UNIVERSITATS-
BIBLIOTHEK
PADERBORN

®

Universitatsbibliothek Paderborn

Miscellaneous works Of The Late Philip Dormer Stanhope,
Earl Of Chesterfield

Consisting Of Letters to his Friends, never before printed, And Various
Other Articles

Chesterfield, Philip Dormer Stanhope of
Dublin, 1777

Letter LXI. To The Same.

urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-52077

Visual \\Llibrary


https://nbn-resolving.de/urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-52077

382 LORD CHESTERFIELD’S LETTERS

1 thall remove to London this week for the winter, as
the weather is now exceflively cold and damp. = Perhaps
I may take my ufual journey to Bath, if the faculty pro-
nounce me free from all fufpicions of a lurking fever, I
do all I can to make the fhort remains of life as comfort-
able as I can; but if that will not do, I fhall with the
greatelt refignation confider the phyfical ills of my old
age, as a very flight and reafonable tax upon the errors
and follies of my youth. Iam, with the utmoft truth
and efteem,

My dear lord,
Your moft faithful friend and fervant,

CHESTERFIELD.

P. §. 1thank you before-hand for the books you left
for me at my houfe in town, for I have not yet feen
one of them. I forbad their being unpacked, till I
came to town myfelf. I cannot read above a quarter
of an hiour at a time, for my eyes have {uffered by
my illnefs as much as my legs.
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Bath, Dec. 25, 1767
MY DEAR LORD,

Received yefterday your very kind letter, which rei-
terates your follicitude for the ftate of my health. It

i, in general; neither bad nor good; 1 have no
atiual illnefs nor pain to complain of, but T am as
lame of miy legs as when you faw me, and muft ex-
pet to be fo for the reft of my life. Every year, it
a certain period of life; takes away fomething from us ;
this
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this laft has taken away my legs, and therefore I muit
now content myfelf with thofe of my horfes ; otherwile
[ am tolerably well for me.

I moft heartily congratulate you upon the fuccels of
vour fon in his firft pulpit. - It is a pledge of {till more,
“hen his concern and trepidation, infeparable from his
firft attempt, fhall be got over.

[ hope you go on fuccefsfully in your charity affair, in
which I am fure neither your zeal nor your diligence will
be wanting. It becomes your profeflion, and your lite
becomes it. To you it is an ornament, to many it1s a
cloak to cover a multitude of fins.

May I beg of you to make my compliments to my old
and.conftant friend George Faulkner ? -and tell him that 1
will anfwer his letter-very foon, but that onc letter a day
s-as muich as either my- head ‘or my hand will admit of.
When I go to town, which will be in about three weeks,
1{hall open all his paclkets, which lie there ready for me.

My compliments to your {fon. - I make you none, for
we have known one anether too long and too well for that.

I am,; with the greateft truth imaginable,
My deat lord;
Your moit faithful friend and fervant,

CHESTEREIELD.
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London, March 2, 1768.
MY DEAR LORD,

ANY thanks to you for your friendly anxiety
l | concerning my health, or, as the more fathiona-
ble phrafe is, for your kind inquiries. As I told you
. my. former letter, 1 have, 1 thank God, neither

pain
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