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"GOLDY" 

JY'.lARCH 22, 19 7 6 BERT SMITH 

It has often been said, and probably 
more often written, that one of the pitfalls any 
author should avoid is the use of generalizations. 
That may be true, but I, being a bit contrary 
t y nature, feel inclined to generalize a bit. 

It is my contention that, as a general 
rule , the Sons of members of the Clergy, regard
less of c reed or cult, acquire a reputation as 
be ing better bed partners than they do as expounders 
of the teachings of the Holy Writ . 

This was brought to mind some evenings 
ago when I was reading a LIFE OF JOHN WILKES. 
Wilkes had been a member of the notorious HELLFIRE 
CLUB, along with a considerable number of those 
of similar preferences. He was brought before 
the House of Comrn.ons on a charge of 'VJri ting and 
printing a lewd and lacivious poem by the title 
of AN ESSAY ON WOMEN , patterned after the style 
of Pope's AN ESSAY ON MAN . No one could raise 
any obj e ction to Pope's ESSAY. However, such was 
the hue and cry that went up when AN F.SSAY ON 
WOMEN was heard about, one would think that all 
ten of the Comrnandments had been broken at one 
fell swoop. A number of Wilkes former fellow 
Club Members testified against him and Wilkes 
was expelled from the House. It was later proved 
that the real author was not Wilkes but was one 
Thomas Potter, former Club Member and Son of the 
Archbishop of Canterbury. 

However, to prove the fallacy of generali
zation, there are, without question, some hundreds 
of the sons of clergymen who lead exemplary lives, 
even though they cannot immediately be called to 
mind , but many have earned outstanding r ecords 
in the field of science, the law and the military . 

The Eighteenth Century Lad , of whom I 
would like t o read tonight was literally hip-de ep 
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in relatives who were members of the Clergy. 

If I may digress just a moment I would 
like to cite a story about a young and energetic 
priest of the State Church of England, who was 
assigned to the Curateship of a small church in 
the bog-lands of Southern England. The usual 
salary on an initial assignment was twenty pounds 
a year. He was married to a young, very attractive 
girl of some eighteen years of age. She was possessed 
of a beautiful body and face. She also had a very 
sharp tongue. It has been said tongues do not 
get dull, but, to the contrary, are sharpened with 
constant use. After some five or six years of 
connubial bliss, whatever that is, they decided 
to go their separate ways . She said, "That suits 
me fine. We will d ivide everything, each take 
half of everything we have ." The preacher-husband 
replied, "Each take half; the only things you 
brought into this marriage were your beautiful 
body and your family Bible." She instantly re
plied , "Yes, and if you h ad paid one tenth as much 
atte ntion to the family Bible as you d id to the 
beautiful body, you would have been an archbishop 
by now." 

In t he year of 1718 one Rev. Charles 
Goldsmith , a young man, newly ordained as a clergy
man in the Church of Eng land, was assigned, by his 
Uncle, another clergyman, to serve as Curate to 
the Rector of a n adjoining Pa rish, Kilkenny We st. 
The young Rev. Gold smith had recently married 
Miss Ann Jones, the daughter of Rev. Jones, who 
was the Bishop of Kilkenny West . The younger Rev. 
Goldsmith was assigned to a small village of Pallas, 
in the middle of practically no place at all. The 
small house of two rooms was wretched but it was 
surrounded by a n acre of ground, which the new 
Curate was permitted to plant as a garden, to 
supplement the salary of t wenty pounds . As far 
as the Re v. Goldsmith, twenty pounds was ample 
to raise h is increasing family, as he had no 
intention of leaving t h em any money, saying "The 
children shall have a learning, which is more 
valuable than silver or gold." A major part 
of that so-called " learning " was "virtue " , which 
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is all right in its place, b ut makes damned poor 
rations. As one phase of his studies for the 
Clergy he must have included human biology and re
prod uction of the species, at which he seemed to 
excel . 

His second Son, and fifth child, while 
living at Pallas, plus Rev. Goldsmith and his good 
wife made up the family when Mrs. Goldsmith's Father 
died in 1730 and Rev. Goldsmith was promoted to 
Rector of Kilkenny West and moved to the village 
of Lissoy; an assignment which meant 200 pounds 
a year and two hundred acres, and a most satisfactory 
r e ctory. 

This second Son was named Oliver . His 
education began when he was three years of age. 
He and other young children of the neighborhood 
were gathered under the wings of one of the Old 
Dame s of the area who cluck, clucked the whole 
b rood of the village and tried to teach them t heir 
letters, and to keep them out of harm's way and 
from under the feet of their parents. About the 
only report we h ave of Oliver's educational pro
g r e ss the se first 2 years was a report of the 
e lderly school marm who said t hat Oliver was hope 
l ess l y dull and abysmally stupid . At the age of 
six she g a ve up on him and he was transferred to 
a village school kept by one Thomas Byrnes, a re
tired soldie r who had fought under Marlborough, 
had been wounded in action and wa l ked with the 
aid of a crutch . When growing weary of trying 
to inculcate the so-called humanities in his 
young pupils he wou ld shoulder his crutch and 
hobble, about the room, declaiming how battles 
were won. Oliver often referred to these around 
the family table but according to Oliver the Regi
ment to which the soldier-school master belonged 
had never lost any battles -- just won. In a ddi
tion to the military stories the school master was 
exceptionally well grounded in Latin and Greek 
a n d al~o knew a great many stories and songs of 
the Ir~sh Country-folk. These Oliver learned by 
heart, and would make up rhymes and verses about 
the m. H~s.sister, a Mrs. Hoddup, said that Oliver 
began wr~t~ng verses before he could even write 
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with any legibility at all. 

After a couple of years in the Old soldier
school master's classes, Oliver was stricken with 
a virulent case of small pox. 

It required more than a year for Oliver 
to recover from the small pox. It left his face 
deeply pitted and scarred, gave him a grotesque 
appearance. I do not know that this disfigurement 
gave Oliver an inferiority complex or not, but it 
certainly changed his disposition and outlook on 
life. It did seem to be an almost insurmountable 
obstacle, and his relatives then shunted him from 
one school to another, in each of which he finished 
each year in his usual position, the bottom of his 
class. At any rate, he seemed to become a help
less, engaging, though ingenuous simpleton. He 
did, however, learn one thing during the year he 
was in bed and that was he learned to play the 
flute. 

One of Oliver's most influential relatives 
was, as you might have guessed, another preacher. 
Financially he was reasonably well off, and had 
married the Sister of Ol iver's father. His wife 
had died when his only child, Jane, was born. 
It seems that if the higher echelon of the clergy 
became widowers, they were not permitted to remarry, 
and the widower b ecame very fond of Oliver. It 
was through his intercession that Oliver finished 
schooling and then he urged Oliver to take the 
examinations for entrance to Trinity College in 
Dublin. Oliver took the required examinations, and 
although we don't know how he did it, he was ad
mitted into the lowest group in the school. There 
were five classifications: noblemen , sons of noble
men fellow commoners, pensioners and sizars. 
Oli~er was admitted number eight in the eight 
openings for sizars. Hi s elder brother had entered 
Trinity as a Pensioner and finished on a scholar
ship. Oliver, as a sizar, was a little more than 
a waiter or janitor and he naturally resented being 
a menial for the more affluent members of the student 
body. 
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Oliver graduated with Bachelor's Degree 
in 1749 and went to visit his Uncle Contarine, 
whose daughter, Jane, showed more and more interest 
in Oliver, and when Uncle contarine saw them 
making cow-eyes at one another, he suggested that 
Oliver s elect a school for further training along 
h is selected endeavor for his livelihood. Oliver 
said that h e would like to be a lawyer, but thought 
that it would be easier to try for ordination into 
the clergy. He studied for some months and then 
WetS slated to appear before the Bishop for examina
tion and ordination. The Bi shop took one glance 
at Oliver's clothes, scarlet trousers, and a bright 
purple jacket. Just before the Bishop had a stroke 
of apople xy he refused Oliver's request for the 
exa mination and ordination, saying that Oliver 
wasn' t quite academically prepared for the Church. 
Actually, it was those scarlet pants that kept 
him out. The Good Bishop was afraid that one of 
Oliver's temperment would do the Church more harm 
than good. 

When Oliver returned and reported to 
his Uncle Contarine that he h ad failed in the 
examination before the Bishop, his Uncle asked 
him what his next choice would be, and Oliver, 
remembering a stanza of doggerel: 

" I want to be a lawyer: 
And before the judges stand; 
With a white wig on my forehead; 
And a fat fee in my hand. " 

He told his Uncle that his next choice 
was to be a lawyer. 

His Uncle, plus some of the other rela
tives, d e cided to make up a fund of f ort y pound s 
a n d t h en send Oliver to London. Contarine gave 
h im a let-ter to a firm of lawyers in London where 
Oliver might do work around the office and read 
enough to pass the required examination for admission 
to the bar. 

Instead of going to Lon don, Ol ive r de
cided to first go to Dublin for a few days. 



Oliver h ad a few habits that required 
money to prope rly exercise; one was he was a 
compulsive g ambler, and a not too proficient one 
at that; another of his favorite activities was 
wenching, at which he seemed better fitted. He 
fi gured that as long as the Omnipotent One had 
seen fit to supp ly comely , willing females for 
the pleasure and edification of man, it would be 
almost non-Christian and sacrilegious to ignore 
these benefits. Another of his e xtravagances 
was for gaudy and flashy fine clothes, such as 
he wore when appearing before the Bishop for 
Ordination e xaminat ions. 

As h e rod e into Dub lin he met a very 
willin g Miss who invited him to her rooms a bove 
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a local tavern-gambling hall. They went to her 
rooms where she supplied that which Ol iver sought. 
Then s he took him downstairs to the gambling tables 
in the rear of the Tavern. It only took two days 
for Oliver to lose t h e balance of the money that 
Uncle Contarine had advanced to him, and he went 
home aga in a nd h ad t o report to Uncle Contarine, 
sans a ny l e gal studie s --- sans money --- sans 
everyt hing exc ept the desire to become a doctor. 

Jane was very happy to see Oliver a gain 
Uncle Contarine did not quite share her enthusiasm. 
However, he realized that something had to be done, 
and a ft e r a long talk with Oliver that lasted most 
of the night, it was decided that Oliver should go 
to Edinburgh and attend lectures at the Medical 
College at the Un iversity of Edinburgh, then one 
of the best Medical Colle ges in e xistence, Oliver 
registere d a t the Medical College t o listen to the 
lectur es on chemistry and p hysics. Un usual for 
h im, but he stayed at it for a year and a half .. 
He then d e cided that he wanted to go to the Cont1nent 
and continue listenin g to lectures on Chemistry 

and Physics. 

He spent a l most t wo years on the continent, 
attending lectures at Strassbourg, Leyden, Rotterdam, 
Louvain, Paris and Padua. He was somehow able to 
wangle a maste r s d e gree at Padua . 
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He then decided that he had learned all 
the medicine Europe could teach him so he started 
for home, arriving in De von in about four months, 
enti rely destitute. He had travelled on foot over 
almost all of Europe and paid f or his food and 
lodging by playing his flute and singing the Irish 
songs wherever he went. 

Almost from his first course of auditing 
the lectures in chemistry and physics in Medical 
College at Edinburgh, Oliver had faithfully kept 
a journal, he made journal entries throughout 
his European tour. 

Prior, in hi s Life of Goldsmith cites 
Goldsmith 's Journal many times, but Prior always 
tries to make certain that his readers reali ze 
that the ent ries are certainly of dubious and 
doubtful authenticity. At times we must feel that 
many entries were the work of a Baron Munchausen, 
and not written by the son, grandson, nephew and 
other relatives of t hose of the Clergy of the 
State Church. However, the question before us 
is what do we accept as fact and true happenings, 
and what is pure fiction and figments of Oliver's 
ready and active imagination, and what is plain 
falsehoods. Even if we reject the entire thing 
a s fiction it makes for rather good reading for 
all of that, and if we do reject it all, what 
other source do we have as a basis for information 
of his travels . He was such a damned liar that 
one cannot tell what to reject and what might have 
some truth in it. 

Oliver went to London and worked for a 
while with an apothecary there as a maker and dis
pensor of pills, powders, etc. He finally decided 
to j oin up with a Dr. Miller , who was quite ill 
quite old and looking for someone to aid in his' 
pract~ce of medicine. He finally died and we hope 
that ~t was not a result of taking some of Gold
smith 's medications. At any rate Oliver decided 
to go i nto business for himself. 

It is unknown ~here.he was able to wangle 
his doctors degree but h~s sh~ngle read , "OLIVER 



GOLDSMITH - Physician and Surgeon. " He wrote to 
several friends, telling them of his activities 
along t h is line, a dding t hat he was able to add 
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to his income by writing for one of the many literary 
periodicals of his time. There were a great number 
of these and they suited his purpose for the nonce. 

ITe had h e ard that there was an opening 
on the Coast of Coromonde1, paying some 100 pounds 
a year as salary plus 1,000 pounds a year in private 
duty. 

Oliver then went before the Board of 
Physicians and Surgeons and applied for his ticket 
as a naval mate . The examining board listened t o 
him for a while and then reported Not Qualified." 
This was a terrific d isappointment to Oliver and he 
realize d t hat he was destined to become a literary 
hack . He wrote for abou t twenty of the literary 
periodicals of the time, critiques, reviews, intro
ductions. 

At this time Oliver was just beginning 
to realize that he was i mproving as far as his literary 
output was concerned. 

When Goldsmith's poem THE TRAVELLER was 
pub lished it went a big way towards establishing 
his reputation . He was taken into the Johnson 
group and was one of the original nine members of 
the ~, later calle d the LITERARY CLUB. 

One morning Goldsmith sent an urgent 
request that Johnson come over at once. It seems 
that his landlady had had him arrested f~r back 
rent Johnson sent ove r a guinea and sa~d tha~ 

• , ht ove r When he got there an our 
he would be r~g id 'th had spent the guineas 
later,he found ~hat GOha~m~lre~dy consumed half. 
for w~ne , ~f wh~ch ~eG ldsmith 's shabby apartment 
While look~ng aroun 0 1 ted manuscript to THE 
Dr . Johnson found the comp ~ 't down to a neighboring 
VICAR OF WAKE~IELD . He t~~e ~im 60 pounds and served 
booksel1er-pr~nter, who.g that day. She had ~een 
notice that he was 1eaV~ng't matrimony with th~s 
hoping that she might comm~ but he wasn't having 
funny looking little old man, 
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any . 

The success of one or two of Goldsmith's 
pieces ' of work gave the confidence which he so 
needed. Of course t hey d id not serve to help out 
the condition of his finances, because in almost 
every case he was given advances of the wor ks and 
with h is usual inability to properly prorate his 
finances the advances were long spent before the 
manuscripts were ready for the printer. 

One of the most unusual of Goldsmith's 
works was THE HISTORY OF THE EARTH AND ANIMATED 
NATURE . The work is filled with many illustrations 
and accompanying text. Goldsmith's illustrations 
were strange, strange indeed. He makes a point 
picturing the animal, bird or fish as he thought 
they should be depicted; but whether the animal, 
etc. was extinct or not, I am of the opinion that 
the species probably became extinct because others 
of the same species were too frightened to get 
near enoug h to another to perpetuate the breed . 

Johnson said with some malice to Boswell 
and Reynolds, that if Goldsmith knew a horse from 
a cow, he would be gre atly surprised, and that cer
tainly was the extent of his knowledge of zoology . 
All of this went over the head of Goldsmith who 
was certain that he knew h is subject and needed 
no further research. It was said by one critic 
that the work was done by someone who had a com
plete knowledge of his subject, from y to z . 

He was later commissioned t o do a History 
of THE RISE AND FALL OF ROME . The success of THE 
TRAVELLER caused people to request other writings 
by Oliver Goldsmith, M. D. 

. W~en t h e Vicar of Wakefield was publ i shed, 
~t was real~zed t hat the tale was biographical 
based chiefly on the life and adventures of Oliver's 
father. ~here are more different illustrations 
for the V~car of Wake field than for any other 
novel. The reason for this is that with the ex
ception of during the war years there was at 
least one edition of the novel ~ach year, each 



with a different artist drawing the illustrations. 
The book sells better t h is past 3/4 century than 
it did 150 y e ars before. 
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The work of Goldsmith's that I enjoy 
above all others is THE DESERTED VILLAGE. I be lieve 
that I have read it at least fifty times. It is 
too bad that a man who wrote biographical works 
on so many d iffere nt men, never found time to write 
an autobiography, but t hen h e was such a liar that 
it is possible that it could not have sold . 

Goldsmith once said to his friend Beauclerk , 
"I'm not going to prescribe for anyone other than 
my friends." Beauclerk said, "Why take it out on 
your friends. Just write prescriptions for your 
enemies. II 

The continued requests for other works 
by Goldsmith l e d the publishers of the dozens of 
period icals then being published, to hire Goldsmith, 
always with some fi n ancial advance, to contribute 
article s of almost any kind, prose, poetry, or any
thing e lse . About half of these were published 
under h is own n ame , but some h und reds of others 
were published with no by-line at all, but almost 
all written with no research. 

Goldsmith was always anx ious to lead the 
conversation at meetings at the CLUB. How could 
he e xpect to do this with a Dr. Johnson sounding 
off on every subject. It made no difference that 
neither of them was c e rtain of his facts, and Gold
smith, especially would start with a sentence, with 
no knowledqe what his next sentence ",ould be, as 
he h ad eve~ less r e gard t h an Dr. Johnson for truth 
based on research. 

Goldsmith 's last poem was an experiment 
in non-abusive satire which he entitled " RETALIATION." 

Olive r was born in 1728 or 1730. There 
is no agreement on that date, b ut h e died in 1774. 
He insisted on prescribing for himself and without 
question s h e overdosed himself with Jame's Fever 
Powde rs, a popular reme dy of the day. 
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Oliver was b uried in the graveyard a t 
the Temple Church. A bronze plaque was installed 
in the We stminster Abb ey honoring Dr . Oliver 
Go lds mith and paid for b y the LITERARY CLUB . 

Dr. Johnson said of him, "In his writing, 
he touched nothing t hat h e did not a dorn . " 

As t hey were talking after the services 
Garrick had told Johnson that Goldsmith had died, 
owing over 200 0 pounds. Dr. Johnson could not 
bel i e v e it and said "was e ve r a poet so trusted 
before." 
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