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5O EETTFERS TO AND

this fummer with two grave acquaintance at
his country-houfe without ever once going to
Dublin, \&-’I}E-:h 1s but e:right miles dii-'hmt; ytt

I¢
{hall find hi:u as d [m: Court of I\LL,mll
the Park, the Opu& s, and the Coffee-houfs
as any man there. I am now with him for a
few days.

You muft remember me with great affec-
tion to Dr. Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay,
—1 think there are no more codein tertio’s be-
tween you and me, except Mr. Jervas, to whofe
houfe I addrefs this, for want of knowing
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where you live: for it was not clear from your
laft whether you l,ufm with Lord Peterborow
r he with you ?
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E Need not tell you, with what real delight 1
{hould have done any thing you m,f;t-* and

in particular any good offices in my power to-
wards the bearer o‘L your Letter, wh 1s this
day gone for France. Perhaps ’tis with Poets
sttl Prophets, they are fo much better lik’d
In another country than their own, that your
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FROM Dr.SWIFT, étc. 21

Gentleman, upon arriving in England, loft his
curiofity concerning me. However, had he
try’d, he had found me his friend ; I mean he
had found me yours. I am difappointed at
not knowing better a man whom you efteem,
and comfort myfelf only with having got a Let-
ter from you, with which (after all) I fit down
a gainer ; fince to my great pleafure it confirms
my hope of once more feeing you. After fo
many difperfions and fo many divifions, two or
three of us may yet be gather’d together: not
to plot, not to contrive filly fchemes of ambi-
tion, or to vex our own or others hearts with
bufy vanities (fuch as perhapsat one time of life
or other take their Tour in every man) but to
divert ourfelves; and the world too if it pleafes ;
or at worft, to laugh at others as innocently
and as unhurtfully as at ourfelves. Your Tra-
vels * T hear much of ; my own I promife you
{ball never more be in a ftrange land, but a di-
ligent, I hope ufeful, inveftigation of my own
Territories®. I mean no more Tranflations, but
{fomething domeftic, fit for my own country,
and for my own time.

If you come to us, I'll find you elderly La-
dies enough that can halloo, and two that can
nurfe, and they are too old and feeble to maks

* Gulliver. b The Eﬂ:iy on Man.
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72 LETTERS: TO AND

too much noife ; as you will guefs, when I tell
you they are my own mother, and my own
nurfe. I can alfo hélp you to a Lady who is
as deaf, tho’ not fo old, as yourfelf ; you’ll be
pleas’d with one-another I'll engage, tho’ you
don’t hear one-another: you'll converfe like
{pirits by intuition. What you’ll moft won-
der at is, fhe is confiderable at Court, yet no
Party-woman, and lives in Court, yet would
be ealy, and make you eafy.

One of thofe you mention (and I dare fay
always will remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at
this time ill of a very dangerous diftemper, an
impofthume in the bowels; which is broke,
but the event is very uncertain. Whatever
that be (he bids me tell you, and I write this
by him) he lives or dies your faithful friend;
and one reafon he has to defire a little longer
life, is the wifh to fee you once more.

He is gay enough in this circumftance to tell
you, he wou'd give you (if he cou’d) fuch ad-
vice as might cure your deafnefs, but he would
not advife you, if you were cured, to quit the
pretence of it ; becaufe you may by that means
hear as much as you will, and anfwer as little
as you pleafe. Believe me

Your’s, &¢.
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