
TO GEORGE KEATS 
 

Winchester, Sept. 21st, 1819 
[…] 
In the course of a few months I shall be as good an Italian scholar as I am a French one. I am 
reading Ariosto at present, not managing more than six or eight stanzas at a time. When I have 
done this language, so as to be able to read it tolerably well, I shall set myself to get complete in 
Latin, and there my learning must stop. I do not think of venturing upon Greek. I would not go 
even so far if I were not persuaded of the power the knowledge of any language gives one. The fact 
is I like to be acquainted with foreign languages. It is, besides, a nice way of filling up intervals, &tc. 
Also the reading of Dante is veil worth the while; and in Latin there is a fund of curious; literature 
of the Middle Ages, the works of many great men. Aretino and Sannazaro and Machiavelli. 
[…] 
 


