poem ‘a sufficing reason’ for not keeping your promise 

of a Christmas visit. Why not come? I will never disturb you in your moments of inspiration; and if 

you wish to collect any materials for the scenery, Hardwicke (where Mary was confined for several 

years) is not eight miles distant, and, independent of the interest you must take in it as her vindicator,
269

 

is a most beautiful and venerable object of curiosity. I shall take it very ill if you do not come; my 

mansion is improving in comfort, and, when you require solitude, I shall have an apartment devoted to 

the purpose of receiving your poetical reveries. 

 I have heard from our Drury; he says little of the Row, which I regret: indeed I would have 

sacrificed much to have contributed in any way (as a schoolboy) to its consummation; but Butler 

survives, and thirteen boys have been expelled in vain. Davies is not here, but Hobhouse hunts as 

usual, and your humble servant ‘drags at each remove a lengthened chain.’ I have heard from his Grace 

of Portland on the subject of my expedition; he talks of difficulties; by the gods! if he throws any in my 

way I will next session ring such a peal in his ears, 

 
 That he shall wish the fiery Dane 

 Had rather been his guest again. 

 

 You do not tell me if Gifford is really my commentator: it is too good to be true, for I know 

nothing would gratify my vanity so much as the reality; even the idea is too precious to part with. 

 I still expect you here; let me have no more excuses. Hobhouse desires his best remembrance. 

We are now lingering over our evening potations. I have extended my letter further than I ought, and 

beg you will excuse it; on the opposite page I send you some stanzas I wrote off on being questioned 

by a former flame
270

 on my motives for quitting this country. You are the first reader. Hobhouse hates 

everything of the kind, therefore I do not show them to him. Adieu! 

Believe me yours very sincerely, 

BYRON 

 

Byron to Augusta Byron, from Newstead Abbey, November 30th 1808: 

(Source: text from LJ I 203-4; QI 47-8; BLJ I 179-80) 

 

[Ld. Chesterfield’s, Stratton Street, London.] 

 

Newstead Abbey, Notts, [Wednesday], Novr. 30th., 1808. 

 MY DEAREST AUGUSTA,—I return you my best thanks for making me an uncle, and forgive the 

sex this time; but the next must be a nephew. You will be happy to hear my Lancashire property is 

likely to prove extremely valuable, indeed my pecuniary affairs are altogether far superior to my 

expectations or any other person’s. If I would sell, my income would probably be six thousand per 

annum; but I will not part at least with Newstead, or indeed with the other, which is of a nature to 

increase in value yearly. I am living here alone, which suits my inclinations better than society of any 

kind, Mrs. Byron I have shaken off for two years, and I shall not resume her yoke in future, I am afraid 

my disposition will suffer in your estimation; but I never can forgive that woman, or breathe in comfort 

under the same roof. 

 I am a very unlucky fellow, for I think I had naturally not a bad heart, but it has been so bent, 

twisted, and trampled on, that it is now become as hard as a Highlander’s heelpiece. 

 I do not know that much alteration has taken place in my person, except that I am grown much 

thinner, and somewhat taller! I saw Col. Leigh at Brighton in July, where I should have been glad to 

have seen you, I only know your husband by sight, though I am acquainted with many of the Tenth. 

Indeed my relations are those whom I know the least, and in most instances, I am not very anxious to 

improve the acquaintance. I hope you are quite recovered, I shall be in town in January to take my seat, 

and will call, if convenient let me hear from you before, 

 [Signature cut off, and over the page is, in Mrs. Leigh’s writing, this endorsement: “Sent 

                                                           
269: Note from Memoir: Hodgson was writing a poem at this time on Mary Queen of Scots. 

270: Mary Chaworth-Musters. 
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  to Miss Alderson to go to Germany, May 29th, 1843.”] 

 

Byron to Gentleman John Jackson, from Newstead Abbey, December 12th 1808: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 149-50; BLJ I 180) 

 N.A., Notts. December 12. 1808. 

My dear Jack, 

You will get the greyhound from the owner at any price, and as many more of the same breed (male or 

female) as you can collect. 

 Tell D’Egville his dress shall be returned—I am obliged to him for the pattern. I am sorry you 

should have so much trouble, but I was not aware of the difficulty of procuring the animals in question. 

I shall have finished part of my mansion in a few weeks, and, if you can pay me a visit at Christmas, I 

shall be very glad to see you. 

Believe me, &c.  

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, December 17th 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.85-6; LJ I 205-6; BLJ I 181-2) 

[J. Hanson Esq
r
 / No 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / London // 17 Dec

r
 1808 / Lord Byron] 

 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. – 

Decr. 17
th

. 1808 

My dear Sir, 

 I regret the contents of your letter, as I think we shall be thrown on our backs from the 

delay, I do not know if our best method would not be to compromise if possible, as you know the state 

of my affairs will not be much bettered by a protracted and possibly unsuccessful litigation. – However 
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I am and have been so much in the dark, during the whole transaction that I am not a competent Judge 

of the most expedient measures, I suppose it will end in my marrying a Golden Dolly or blowing my 

brains out, it does not much matter which, the Remedies are nearly alike. – 

I shall be glad to hear from you further on the business, I suppose now it will be still more difficult to 

come to any terms. –  Have you seen M
rs
. Massingberd, and how have you arranged my 

 

1:3 

 

Israelitish accounts? –  

Pray remember me to M
rs
. Hanson, to Harriet, and all the family female & male, believe me also yours 

very sincerely 

Byron 

J. Hanson Esq
r
. 

Chancery Lane 

 

Byron to Francis Hodgson, from Newstead Abbey, December 17th 1808: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Memoir of the Rev. Francis Hodgson, B.D. (Macmillan, 1878) I, 

pp.110-12; LJ I 206-8; BLJ I 111-12) 

Newstead Abbey, Notts: Dec. 17, 1808 

My dear Hodgson,—I have just received your letter, and one from B. Drury, which I would send, were 

it not too bulky to despatch within a sheet of paper; but I must impart the contents and consign the 

answer to your care. In the first place, I cannot address the answer to him, because the epistle is 

without date or direction; and in the next, the contents are so singular that I can scarce believe my 

optics, ‘which are made the fools of the other senses, or else worth all the rest.’
271

 

 A few weeks ago, I wrote to our friend Harry Drury of facetious memory, to request he would 

prevail on his brother at Eton to receive the son of a citizen of London well known unto me as a pupil; 

the family having been particularly polite during the short time I was with them, induced me to this 

application. ‘Now mark what follows,’
272

 as somebody or Southey sublimely saith: on this day, the 

17th December, arrives an epistle signed B. Drury, containing, not the smallest reference to tuition or 

intuition, but a petition for Robert Gregson, of pugilistic notoriety, now in bondage for certain paltry 

pounds sterling, and liable to take up his everlasting abode in Banco Regis. Had this letter been from 

                                                           
271: Shakespeare, Macbeth, II ii 44-5. 

272: Not a Shakespeare quotation. 
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any of my lay acquaintance, or, in short, from any person but the gentleman whose signature it bears, I 

should have marvelled not. If Drury is serious I congratulate pugilism on the acquisition of such a 

patron, and shall be happy to advance any sum necessary for the liberation of the captive Gregson; but 

I certainly hope to be certified from you or some reputable housekeeper of the fact, before I write to 

Drury on the subject. When I say the fact I mean of the letter being written by Drury, not having any 

doubt as to the authenticity of the statement. The letter is now before me, and I keep it for your perusal. 

When I hear from you I shall address my answer to him, under your care; for as it is now the vacation 

at Eton, and the letter is without time or place, I cannot venture to consign my sentiments on so 

momentous a concern to chance. 

 To you, my dear Hodgson, I have not much to say. If you can make it convenient or pleasant to 

trust yourself here, be assured it will be both to me. 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, December 23rd 1808: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.87-8; BLJ I 183) 

[J Hanson Esq
r
. / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / London // 25

th
. Decr. 1808 / Lord Byron / 3d Janry 

1808 wrote JH.] 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. Dec
r
. 23

d
. 

1808 

Dear Sir 

 M
r
 Chaworth is enclosing an Annesley Tenant, and threatens to shut up the road, to this 

Truman Hardstaff, and Palethorpe object not only on the Ground of Inconvenience, but seem to think 

we have a right to a Road, either from precedent or {a claim to} some part of the forest extending from 

the Lodge which is ours. – The Late L
d
 Byron, certainly claimed and had a road and hung gates, or 

<C/>caused gates to be hung, I know nothing of the matter but beg you will ascertain the <matter> 

truth, and write to M
r
. Chaworth or say to me what is to be done. – Pray decide quick= 

 

1:2 

 

=ly or the Inclosure will take place, and we shall be too late. Believe me 

yours truly 

Byron 

[1:3 blank.] 

 

1809: On March 13th Byron takes his seat, as a Whig, in the House of Lords. Also in March, the 

first edition of English Bards and Scotch Reviewers is published. With his friend John Cam 

Hobhouse, Byron leaves England on July 2nd for a tour of the Mediterranean.  

 

Byron, perhaps to Hobhouse, from Newstead Abbey, January 6th 1809: 

(Source: text from NLS Ms.43438 f.10; BLJ I 184-5, where the recipient is said to be Davies) 

[J.C.Hobhouse Esq
re

. / <Batt’s Hotel / Jermyn Street / London> Post Office Bath] 

 

Sir, 

 To convince you, if possible, that my animosity is not so implacable as you seem to consider, 

allow me to offer you my sincere congratulations on the award of the University in your favour, and 

the success of your Essay.
273

 – 

With regard to the subject of your last letter, I certainly conceived your request to Wallace a piece of ill 

timed waggery, more especially as he informed me that you “had told him all about me” (I quote 

literally) and that he expected 

 

1:2 

 

“a deal of Fun” in consequence. – 

Now next to being “patted on the back by Tom Davies” having <in> my house converted in a temple 

of “Fun” appears to be the penultimate of the practical Bathos, though I have no objection to animal 

Sacrifice to Momus, or even deities of a less harmless description.   ——  You have now the whole of 

my complaint, I confess myself angry, and as I wrote upon the impulse of the moment I may have said 

more than the occasion justified. – However I shall say no more, and as there ap= 

 

                                                           
273: H. has won the 1808 university Hulsean Prize with his essay On the Origin and Intention of Sacrifices. 
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1:3 

 

=pears to have been a mistake somewhere, I shall be glad to drop it altogether, and pay my personal 

respects in town at Batts, after the 19
th

. When I set out for London – 

I remain your very obed
t
. Serv

t
. 

 Byron 

 

Byron to John Hanson, January 7th 1809: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4119; BLJ I 214) 

[John Hanson Esq
re

 / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar // 3
d
 Feb

y
 1809 / Lord Byron] 

 

Dear Sir 

 You will see by the enclosed Letter from M
rs
. Massingberd the [Ms. tear: “necess”]ity of 

coming to some arrangement [Ms. tear: “imme”]diately, I remain yours very sincere 

Byron 

January 3
d
 1809 

 

Byron to Scrope Berdmore Davies, from Newstead Abbey, January 6th 1809: 

(Source: not yet found in NLS Acc.12604; BLJ I 184-5) 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. January 6
th

. 1809 

Sir, – To convince you, if possible, that my animosity is not so implacable as you seem to conceive, 

allow me to offer you my very sincere congratulations on the award of the University in your favour, 

and the success of your Essay. – With regard to the subject of your last letter, I certainly conceived 

your request to Wallace
274

 a piece of ill timed waggery, more especially as he informed me that you 

“had told him all about me” (I quote literally) and that he expected “a deal of Fun” in consequence. – 

Now next to being “patted on the back by Tom Davies” having my house converted into a temple of 

“Fun” appears to be the penultimate of the practical Bathos though I have no objection to an occasional 

Sacrifice to Momus, or even deities of a less harmless description. – You have now the whole of my 

complaint, I confess myself angry, and as I wrote upon the impulse of the moment, I may have said 

more than the occasion justified. – However I shall say no more, and as there appears to have been a 

mistake somewhere, I shall be glad to drop it altogether, and pay my personal respects in turn at Batts, 

after the 19
th

. when I set out for London. – I remain your very obed
t
. Serv

t
. Byron 

 

Scrope Berdmore Davies to Byron, no date (1809): 

(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4178A) 

 

My dear B. 

 Life is full of disappointments – I had proceeded as far as Cambridge on my way to Newstead, 

when Jacky stumbled, and I fell upon my head, nor did the ungrateful J. spare me, but has left the 

impression of a horse-shoe on my breast – Here then shall I stay till Monday next, when it would be 

absurd to think of visiting Newstead as you will probably have left it before that <xx> time – you will, 

I know, excuse me, especially as an omission to be with you carries its own punishment with it – 

Remember me to Matthews and Hobhouse – I would recommend you to take advantage of the present 

heavy rains, and travel <during> to town after placing Hobhouse on the box – a plan to which I always 

resorted to when in Scotland,
275

 it being the only chance of cleansing <him> my worthy friend
276

 – 

Webster was quite sentimental about Newstead and its inhabitants not forgetting – – – – – – – – – – – – 

– – – – – – –  

[  ] [  ] [  ]
277

 

    Yrs 

   Scrope B Davies 

  

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead, January 15th 1809: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 208; BLJ I 185) 

                                                           
274: Captain Wallace was a dissipated military companion of B.’s. At Detached Thought 21, B. writes, “Captain 

Wallace,  a notorious character of that day, and then intimate with most of the more dissipated young men of the 

day, asked me one night at the Gaming table, where I thought his Soul would be found after death? I answered 

him, ‘In Silver Hell’ (a cant name for a second rate Gambling house).” See also DJ XI st.28, B.’s note. 

275: Davies and Hobhouse had made a tour of the Highlands in 1806. 

276: Hobhouse did not often bath. 

277: A Latin tag: the third word looks like “deflend” 
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Byron’s statement of political principle, made just before he takes his seat in the Lords, shows 

that, as he confesses, he’s never thought about the subject. 
Newstead Abbey. Notts. January 15{

th
.} 

1809. 

My dear Sir, 

 I am much obliged by your kind invitation, but I wish you if possible to be here on the 22
d
. 

your presence will be of great service, every thing is prepared for your reception exactly as if I 

remained, & I think Hargreaves will be gratified by the appearance of the place, and the humours of 

the day. – 

I shall on the first opportunity pay my respects to your family, and though I will not trespass on your 

hospitality on the 22
d
. my obligation is not less for your agreeable offer, which on any other occasion 

would be immediately 

 

1:2 

 

accepted, but I wish you much to be present at the festivities, and I hope you will add Charles to the 

party. – Consider as The Courtier says in the tragedy of “Tom Thumb” 

 

 “This is a day your majesties may boast of it 

 “And since it never can come o’er, tis fit you make the most of it.
278

 

 

I shall take my seat as soon as circumstances will admit, I have not yet chosen my side in politics, nor 

shall I hastily commit myself with professions, or pledge my support to any man or measures, but 

though I shall not run headlong into opposition, I will studiously avoid a connection with ministry. – I 

cannot say that my opinion is strongly in favour of either party, on the one side we have the late 

underlings of Pitt, possessing all his ill 

 

1:3 

 

Fortune, without his Talents, this may render their failure more excusable, but will not diminish the 

public contempt; on the other we have the ill assorted fragments of a worn out minority, Mr. Windham 

with his Coat twice turned, and my Lord Grenville who perhaps has more sense than he can make a 

good use of; – between the two, and the Shuttlecock of both, is Sidmouth <& C
o
> and the general 

football Sir F. Burdett, kicked at by all, and owned by none. – – – – 

I shall stand aloof, speak what I think, but not often, nor too soon, I will preserve my independence, if 

possible, but if involved with a party, I will take care not to be the last or least in the Ranks. – As to 

<patriotic> patriotism 

 

1:4 

 

The <world> word is obsolete, perhaps improperly so, for all men in this country are patriots, knowing 

that their own existence must stand or fall with the Constitution, yet every body thinks he could alter it 

for the better, & govern a people, who are in fact easily governed but always claim the privilege of 

grumbling. – So much for Politics, of which I at present know little, & care less, by and bye, I shall use 

the Senatorial privilege of talking, and indeed in such times, and in such a <crew> {crew,} it must be 

difficult to hold one’s tongue. –  –  –  –  

Believe me to be with great Sincerity 

 yours very affect
ly

 

  Byron 

 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Redditch’s Hotel, St. James’s Street, London, January 20th 1809: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 189) 

[R.C.Dallas Esq
re

 / King’s Road / Chelsea] 

Dallas was to introduce Byron to John Murray. 
Redditch’s Hotel 

St. James’s Street 

L
d
. Byron presents his compliments to M

r
. Dallas & would be glad if M

r
. D. would favour him with a 

Call on Sunday morning – 

                                                           
278: I do not find these lines in Fielding’s Tom Thumb. 
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 January 20
th

 180<8> 

  1809 

 

Byron to R.C. Dallas, February 6th 1809: 

(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 191) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

February 6th. 1809. 

Dear Sir, 

              I write to correct an orthographical mistake in the name of “Pillings” which ought to be spelt 

“Pillans”.
279

 – I also wish much you would compare the manuscript and printed copy, for I am certain 

there must be nearly 650 lines in all instead of 604.
280

 – Perhaps the error may be in the enumeration of 

the lines. – Believe me yours very truly  

                                        Byron 

 

Byron to R.C. Dallas, February 7th 1809: 

(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 192) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

Included with this letter is a leaf upon which is written “Byron Oak, 1838, Newstead”. 

 

[R.C. Dallas Esq
r
. / King’s Road / Byron / Chelsea] 

February 7
th

. 1809 

My dear Sir, 

                                        Suppose we have this couplet  

 

Though sweet the sound, disdain a borrowed {tone} 

<And quit> {Resign} Achaia’s Lyre, & strike your own. 

or 

Though soft the Echo, scorn a borrowed tone 

Resign Achaia’s Lyre, and strike your own.
281

 

 

So much for your admonitions, but my note of notes, my solitary Pun
282

 must not be given up, no 

rather  

“Let mightiest of all the beasts of chase 

“That roam in woody Caledon.
283

 

  

come against me, my annotation must stand.  

 

1:2 

 

We shall never sell a thousand, then why print so many? Did you receive my yesterdays note? I am 

troubling you, but I am apprehensive some of the lines are omitted by your young amanuensis, to 

whom however I am infinitely obliged – believe me  

                             yours very truly  

                                          Byron 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, February 7th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.99-100; BLJ I 191) 

[J. Hanson Esqr. / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / Byron // 7
th

. Febry 1809 / Lord Byron] 

February seventh 1809 

Dear Sir, 

                                                           
279: James Pillans (1778-1864), Rector of the High School and Professor of Humanity in the University of 

Edinburgh, B. referred to as “paltry Pillans”, in EBSR (line 515), probably because he thought him the reviewer of 

Hodgson’s Translation of Juvenal in the Edinburgh Review, April 1808. 

280: There were 696 lines in the first edition of EBSR. 

281: This second couplet was finally printed at EBSR ll.889-90. Dallas had objected to the rhyme “disown”-

“own” in the first draft. 

282: See note to EBSR l.1016: “A friend of mine being asked, why his Grace of Portland was likened to an old 

woman? replied, ‘he supposed it was because he was past bearing.’”  

283: Scott, Cadyow Castle, ll.57-8. 
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 Do not part with your Barouch, because I believe I have found a purchaser, pray forward my 

business with the Chancellor. 

Believe me 

yours truly 

Byron 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, February 8th 1809: 
(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff. 101-2; BLJ I 192) 

[J. Hanson Esqr. / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar // Feby. <8/.9
th. 

1809 / Lord Byron] 

February eighth. 1809 

Dear Sir, 

 I am dunned from Morn till Twilight, money I must have or quit the country, and if I do not 

obtain my seat immediately, I shall sail with L
d
. Falkland in the Desiree Frigate for Sicily. – – I have a 

considerable sum to pay tomorrow morning and not five pounds in my purse; something must be done, 

pray favour me with an answer, and permission to draw for a few hundreds; I will not sell 

 

1:2 

 

Newstead, let my embarrassments be what they may! but I would willingly relinquish my Rochdale 

claims to be out of debt. – 

I remain yours 

very truly 

Byron 

[1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from London, February 11th 1809: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Dallas, Correspondence of Lord Byron, with a Friend, Galignani 

1825, I p.44; LJ I 213; BLJ I 193) 

 

I wish you to call, if possible, as I have some alterations to suggest as to the part about Brougham.
284

 

February 11th, 1809.        B. 

 

 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from London, February 12th 1809: 

(Source: text from Newstead Abbey Collection RB C68.311; LJ I 213-14; BLJ I 193) 

February twelfth 1809 – 

Dear Sir, 

 Excuse this trouble, but I have added two lines which are necessary to complete the poetical 

character of L
d
. C. 

                              – – – – – – – – “in his age 

 “His scenes alone had <damned> <sunk> {damned} our sinking stage 

 But Managers for once cried “hold enough”! 

 Nor drugged their audience with the tragic stuff.
285

 

Believe me yours very truly 

Byron 

 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Reddish’s Hotel London, February 15th 1809: 
(Source: text from Fitzwilliam Museum Cambridge; BLJ I 193) 

[R.C.Dallas Esq
r
 / King’s Road / Chelsea] 

Reddish’s Hotel. 

February 15
th

. 1809 

Dear Sir 

 I wish you much to call on me about one, not later, if convenient, as I have some thirty or forty 

lines for addition. – Believe me 

Yours very truly 

Byron 

 

                                                           
284: Refers to EBSR ll.524-5 and B.’s note. 

285: EBSR ll.733-6. 
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Byron to R.C.Dallas, from London, February 16th 1809: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Dallas, Correspondence of Lord Byron, with a Friend, Galignani 

1825, I p.46; LJ I 214; BLJ I 194) 

 

Ecce iterum Crispinus!
286

—I send you some lines to be placed after «Gifford, Sotheby, M’Neil.»
287

 

Pray call to-morrow any time before two, and believe me, etc. 

B. 

P.S.—Print soon or I shall overflow with more rhyme. 

 

 February 16th, 1809. 

 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, London, February 22nd 1809: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Dallas, Correspondence of Lord Byron, with a Friend, Galignani 

1825, I p.47; LJ I 215; BLJ I 195) 

 

A cut at the opera.—Ecce signum!
288

 From last night’s observation, and inuendoes against the Society 

for the Suppression of Vice. The lines will come well in after the couplets concerning Naldi and 

Catalani. 

Yours truly 

February 22d, 1809.      BYRON. 

 

March 1809: first edition of English Bards and Scotch Reviwers published; another edition later 

in the year. 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, March 4th 1809: 
(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.105-6) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
. / N

o
 6 Chancery Lane / London] 

Southwell 4{
th

}
 
March 

1809  

Dear Sir, 

 I have had a very dismal letter from my Son informing me that he is ruined, he wishes to borrow 

my money this I shall be very ready to oblige him on such security as you approve, as it is my all this 

is very necessary and I am sure he would not wish to have it on any other terms, it cannot be paid up 

however under six months 

 

1:2 

 

notice, I wish he would take the debt of a thousand pounds that I have been security for on himself, and 

pay about eighty pounds he owes here. 

I wish to God he would exirt himself and retrieve his affairs he must marry a Woman of fortune this 

spring, love matches is all nonsense. Let him make use of the Talents God has given him, he is an 

english Peer and has all the privileges of that situation, What is this about proving his grandfathers 

marriage? I thought {it} had been 

 

1:3 

 

done in Lancashire if it is not it surely easily can be proved. So nothing going forward concerning the 

Rochdale property? I am sure if I was Lord B. I would sell no Estates to pay Jews I only would pay 

what was lawful. Pray answer this note immediately and answer all my questions concerning lending 

the money, the Rochdale property, and why B. dont or cant take his seat, which is very hard, and very 

provoking I am 

 Dear Sir 

 yours sincerely C G Byron 

I hope you are better & that M
r
 [sic] H. and your family are well – – 

 

Byron to Francis Hodgson, from 8 St James’s Street London, March 6th 1809: 

(Source: Harry Ransom Center, Texas, photocopy from microfilm; BLJ I 196) 

                                                           
286: Juvenal, Satire IV, 1. 

287: EBSR l.818. 

288: Falstaff at Shakespeare, Henry IV I II iv 160. 
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[London March sixth 1809 / F. Hodgson Esqre / King’s College / Cambridge. // Byron] 

 

8 St. James’s Street March sixth 1809 

Dear Hodgson, 

 “Si vis, fac iterum”
289

 I am very sorry to hear of your embarrassments, and if I can be 

of any service in any way command me, excuse haste I am just come from Harrow where I dined with 

Drury. 

 yours truly 

  Byron 

P.S. 

 I send a draft as notes are bulky 

 

Byron to Mrs. Catherine Gordon Byron, from 8 St. James’s Street, March 6th 1809: 

(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 195) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

8. S
t
. J

ms
. Street. M

ch
. 6

th
. 1809. 

Dear Mother, 

                       My last Letter was written under great depression of spirits from poor Falkland’s 

death,
290

 who has left without a shilling four children and his wife, I have been endeavouring to assist 

them, which God knows, I cannot do as I could wish from my own embarrassments & the many claims 

upon me from other quarters. – – – 

What you say is all very true, come what may! Newstead and I stand or fall together, I have now lived 

<at> {on} the spot, I have fixed my heart upon it, and no pressure present or future, shall induce me to 

<bart> {barter} the last vestige of our inheritance; I have that  

 

1:2 

 

Pride within me, which will enable me to support difficulties, I can endure privations, but could I 

obtain in exchange for Newstead Abbey the first fortune in the country, I would <xxxxx> {reject} the 

proposition. – Set your mind at ease on that score. M
r
. Hanson talks like a man of Business on the 

subject, I feel like a man of honour, and I will not sell Newstead. – I shall get my seat on the return of 

the affidavits from Carhais in Cornwall, and will do something in the house soon, I must dash, or it is 

all over. – 

 

1:3 

 

My Satire must be kept secret for a month, after that you may say what you please on the subject. – L
d
. 

Carlisle has used me so infamously & refused to state any particular of my family to the Chancellor, I 

have lashed him in my rhymes, and perhaps his Lordship may regret not being more 

conciliat<ing>{ory}.
291

 – – – They tell me it will have a sale, I hope so for the Bookseller has behaved 

well as far as publishing well goes. – 

                                Believe me yours truly  

                                                     Byron 

P.S. 

      You shall have a mortgage on  

one of the farms.
292

 ––– 

 

Byron to William Harness, from 8 St. James’s Street, March 18th 1809: 
(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 197) 

                                                           
289: “That’s all right – please repeat it”. 

290: Captain Charles John Cary, RN., ninth Lord Falkland, married in 1803 Miss Anton, daughter of a West India 

merchant. He was killed in a duel after a drunken quarrel with a Mr. Powell. B. had become friendly with him as a 

man about town and a tavern companion. Later he stood godfather to Falkland’s posthumous child, and presented 

£500 to his widow, leaving it in a teacup to avoid embarrassment. 

291: B. probably believed erroneously that Lord Carlisle withheld information that he might have given about B.’s 

ancestry which could have smoothed the way for his entry into the House of Lords. 

292: His mother had made herself liable for his debt of £1,000 borrowed from Wylde & Co., bankers, of 

Southwell, and the Misses Parkyns and his great aunt Mrs. George Byron. No mortgage was given, and Mrs. 

Byron died before the debt was repaid. Mrs. George Byron had contributed £500, Misses E. and F. Parkyns £300, 

and Wylde the banker £200. (Letter of Mrs. Byron to Hanson, March 15th 1809. Willis W. Pratt, Byron at 

Southwell, p.106.) 
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Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

 

[London March eleventh / 1809 / W. Harness Esq
r
. / St. John’s College / Cambridge / Byron ] 

 

8. S
t
. James’s Street – – 

March 18
th

. 1809. – –  

– – – – – – – – 

My dear Harness, 

                            There was no necessity for all the excuses with which your letter teems, if you have 

time & inclination to write, “for what we receive the Lord make us thankful!” if I do not hear from 

you, I console myself with the idea that you are much more agreeably employed. – I send down to you 

by this post a certain Satire lately published, and in <the> return for the three & sixpence expenditure 

upon it, only beg that if you should guess the author, you 

 

1:2 

 

will keep his name secret, at least for the present. ––– “Dear London” is full of this duke’s business,
293

 

the commons have been at it these last three nights, and are not yet come to a decision, I do not know if 

the affair will be brought before our house, unless in the shape of an impeachment, if it makes it’s 

appearance in a debatable form, I believe I shall be tempted to say something on the subject .–– I am 

glad to hear you like Cambridge, firstly because to know that you are happy is pleasant to one who 

wishes you all possible sublunary enjoyment, and in the last place, I admire the novelty of  

 

1:3 

 

the sentiment. – Alma Mater was to me “injusta Noverca”
294

 and the old Beldam only gave me my 

M.A. degree because she could not avoid it, you know what a farce a noble Cantab must perform.
295

 – I 

am going abroad if possible in the spring, and before I depart, I am collecting the pictures of my most 

intimate Schoolfellows, I have already a few, and shall want yours or my cabinet will be incomplete. – 

I have employed one of the first miniature painters of the day
296

 to take them, of course at my own 

expense as I never allow my acquaintance to incur  

 

1:4 

 

the least expenditure to gratify a whim of mine. – To mention this may seem indelicate, but when I tell 

you that a friend at first refused to sit, under the idea that he was to disburse on the occasion, you will 

see that it is necessary to state these preliminaries to prevent the recurrence of any similar mistake. – – 

I shall see you in town and will carry you to the Limner, it will be a tax on your patience for a week, 

but pray excuse it, as it is possible the resemblance may be the sole trace I shall be able to preserve of 

our past friendship & present acquaintance. – Just now it seems foolish enough, but in a few years 

when some of  

 

2:1 

 

us are dust, and others are separated by inevitable circumstances, it will be a kind of satisfaction to 

retrace in these images of the living the idea of our former selves, and to contemplate in the 

resemblances of the dead, all that remains of judgment, feeling, and a host of passions. – But all this 

will – be dull enough for you and so, good night, to end my chapter or rather homily in an orthodox 

manner, “as it was in the beginning, is now & ever shall be” believe me my dear H.  

                         yours most affect
ly

. 

                                          Byron 

 

                                                           
293: Col. Gwyllym Wardle had brought charges of accepting bribes for commissions against the Duke of York 

and his mistress, Mary Ann Clarke. The inquiry into the charges lasted from January 27th to March 20th 1809, 

and ended in the duke’s resignation as commander-in-chief of the army. Wardle was later made famous by 

Dickens who brought him into Pickwick Papers. 

294: VIRG. EC. III 33 (“unruly stepmother”). 

295: B. took his M.A. degree at Cambridge on July 4th 1808.  

296: George Sanders, who painted several portraits and miniatures of B., and whom he had engaged to paint 

miniatures of several of his Harrow friends. 
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Byron to William Bankes, March 1809: 

(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life I 184-6; LJ I 219-20; BLJ I 198) 

Twelve o’clock, Friday night. 

My dear Bankes, 

I have just received your note; believe me I regret most sincerely that I was not fortunate enough to see 

it before, as I need not repeat to you that your conversation for half an hour would have been much 

more agreeable to me than gambling or drinking, or any other fashionable mode of passing an evening 

abroad or at home.—I really am very sorry that I went out previous to the arrival of your despatch: in 

future pray let me hear from you before six, and whatever my engagements may be, I will always 

postpone them.—Believe me, with that deference which I have always from my childhood paid to your 

talents, and with somewhat a better opinion of your heart than I have hitherto entertained, 

Yours ever, &c. 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 4th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 f.107; BLJ I 199) 

[4
th

. April 1809 / Lord Byron] 

Newstead Abbey, April 4
th

. 1809 

Dear Sir, 

 I wish to hear if you have procured me a Mortgagee, as I must settle that Business directly, 

pray let me know because if not, I shall apply to the first person in any money concern, I have taken 

the Malta packet for May next. – When will the money be paid out of court? – the Norfolk copyholds 

sold? I wish to grant you a power of Attorney in my absence. – 

Believe me 

yours truly 

Byron 

[Two sides only. 1:2 contains Hanson’s note recording receipt.] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 8th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.108-9; BLJ I 199) 

[Nottingham April / J. Hanson Esq
r
. / 6. Chancery Lane / London / If absent to be forwarded // 8

th
. 

April 1809 / Lord Byron] 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. 

April 8
th

. 1809 

Dear Sir, 

 It is of the utmost consequence I should learn whether you have procured me a mortgage on 

Newstead, or if not, or if I do not hear from you directly I must raise money on very bad terms next 

week. – I have taken the Malta Packet for May, and if not ready shall forfeit my passage money and 

Baggage part 

 

1:2 

 

of which is sent off. – – Pray write 

yours truly 

Byron 

[1:3 blank.] 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Burgage Manor, Southwell, April 9th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2261 ff.110-1) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
 / N

o
 6 Chancery Lane / London / Private // 9 April 1809 / M

rs
 Byron] 

Southwell 9
th

 April 

1809 

Dear Sir 

 Byron is now at Newstead and talks of going Abroad on the 6
th

 May next, for God sake see to 

get him to give security for the one thousand pound I am bound for, two hundred and interest to Wylde 

& Co Bankers Southwell, three hundred pounds to Miss E. P. P. Parkyns, and five hundred pounds to 

the Hon
ble

. M
rs
 Geo Byron, he must also leave funds to pay the interest, there is some trades people at 

Nottingham that will be completely ruined if he does not pay them which I would not have happen for 

the whole World, he must really impower you & me to act for him when he is abroad, which 

<scratched erasure> he talks of doing, but he is so unsteady and thoughtless, with the best heart in the 

World. 
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What is to be done with that vile Woman M. and the Jews I however wont pay nothing but the sums 

actually received and lawful interest. I did write about my money in Scotland to be paid up, but if my 

Son is abroad I cannot I suppose give security for it, and it certainly would not be convenient for me to 

have it on my hands and be obliged to put it into a Bank at three per cent interest when I now receive 

five per cent interest for it 

  Yours truly 

   C G Byron 

 

I suppose if Byron was to die (which God forbid) I would be obliged to pay this thousand pounds 

without he takes the debt on himself, if he goes abroad he ought certainly to settle his affairs first or 

impower some one to act for him when he is out of the Kingdom —— 

 

He gave Lady Falkland five hundred pounds!!!
297

 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 12th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 f.112; BLJ I 199-200) 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. 

April 12
th

. 1809 

Dear Sir, 

 I am obliged to draw on you for two hundred & sixty four pounds the amount of my stone 

mason’s Bill, fourteen days after date. – – Before that time you will have the Cash out of court, and no 

doubt, (at least I hope so) take care of yourself. – – It is very singular, I have heard 

 

1:2 

 

nothing from you on the subject of mortgage, I sail on May 6
th

 and if you do not write directly, I must 

raise money as I can, of course disadvantageously. – 

Believe me 

yours truly 

Byron 

J
n
 Hanson Esq

r
 / 6. Chancery Lane 

 

[one sheet only.] 

 

Byron to E. B. Long,
298

 from Newstead Abbey, April 14th 1809: 

(Source: text from the Berg Collection, NYPL; BLJ I 200) 

Transcription by Paul Curtis, modified 

Byron commiserates with Edward Noel Long’s father. 

 

[E. B. Long Esq
r
. / Hampton Lodge / Wt. Farnham / Byron / Surrey / Nottingham. / April fifteen / 

1809] 

 

Newstead Abbey Notts.  

April 14
th

. 1809  

Sir, 

     If I possessed any memorial of my late lamented friend,
299

 however unwilling I might be to deliver 

it to any other claimant, on the present occasion I should not hesitate a moment to gratify the feelings 

of a parent, even at the expence of my own. – But unfortunately I have no token of remembrance in my 

possession except your son’s letters, and my own regret that I have retained no other memorandum, 

which would still be soothing, though unnecessary. – God knows! his death has been a heavy blow to 

me, but the expression of my own grief, would be a 

 

1:2 

 

                                                           
297: Mrs Byron changes this on February 10th 1810 to “Byron lent Lady Falkland five hundred pounds”; not that 

it makes any difference. 

298: E. B. Long, the father of B.’s friend Edward Noel Long, lived at Hampton Lodge, Farnham. 

299: Edward Noel Long, B.’s friend at Harrow and Cambridge, had entered the Coldstream Guards. He was 

drowned early in 1809 on the passage to Lisbon with his regiment when his transport the St. George collided with 

another in the night. 
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mockery of yours, I shall therefore be silent. ––– 

I am about to leave England in a few weeks, but shall endeavour to comply with your request, and 

furnish the inscription before my departure. – At this moment I confess myself unequal to the attempt, 

if I had been required to write an epitaph on a person totally indifferent to me, I should have succeeded 

better, but  

 

       “What mourner ever felt poetic fires  

       “Slow flows the verse that real woe inspires.
300

 

 

You shall however have my humble effort to perpetuate Edward’s memory before I sail, and with my 

best respects to M
rs
. Long, I beg you to believe me  

                         your sincere  

                                  & obed
t
. Servt. Byron 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 16th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.113-14; BLJ I 200-1) 

Newstead Abbey. Notts. 

April 16
th

. 1809 

Dear Sir, 

 If the consequences of my leaving England, were ten times as ruinous as you describe, I have 

no alternative, there are circumstances which render it absolutely indispensible, and quit the country I 

must iminediately – My passage is taken, and the 6
th

. of May will be the day of my departure from 

Falmouth, I shall be in town on the 22
d
. of this month, and must raise money on any terms, all I 

 

1:2 

 

now look forward is this one object, I have nothing further to say on the subject. – I had given the 

Mason the draft, which I am sorry for, but I trust you will not dishonour it & me. – – I am pestered to 

death in country and town, and rather than submit to my present situation, I would <suf> abandon 

every thing, even had I not still stronger motives for urging my departure. – I remain 

yours very truly 

Byron 

[1:3 and 1:4 blank.] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, April 17th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 f.114; BLJ I 201) 

Newstead Abbey. April seventeen 

1809 

Dear Sir, 

 The Duke of Portland owes me a thousand pounds, if possible get the principal, as well as the 

interest which may be due, pray attend to this as I must have cash any way & every way, & the best 

beginning is to collect what <may be done. –> {is our own. –} 

yours sincerely 

Byron 

[1:2 blank. One sheet only.] 

 

Byron to R.C.Dallas, from Batt’s Hotel, Jermyn Street, London, April 25th 1809: 
(Source: Ms. not found; text from Dallas, Correspondence of Lord Byron, with a Friend, Galignani 

1825, I p.57; LJ I 220-1; BLJ I 201) 

April 25, 1809. 

 Dear Sir, 

 I am just arrived at Batt’s Hotel, Jermyn-street, St. James’s, from Newstead, and shall be very glad 

to see you when convenient or agreeable. Hobhouse is on his way up to town, full of printing 

resolution, and proof against criticism. 

 Believe me, with great sincerity, 

Yours truly, 

BYRON. 

 

                                                           
300: Thomas Tickell, To the Earl of Warwick, on the Death of Mr. Addison (ll.5-6). 
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Byron to John Hanson, from Batt’s Hotel, Jermyn Street, London, April 26th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.115-16; LJ I 221-2; BLJ I 202) 

[26 Apr
l
 1808 / L

d
 Byron] 

Batt’s Hotel Jermyn Street. 

April 26
th

. 1809 

Dear Sir, 

 I wish to know before I make my final effort elsewhere, if you can or cannot assist me in raising 

a sum of money on fair and equitable terms and immediately. – I called twice this morning, and beg 

you will favour me with an answer when convenient. I hope all your family are well, I should like to 

see them together before my departure. — 

The court of Chancery it seems will not 

 

1:2 

 

pay the money, of which indeed I do not know the precise amount; the Duke of Portland will not pay 

his debt, and with the Rochdale people nothing is done. – My debts are daily increasing, and it is with 

difficulty I can command a shilling, as soon as possible I shall quit this country, but I wish to do justice 

to my creditors (though I do not like their importunity,) more particularly to my securities, for their 

annuities must be paid off soon, or the Interest will swallow up every thing, come what may, in every 

shape, and in any shape I can meet ruin, but 

 

1:3 

 

I will never sell Newstead, the Abbey and I shall stand or fall together, and were my head as grey and 

defenseless as the Arch of the Priory, I would abide by this Resolution. ————————— 

The whole of my wishes are summed up in this, procure me either of my own, or borrowed from 

others, three thousand pounds, place two in Hammersley’s Hands for Letters of credit at 

Constantinople; if possible sell Rochdale in my absence, pay off these annuities and my debts, and 

with the little that remains do as you will, but allow me to depart from this cursed country, and I 

 

1:4 

 

promise to turn Mussulman, rather than return to it. – 

Believe me to be 

yours truly 

Byron 

P.S. – Is my will finished? I should like to sign it, while I have any thing to leave. –  

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Batt’s Hotel, Jermyn Street, London, May 2nd 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.117-18; BLJ I 203) 

[J. Hanson Esq
r
. / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / Byron // 2

d
 May 1809 / Lord Byron] 

Batt’s Hotel, May 2
d
. 

1809 

Dear Sir, 

 Have you heard further from his Grace, or the other person from the city, pray make the 

arrangements as soon as possible, as I positively must go. – I enclose a Letter from the Beldam. –  

Believe me 

y
rs
. very truly 

Byron 

[Hanson’s note: NB M
rs
 Massingberd’s [  ] ab

t
 y

e
. Insurance] 

 

[1:2 and 1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from 8, St James’s Street, London, May 19th 1809: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4115; BLJ I 203-3) 

This letter was not sent. See fourth side. 

8. S
t
. James’s Street. 

May nineteen 1809 

Dear Mother, 
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 I have detected Fletcher in a connection with prostitutes, and of taking to a woman of the 

town the very boy whom I had committed to his charge, which lad he sent home with a lie in his mouth 

to screen them both, after the most strict injunctions on my part to watch over his morals, & keep him 

from the temptations of this accursed place. – I have sent the lad<,> to his father; before this 

occurrence he was good hearted, honest, and all I could wish him, and would have been so still, but for 

the machinations of the scoundrel 

 

1:2 

 

who has not only been guilty of adultery, but of depraving the mind of an innocent stripling, for no 

other motive, but that which actuates the devil himself, namely, <to m {<make>} another l> to plunge 

another in equal infamy. – – For his wife’s sake he shall have a farm or other provision of some kind, 

but he quits me the moment I have provided a servant. – 

I sail on the 16
th

 June. – – – 

Break this business to his wife, who will probably hear it from the boy’s relatives in another manner. – 

Did you ever hear any thing so diabolical? he did not even deny it, for I found the address of the 

strumpet, written in his own hand, which I have sent 

 

1:3 

 

in a letter to Mealey, pray get the paper from M. and keep it carefully. I have a reason for it. – –  

Pray write soon, & believe me 

yrs. ever 

Byron 

 
1:4 

 

found in his writing desk J.C.H 

 

Charles Skinner Matthews to Miss I.M., May 22nd 1809: 
(Source: Ms. not found; text from Moore’s Life, I pp.172-4) 

Miss I.M. is Matthews’ sister. 

London, May 22. 1809. 

My dear ——, 

  I must begin with giving you a few particulars of the singular place which I have lately 

quitted. 

 Newstead Abbey is situate 136 miles from London, – four on this side Mansfield. It is so fine a 

piece of antiquity, that I should think there must be a description, and, perhaps, a picture of it in 

Grose.
301

 The ancestors of its present owner came into possession of it at the time of the dissolution of 

the monasteries, – but the building itself is of a much earlier date. Though sadly fallen to decay, it is 

still completely an abbey, and most part of it is still standing in the same state as when it was first built. 

There are two tiers of cloisters, with a variety of cells and rooms about them, which, though not 

inhabited, nor in an inhabitable state, might easily be made so; and many of the original rooms, 

amongst which is a fine stone hall, are still in use. Of the abbey church only one end remains; and the 

old kitchen, with a long range of apartments, is reduced to a heap of rubbish. Leading from the abbey 

to the modern part of the habitation is a noble room seventy feet in length, and twenty-three in breadth; 

but every part of the house displays neglect and decay, save those which the present Lord has lately 

fitted up. 

 The house and gardens are entirely surrounded by a wall with battlements. In front is a large lake, 

bordered here and there with castellated buildings, the chief of which stands on an eminence at the 

further extremity of it. Fancy all this surrounded with bleak and barren hills, with scarce a tree to be 

seen for miles, except a solitary clump or two, and you will have some idea of Newstead. For the late 

Lord being at enmity with his son, to whom the estate was secured by entail, resolved, out of spite to 

the same, that the estate should descend to him in as miserable a plight as he could possibly reduce it 

to; for which cause, he took no care of the mansion, and fell to lopping of every tree he could lay his 

hands on, so furiously, that he reduced immense tracts of woodland country to the desolate state I have 

just described. However, his son died before him, so that all his rage was thrown away. 

                                                           
301: Francis Grose, Antiquities of England and Wales (1785-7). 
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 So much for the place, concerning which I have thrown together these few particulars, meaning 

my account to be, like the place itself, without any order or connection. But if the place itself appear 

rather strange to you, the ways of the inhabitants will not appear much less so. Ascend, then, with me 

the hall steps, that I may introduce you to my Lord and his visitants. But have a care how you proceed; 

be mindful to go there in broad daylight, and with your eyes about you. For, should you make any 

blunder, – should you go to the right of the hall steps, you are laid hold of by a bear;
302

 and should you 

go to the left, your case is still worse, for you run full against a wolf!
303

 – Nor, when you have attained 

the door, is your danger over; for the hall being decayed, and therefore standing in need of repair, a 

bevy of inmates are very probably banging at one end of it with their pistols; so that if you enter 

without giving loud notice of your approach, you have only escaped the wolf and the bear to expire by 

the pistol-shots of the merry monks of Newstead. 

 Our party consisted of Lord Byron and four others,
304

 and was, now and then, increased by the 

presence of a neighbouring parson.
305

 As for our way of living, the order of the day was generally this: 

– for breakfast we had no set hour, but each suited his own convenience, – every thing remaining on 

the table till the whole party had done; though had one wished to breakfast at the early hour of ten, one 

would have been rather lucky to find any of the servants up. Our average hour of rising was one. I, 

who generally got up between eleven and twelve, was always, – even when an invalid, – the first of the 

party, and was esteemed a prodigy of early rising. It was frequently past two before the breakfast party 

broke up. Then, for the amusements of the morning, there was reading, fencing, single-stick, or shuttle-

cock, in the great room; practising with pistols in the hall; walking – riding – cricket – sailing on the 

lake, playing with the bear, or teasing the wolf. Between seven and eight we dined; and our evening 

lasted from that time till one, two, or three in the morning. The evening diversions may be easily 

conceived. 

 I must not omit the custom of handing round, after dinner, on the removal of the cloth, a human 

skull filled with burgundy.
306

 After revelling on choice viands, and the finest wines of France, we 

adjourned to tea, where we amused ourselves with reading, or improving conversation, – each, 

according to his fancy, – and, after sandwiches, &c. retired to rest. A set of monkish dresses, which 

had been provided, with all the proper apparatus of crosses, beads, tonsures, &c. often gave a variety to 

our appearance, and to our pursuits. 

 You may easily imagine how chagrined I was at being ill nearly the first half of the time I was 

there. But I was led into a very different reflection from that of Dr. Swift, who left Pope’s house 

without ceremony, and afterwards informed him, by letter, that it was impossible for two sick friends 

to live together; for I found my shivering and invalid frame so perpetually annoyed by the thoughtless 

and tumultuous health of every one about me, that I heartily wished every soul in the house to be as ill 

as myself. 

 The journey back I performed on foot, together with another of the guests.
307

 We walked about 

twenty-five miles a day; but were a week on the road, from being detained by the rain. 

 So here I close my account of an expedition which has somewhat extended my knowledge of this 

country. And where do you think I am going next? To Constantinople! – at least, such an excursion has 

been proposed to me. Lord B. and another friend of mine are going thither next month, and have asked 

me to join the party; but it seems to be but a wild scheme, and requires twice thinking upon.
308

 

 Addio, my dear I., yours very affectionately, 

 C.S. MATTHEWS. 

 
Byron to John Hanson, from 8, St James’s Street, London, May 23rd 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.119-120; BLJ I 204) 

 

[London May twenty three 1809 / J. Hanson Esq
r
. / Farleigh House / Basingstoke / Hants / Byron // 

23d May 1809 / Lord Byron] 

8 S
t
. James’s Street 

London May 23
d
. 1809 

Dear Sir, 

                                                           
302: The bear which B. had kept at Cambridge now lived at Newstead, where it died. 

303: Not Bosun, B.’s Newfoundland, but his unnamed companion (see illustration). 

304: CSM, Hobhouse, Scrope Davies, and …? 

305: Parson unidentified. Perhaps the Rev. John Becher, or the Rev. Henry Houson. 

306: B. wrote but did not publish a poem about this object (Lines inscribed upon a Cup formed from a Skull), and 

referred to it in conversation with Thomas Medwin ten years later. 

307: Hobhouse. 

308: CSM did not accompany Byron on his tour to the East, which began on July 2nd 1809. 
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 Your quitting town has put me to {the} greatest inconvenience, it is really hard with some 

funds<x> to be compelled to drink the dregs of the cup of Poverty in this manner, – I have not five 

pounds in my possession. – I do hope the money will be procured for I certainly must leave England on 

the fifth of June, & by every power that directs the lot of man, I will quit England if I have only cash to 

pay my passage. I have 

 

1:2 

 

long told you my determination, & beg leave once more to repeat that I cannot be detained any longer. 

– This is the third month, in which the money was to be paid from chancery, if I cannot give security 

for the sum to be borrowed, this week, I cannot do it six months hence, – in short I have made all my 

arrangements, and I do request that you will not treat me like a child, but assist {me} as my Friend, and 

as quickly as you can without putting yourself to inconvenience. – Pray 

 

1:3 

 

let me hear from you, <John> <and> {on your} return to town. I remain 

y
rs
. very truly 

Byron 

 

Byron to Joe Murray, from 8 St James’s Street, London, June 6th 1809: 

(Source: Myers & Co Catalogue, 379, Spring 1954, p.18; BLJ I 204) 

8 S
t
. James’s Street, June 6, 1809 

M
r
. Murray, the moment you receive this you will set off for London in some of the coaches with 

Robert, & take care that he conducts himself properly – Be quick. 

 

Catherine Gordon Byron to John Hanson, from Newstead Abbey, June 17th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.124-6) 

[John Hanson Esq
r
. / N

o
 6 Chancery Lane / London / Private / If not there to be forwarded immediately 

// 17
th

 June 1809 / M
rs
. Byron] 

Newstead Abbey 17
th

 June 

1809 

Dear Sir 

 I received yours a few days ago. On the 23
d
 of April last on his way to town it was agreed 

between Lord Byron and myself that he was to take M
rs
 George Byron and the Miss Parkyn’s debt of 

eight hundred pounds on himself that is to give proper security for the money before he left England, 

and that he was to pay Wylde & Co the two hundred pounds with the interest due to them also before 

he left England, indeed he offered to leave the money with me to pay Wylde but that I would not 

accept of at that time as he said it would take nearly all the money he had about him. He likewise 

desired me To receive yearly from the Newstead tenants the sum of thirty six pounds or forty if the 

property tax is ever taken off – to pay M
rs
 Byron & the Misses Parkyns the interest of the eight 

hundred pounds, till he returned to England or paid off the debt. He also <desired> desired me to get 

from the Newstead Tenants about ten pounds more to pay some trifling bills of his at Newark. As to 

my own fortune he insisted that I would purchase an annuity with the three thousand pounds (which is 

all that is left) for my own 

 

1:2 

 

own life, he said he would have nothing to do with this money, as money transactions always made 

relations quarrel, and he would not quarrel with me for twenty thousand pounds. After all this I own I 

was much surprised to hear from you that my Son had gone abroad without retrieving me from the 

heavy burden of this thousand pounds, indeed I had not <any> an idea but that he would do as he 

promised, do let me know what I am to do I expect you will advise me both as a friend and Man of 

business, if I can take any steps to secure the money, Wylde’s interest is now going on and there is 

about a year & a half now due him. As to my own fortune I certainly never will purchase an annuity 

with it but the money cannot be paid up without a proper discharge from Lord Byron as well as myself. 

The grief I feel at my Sons going abroad and the addition of his leaving his affairs in so unsettled a 

state and not taking the thousand pounds on himself, I think altogether it will kill me. Besides my 

income is so small that I shall be ruined if the thousand pounds is not paid up; and to add to all this bad 

health is expensive, and a Bank at Newark has failed Pocklington Di{c}kinson & Co and I have 
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several of their Notes. The Keepers wages is twenty four guineas a year, and ten shillings with board 

wages 

 

1:3 

 

I hope I shall be able to save my Son the expense of a Female servant during the summer if something 

is allowed my Servants {for the} additional trouble they will have in airing the House (<or> otherwise 

the will grumble) in winter there must be a Female servant – whether I am here or not, as it will be full 

employment for one to keep fires in the different rooms in the Abbey part and to keep them in order, if 

that is not done the House is so damp that the furniture will be spoiled & the Paper fall off. Old Murray 

is I believe gone to Lisbon, <when> {when} he returns he ought certainly to be put on board wages, he 

really is so troublesome that I dont think I will have any thing to do with him, nor do I know what 

would be proper to charge 

with best wishes to you and M
rs
 Hanson I remain 

 Dear Sir 

 yours truly C G Byron 

P.S. 

 Lord Grey de Ruthyn has married a Farmers Daughter, and Smith Wright is to <marry> 

{marry} a Lady with two hundred thousand pounds!!! 

 

John Hanson Esq
r
. 

 

1:4 

 

my income Pension  £233. 4. 0 

Deduct & tax       23 6 0 

pay Vernon         4 0 0 

clear      205 0 0 

interest of three thousand 

pounds       150 0 0 

Deduct & tax        15 0 0 

Clear       135 0 0 

 

total income   £380 18 0 

 

Recovered from Bowman according to Lord Byron’s 

desire  £21 1 0 

from Davy  22 0 0 

2d ye ann. interest to Mrs Byrons 

& the Miss Parkyns     36   0 0 

2d two servants wages       2   0 0 

2d two bills at Newark       4 19 5 

      £42 19 6 

balance          0   0 6 

 

Thirty six pounds I will want yearly 

 

2:1 

 

In the spring I wrote to Scotland that the money must be paid up in six mo{n}ths the usual time 

allowed, after that when I found Lord Byron would go abroad I wrote again to say I did not know it 

would be wanted, now I do not think my Trustees will or would be safe to pay this money without a 

discharge from my Son as well as myself, but if they can I have no objection to lend the money on 

proper security, that is I must have a Mortgage for three thousand pounds; lend my Son two, and pay 

off – the thousand pounds due to Mrs Byron, the Misses Parkyns, <& but> Wylde & co – – 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from 8, St James’s Street, London, June 19th 1809 (i): 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.127-6; BLJ I 204-5) 

[J. Hanson Esq
r
 / 6 Chancery Lane / Temple Bar // 19

th
. June 1809 / Lord Byron –] 

June 19
th

. 1809 
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Sir, 

 In consequence of the delay, I have been under the necessity of giving Thomas an annuity for his 

bond, and taking up further monies on annuity at seven years purchase to the tune of four hundred per 

annum altogether including T’s bond. – – – – – 

For the payment of this half yearly you will deduct from the money of Sawbridge when complete, and 

be good enough to place three thousand in Hammersley’s hands, & let my letters of credit 

 

1:2 

 

{be sent} to Falmouth {Post office,} where I will take care in case of my departure that they shall 

follow me to Gibraltar or elsewhere. – I am now setting off, and remain 

your very obed
t
. Serv

t
. 

Byron 

[1:3 blank.] 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Wynn’s Hotel, Falmouth, June 21st 1809 (ii): 

(Source: this text from BLJ I 205) 

Wynn’s Hotel, Falmouth June 21st. 1809 

 Dear Sir,—As it is probable the Packet will not sail for some days, let my Letters of Credit be sent 

if possible either to the Post office or to this Inn.—Believe me 

yrs &c. 

BYRON 

Byron to John Hanson, from Wynn’s Hotel, Falmouth, June 21st 1809 (iii): 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 f.129; BLJ I 205) 

Falmouth, June 21. 1809 

Sir, 

 I enclose you two letters, when the six thousand pounds is paid which it ought to have been by 

this time, at least a considerable part of it, you will deduct the sums for the annuities till Rochdale & 

Wymondham can be sold. – The Draft which you have dishonoured I left money in your hands to pay 

for, and if you please to recollect there could {probably} be a balance <&xx> though a trifling one in 

my favour even after the payments; the sum was either two hundred & ninety seven or three hundred 

{&} <& n> 97 I do not know which, but admitting it to be the smaller sum, it was your duty to have 

paid ninety seven as I had only given a draft for 200 

 

1:2 

 

out of the sum to Mess
rs
 Stevens. 

I remain your obed
t
. Ser

t
. 

Byron 

[Two sheets only.] 

 

Byron to Scrope Berdmore Davies, from Falmouth, June 22nd 1809: 
(Source: text from B.L.Loan 70 / 1 ff.1-2; BLJ IX 156) 

[Falmouth / June twenty / four / 1809 / S.B.Davies Esq
r
 / 81 Jermyn Street / S

t
. James’s Street / 

London / Byron] 

 

Falmouth, June 22. 1809 

Dear Davies, 

 Since your epistle I have received a codicil from Hanson, which I trust will prevent the sad 

catastrophe of the triple suicide, yours, Mrs., & Miss Massingberd’s.
309

 – – – 

We are shortly to sail, & I hope by this time Hanson has prepared the cash requisite to suspend your 

“ensuing insanity” (at least for the present) and I further trust that a few months will make you free, the 

old woman like Æson
310

 with renovated youth, and me independent. – 

Pray let me hear from you, your letters are always amusing particularly the 

 

1:2 

 

                                                           
309: Mrs and Miss Massingberd were responsible for introducing B. to moneylenders; they assisted SBD in 

raising the £4,500 which financed B.’s trip to the East. 

310: Medea cut Aeson’s throat, then raised him again as a young man. 
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tragical ones, I hope I shall not behold any catastrophical paragraphs in the “Malta Mercury”. – 

Seriously, dear Scrope, you are one of the few things in England I leave with regret & shall return to 

with pleasure. I hope God or the Devil (it matters not which if the end is the same) will prosper you at 

Newmarket, at the Union, at Racket’s, at the Cocoa Tree, I am sure in my absence you will laugh when 

you think of me, I wish I may be able to do the same and to furnish you with many Oriental anecdotes 

wherewithal to astonish your gregarious audience at the various clubs of which you form so 

distinguished an ornament. – – – 

Nothing of moment has occurred at this 

 

1:3 

 

port, except a pleasing spectacle yesterday morning, viz – the corporal punishment of a female 

peculator, who had appropriated her neighbours Assets to her own worldly emolument, and 

pertinaciously contemned the Corporation, telling them to be damned! and using like contumelious 

phrases to the discomfiture of their worships albeit unused to epithets of Opprobrium. – 

The people here are as <handsome> {pretty} as their town is filthy, I never saw so many handsome 

youth of both sexes in my life. – – Adieu Davies! expect advices by all sorts of conveyances, & believe 

me in all parts of the terraqueous globe yours 

 most truly 

   Byron 

 

Byron to Catherine Gordon Byron, from Falmouth, June 22nd 1809: 

(Source: text from Morgan Library, photocopy from microfilm; LJ I 224-5; 1922 I 3-4, cut; QI 49-50; 

BLJ I 206) 

Falmouth. June 22, 

1809 

Dear Mother, 

 I am about to sail in a few days, probably bef<ere>{ore} this reaches you; Fletcher begged 

so hard that I have continued him in my service, if he does not behave well abroad, I will send him 

back in a transport. – I have a German servant who has been with M
r
. Wilbraham in Persia before, and 

was strongly recommended to me by D
r
. Butler of Harrow, Robert, and William, they constitute my 

whole suite. – I have letters in plenty. – You shall hear 

 

1:2 

 

from me at different ports I touch upon, but you must not be alarmed if my letters miscarry. – The 

Continent is in a fine state! an Insurrection has broken out at Paris, and the Austrians are beating 

Buonaparte, the Tyrolese have risen. – 

There is a picture of me in oil
311

 to be sent down to Newstead soon, I wish the Miss Parkyns’s had 

something better to do than carry my miniature to Nottingham to copy. – – 

Now they have done it, you may ask them to copy the others, which are greater favourites than my 

own. – – – 

As to money matters I am ruined, at least till Rochdale is sold, & if that does not turn out well I shall 

ent= 

 

1:3 

 

=er the Austrian or Russian service, perhaps the Turkish, if I like their manners, the world is all before 

me, and I leave England without regret, and without a wish to revisit any thing it contains, except 

yourself and your present residence. – – – –  

Believe me yours ever sincerely 

Byron 

 

P.S. Pray tell M
r
. Rushton his son is well, and doing well, so is Murray, indeed better than I ever saw 

him, he will be back in about a month, I ought to add leaving Murray to my few regrets, as his age 

perhaps will prevent my seeing him again; Robert I take with me, I like him, because like myself he 

seems to be a friendless animal. – 

 

                                                           
311: The Sanders portrait. 
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Byron and John Cam Hobhouse to Charles Skinner Matthews, from Falmouth, June 22nd 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Add.Mss. 47226 ff.6-7; BLJ I 206-7) 

[(in Byron’s hand): Falmouth June twenty-two / C.S.Matthews Esq
re

 / 13 Bunbury Court / Strand / 

London / Byron] 

 

Hobhouse writes: Falmouth June 22 

 

My dear Matthews 

 Under another cover directed to you I have sent the Preface,
312

 such, as after your kind 

alterations & emendations, I think may pass passably. There are with it three Fittes neither of which 

please me of which the second appears to me the best: let me trespass upon your time for your opinion, 

advice, & direction on this important matter. I have with your leave directed my printer to send you the 

volume when finished, for your last corrections to make up the errata page – . M
r
 Davidson

313
 has also 

directions to follow your orders with respect to the Preface – so much for what pertains to the 

Miscellany – – – – – As to the journey of Byron & myself to this port I have little or nothing to inform 

you of, except that nothing happened worthy of notice. I should not however forget to inform a 

Methodist,
314

 that by a curious accident we overtook Caliph Vathek
315

 at Hartford Bridge; we could not 

 

1:2 

 

obtain a sight of this great apostle,
316

 he having closed the shutters on the out-side. By another strange 

coincidence, we heard at Salisbury, that a noble namesake of a Trinity Friend of your’s
317

 was upon the 

road for his Devonshire seat. These things do not happen without some intention of the gods, & are 

certainly ominous of either something very bad or very fortunate – Besides all this, the Cornish air is 

so exceedingly favorable to complexion, that the roses of the genus andron are the most universally 

blooming you ever beheld, so much so, that our conversation here, pupis pars non minima fueris, has 

generally turned on that interesting topic – the Packet for Malta sailed on Sunday so that we shall not 

depart immediately, & instead of going to Gibraltar direct, most probably shall steer for Cadiz, from 

which place to Gibraltar by land, the passage is only a two day’s job – 

 

Byron writes: My dear Mathieu, – I take up the 

 

1:3 

 

pen which our friend has for a moment laid down merely to express a vain wish that you were with us 

in this detestable region, <which> as I do not think Georgia itself can <comp> emulate its capabilities 

or incitements to the “Plen. and optabil. – Coit.”
318

 the port of Falmouth & parts adjacent. – – 

                                                           
312: The preface to Imitations and Translations. 

313: The printer. 

314: Codeword for “homosexual”. 

315: William Beckford, author of Vathek, B.’s favourite book. 

316: At BLJ I 210 (letter to Francis Hodgson, June 25th 1809) B. refers to Beckford as “the great Apostle of 

Pæderasty”. See CHP I st.22, especially its first version. 

317: Trinity friend unidentified. 

318: Petronius, Satyricon, para 86: Vt tertia nox licentiam dedit, consurrexi ad aurem male dormientis: “Dii, 

inquam, immortales, si ego huic dormienti abstulero coitum plenum et optabilem, pro hac felicitate cras puero 

asturconem Macedonicum optimum donabo, cum hac tamen exceptione, si ille non senserit”. Nunquam altiore 

somno ephebus obdormivit. Itaque primum implevi lactentibus papillis manus, mox basio inhaesi, deinde in unum 

omnia vota coniunxi. Mane sedere in cubiculo coepit atque expectare consuetudinem meam. Scis quanto facilius 

sit columbas gallosque gallinaceos emere quam asturconem, et, praeter hoc, etiam timebam ne tam grande munus 

suspectam faceret humanitatem meam. Ergo aliquot horis spatiatus, in hospitium reverti nihilque aliud quam 

puerum basiavi. At ille circumspiciens ut cervicem meam iunxit amplexu: “Rogo, inquit, domine, ubi est asturco?” 

 

(Text from http://www.thelatinlibrary.com/petronius1.html ) 

 

 TRANSLATION: “As soon as the third night left me free to try again, I rose as before, and creeping up to the 

rascal, who was lying awake expecting me, whispered at his ear, ‘If only, ye Immortal Gods, I may win of this 

sleeping darling full and happy satisfaction of my love, for such bliss I will tomorrow present the lad with an 

Asturian of the Macedonian strain, the best to be had for money, but always on the condition he shall not feel my 

violence.’ Never did the stripling sleep more sound. So first I handled his plump and snowy bosoms, then kissed 

him on the mouth, and finally concentrated all my ardors in one supreme delight. Next morning he sat still in his 

room, expecting my present as usual. Well! you know as well as I do, it is a much easier matter to buy doves and 
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We are surrounded by Hyacinths & other flowers of the most fragrant [tear: “na”]ture, – & I have 

some intention of culling a handsome Bouquet to compare with the exotics we expect to meet <with> 

in Asia. – One specimen I shall certainly carry off, but of this hereafter. – Adieu Mathieu! — — 

 

Hobhouse writes: My trunk has not arrived: will you when 

 

1:4 

 

you go to the court end of the town, ask M
r
 Triphook whether he knows any thing of the matter, & 

whether he has receiv’d my letter, & found my late servant; indeed I am {in / an} agony about my 

curta supellex
319

 – which I hope will excuse the trouble I venture to give you 

        I am ever yours 

         John. C. Hobhouse 

(P.S. Pray – Write.) 

 

John Hanson to Byron, from 6, Chancery Lane, London, June 24th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 ff.130-1) 

Emendations make this read like a draft. – P.C. 

[24 June 1809 / Sent to Lord Byron] 

 

My Lord 

I received yours this Morning with the {two} Inclosures The only sum in my Hands when you left 

Town was £197 – as I had paid y
e
. Dr

t
. You gave to Stevens and you will recollect <that>  there is now 

£537. 10. 0 due to y
e
. [  ]smith. If therefore these other Dr

ts
. Have to be paid the [  ]tants must remain 

unpaid they will not be easily prevailed upon to wait. {Consequently must go bank back on M
r
 Davies 

& M
rs
. Massingberd which <M

r
 Sawbridge> I wished to prevent M

r
 Sawbridge} has at last remitted to 

his Soli
r
 a Dr

t
 for 2000£ but it will not be` due till the 12

th
 of July – If he gets it accepted {which I have 

requested him to do} No doubt Messrs Hammersley will take it in Exchange for your Letters of Credit 

the [  ] of y
e
 £6000 cannot be paidsooner than the 12 July – and not even then unless y

e
 500

d
 Years [  ] 

is got from Miss Fountayne which we are using our best Endeavours to procure – I think it would be 

quite an unnecessary Work {certainly a very expensive one} to give any Charge on y
e
 Rochdale Est

e
. 

For y
e
 Ann

y
 M

r
. Davies {mentions} even if it could be Effected as your Lordship means to provide for 

y
e
 [  ] until the Ann.

s
 are paid off — Why not let it remain until the Sale of that Property and in the 

mean time give M
r
. Davies a Bond of Indemnity which will appease his Fears – I have just now seen 

him and as he informs me you are willing to give him such a Bond I have prepared <it> & now inclose 

it for your Lordship to execute in the Presence of a Witness &
c
 

  JH 

   24 June 9 – 

 

Byron to Henry Drury, from Falmouth, June 25th 1809: 

(Source: Ms. Beinecke; BLJ I 208) 

Falmouth June 25 1809 

My dear Drury, – We sail tomorrow in the Lisbon packet having been detained till now by the lack of 

wind and other necessaries, these being at last procured, by this time tomorrow evening we shall be 

embarked on the vide vorld of vaters vor all the vorld like Robinson Crusoe. – – – – The Malta vessel 

not sailing for some weeks we have determined to go by way of Lisbon, and as my servants term it to 

see “that there Portingale” thence to Cadiz and Gibraltar and so on our old route to Malta and 

Constantinople, if so be that Cap
t
. Kidd our gallant or rather gallows commander understands plain 

sailing and Mercator, and takes us on our voyage all according to the Chart. – – – Will you tell D
r
. 

Butler that I have taken the treasure of a servant Friese the native of Prussia Proper into my service 

from his recommendation. – – He has been all among the worshippers of Fire in Persia and has seen 

Persepolis and all that. – Hobhouse has made woundy preparations for a book at his return, 100 pens 

                                                                                                                                                                      
fighting cocks than an Asturian; besides which, I was afraid so valuable a present might rouse suspicion as to the 

real motives of my liberality. After walking about for an hour or so, I returned to the house, and gave the boy a 

kiss – and nothing else. He looked about inquiringly, then threw his arms round my neck, and ‘Please, sir!’ he 

said, ‘where is my Asturian?’ 

 

(Text from http://www.igibud.com/petron/satyr/satyr11.html ) 

 

319: Persius, Satire IV, final line: “poorly furnished”, “with a meagre stock”. 
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two gallons Japan Ink, and several vols best blank is no bad provision for a discerning Public. – I have 

laid down my pen, but have promised to contribute a chapter on the state of morals, and a further 

treatise on the same to be entituled “Sodomy simplified or Pæderasty proved to be praiseworthy from 

ancient authors and modern practice. – – Hobhouse further hopes to indemnify himself in Turkey for a 

life of exemplary chastity at home by letting out his “fair bodye” to the whole Divan. – Pray buy his 

missellingany as the Printer’s Devil calls it, I suppose ’tis in print by this time. Providence has 

interposed in our favour with a fair wind to carry us out of its reach, or he would have hired a Faquir to 

translate it into the Turcoman Lingo. – –  

 

 “The Cock is crowing 

 “I must be going 

 “And can no more 

  Ghost of Gaffer Thumb
320

 

 

Adieu believe me yours as in duty bound 

Byron 

 

turn over 

P.S. – We have been sadly fleabitten at Falmouth. – –  

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Falmouth, June 25th 1809: 

(Source: text from B.L.Egerton 2611 f.132; BLJ I 207) 

Falmouth June 25. 1809 

Sir, 

 You will be good enough to forward the letters of credit when ready to Falmouth where I will 

give directions to Messrs Fox & C
o
 the principal house in the port (to whom I have letters from 

London) that they may be sent {to} Malta, or Constantinople. – – They ought to have arrived by this 

time; with regard to the servants who applied for characters, I am generally well satisfied with their 

conduct when in my service, which they were only for a few months, I believe they are sober & honest. 

– – It was with considerable 

 

1:2 

 

regret I left town without taking leave of M
rs
. Hanson & the family, believe me I wish them all the 

prosperity & pleasure that may be adequate to their welfare & happiness. – – – 

I have one word to add about Rochdale when it is sold, I wish the purchase money to be applied to the 

liquidation of my debts of all descriptions, and what overplus there may be (if any) to be laid out in 

securing annuities for my own life at as many years purchase as it may be lawful & right to obtain; you 

see I must turn Jew myself at last. – – – –  

I remain 

your very obed
t
. Serv

t
. 

Byron 

[One sheet only.] 

 
Scrope Berdmore Davies to Byron (late June 1809): 

(Source: text from BL.Egerton 2611 f.292) 

 

Dear Byron 

 In consequence of your permission, I opened your will, and, to my great disappointment, found no 

mention made either of me or the annuities, unless you include them in the word “debts” – But how am 

I to substantiate my claim in the event of your death? I have no grounds at all on which I may proceed 

–  

 A person has this morning offered ten years purchase on your Rochdale property, by way of 

annuity – This would save you 700£ per annum – and, however inconvenient, I will pay for the papers 

– Pray write to me by return of post, and inclose (after consulting some person in the law about the 

necessary forms) an instrument authorising M
r
 Hanson to accept this offer, and enjoin him to do it – 

For God’s sake do not inflict murder on me, who has been guilty of kindness only towards you – 

Under my present anxiety existence is intolerable – I cannot sleep – and much fear madness – 

                                                           
320: From an 1805 Haymarket adaptation of Fielding’s Tom Thumb the Great, by Kane O’Hara. 
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 M
r
 Hanson says there is nothing to pay the interest of the annuities – why not tell me this?  Write 

to me immediately or you shall hear of such things “the day would quake to look on”
321

 – 

    your 

   Scrope B Davies 

 

I have sent Claridge what you desired me – 

 

Byron to John Hanson, from Falmouth, June 30th 1809: 
(Source: text from NLS Acc.12604 / 4119; BLJ I 213-14) 

[Falmouth July one 1809. / J. Hanson Esq
r
. / 6. Chancery Lane / Temple Bar / London] 

 

Falmouth. June 30
th

. 1809 

Sir, 

 I have to acknowledge the receipt of the letter of credit. – The Codicil supersedes the necessity 

of a bond to M
r
. Davies who professes himself merely to be anxious for security in case of my demise, 

besides it is for 10000 £ and M
r
. D only stands pledged for £6000, it is true I offered to sign any 

satisfactory instrument for M
r
. Davies, but I think the codicil sufficient, without a Bond of indemnity 

which shifts the responsibility completely, now as there must be a reliance either on my part upon M
r
. 

D. or {on} M
r
. D’s upon me, I see no reason why it should not stand in its present state, as the 

annuities are fully intended to be redeemed the moment the estates are sold. – 

 

1:2 

 

I remain your very obed
t
. Serv

t
. 

Byron 

 

PS. 

 The Packet is getting under weigh & we sail in a few hours, so that no further communications 

to Falmouth will reach me. – 

 

[1:3 blank.] 

 

With John Cam Hobhouse, Byron leaves England on July 2nd for a tour of the Mediterranean. 

                                                           
321: Shakespeare; Hamlet, III ii 381-2. 


