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graved elfewhere than on the Cups you fent
me, (with fo kind an infeription) and I might
throw them into the Thames without injury to
the giver. I am not pleas’d with them, but take
them very kindly too : And had I fuf] pected any
fuch ufage from you, I fhould have enjoyed
your company lefs than I really did, for at this
rate I may fay

I\:{f’c Z‘L’fﬂ!ﬂl j“lvj‘if;z{f}} i?l-‘vt?.'rm[.’, ret I[::f'r;{,’ L;E,’.

X will bring you over juft fuch another prefent,
when I go to the Deanery of St. Patrick’s ;
which I promife you to do, if ever I am ena-
bled to return your kindnefs. Donarem Pate-
ras, &c.  Till then T’ll drink (or Gay fhall
drink) daily healths to you, and I'll add to
your infcription the old Roman Vow for years
toccome=VO TS X VOTIS XX N Iy
Mother’s age gives me authority to hope it for
yours. Adieu,

LB T ER XVH.

Sept. 3, 1726.
YOUI’S to Mr. Gay gave me greater fatisfac-
tion than that to me (tho’ that gave me 2
great deal) for to hear you were fafe at your jour-
ney’s end, exceeds the account of your fatigues
e < - while




FROMDr. SWIFT, etc. 73

while in the way to it: otherwife believe me,
every tittle of each is important to me, which
fets any one thing before my eyes that happens
to you. I writ you a long letter, which I guefs
reach’d you the day after your arrival. Since
then I had a conference with Sir who ex-
prefs’d his defire of having feen you again before
you left us. He faid he obferved a willingnefs
in you to live among us; which I did not deny;
but at the fame time told him, you had no fuch
defign in your coming this time, which was
merely to fee a few of thole you loved: but
that indeed all thofe withed it, and particular-
ly Lord Peterborow and myfelf, who withed
you lov’d Ireland lefs, had you any reafon to
love England more. I faid nothing but what
I think wou’d induce any man to be as fond
of you as I, plain Truth, did they know either
it, or you. I can’t help thinking (when I
confider the whole fhort Lift of our friends)
that none of ’em except you and I are quali-
fy’d for' the Mountains of Wales. The Dr.
ooes to Cards, Gay to Court; one lofes mo-
ney, one lofes his time: Another of our friends
labours to be unambitious, but he labours in
an unwilling foil. One Lady you like has too
much of France to be fit for Wales: Another
is too much a {ubject to Princes and Potentates,
to relifh that wild Tafte of liberty and poverty.

Mr.
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Mr. Congreve is too fick to bear a thin ajr- ; and
the that lczldb him too rich to enjoy any thing.
Lord Peterborow can go to any climate, but
never flay in any. quld Bathurft is too
an nu-nandnm” to like barren hills, {',’_{Cc'f‘f_‘.lt
are his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is
too good and too lmm {t to live in tl*c world,
but yet ’tis fit, for its. ewmplc he fhould, \V-
are left to ouri.ulu.\ In my opinion, and may live
where we pleafe, in Wa I-h Jublin, or Ber-
mudas: And for me, I a hm, you }I ve the
world fo well, and it loves me Irn well, that I
care not in what parct of it I pafs the reft o
days. I fee no funthine | but in the face of a
friend,

I had a glympfe of a letter of yours lately,
by which I find you are (like the vulgar) apter
to think well of people out of power, than of
people in power ; pmlmpa tis a miftake, but
however there’s fomething in it generous. J»L-,
® % takes it extreme kind ily, I can perceive,
and he has a great mind to thank you for that
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good opinion, for which I believe he s only to
_3

thank his ill fortune: for if I am not in an

crror, he would rather be i power, than out,

T'o thew you how fit I am to live in the

¥ =1 r el - - -
mountains, I f.-‘-cui with great truth apply to
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myielf an old {entence: iiml;‘mt are in,
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¢ abide out: yet to me, thofe that are in fhall
¢ be as thofe that are out, and thofe that are
<« out fhall be as thofe that are in.”

I am indifferent as to all thofe matters, but
I mifs you as much as I did the firft day, when
(with a fhort figh) T parted. Wherever you
are, .(or on the mountains of Wales, or on the
coaft of Dublin,

Tou mibi, Jeu magni fuperas jam Jaxa Timavi,
Sive oram Illyrici legis equoris—)

I am, and ever {hall be Youss, &c.

I.E T T E R=XVIiL
Mr.Gay to Dr.SwirT,

Nov. 17, 1726.

A—Bout ten days ago a Boo ok was publifh’d
here of the Tm\ els of one Gulliver,
which hath been the converfation of the whole
town ever fince: The whole impreffion fold in
a week; and nothing is more diverting than to
hear the different opinions people give of it
though all agree 1n llﬁ\mrr it e:xtrcmdy *T1s
oel u'llly iud that you are the Author; butl
am told, the Book feller dCCiﬂl‘ﬁb, he knows not
from \x-hat hand it came. From the higheft
to
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