13th June, 19%8.

lear Lody Harlow,

You may not a/rec with this all at once, but it will lot you
mow why 1 wao 3o surprised that you did not like my review.

wvingarely youra,



Eraemus Darwin lmew well what he was composing - & pasan or
hymn of praise and gratitude addressed to that Maturs which is
the object, or subject-matter, of soientific study.

Perhaps he thought that this atudy would not be made less
attractive by such preliminary admiration.

He rather enjoyed his notes. They are intended to clarify
Bllusions in the veroe, which might be obscure to the leas
inotructed readers - mostly teen-age ;irls of “pood fnmilé.u for
whoso aduuﬁtiun he was sollultous. What he thought important he
put in the text. b .

How Coleridme muat have hated hia au?a"%;in auru&;: = And
his chesrful mymphs. h

Her lips were red, her logks wera fras,
Her hair was yellow a@ pmold.

iler akin wes white mo leprosy. The nightmare life in death
Thef thicks wmen's blood with cold, vas she,

Horror, disyuot, superstitious terror are emotionse familiay
encugh to the human race. Are thay worth all this soreaming
emphasisy The honours sesm to be divided between dyspepais and
nashisht (Sledd 3 sne tradneim?)

And this is sdmittedly hie best poem;

"The Father of the Horror Comica™,

Both Butler and Coleridpge had odd addictions., I sugmest that

in both cmnzes INVIDIA was their moet polsonous indulgence.



Envy of celebrity, which each would eo dearly have wished
for himself, made Coleridge eager to show that Srasma wes & bad
poet, as it made Dutler aager to show that Charles waa both

stupid and dishonest as a scientist,



