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Dublin, March 19, 1729
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ficulty that I can obey her when I dine with

j'o ks that have but'two prongs, and when the
fauce is not very conf”tcl.t You muft 11;:2 vife

mf}t folks hEIE and p “.txcul'nly at thc
eanery,” even in the face of my Whig fub-
_iccf.i‘s T will leave my money In Lord Ba-
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want of better) in yours: and pray keep the
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able to give your friend a :‘ﬁ;’a*-' of Port; for the
dometftic feafon of life will come on. T had
never much hopes of your vampt Play, al-
though Mr. Pope feem’d to have, and although
it were ever fo good : But yor

good : But you fhould have done
like the P:lﬁ;:'.‘, and changed your Text, I
mean the Title, and the names of the perfons.
After all; it was an effet of idlenefs, for you
are in the prime of life, when invention and

jedgment go together, I wifh you had 100/
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a year more for horfes—I ride and walk whens=
ever good weather invites, and am reputed the
beft walker in this town and five miles round.
I writ lately to Mr. Pope: I with you had a lit-
tle Villakin in his neighbourhood ; but you are
yet too volatile, and any Lady with a coach and
fix horfes would carry you to Japan.

i Bl B ROT

Dublin, Nov. 1o, 1730,

HEN my Lord Peterborow in the

Queen’s time went abroad upon his
Ambaffies, the Miniftry told me, that he was
fuch a vagrant, they were forced to write 4#
him by guefs, becaufe they knew not where to
write 7o him. 'This is my cafe with you ;
fometimes in Scotland, fometimes at Ham-
walks, fometimes God knows where. You are
a man of bufinefs, and not at leifure for infig-
nificant correfpondence. It was I got you the
employment of being my Lord Duke’s premier
Minifire: for his Grace having heard how good
a manager you were of my revenue, thought
you fit to be entrufted with ten talents. I have
had twenty times a ftrong inclination to {pend
a {ummer near Salitbury-downs, having rode

over
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over them more than once, and with a young
parfon of Salifbury reckoned twice the ftones
of Stonehenge, which are either ninety-two or
ninety-three. I defire to prefent my moft
humble acknowledgements to my Lady Duchefs
in return of her civility. I hear an ill thing,
that the is matre pulchra filia pulchrior : 1 never
faw her fince fhe-was a girl, and would be an-
gry the thould excel her mother, who was long
my principal Goddefs. I defire you will tell
her Grace, that the ill management of forks is
not to be help’d when they are only bidential,
which happens in all poor houfes, efpecially
thofe of Poets; upon which account a knife
was abfolutely neceflary at Mr, Pope’s, where
1t was morally impoflible with a bidential fork
to convey a morfel of beef, with the incum-
brance of muftard and turnips, into your mouth
at once. And her Grace hath coft me thirty
pounds to provide Tridents for fear of offend-
ing her, which fum I defire the will pleafe to
return me.— I am fick enough to go to the
Bath, but have not heard it will be good for
my diforder. I have a ftrong mind to fpend
my 200/. next fummer in France: I am olad
I have it, for there is hardly twice that fum
left in this kingdom. You want no fettlement
(I call the family where you live, and the foot
you are upon, a fettlement) till you increafe

your
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FROM Dr. SWIFT, ete. 177

deferve no better Genius’s than thofe by whom
they are celebrated.—If you fee Mr. Cefar, pre=
fent my humble ferviceto him; and let him know
that the ferub Libel printe;t againft me here,
and re-printed in Loondon; for which he thew-
ed a kind concern to a friend of us both, was
written by myfelf, and fent to a Whig-printer
It was in the ftyle and genius of fuch fcouna
drels, when the humour of libelling ran in this
ftrain againt a friend ofmme whom you know.
~—But my paper is ended.

B T= il
Dublin, Nov. 1g, 1730
Writ to you a long letter about a fortnight
pait concluding you were in London, from
whence I underftood one of your former was
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dated : Nor did I imagine you were 00
to Aimfbury {o late in ﬂh, year, at w 11:": {eafon
i take the Couﬂny to be only a {cene fu: thofe
who have been ill ufed by a Court on acconnt

of their Virtues ; which is a ftate of happinf:{s
the more valuable, becaufe it is not accompa-
med by Envy, although 1 nothing deferves it

thore., 1 ‘-"J”Id glad] Ly ﬂ 1l 2 Dukedom to lofe

favour 1n the manner their Graces have done;
I believe my Lord Carteret, fince he is no

N longer
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longer Lieutenant, may not with me ill, and I
have told him often that I only hated him as
Licutenant : I confefs he had a genteeler man-
ner of binding the chains of this kingdom than
moit of his predeceflors, and I confefs at the
fame time that he had, fix times, a regard to
my recommendation by preferring fo many of
my friends in the church ; the two laft a&s of
his favour were to add to the dignities of Dr.
Delany and Mr. Stopford, the laft of whom
was by you and Mr. Pope put into Mr, Pult-
ney’s hands. I told you in my laft, thata con-
tinuance of giddinefs (tho’ not in a violent de-
gree) prevented my thoughts of England at
prefent. For in my cafe a domeftic life is ne-
ceflary, where I can with the Centurion fay to
my fervant, Go, and he goeth, and Do this,
and he doth it. I now hate all people whom
I cannot command, and confequently a Duchefs
1s at this the hatefulleft Lady in the world to
me, one only excepted, and I beg her Grace’s
pardon for that exception, for, in the way I
mean, her Grace is ten thoufand times more
hateful. I confefs I begin to apprehend you will
{quander my money, becaufe I hope you never
lefs wanted it and if you go on with fuccefs for
two years longer, I fear I thall not have a far-
thing of it left. The Do&or hath ill-informed
me, who fays that Mr. Pope is at prefent the

I chief
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chief Poetical Favourite, yet Mr. Pope himfelf
talks like a Philofopher and one wholly retir'd.
But the vogue of our few honeft folks here is,
that Duck is abfolutely to fucceed Eufden in the
laurel, the contention being between Concannen
or Theobald, or fome other Hero of the Dun=
ciad. T never charged you for not talking, but
the dubious ftate of your affairs in thofe days
was too much the fubje&, and I with the Du-
chefs had been the voucher of your amendment.
Nothing {fo much contributed to my eafe as the
turn of affairs after the Queen’s death by
which all my hopes being cut off, I could have
no Ambition left, unlefs I would have been a
greater rafcal than happened to fuit with my
temper. 1 therefore fat down quietly at my
motfel, adding only thereto a principle of ha-
tred to all fucceeding Meafures and Miniftries
by way of fauce to relith my meat: And I con-
fefs one point of condu& in my Lady Duchefs’s

¥ Al id
o

life hath added much poignancy to it. There
15 a good Irith practical bull towards the end

of your letter, where you {pend a dozen lines
 telling me you muft leave off, that you may
give my Lady Duchefs room to write, and {o
you proeeed to within two or three lines of the
bottom ; though I would have remitted you

my 200 /. to have left place for as many more.

N 2 T
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(VLY L:q,mn*:l,:a thus low 1s meant as a mark
of refpedt, like receiving your Grace at the bot=~

tom of the ftairs. I am glad you know your
duty ; for it hath been a known and eftablifh’d
rule above twenty years in England, that the
1:1'1* advances have been conftantly made me by
all Ladies who afpir’d to my acquaintanee, and
the g:c ater their quality, the greater were theis
advances. Yet, I know not by what weaknefs,
I have condefcended gracioufly to difpenfe w! h
you upon this important article. Though Mr.
Gay will tell you that a namelels perfon fent

Ve

me cleven meflages before 1 would yield to 2
vifits 1 mean a puiun to whom he is infinite-
ly obliged, for being the occafion of the hap-
pinefs hc now enjoys under the protection and
favour of my Lord Duke and your Grace, At
the fame time, I cannot forbear telling you,
Madam, that you are a little imperious in your
manner of making your advances. You fay,
perhaps you {hall not like me; I affirm you

are miftaken, which I can plainly demonfirate ;
for 1 huvc certain i 1tt]il‘]"‘1“'f.f.‘, that another per~
fon diflikes me of late, with whofe likings

yours have not for fome time paft gone toge-
ther
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ther. However, if I fhall once have the ho-
nour to attend your Grace, I will out of fear
and prudence appear as vain as I can, that I
may not know your thoughts of me, This is
your own dire@ion, but it was needlefs: For
Dicgenes himfelf would be vain, to have re-
ceiv’d the honour of being one moment of his
life in the thoughts of your Grace.

L-E7TT E-R:-LIL

Dublin, April 13, 1730-1.

O UR fituation isan odd one; the Du-

chefs is your Treafurer, and Mr. Pope
tells me you are the Duke’s. And I had gone
a good way in fome Verfes on that occafion,
prefcribing leflons to direct your conduét, in a
negative way, not to do fo and {o, &c. like
other Treafurers; how to deal with Servants,
Tenants, or neighbouring Squires, which I take
to be Courtiers, Parliaments, and Princes in
alliance, and fo the parallel goes on, but grows
too long to pleafe me: I prove that Poets are
the fitteft perfons to be treafurers and Managers
to great perfons, from their virtue, and con-
tempt of money, &c.—Pray, why did you not
get a new heel to your fhoe ? unle(s you would
make your court at St. James’s by affeing to

N 3 imitate
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182 LEIT FERSTO AND

imitate the Prince of Lilliput.—But the reft of
your letter being wholly taken up in a very bad
charalter of the Duchefs, T fhall fay no more
to you, but apply myfelf to her Grace.

I fince Mr. Gay atfirms that you love
to have your own way, and fince I have the
ame perfection 3 1 will fettle that matter im-
mediately, to prevent thofe ill confequences he
apprehends. Your Grace fhall have your own

d

way, in all pl?tfb except your own houfe, an
the domains about it. There and there c only,
I expect to have mine, {o that you have all the

world to reign in, bating only two or three han-
dred acres, and two or three houfes in town and
country. I will Likewife, out of my {pecial
grace, certain knowledge, and mere motion,
allow you to be in the right againft all human
kind, except myfelf, and to be never in the
wrong but when you differ from me. You
thall have a greater privilege in the *'11rd a;tlJ
of {peaking your mu 1[1, which I fhall gracioun
allow you now and then to do even to Imﬁ,h,
and only rebuke you when it does not pleafe me.

[ LLL.n, I am now got as far as your Grace’s

y
o
g

letter, which having not read this fortnight
{baving been out of town, and not daring to
truft myfm with the carriage of it) the pre-
{umptuous manner in which you begin had

{lipt
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3
flipt out of my memory. Bat I forgive you to
the feventeenth line, where you begin to banifh
me for ever, by demanding me to anfwer all
the good Charadter fome partial- friends have
given me. Madam, I have lived fixteen years
in Ireland, with only an intermiffion of two
fummers in England; and confequently am
fifty years older than I was at the Queen’s death;
and fifty-thoufand times duller, and fifty-mil-
lion times more peevifh, perverfe, and morofe ;
{o that under thefe difadvantages I can only pre-
tend to excel all your other acquaintance about
fome twenty barrs length. Pray, Madam, have
you a clear voice ? and will you let me fit at
your left hand at leaft within three of you, for
of two bad ears, my right is the beft? My
Groom tells me that he likes your park, but
your houfe is too little. Can the Parfon of the
parith play at back-gammon, and hold his
tongue? 1s any one of your Women a good
nurfe, if I thould fancy my{elf fick for four and
twenty hours ? how many days will you main-
tain me and my equipage ? When thefe preli-
minaries are fettled, I muft be VEry poor, very
fick, or dead, or to the laft degree unfortunate,
if I do not attend you at Aimibury. For, I pro-
fefs, you are the firft Lady that ever I defired to
fee, fince the firft of Auguft 1714, and I have
forgot the date when that defire grew ftrong up-

N 4 on
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me, but I know I was not then in England, elfe
would have gone on foot for that ha ppinefs as far
as to your houfe in Scotland. But I can foon re-
collect the time, by afking fome Ladies here the
month, the day, and the hour when I began to
endure their company ? which however I think
was a fign of my ill judgment, for I do not per-
ceive they mend in any thing but envying or
admiring your Grace, Idiflike nothing in your
letter but an affeéted apology for bad writing,

ad fpelling, and a bad pen, which you pre-
tend Mr. Gay found fault with ; wherein you
affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, and you af-
front yourfelf, Falfe fpelling is only excufable
in a Chamber-maid, for I would not pardon it
in any of your Waiting-women.—Pray God
preferve your Grace and family, and give me
leave to expe@- that you will be fo juft to re-
member me among thofe who have the great-
eft regard for virtue, goodnefs, prudence, cou=
rage and generofity ; after which you mufl
conclude that T am with the greateft refpect
and gratitude, Madam, your Grace’s moit obe-
dient and moft humble fervant, &o.

To Mr. G av.
I have juft got yours of February 24, with
a poftfcript by Mr. Pope. I am in great con-

cern for him: T find Mr. Pope diftated to you
z 2 } o
the
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the firft part, and with great difliculty fome
days after added the reft. I fee his weaknefs
by his hand-writing. How much does his
philofophy exceed mine ? I could not bear to
{ec him: I will write to him f{oon.

LEE-T. E: R~ L1

Dublin, June 29, 1731.

VER fince I received your letter, I have
been upon a balance about going to Eng-
land, and landing at Briftol, to pafs a month
at Aimfbury, as the Duchefs hath given me
leave. But many difficulties have interfered ;
firft, 1 thought I had done with my law-{uit,
and fo did all my lawyers, but my adverfary,
after being in appearance a Proteftant thefe
twenty years, hath declared he was always a
Papift, and confequently by the law here, cannot
buy nor (I think) fell ; fo that I am at fea a-
gain, for almoft all I am worth. But I have
ftill a worfe evil ; for the giddinefs I was fub-
ject to, inftead of coming feldom and violent;
now conftantly attends me more or lefs, tho’
in a more peaceable manner, yet fuch as will
not qualify me to live among the young and
healthy : and the Dachefs, in all her youth, {pi-
4 ri¢
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rit, and grandeur, will make a very ill nurfe,
and her women not much better. Valetudina-
rians muft live where they can command, and
fcold 5 I muft have horfes to ride, I muift go to
bed and rife when I pleafe, and live where all
mortals are fubfervient to me. I muft talk non-
fenfe when I pleafe, and all who are prefent
muft commend it. I muft ride thrice 2 week,
and walk three or four miles befides, every
day.

I always told you Mr. was good for
nothing but to be a rank Courtier. 1 care not
whether he ever writes to me or no. He and
you may tell this to the Duchefs, and I hate to
{ee you fo charitable, and fuch a Cully ; and
yet I love you for it, becaufe I am one my-
felf,

You are the fillieft lover in Chriftendom : If
you like Mrs, why do you not command
her to take you ? if fhe does not, fhe is not
worth purfuing ; you do her too much honour :
fhe hath neither fenfe nor tafte, if the dares to
refufe you, though the had ten thoufand pounds.
I do not remember to have told you of thanks
that you have not given, nor do I underftand
your meaning, and I am fure I had never the
leaft thoughts of any myfelf, If T am your friend,
it is for my own reputation, and from a prin-
ciple of felf-love, and I do fometimes reproach
you
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b

wou for not honouring me by letting the world
know we are friends.

fee very well how matters go with the Du=
chefs in regard to-me. ~ I'heard her fay, Mr:
Gay, fill your letter to the Dean, that there may
be no roownn for me, the frolic is gone far
enough, I have writ thrice, I will do.no more;
if the man has a mind to come, let him comes;
what a clutter is here? p{?aﬁ'-'ix'clv I will not
write a fyllable more.  She is an ungrateful
Duchefs confidering how many adorers 1 have
procured her here, over and above the thou-
fands {he had before.—I cannot allow you rich
enough till you are worth 7000 /. which will
bring your 300 per Annum, and this will main~-
tain you, with the perquifite of {fpunging while
you are young, and when you are old will af-
ford you a pint of port at night, two fervants,
and an old maid, a little garden, and pen and
ink—provided you live in the country—Have
you no {cheme either in verfe or profe? The
Duchefs thould keep you at hard meat, and by

that means force you to write ; and fo I have
done with you,

a0
wi
T
+

Madam,

Since I began to grow old, I have found all
) ,«-]' - = . # .
ladies become inconftant, without any reproach
from their confcience, If I wait on you, I de-

clare
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clare that one of your women (which ever it
1s that has defigns upon a Chaplain) muft be
my nurfe, if I bappen to be fick or peevith at
your houfe, and in that cafe you muft fufpend
your domineering-Claim till I recover. Your
omitting the ufual appendix to Mr., Gay’s let-
ters hath done me infinite mifchief here ; for
while you continued them, you would wonder
how civil the Ladies here were to me, and how
much they have altered fince. I dare not con-
fefs that I have defcended fo low as to write ta
your Grace, after the abominable neglect you
have been guilty of ; for if they but fufpeted
it, I thould lofe them all. One of them, who
had an inklin of the matter (your Grace will
hardly believe it) refufed to beg my pardon up-
on: her knees, for once neglecting to make my
rice-milk,—Pray, confider this, and do your
duty, or dread the confequence. I promife you
fhall have your will fix minutes every hour at
Aimibury, and feven in London, while I am
m health: but if I happen to be fick, I muft
govern to a fecond. Yet properly {peaking,
there is no man alive with fo much truth and
refpect your Grace’s moft obedient and devoted
{ervant,

FEIEDLR
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L ESTRT BR LIV,

Aug. 28, 1731,

O U and the Duchefs ufe me very ill, for,

I profefs, I cannot diftinguith the fiyle or
the hand-writing of either. I think her Grace
writes more like you than herfelf, and that
you write more like her Grace than yourfelf,
I would fwear the beginning of your letter writ
by the Duchefs, though it is to pafs for yours ;
becaufe there is a curfed lie in it, that fhe is
neither young nor healthy, and befides it per-
fectly refembles the part fhe owns. I will like~
wife fwear, that what I muft {uppofe is written
by the Duchefs, is your hand; and thus I am
puzzled and perplexed between you, but I'will
oo on in the innoceney of my own heart. T
am got cight miles from our famous metropo-
lis; to a country Parfon’s, to whom I atfcl}-‘
gave a City-living, {uch as an Englith Chaplain
would leap at. I retired hither for the public
good, having two great works in hand : One
to rcdu-::c tl*e whole politenefs, wit, humour,
and {tyle of England 1‘1t’) a fhort fyftem;
the ufe of all perfons of quality, and particu-
larly the maids of honour®. The other is of

for

= f????g’.r';f_gj}w; Dialoguss of Pelite Conver [ation, publifhed
in his life time,

almoft
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almoft equal importance; I may call it the
Whole duty of fervants, in about twenty feve=
ral ftations, from the fteward and waiting-
woman down to the fcullion and pantry-boy °,
—1T believe no mortal had ever fuch fair Invis
tations, as to be happy in the beft' company of
England. I with I had liberty to print your
letter with my own comments upon it. There
was a fellow in Ireland, who from a fhoe-boy
grew to be feveral times one of the chief go-
vernors, wholly illiterate, and with hardly com-
mon fenfe : A Lord Lieutenant told the firft
King George, that he was the greateft {ubje&
he had in both kingdoms; and truly this cha-
raCter was gotten and preferved by his never ap-
pearing in England, which was the only wife
thing he ever did, except purchafing fixteen
thoufand pounds a year—Why, you need not
ftare : it is eafily apply’d: I muft be abfent, in
order to preferve my credit with her Grace—
Lo here comes in the Duchefs again (I know
her by her dd’s ; butam a fool for difcovering
my Art) to defend herfelf againft my conjec-
ture of what the faid—Madam, I will imitate
your Grace and write to you upon the fame
line. I own it is a bafe un-romantic {pirit in
me, to fufpend the honour of waiting at your
> An imperfe&t thing of | fervants in general, has been

this kind, called Djrestions to publifhed fince his death.
Grace’s
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Grace’s feet, till I can finith a paltry law-fuit.
It concerns indeed almoft all my whole for-
tune ; it is equal to half Mr. Pope’s; and two
thirds of Mr. Gay’s, and about fix weeks rent
of your Grace’s. This curfed accident hath
drill’d away the whole fummer. But, Madam,
underftand one thing, that I take all your iro-
nical civilities in a literal fenfe, and whenever
I have the honour to attend you, fhall ‘expe&
them to be literally performed : though per-
haps I fhall find it hard to prove your hand-
writing in a Court of juftice ; but that will not
be much for your credit. How miferably hath
your Grace been miftaken in thinking to avoid
Envy by running into exile, where it haunts
you more than ever it did even at Court? Noz
fe civitas, non Regia domus in exilium miferunt,
Jed tu utrafque.  So fays Cicero (as your Grace
knows) or fo he might have faid.

I am told that the Craftsman in one of his
papers is offended with the publifhers of (I fup-
pofe) the laft edition of the Dunciad ; and I
was afked whether you and Mr. Pope were as
good friends to-the new difgraced perfon as for-
merly ? This I knew nothing of, but {uppofe
it was the confequence of fome miftake, As
to writing, I Jook on you juft in the prime of
life for it, the very feafon when judgment and
invention draw together. But fchemes are per=

| fectly
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fectly accidental ; fome will appear barren of
hints and mattm, but prove to be fruitful ; and
others the contrary: And what you fay, is paft
doubt, that every one can beft find hints fur
himfelf: though it is pofiible that fometimes
friend may give you a lucky one juft fuited to
your own imagination.  But all this is almofk
paft with me: my invention and judgment are
perpetually at fifty-cuffs, till they have quite
difabled each other; and the meereft trifles I
ever wrote are ferious p'lrlc*ibwhic-'l lucubra=
tions, iIn comparifon to wnal I now bufy myfelf
about ; as (Lo {peak in the author’s P!udf{,) the
world may one day fee*,
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I your ramble was on horfeback, I am glad

of it on account of your health ; but T know
your arts of patching wp a journey between
ftage-coaches and friends coaches : for you are
as-arrant a L(;.,iiiiC. 7-as any hofier in Cheapfide.
One clean thirt with two cravats, and as many
handkerchicfs, make up. your: equipage ; and
as for a night-gown, it is clear from domer,
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very much to his difhonours
Was, lnce his death, and | fe
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that Agamemnon rofe without one. I have of-

T2
g

ten had it in my head to put it into yours, that
you ought to have fome great work in {cheme,
which may take up feven years to finifh, be-
fides two or three under-ones, that may add
another thoufand pound to your ftock; and
then I fhall be in lefs pain about you. Iknow
you can find dinners, but you love twelve-
penny coaches too well, without confidering
that the intereft of a whole thoufand pounds
brings you but half a crown a day. I find a
greater longing than ever to come amongft you;;
and reafon good, when I am teazed with Dukes
and Duchefies for a vifit, all my demands com-
ply’d with, and all excufes cut off. You re-
member, O happy Don Quixote ! Queens
“ held his horfe, and Duchefics pulled off his
¢ armour,” or fomething to that pul‘pof}:. He
was a mean-{pirited fellow ; I can {ay ten times
more ; O happy, &c. fuch a Duchefs was de-

figned to attend him, and fuch a Duke invited

-

him to command his Palace. Nuam i/ n; rep
ceteros memorare nolo, bominum mendicabula
go read your Plautus, and obferve :;tlobﬁm va~

st

poring after he had found the pot of gold.—1

will have nothing to do with that Lady: I have
long hated her on your account

£s
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, and the more,
becaufe you are fo forgiving as not to hate her;
however, fhe has good qualities enough to make

e
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her efteemed ; but not one grain of feeling. 1
only wifh {he were a fool.—I have been feveral
months writing near five hundred lines on a
pleafant {ubject, only to tell what my friends
and enemies will fay on me after T am dead?,
I fhall finith it foon, for I add two lines every
week, and blot out four, and altet eight. I
have brought in you and my other friends, as
well as enemtes and detra&ors.—It is a oreat
comfort to {ce how corruption and ill conduct
are inflrumental in uniting Virtuous perfons and
Lovers of their country of all denominations
Whig and Tory, High and Low-church, as foon
as they are left to think freely, all joining in
opinion. If this be difaffetion, pray God fend
me always among the difaffeGted! and T hear-
tily with you joy of your fcurvy treatment at
Court, which hath given you leifure to culti-
vate both public and private Virtue, neither of
them likely to be foon met with within the
walls of St. James’s or Weftminfter, But I
muit here difmifs you, that I may pay my ac-
knowledgments to the Duke for the great ho-
wur he hath done me.
My Lord,

I could have fworn that my Pride would be

always able to preferve me from Vanity; of

s T

* T'his has been publifhed, 4nd is amongft the beft of his
poems,

& which
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which I have been in great danger to be guilty
for fome months paft, firft by the conduct of
my Lady Duchefs, and now by that of your
Grace, which had like to finith the work :
And I thould have certainly gone about fthew-
ing my letters under the charge of fecrecy to
every blab of my acquaintance ; if I could have
the leaft hope of prevailing on any of them to
believe that a man in fo obfcure a corner, quite
thrown out of the prefent world, and within
a few fteps of the next, thould receive fuch
condefcending invitations, from two fuch per-
fons, to whom he is an utter {tranger, and who
know no more of him than what they have
heard by the partial reprefentations of a friend.
But in the mean time, I muft defire your Grace
not to flatter yourfelf, that I waited for Your
Confent to accept the invitation. I muft be ig-
nerant indeed not to know, that the Duchefs,
ever fince you met, hath been moft politickly
employ’d in encreafing thofe forces, and fharp-
ning thofe arms with which fhe fubdued you
at firft, and to which, the braver and the wifer
you grow, you will more and more fubmit.
Thus I knew myfelf on the fecure fide, and
it was a mere piece of good manners to infert
that claufe, of which you have taken the ad-
vantage. But as I cannot forbear informing
your Grace that the Duche(s’s great fecret in

O 2 her
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her art of government, hath been to reduce
buth your wills into one ; {fo I am content, mn
due oblervance to the forms of the world, to
return my moft humble thanks to your Grace
for {o great a favour as you are pleafed to of-
fer me, and which nothing but impoffibilities
fhall prevent me from receiving, fince I am,
with the greateft reafon, truth, and refpect, my
Lord, your Grace’s moft obedient, &c.

Madam,

I have confulted all the learned in occult
fciences of my acquaintance, and have fate up
eleven nights to difcover the meaning of thofe
two hieroglyphical lines in your Grace’s hand
at the bottom of the laft Aimibury letter, but
all in vain. Only ’tis agreed, that the language
is Coptic, and a very profound Behmift affures
me, ‘the ftyle is poetic, containing an invita-
tion from a very great perfon of the female fex
to a ftrange kind of man whom fhe never faw ;
and this is all I can find, which after {o many
former invitations, will ever confirm me in that
refpect, wherewith T am, Madam, your Grace’s
moft obedient, &c.

LETTER
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L ES 9sbhaR V]
M. Gay to Dr. SwirT.

Decemb. 1, 1731.

QU ws'd to cmnplain that Mr. Pope and
I would not let you fpeak: you may now
be even with me, and take it out in writing. If
you don’t fend to me now and then, the poft-
office will think me of no confequence, for I
have no correfpondent but you. You may keep
as far from us as you pleafe, you cannot be for-
gotten by thofc who ever knew you, and there-
fore pleale me by fometimes {thewing that I
am not forgot by you. 1 [ have nothing to take
me off from my friendfhip to you: I {eek no
1ew ncquumtht-.zu, and court nofavour ; I {pend
no fhillings in coaches or chairs to levees or
great uhis, and, as I don’t want the affiftance
of fome that I formerly convers'd with, I will
not fo much as {feem to feck to be a depend-
ant. Asto my {tudies, I have not been en-
tirely idle, though I cannot fay that I have yet
perfected any i’ia*m What I have done 1s
fomething in the way of thole i'":l"; les I have al-
ready publifh’d. All the money I gtt is by fav-
ing, {o that by habit there may be fome hop&
(if I grow richer) of my becoming a mifer. All
O 3 mifers
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mifers have their excufes; the motive to my
parfimony is independance. If I were to be
reprefented by the Duchefs (the is fucha down-
right niggard for me) this chara&er might not
be allow’d me ; but I really think I am cove-
tous enough io: any who lives at the court-end
of the town, and who is as poor as myfelf: for
[ don’t pretend that I am equally faving with

S—k, Mr. Lewis defired you might be told
that he hath five pounds of vours'in his hands,
which he fancies you may have forgot, for he
will hardly allow that a Verfe-man can have
juft knowledge of his own affairs,  'When you
oot rid of your lay fmfuit, I was in hopes that
you had got your own, and was free from every
vexation of the law ; but Mr. Pope tells me you
are not entirely out of:,ouz' perplexity, though
you have the fecurity now in your own pof-
feffion ; but ftill your cafe is not fo bad as Cap-
2in Guﬂh-‘cr’s, who was ruined by having a de-
cree for him with cefts. 1 have had an injunc-
tion for me againtt pirating-bookfellers, which
i am {ure to get nothing by, and will, I fear,
in the end drain me of fome money. - When I
began this profecution, I fancy’d there would
be fome Ln& of it ; but the law flill goes on,
and ’tis probable T {hall fome time or other fce
an Attorney’s bill as Lmmr as the Book. Poor

Duke D-mw is dead, and hath left what he

had
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had among his friends, among whom are Lord
Bolingbroke 500/. Mr. Pelham 500/ Sir
WilliamWyndham’s youngeft fon, 500/, Gen,
Hill, so0 /. Lord Maflam’s fon, 500.

You have the good wifhes of thofe I con-
verfe with ; they know they gratify me, when
they remember you ; but I really think they
do it purely for your own fake. I am fa-
tished with the love and friendthip of good
men, and envy not the demerits of thofe who
are moft confpicuoufly diftinguifh’d. There-
fore as I fet a juft value upon your friendfhip,
you cannot pleafe me more than letting me now
and then know that you remember me (the on-
ly fatisfaction of diftant friends!)

P. S. Mr. Gay’s is a good letter; mine will
be a very dull one; and yet what you will think
the wortt of it, is what fhould be itsexcufe, that
1 write in a head-ach that has lafted three days.
I am never ill but I think of your ailments, and
repine that they mutually hinder our being
together : tho’ in one point I am apt to differ
from you, for you thun your friends when you
are in thofe circumftances, and I defire them ;
your way is the more generous, mine the more
tender.  Lady—took your letter very kindly,
for I had prepared her to expec no anfwer un-
der a twelve-month; but kindnefs perhaps is

O 4 a word
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a word not applicable to courtiers, However
the is an extraordinary woman there, who will
do you common juftice. For God’s fake why
all this fcruple about Lord B- 's keeping
your horfes, who has a park; or about my keep-

Ing you on a pint of wine a du We are infi-
nitely richer than you imagine; John Gay fhall
help me to entertain. you, tho’ you come like
Kiﬂﬂ‘ Lear with ﬁﬁ'\? kl]i“‘htﬂ-——'—ri‘;o’ fuch pro-
fpc&s as I wifh, cannot niow be formed for: fix-
mng you with us, time tay provide better be-
fcnc you part again: the old Lord may die, the
benefice may drop op, or, at worft, you may carry

e into I:Ll ind. You will fee a work of Lord
B 's and one of mine ; which, with a juft
neglect of the prefent age, conful t only pu"%c-
rity ; and, with a noble fcorn of politics, afpire
to philefophy. I am glad you refolve to med-
dle no more with the low concerns and interedts
of Parties, even of Countries (for Countries
are but larger parties) Quid verum atque decens,
curare, et wrogare, noflrum fit. 1 am much
pleafed with your defign upon Rochefoucault’s
maxim, pray finith it*. I am happy whenever
you join our names together : fo would Dr. Ar-
L‘mhnot be, but at this time he can be pleas'd

i e e e
th nothing: for his darling fon is dying in

The Poem on his own death , formed upon a maxim of
g\g’ j yucauit,
all
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all probability, by the melancholy account I re-
ceived this morning.

The paper you afk me about is of little va-
fue. It might have been a {eafonable fatire
upon the fcandalous language and paffion with
which men of condition have ftoop’d to treat
one another : furely they facrifice too much to
the people, when they {acrifice their own cha-
racters, families, &c. to the diverfion of that
rabble of readers. I agree with you in my
contempt of moft popularity, fame, &c. even
as a writer I am cool in it, and whenever you
fee what I am now writing, you’ll be convinced
I would pleafe but a few, and (if I could)
make mankind lefs Admirers, and greater Rea-
foners °. I ftudy much more to render myown
portion of Being eafy, and to keep this peevith
frame of the human body in good humour. In-
firmities have not quite unmann’d me, and it
will delight you to hear they are not increas’d,
tho’ not diminith’d. I thank God, I do not
very much want people to attend me, tho’ my
Mother now cannot. When I am fick, I lie
down 3 when I am better; I rife up: I am ufed
to the head-ach, &c. If greater pains arrive,

* The Poem he means is l {pite of him admire his poe-
the Effay on Man. But he ‘ try, and would not under-

could never compafs hisPur- | ftand his r':*nﬁ.u!ng.
poft : His readers would in |

(fuch
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(fuch as my late rheumatifm) the fervants bathe
and plafter me, or the furgeon fcarifies me, and
I bear it, becaufe I muft, This is the evil of
Nature, not of Fortune. I am juft now as
well as when you was here: I pray God you
were no worfe, I ﬁuccreiy with my life were
pait near you, and, fuch as it is, I would not
repine at it,—All you mention remember you,
and wifh you here,

e ——————— e R et ————
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Dr.SwirT to Mr. Gav,

=

Dublin, May 4, 1

Am now as lame as when you writ your
letter, and almoft as lame as your letter it-
felf, for want of that imb from my Lady Du-
chefs, which you promis’d, and without which
I wonder how it could limp hither. T am not
in a condition to make a true ftep even on Aimf{-
bury Downs, and I declare that a corporeal falfe
ftep is worfe than a political one ; nay worfe
than a thoufand political ones, for which I ap-
eal to Courts and Minifters, who hobble on
nd profper, without the fenfe of feeling. To
talk of riding and walking is infulting me, for
I can as foon fly as do either, It i your pride
or
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or lazinefs, more than chair-hire, that makes
the town expenfive. No honour is loft by
walking in the dark; and in the day, you may
beckon a black-guard-boy under a gate, near
your vifiting place, (experto crede) fave eleven
pence, and get half a crown’s worth of health.
The worft of my prefent misfortune is, that I
eat and drink, and can digeft neither for want of
exercife ; and, toencreafe my mifery, the knaves
are fure to find me at home, and make huge
void {paces in my cellars. I congratulate with
you, for lofing your Great acquaintance ; in
fuch a cafe, philofophy teaches that we muft
fubmit, and be content with Good ones. I
like Lord Cornbury’s refufing his penfion, but
I'demur at his being elected for Oxford ; which,
I conceive, is wholly changed ; and entirely de-
voted to new principles; fo it appeared to me
the two laft times I was there.

I find by the whole caft of your letter, that
you are as giddy and as volatile as ever, juft
the reverfe of Mr. Pope, who hath always loved
a domeftic life from his youth. I was going
to wifh you had fome little place that you could
call your own, but, I profefs, I do not know you
well enough to contrive any one fyftem of life
that would pleafe you. You pretend to preach
up riding and walking to the Dutchefs, yet, from
my knowledge of you after twenty years, you

always *
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always joined -a violent defire of perpetually
fhifting places and company, with a rooted la-
zinefs, and an utter impatience of fatigue. A
coach and fix horfes is the utmoft exercife you
can bear, and. this only when you can fill it
with: {uch company as is beft fuited to your
tafte, and how glad would you be if it could
walt you in the air to avoid jolting? while I,
w}.m am f{o much later in life, can, or at leaft
could, ride goo miles ona trottin ng horfe. You
mortally hate writing, only i;-z_umic it 15 the
thing you chiefly ought todo; as well to keep
up the vogue you h'-“n, in the world, as to make
you ealy Iin your fortune : Youare merciful to
every thing but money, your beft friend, whom
you treat with inhumanity. Be affured, I will
hire people to watch all your motions, and to
return: me a faithful account. Tell me, have
you cured your Abfence of mind ? can you at-
tend to trifles ? can you at Aimfbury write do-
meftic libels to divert the family and necigh-
bouring {quires for five miles round ? or ven-
ture fo far on horfeback, without apprehend-
ing a ftumble at every ftep ? can you fet the
foot-men a ]ﬂuﬂhmﬁ' as m} wailt- at- dinner ¢
and de the Duchefs’s women admire your wit?
in what efteem are you with the Vicar of the
parifh ? can you play with him at ba ck-gam-
non ! have the farmers found out that 3 you can=

4=
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not diftinguifh rye from barley, or an oak from
a crab-tree 3 You are fenfible that I know the
full extent of your country fkill is in fithing
for Roaches, or Gudgeons at the higheit.

I love to do you good offices with your
friends, and therefore defire you will thow this
letter to the Duchefs, to improve her Grace’s
good opinion' of your qualifications, and con-
vince her how ufeful you are like to be in the fa-
mily. Her Grace fhall have the honour of my
correfpondence again when fhe goes to Aim{-
bury. Hear a piece of Irith news, I buried
the famous General Meredyth’s father laft night
in my Cathedral, he was ninety-fix years old :
{o that Mrs. Pope may live feven years longer.
You faw Mr. Pope in health, pray is he gene-
rally more healthy than when I was amongft
you ? I would know how your own health 1,
and how much wine you drink ina day ? My
ftint in company is a pint at noon, and half as
much at night, but I'often dine at home like
a hermit, and then I drink little or none at all.
Yet I differ from you, for I would have fo-
ciety, if I could get what I like, people of mid-
dle underftanding, and middle rank, Adieu.

LETIFER
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L 5T T ER _LVIL

Dublin, July 10, 1732.

Had your letter by Mr. Ryves a long time

after the date, for I fuppofe he ftayed long
in the way. I am glad you determine upon
fomething; there is no writing I efteem more
than Fables, nor any thing {o difficult to fuc-
ceed in, which however you have done ex-
cellently well, and I have often admir’d your
happinefs in fuch a kind of performances which
I have frequently endeavour’d at in vain. I
remember I acted as you feem to hint; I found
a Moral firft and ftudied for a Fable, but could
do nothing that pleafed me, and fo left off that
{cheme for ever. I remember one, which was
to reprefent what {coundrels rife in Armies by
a long War, wherein I fuppos’d the Lion was
engaged, and having loft all his animals of
worth, at laft Serjeant Hog came to be Briga-
deer, and Corporal Afs a Colonel, &c, I agree
with you likewife about getting fomething
by the ftage, which, when it fucceeds, is the
beft crop for poetry in England : But, pray, take
fome new fcheme, quite different from any
thing you have already touched. The prefent

humour of the players, who hardly (as I was
told
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told in Lnn lon) regard any new plaw‘ and your
pzc' fituation at he Court, are the difficul-
ties to bc overcome ; but thofe circumftances

1

may have altered (at leaft the former) fince I
left you. My fcheme was to pafs a month at
Aimfbury, and then go to Twickenham, and
live 2 winter between that and Dawley, and
fometimes at Rifkins, without going to Lon-
don, where I now can have no occafional lodg-
ings: But I am not yet in any condition for
fuch removals. I would fain have you get
enough againft you grow old, to have two or
thn.e: fervants about you and a convenient
houfe. It is hard to want thofe fubfidia fenec-
futr, when a man grows hard to pleafe, and
few people care whether he be pleafed or no.
I have a large houfe, yet I thould hardly pre-
vail to find one vifiter, if I were not able to
hire him with a bottle of wine: fo that, when
I am not abroad on horfeback, I ”61'1\_1311" dine
alone, and am thankful, if a muld “111 pafs
the evening with me. I am now with the re-
mainder of my pint before me, and fo here’s
your health — and the fecond and chief is to
my Tunbridge acquaintance, my Lady Du-
chefs — and T tell you that I fear my Lord
Bolingbroke and M., Pope (a couple of Philo-
iok,hu ) would ftarve me, for‘even of port
wine I thould require half a pint a day, and as

much
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much at night: and you were growing as bad,
unlefs your Duke and Duchefs have mended
you. Your colic 1s owing to intemperance of
the philofophical kind; you eat without care,
and if you drink lefs than I, you drink too little.
But your Inattention I cannot pardon, becaufe
I imagined the caufe was removed, for I
thought it lay in your forty millions of fchemes
by Court-hopes and Court-fears. Yet Mr.
Pope has the fame defe@, and it is of all
others the meft mortal to converfation; neither
1s my Lord Bolingbroke untinged with it: all
for want of my rule, Vive la bagatelle! but
the Doctor is the King of Inattention. What
a vexatious life fhould I lead among you? If
the Duchefs be a reveufe, 1 will never come to
Aimfbury; or, if I do, I will run away from
you both, to one of her women, and the
{fteward and chaplain.

Madam,

I mentioned fomething to Mr. Gay of a
Tunbridge-acquaintance, whom we forget of
courfe when we return to town, and yet I am
affured that if they meet again next fummer,
they have a better title to refume their com-
merce, Thus I look on my right of corre-
fponding with your Grace to be better efta-
blith’d upon your return to Aimfbury; and I

{hall
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fhall at this time defcend to forget, or at leaft
{fulpend my refentments of your neglect al Il the
time you were in London. I ftill Ia_u:') in my
hu.[L, tnht Me. ( l“Jr lluj. no i)x)siﬂ turmed 018
back, than you left the place in his letter void
which he had Cnn"mand d you to fill: though
your guilt confounded you fo far, that you
1-‘-;:111"::& prefence of mind to blo
line, where that command ftared you in the

= P
“:"

face.- But it is my misfortune to qu mfl with
all my ‘1analﬂt¢.1f_e and always come by the
worft; and fortune is ever "vwnﬁ me, bat ne-
ver fo much as by purfuing me out of mere
partiality to your Grace, for which you are to
anfwer. By your comnivance, fhe hath pleaf=
ed, by one ftumble on the ftairs, to give me a
lamenefs that fix months have not been able
perfectly to cure: and thus I am prevented
from revenging myfelf by cont r-ms:;—}; a month
at Aimibury, and bree dm’r confufion in your
Grace’s family. No dhapim intment through
my whole life hath been fo vexatious by many
degrees; and God knows whether I fhall ever
live to {ee the invifible Lady to-whom I was
obliged for fo many favours, :mci whom 1 ne-~
ver beheld fince the was a bratt in hanging-
fleeves. 1 am, and fhall bz ever, with the
mw.ef’[ rfpr& and gratitude, Madam, your

f;mc.. s moft obedient, and mu humble, 5-:
I LT ER

e
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Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732,

Know not what to fay to the account of

your ftewardfhip, and it is monftrous to me
that the South-fea fhould pay half their debts
at one clap. But I will fend for the money
when you put me into the way, for I fhall
want it here, my affairs being in a bad condi-
tion by the miferies of the kingdom, and my
own private fortune being wholly embroiled,
and worfe than ever; fo that I {hall {foon peti-
tion the Duchefs, as an obje@ of charity, to
lend me three or four thoufand pounds to keep
up my dignity. My one hundred pound will
buy me fix hogtheads of wine, which will fup-
port me a year; provife frugis in annum Copia,
Horace defired no more; for I will conftrue
Jrugis to be wine.  You are young enough to
get fome lucky hint, which muft come by
chance, and it thall be a thing of importance,
quod & bunc in annum vivat & in plures, and
you fhall not finifh it in hafte, and it thall be
diverting, and ufefully fatirical, and the Du-
chefs fhall be your critic; and betwixt you and
me, I do not find the will grow weary of you
till this time feven years, I had lately an offer

5 {0
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to change for an Englith living, which is juft
too fhort by 300/ a year: and that muft be
made up out of the Duchefs’s pin-money be-
fore I can confent. I want to be Minifter of
Aimfbury, Dawley, Twickenham, Rifkins,
and Prebendary of Weftminfter, elfe I will
not ftir a ftep, but content mylelf with making
the Duchefs miferable three months next fums=
mer. But I keep ill company: I mean the
Duchefs and you, who are both out of favour;
and fo I find am I, by a few verfes wherein
Pope and you have your parts.  You hear Dr.
D y has got a wife with 1600/, a year; I,
who am his governor, eannot take one under two
thoufand ; I with you would enquire of fuch a
oné in your neighbourhood. See what it is to
write godly books! I profefs I envy you above
all men in England; you want nothing but
three thoufand pounds more, to keep you in

plenty when your friends grow weary of you,
To prevent which laft evil at Aimfbury, you
muft learn to domineer and be peevith, to find
fault with their victuals and drink, to chide and
dire¢t the fervants, with fome other lefions,
which I thall teach you, and always practifed
myfelf with fuccefs. I believe I formerly de-
fired to know whether the Vicar of . Aim{bury
can play at back-gammon? pray afk him the
queftion, and give him my fervice.

Pz ‘Tﬁ
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To the _D._f,:cfiﬁ_}”}.
Madam,

I was the moft unwary creature in the world,
when, againft my old maxims, I writ firfk
you upfm }ourmfum to Tunbndge. I beg that
this condefcenfion of mine may go no fa 1thcr
and that you will not pretend to make a prece-
dent of it. I never knew any man cured of any
Inattention, although the pretended caufes were
removed.  When I was with Mr. Gay laft 1n
London, talking with him on fome poetical
{ubjects, he would anfwer; “ Well, I am de-
““ termined not to accept the employment of
¢ Gentleman-uther:” and of the fame difpo-
fition were all my poetical friends, and if you
cannot cure him, I utterly defpair.— As to
yourfelf, I will fay to you (though comparifons
beodious) what I faid to the —; that your qua-
dity thould be never any ‘motive of efteem to
me: My compliment was then loft, but it will
not be fo to you. For I know you more by
any one of your letters than I could by fix
months converfing. Your pen is always more
natural and fincere’ and unaffeGted than your
tongue; in writing you are too lazy to give
yourfelf ﬂu trouble of actinga part, and have
indeed alted fo mdltu._et"y Eh'u I have you at
mercy ; and although:you fhould arrive to fuch
a height
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a height of immorality as to deny your hand;
yet, whenever I produce it, the world will unite
in {wearing this'muft come from you only.

I will anfwer your queftion. Mr. Gay is
not difcreet enough to live alone, but he is too
difcreet to live alone; and yet (unlefs you mend
him) he will live alonc even in your Grace’s
company. Your quarrelling with each other
upon the fubject of bread and butter, is the
moft ufual thing in the world; Parliaments,
Courts, Cities, and Kingdoms quarrel for no
other caufé; from hence, and from hence only
arife all the quarrels between Whig and To-
ry; between thofe who are in the Miniftry;
and thofe who are out; between all pretenders
to employment in the Church, the Law, and
the Army: even the common proverb teaches
you this, when we fay, It is none of my bread
and butter, meaning it is no bufinefs of mine:
Therefore I defpair of any reconcilement be-
ween you till the affair of bread and butter be
adjufted, wherein I would gladly be a media-
tor. If Mahomet fthould come to the moun-
tain, how happy would an excellent lady be,
wha lives a few miles from this town? As 1
was telling of Mr. Gay’s way of living at
Aimibury, fhe offer’d fifty guineas to hm-’c‘you
both at her houfe for one hour over a bottle of
Burgundy, which we were then drinking. To

P your
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your queftion I anfwer, that your Grace thould
pull me by the fleeve till you tore it off, and
when you faid you were weary of me, I would
pretend to be deaf, and think (according to an-
other proverb) that you tore my cloaths to keep
me from going, I never will believe one word
you fay of my Lord Duke, unlefs I {ee three
or four lines in his own hand at the bottom of
yours, I have a concern in the whole family,
and Mr. Gay muft give me a particular ac-
count of every branch, for I am not afthamed
of you tho’ you be Duke and Duchefs; tho’ 1
have been of others who are, &c, and I do
not doubt but even your own fervants love you, -
even down to your pottilions; and when I
come to Aimibury, before I fee yout Grace I
will have an hour’s converfation with the Vicar,
who will tell me how familiarly you talk to
Goody Dobfon and all the neighbours, as if
you were their equal, and that you were god-
mother to her fon Jacky.

I 'am, and fhall be ever, with the greateft re-
{pet, your Grace’s moft obedient, &c.

LEXTTER
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LB T E B LX.

Dublin, O&. 3, 1731.

Ufually write to friends after a paufe of a
few weeks, that I may not interrupt them

in better company, better thoughts, and better
diverfions. I believe, I have told you of a great
Man, who faid to me, that he never once in his
life receiv’d a good letter from Ireland: for
which there are reafons enough without affront-
ing our underftandings. For there is not one
perfon out of this country, who regards any
events that pafs here, unlefs he hath an eftate
or-employment, — I cannot tell that you or I
ever gave the leaft provocation to the prefent
Miniftry, and much lefs to the Court; and yet
I am ten times more out of favour than you.
For my own part, I do not fee the politic of
opening common letters, directed to perfons
generally known: for a man’s underftanding
would be very weak to convey fecrets by the
poft, if he knew any, which, I declare, I do
not: and befides I think the world is already fo
well informed by plain events, that I queftion
whether the Minifters have any fecrets at all.
Neither would I be under any apprehenfion if
a letter thould be fent me full of treafon; be-
caufe I cannot hinder people from writing what
% they
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they pleafe, nor fending it to me; and although
it thould be difcover’d to have been open’d be-
fore it came to my hand, I would only burn it
and think no further, I approve of the {cheme
you have to grow fomewhat richer, though, I
agree, you will meet with aifcouragements;
and it is reafonable you thould, confidering
vhat kind of pens are at this time only em-
ployed and encouraged. For you muft allow
that the bad painter was in the right, who, hav-
ing painted a cock, drove away all the cocks
and hens and even the chickens, for fear thofe
who paffed by his thop might make a compa-
rifon with his work. And I will fay one thing
n fpite of the Poft-officers, that fince Wit and
Learning began to be made ufe of in our king-
doms, they were never profefledly thrown
afide, contemned, and punifhed, till within
your own memory ; nor Dulnefs and Igno-
rance ever {o openly encouraged and promoted.
Inanfwer to what you fay of my living among
you, if I cenld do it to my eafe; perhaps you
have heard of a fcheme for an exchange in
Berkthire propofed by two of our friends; but,
befides the difficulty of adjufling  certain cir-
cumftances, it would not anfwer, T4 at a
time of life that feeks eafe and independence;;
yow'll hear my reafons when you fee thole
friends, and I concluded them with faymng;

That
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That I would rather be a freeman among
flaves, than a flave among freemen. The dig-
nity of my prefent ftation damps the pertnefs
of inferior puppies and {quires, which, without
plenty and eafe on your fide the channel, would
break my heart ina month.

R A

Vsl T it
LYEH LG T

See what 1t 1s to live where I do. T am ut-
terly ignorant of that fame Strado del Poe; an

yet, if that Auathor be againit lending or giving

money, I cannot but thml{. hima ﬁood \_,Ollltlu ;
which, T am fure, your Grace is not, no not fo
much as to be a Maid of honour. For I am
certainly informed, that you are neither a free-
thinker, nor can {ell bargains; that you can
neither fpell, nor talk, nor write, nor think
tilke a Courtier ; than you pretend to be refpect-
ed for qualities which have been out of fathion
ever fince you were almoft in your cradle ; that
your contempt for a fine E‘}-“tticz'}:;* 1s an infallible
mark ui u'-::_:‘lid on; which is further confirm-
ed by your ill talte for Wit, in preferring two
poets before Duck or Cibber.
Befides, you fpell in fuch a manner as no court-
lady can read, and write in fuch an old-fathion-

ed ftyle; as none of them can underftand. —

Al

o |
111
h”! mi}lmn' i
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Y ou nCC'd not be in pain about Mr. Gay’ y’s ftock
of health, I promife you he will {pend 1t all

H‘IL‘J.JH
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upon lazinefs, and run deep in debt by a win-
ter’s repofe in town; therefore I entreat your
Grace will order him to move his chops lefs and
his legs more for the fix cold months, elfe he
will {pend all his money in phyfic and coach-
hire. I am in much perplexity about your
Grace’s declaration, of the manner in which
you difpofe what you call your love and refped,
which, you fay, are not paid to Merit but to
your own Humour. Now, Madam, my mif-
fortune is, that I have nothing to plead but
abundance of Merit, and therc goes an ugly
obfervation, that the Humour of ladies is apt
to change. Now, Madam, if I fhould go to
Aimibury with a great load of merit, and your
Grace happen to be out of humour, and will
not purchafe my merchandize at the price of
your refped, the goods may be damaged, and
no body elfe will take them of my hands. Be-
fides, you have declared Mr. Gay to hold the
firft part, and I but the fecond ; which is hard
treatment, fince I fhall be the neweft acquaint-
ance by fome years; and I will appeal to all the
reft of your fex, whether fuch an innovation
ought to be allowed? I thould be ready to fay
in the common forms, that T was much obliged
to the Lady who with’d fhe could give the beft
living, &c. if 1 did not vehemently fufpeét it
was the very fame Lady who {poke many

things
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things to me in the fame ftyle, and alfo with
regard to the gentleman at your elbow when
you writ, whofe Dupe he was, as well as of
her Waiting-woman ; but they were both ar-
rant knaves, as I told him and a third friend,
though they will not believe it to this day. I
defire to prefent my moft humble refpects to
my Lord Duke, and with my heartieft prayer
for the profperity of the whole family, remain
your Grace’s, &c.

| G Sl bk s T R 5B U
To Mr. Poprs.

Dublin, June 12, 1732.

Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile
us with ficknefs attended by pain. With
me, the lownefs of fpirits hath a moft unhappy
effect ; 1 am grown lefs patient with folitude,
and harder to be pleas’d with company ; which
I could formerly better digeft, when I could
be eafier without it than at prefent. As to fend-
ing you any thing that I have written fince I
left you (either verfe or profe) I can only fay,
that I have order’d by my Will, that all my
Papers of any kind fhall be deliver’d you to dif-
pofe of as you pleafe. I have feveral things
that
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that I have had {chemes to finifh, or to attempt,
but I very foolifhly put off the trouble, as fin-
ners.do their repentance : for I grow every day
more averfe from writing, which is very na-
tural, and, when I take a pen, fay to myfelf a {

=
=T = se e = :
— = = =

thoufand times, 7oz ¢ff fanti. = As to thofe pa-
pers of four or five years paft, that you are
pleas’d to require foon ; they confift of little
accidental things writ in the country ; family |
amufements, never intended further than to f
divert ourfelves and fome neighbours : or fome

R —S=o
i e
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effeéts of anger on Public Grievances here,
which would be infignificant out of this king-

L
13

dom. Two or three of us had a fancy, three

years ago, to write a Weekly paper, and call it
an Intelligencer. But it continued not long;
for the wholeVolume (it was re-printed in Lon-
don, and, I find, you have {een it) was the work
only of two, myfelf and Dr. Sheridan, If we
could have got fome ingenious young man to
have been the manager, who fhould have pub-
lithed all that might be fent to him, it might
have continued longer, for there were hints
enough. But the Printer here could not afford
fuch a young man one farthing for his trouble,
the fale being fo fmall, and the price one half-
penny; and fo it dropt. In the Volume you
faw (to.anf{wer your queftions) the 1, 3, 5, 7,
were mine. Of the §th T'writ only the Verles,

(very

e e e
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{very uncorrect, but againft a fellow we all
hated) the gth mine, the 1oth only the Verfes,
and of thofe not the four: laft flovenly lines ;
the 15th is a Pamphlet of mine printed before
with Dr. Sh—’s Preface, merely for lazinefs
not to difappoint the town ; and fo was the
1gth, which contains only a parcel of facts re-
lating purely to the miferies of Ireland, and
wholly ufelefs and unentertaining. As to other
things of wine fince I left you ; there are in
profe a View of the State of Ireland ; a Project
for eating Children ; and a Defence of Lord

Carteret 5 in verfe a Libel on Dr. D and
Lord Carteret ; a Letter to Dr. D on the

Libels writ againft him ; the Barrack (a {tolen
Copy) the Lady’s Journal ; the Lady’s Drefs-
ing-room (4 ftolen Copy) the Plea of the
Damn’d (a ftolen Copy;) all thefe have beea
printed in London. ( Iforgot to tell you that the
Tale of Sir Ralph was fent from England.) Be-
fides thefe there are five or fix (perhaps more)
Papets of Verfes writ in the North, but per-
fec Family-things, two or three of which may
be tolerable ; the reft but indifferent, and the
humour only local, and fome that would give
offence to the times. Such as they are, I will
bring them, tolerable or bad, if I recover this
lamenefs, and live long enough to {ee you ei-
ther here or there. 1 forget again to tell you,

that
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that the Scheme of paying Debts by a Tax on
Vices, is not one {yllable mine, but of a ‘oung
Clergy-man whom I countenance ; he told me
it was built upon a paffage in Gulliver, where
a Projetor hath fomething upon the fame
Thought. This young Man is the moft hope-
ful we have : a beok of his Poems was printed
in London; Dr. D 18 one of his Patrons:
he is marry’d and has children, and makes up
about 100 /. a year, on which he lives decent-
ly. The utmoft ftretch of his ambition is, to
gather up as much fuperfluous money as will
give him a fight of you, and half an hour of
your prefence 5 after which he will return home
in full fatisfaction, and in proper time die In
peace.

My poetical fountain is drain’d, and I pro-
fels, I grow gradually fo dry, that a Rhime with
me is almoft as hard to find as a Guinea ; and
even Profe {peculations tire me almoft as much.
Yet I have a thing in profe, begun above twen-
ty-cight years ago, and almoft finifh’d. It will
make a four-fhilling Volume, and is fuch a
perfection of folly, that you fhall never hear of
it till it is printed, and then you fhall be left to
guefs ®.  Nay I have another of the fame age,
which will require a long time to perfed, and
1s worfe than the former, in which I will ferve

= Polite Converfation.
yOU
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you the fame way. I heard lately from Mr.—,
who promifes to be lefs lazy in order to mend
his fortune. But women who live by their
beauty, and men by their wit, are {fcldom pro-
vident enough to confider that both Wit and
Beauty will go off with years, and there is no
living upon the credit of what 1s patt.

I am in great concern to hear of my Lady
Bolingbroke’s ill health returned upon her, and,
I doubt, my Lord will find Dawley too folitary
without her. In that, neither he nor you are
companions young enough for me, and, I be-
lieve, the beft part of the reafon why men are
faid to grow children when they are old, is
bécaufe they cannot entertain themfelves with
thinking ; which is the very cafe of little boys
and girls, who love to be noify among their
play-fellows. T am told Mrs. Pope is without
pain, and I have not heard of a more gentle
decay, without uneafinefs to herfelf or friends ;
yet I cannot but pity you, who are ten times
the greater {ufferer, by having the perfon you
moft love, {o long before you, and dying daily ;

and I pray God it may not affe® your mind or
your health,

EETTER
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“Mr. PorE to Dr.SwirT.

I_):’.’.C. s 1732,

T is nota time to complain that you have
not anfwered me two letters (in the laft of
which T was impatient under fome fears:) It is
not now indeed a time to think of myfelf,
when one of the neareft and longeft tyes I have
ever had, is broken all on a fudden, by the
unexpected death of poor Mr. Gay. An in-
flammatory fever hurried him out of this life in
three days. He died laft night at nine o’clock,
not deprived of his fenfes entirely at laft, and
poffeffing them perfectly till within five hours.
He afked of you a few hours before, when
in acute torment by the inflammation in his
bowels and breaft. His effe@s are in the Duke
of Queentbury’s cuftody. His fifters, we fup-
pofe, will be his heirs, who are two widows ;
as yet it 1s not known whether or no he left a
will, —Good God | how often are ‘we to die
before we go quite off this ftage ? In every friend
a ¢ On my dear friend | ¢ fome Misfortune.”” [This
¢ Mr. Gay’s death: Re- | note is indors’d on the ori-
¢¢ ceived December 15, but | ginal letter in Br. Swift’s

“¢ not read till the 20th, by | hand.]

“ an Impulfe, foreboding

we
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we lofe a part of ourfelves, and the beft part,
God keep thofe we have left ! few are worth
praying for, and one’s {elf the leaft of all.

I {hall never fee you now, I believe ; one of
your principal calls to England is atan end.
Indeed he was the moft amiable by far, his
qualities were the gentleft ; but I love you as
well and as irmly. Would to God the man
we have loft had not been {o amiable, nor {o
good ! but that’s a with for our own fakes, not
for his.- Sure if Innocence and Integrity can
deferve Happinefs, it muft be his. Adieu,
I can add nothipg to what you will feel, and
diminifh nothing from it. Yet write to me,
and foon. Believe no man now living loves
you better, I believe no man ever did, thar

A. Ports.

Dr. Arbuthnot, whofe humanity you know,
heartily commends himfelf to you. All pofli-
ble diligence and affection has been thown, and
continued attendance on this melancholy occa-
fion. Once more adieu, and write to  one
who is truly difconfolate.

Dear Sir,
I'am forry that the renewal of our corre{pon-
dence thould be upon fuch a melancholy oc-
cafion. Poor Mr. Gay died of an inflamma-

Q_ tion,
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tion, and, I believe, at laft a mortification of the
bowels ; it was the moft precipitate cafe I ever
knew, having cut him off in three days. He
was attended by two Phyficians befides my-
felf. 1 believed the diftemper mortal from the
beginning. I have not had the pleafure of a
line from you thefe two years; I wrote one
about your health, to which I had no anfwer.
I with you all health and happinefs, being
with great affection and refpe&, Sir, Your, &e.

L E-F T-bades Skl

Dublin, 1732-3-

Received yours with a few lines from the

Doctor, and the account of our lofing M.
Gay, upon which event I fhall fay nothing. I
am only concern’d that long living hath not
hardened me: for even in this kingdom, and
in a few days paft, two perfons of great merit,
whom I loved very well, have died in the prime
of their years, but a little above thirty. I
would endeavour to comfort myfelf upon the
lofs of friends, as I do upon the lofs of money ;
by turning to my account-book, and feeing
whether I have enough left for my fupport;

but in the former cafe I find I have not, any
more
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more than in the other; and I know not any
man who is in a greater likelyhood than my-
felf to die poor and friendlefs. You are a much
greater lofer than me by his death, as being a
more intimate friend, and often his compa-
nion ; which latter I could never hope to be,
except perhaps once more in my life for a piece
of a fummer. I hope he hath left you the care
of any writings he may have left, and I wifh,
that, with thofe already extant, they could be
all publifhed in a fair edition under your in-
{pection, Your Poem on the Ufe of Riches
hath been juft printed here, and we have no
objection but the obfcurity of feveral paffages
by our ignorance in facts and perfons, which
makes us lofe abundance of the Satire. Had
the printer given me notice, I would have ho-
neftly printed the names at length, where I
happened to know them ; and writ c:xp]anatory
notes, which however would have been but
few, for my long abfence hath made me igno-
rant of what p:llrm out of the fcene whu-:, I
am, I never had the leaft hint from you about
this work, any more than of your former, upon
Tafte. We are told here, that you are pre-
paring other pieces of the fame bulk to be in-
feribed to other friends, one (for inftance) to
my Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord Ox-
ford, and {o on.—Do&or Ds :lany prefents you

Q. 2 Lis
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his moft humble fervice : he behaves himfelf
very commendably, converfes only with his
former friends, makes no }‘-H'-":a":t, but enters
tains them Lcﬂﬁ:ntlv at an elegant plentiful ta-
ble, walks the ftreets as ufual, by day-light,
does many alts of charity and ¢ ‘r-cmf*t}- culti-
vaes a countw -houfe two miles diftant, and
1s one of thofe very few within my knowledge,
on whom a great accefs of fortune hath made
no manner of change. And particularly he is
eften without' money, as he was before:. We
have got my Lord Orrery among us, being
forced to continue here on the ill condition
of his eftate by the knavery of an Agent ; he
is a moft worthy Gentleman, whom, I hope, you
will be acquainted with. I am very much
obliged by your favour to Mr. P—, which, I
defire, may continue no longer than he fhall de-
ferve by his Modefty, a virtue I never knew
him to want, but is hard for young men to
keep, without abundance of ballaft. Ifyou
are acquainted with the Duchefs of Queenf-
bury, T defire you will prefent her my moft
humble fervice : I think fhe is a greater lofer
by the death of a friend than either of us. She
feems a Lady of excellent fenfe and fpirit. 1
had often Poftfcripts from her in our friend’s
letters to me, and her part was fometimes longer
than his, and they made up a great part of the

little
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little happinefs I could have here. This was
the more generous, becaufc I never faw her
fince the was a girl of five years old, nor did I
envy poor Mr. Gay for any thing fo much as
being a domeftic friend to fuch a Lady. ' I de-
fire you will never fail to fend me a particular
account of your health, I dare hardly enquire
about Mrs. Pope, who, I am told, is but juft
among the living, and confequently a continual
orief toyou ; fhe is fenfible of your tendernefs,
which robs her of the only happinefs fhe is
capable of enjoying. And yet I pity you more
than her ; you cannot lengthen her days, and 1
beg the may not fhorten yours.

-85 LT ER LXIV.

Feb. 16, 1732-3.

T is indeed impoffible to fpeak on fuch a

a fubject as the lofs of Mr. Gay, to me an
irreparable one. But I fend you what I intend
for the mfcription on his tomb, which the
Duke of Queenfbury will {et up at Weftmin-
fter. Asto his writings, he left no Will, nor
{fpoke a word of them, or any thing elfe, dur-
ing his fhort and precipitate illnefs, in which I
attended him to his laft breath, The Duke

(Lg has
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has acted more than the part of a brother to
him, and it will be ftrange if the fifters do not
leave his papers totally to his difpofal, who will’
do the fame that I would with them. He has
managed the Comedy (which our poor friend
gave to the playhoufe the week before his
death) to the utmoft advantage for his rela-
tions ; and propofes to do the fame with fome
Fables he left finithed.

There is nothing of late which I think of
more than Mortality, and what you mention,
of collecting the beft monuments we can of
our friends, their own images in their writings :
(for thofe are the beft, when their minds are
fuch as Mr. Gay’s was, and as yours is.) Iam
preparing alfo for my own, and have nothing
fo much at heart, as to fhew the filly world
that men of Wit, or even Poets, may be the
moft moral of mankind. A few loofe things
fometimes fall from them, by which cenforious
fools judge as ill of them as poffibly they
can, for their own comfort: and indeed,
when fuch unguarded and trifling Yeux &' E-
Jpirit have once got abroad, all that prudence
or repentance can do, fince they cannot be de-
ny’d, is to put ’em fairly upon that foot ; and
teach the public (as we have done in the pre-
face to the four volumes of Mifcellanies) to di-
finguifh betwixt our ftudies and our idlenefles,

our
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our works and our weaknefles. That was the
whole end of the laft Vol. of Mifcellanies, with-
-out which our former declaration in that pre-
face, ¢ That thefe volumes contained all that
¢« we have ever offended in that way,” would
have been difcredited. It went indeed to my
heart, to omit what you called the Libel on
Dr. D , and the beft Panegyric on myfelf,
that either my own times or any other could
have afforded, or will ever afford to me. The
book as you obferve, was prlmed in great hafte;
the caufe whereof was, that th bao&fellers herf:
were doing the fame, in colle&ting your pieces,
the corn w1th the chaff ; I don’t mean that any
thing of yours Is chaff, but with other wit of
Irel and which was fo, and the whole 1n your
name. I meant pnnmpﬁl y to oblige them to
{eparate what you writ {erioufly from what you
writ carelefsly; and thought my own weeds
might pafs for a fort of wud flowers, when bun-
dled up with them.

It was I that {ent }nu thofe books into Ire-
land, and fo I did my Epiftle to Lord Bathur{t
even before it was publith’d, and another thing
of mine, which is a® Parody from Horace,
writ in two mornings. I never took more care
in my life of any thing than of the former of
thefe, nor lefs than of the latter: yet every

1 Sat. 1« by i
Q.3 friend

|
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friend has forced me to print it, tho’ in truth
1y own fingle motive was about twenty lines
toward the ] atter end, which you will find
out.
h"vc declined opening to you by letters the
whole {cheme of my prefent Wor k, expeting
{till to do it in a better manner in perfon : but
you will {ee pretty {oon, that the letter to Lord
Bathurit is a part-of it, and you will find a plain
connexion between them, if you read them in
the order juft contrary to that they were pub-
Iith’d in. I imitate thofe cunning tradefmen,
who fhow thcn' beft filks laft ; or (to give you
a truer idea, the’ it founds too proudly) my
works will in one refpect be like the works of
Nature, much more to be liked and under-
ftood when confider’d in the relation they bear
with each other, than when ignorantly look’d
upon on¢ by one ; and often, thofe parts which
attract moft at uaﬁ fight, will appear to be not
the moft, but the leaft confiderable °,

I am pleas’d and flatter’d by your exprefiion
of Orna me. 'The chief pleafure this v.rmk can
give me is, that I can in it, with th propriety, de-
cency, and juftice, infert thc-: name and charac-
ter of every friend I have, and every man that
deferves to be lov’d or adorn’d, RBut I fmile

7
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at your applying that phrafe to my viiiting you
in Ireland ; a place where I might have {ome
apprehenfion (from their extraordinary paffion
for Poetry, and their boundlefs Hofpii:ﬂit'-*) f
being adorned to. death, and buried under the

weight of garlands, like one I have read of
fomewhere or other. My Mother lives (which
is an anfwer tothat point) and, Ithank God, tho’
her memory be in a manner gone, is yet awake
and fenfible to me, tho’ fcarce to any thing
elfe; which doublcs the reafon of my attend-
ance, and at the fame time {weetens it. I wifh
(beyond any other wifh) you could pafs a fum-

mer here ; I might (too probably) return with
you, unlefs you preferr’d to fee France firft, to
which country, I think, you would have a {trong
invitation. - Lord PUElb row has narrowly ef-
5 _;- 1 death, and yet keeps his chamber: heis
perp 1; fpeaking in the moft affectionate
mapner of you: hc has written you two letters,
which you never received, and by that has

o

been d;iwuntcd from Wlmm more. 1 can
vell believe the poft-ofiice may do t"]*, when
1

J "I

fome letters of his to m met the fame
r\*r\

e have

late, and two of mine to him. Ye h:t not this
difcourage you from Wrztmg to '1";':, or to him
inclos’d in the common way, as I do to you :
{nnocent men need fear no c.__uducm of their
e A

thoughts; and for my part, I wou’d give 'em
free

e e e S i ST
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free leave to fend all I write to Curll, if moft
of what I write was not too filly.

I defire my fincere fervices to Dr. Delany,
who, I agree, with you is a man every way e-
fleemable : my Lord Orrery is a moft virtuous
and good-natur’d Nobleman, whom I thould
be happy to know. Lord B. receiv’d your let-
ter thro’ my hands; it is not to be told you
how much he wifhes for you : The whole lift
of perfons, to whom you fent your fervices, re-
turn you theirs, with proper fenfe of the di-
fiinction—Your Lady friend is Semper Eadem,
and I have written an Epiftle to her on that qua-
lification in a female characer; which is
thought by my chief Critic in your abfence to
be my Chef’ d’Ocuvre : but it cannot be printed
perfectly, in an age {o fore of Satire, and fo wil-
ling to mifapply Characers.

As to my own health, itis as good as ufual.
I have lain ill feven days of a flight fever (the
complaint here) but recover’d by gentle {weats,
and the care of Dr, Arbuthnot. The play Mr.
Gay left fucceeds very well 5 it is another ori-
ginal in its kind, Adieu. God preferve your
life, your health, your limbs, your {pirits, and
your friend{hips !

LET T ER




S R AR R Y

& RON Dg, 5-W:l b T, etec 273

L Bl Bt XY,

April 2, 1733

f93"

YOU fay truly, that death is only terrible to
ws as it feparates us from thofe we love,
but I really think thofe have the worft of it
who are left by us, if we are true friends. I
have felt more (I fancy) in the lofs of Mr. Gay,
than I fhall fuffer in the thought of going away
myfelf into a ftate that can feel none of this fort
of loffes. I wifh’d vehemently to have feen
him in a condition of living independent, and
to have lived in perfe&t indolence the reft of
our days together, the two moft idle, moft in-
nocent, undefigning Poets of our age. I now
as vehemently wifh you and I might walk into
the grave together, by as flow fteps as you
pleafe, but contentedly and chearfully: Whe-
ther that ever can be, or in what country, I
know no more, than into what country we
fhall walk out of the grave. But it fuflices me
to know it will be exactly what region or ftate
our Maker appoints, and that whatever Is, is
Right. Our poor friend’s papers are partly in
my hands, and for as much as is fo, I will take
care to fupprefs things unworthy of him. As
to the Epitaph, I'm forry you gave a copy, for

il

I
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it will certainly by that means come into print,
and I would corre& it more, unlefs you will
do it for me (and that I fhall like as well:)
Upon the whole, I earneftly with your coming
over hither, for this reafon among many others,
that your influence may be join’d with mine
to fupprefs whatever we may. judge proper of
his papers. 'To be plunged in my Neighbour’s
and my papers, will be your inevitable fate as
foon as you come. That I am an author whofe
chara&ers are thought of fome weight, ap-
pears from the great noife and buftle that the
Court and Town make about any I give: and
i will not render them lefs important, or lefs
mnterefting, by fparing Vice and Folly, or by
betraying the caufe of Truth and Virtue, I
will take care they fhall be fuch, as no man
can be angry at but the perfons I would have
angry. You are fenfible with what decency
and juftice T paid homage to the Royal Fami-
ly, at the fame time that I fatirized falfe Cour-
tiers, and Spies, &c. about ’em. I have not
the courage however to be fuch a Satirift as
you, but I would be as much, or more, a Phi-
lofopher.  You call your fatires, Libels; I
would rather call my fatires, Epiftles: They
will confift more of Morality than of Wit, and
grow graver, which you will call duller. I fhall
leave it to my Antagonifts to be witty (if they

can)
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i I
can) and content myfelf to be ufeful, and in the
right. Tell me your opinion as to Lady s
or Lord *’s performance? they are certainly
the Top-wits of the Court, and you may judge
by that fingle piece what can be done againit
me; for it was labour’d, corretted, pre-com-
mended and poft-difapprov’d, {o far as to be
dif~own’d by themfelves, after each had highly
cry’d it up for the others® I have met with
fome complaints, and heard at a diftance of
fome threats, occafion’d by my verfes: I fent
fair meflages to acquaint them where I was to
be found in town, and to offer to call at their
houfes to fatisfy them, and {o it dropp’d. Itis
very poor in any one to rail and threaten at a
diftance, and have nothing to fay to you when
they fee you.—I am glad you perfift and abide
by fo good a thing as that Poem ®, in which 1
am immortal for my Morality: T never took
any praife {o kindly, and yet, I think, T deferve
that praife better than I do any other. When
does your collection come out, and what will it
confift of? I have but laft week finifhed an-
other of my Epiftles, in the order of the fyftem ;
and this week (exercitandi gratia) 1 have tranf-

* See the Epiftle written b The ironical
on this occafion at'the end of | Dr. Delany.
the fecond Vol. of Letters.

libel on

I lated
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lated (or rather parody’d) another of Horace’s,
in which I introduce you advifing me about my
expences, houfekeeping, &c. But thefe things
fhall lie by, till you come to carp at ’em, and
alter rhymes, and grammar, and triplets, and
cacophonies of all kinds. Our Parliament will
fit till Midfummer, which, I hope, may be a
motive to bring you rather in fummer than o
late as autumn: you us’d to love what I hate, 2
hurry of politics, &c. Courts I fee not, Cour-
tiers I know not, Kings I adore not, Queens I
compliment not; fo I am never like to be in
tathion, nor in dependance. I heartily join
with you in pitying our poor Lady for her un-
happinefs, and fhould only pity her more, if
the had more of what they at Court call Hap-
pinefs. Come then, and perhaps we may go
all together into France at the end of the fea-
{on, and compare the Liberties of both king-
doms. Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir (with a
thoufand warm withes, mix’d with fhort fighs)
ever vours.

BETTER
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LEI T Rl -LAV]L
To Mr. Porzs.

Dublin, May 1, 1733.

I Anfwer your Letter the fooner becaufe I have

a particular reafon for doing fo. Some
weeks ago came over a Poem call’d, The Life
and Charaéter of Dr. S, written by bimfelf. Tt
was reprinted here, and is dedicated to you. It
is grounded upon a Maxim in Rochefoucault,
and the dedication, after a formal ftory, fays,
that my manner of writing is to be found in
every line, I believe I have told you, that I
writ a year or two ago near five hundred lines
upon the fame Maxim in Rochefoucault, and
was a long time about it, as that Impoftor fays
in his Dedication, with many circumftances, all
pure invention, I defire you to believe, and to
tell my friends, that in this fpurious piece there
1s not a fingle line, or bit of a line, or thought,
any way refembling the genuine Copy, any
more than it does Virgil’s Aneis; for I never
gave a Copy of mine, nor lent it out of my fight,
And although I thew’d 'it to all common ac-
quaintance indifferently, and fome of them
(efpecially one or two females) had oot many

lines by heart, here and there, and repeated
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them often ; yet it happens that not one fingle
line, or thought is contained in this Impofture,
although it appears that they who counterfeited
me, had heard of the true one. But even this
trick fhall not provoke me to print the true one,
which indeed is not proper to be feen, till T can
be feen no more: I therefore defire you will un-
deceive my friends, and I will order an Adver-
tifement to be printed here, and tranfmit it to
England, that every body may know the delu-
fion, and acquit me, as, I am fure, you muit
have done yourfelf, if you have read any part
of it, which is mean, and trivial, and full of
that Cant that I moft defpife: I would fink to
be a Vicar in Norfolk rather than be charged
with fuch a performance., Now I come to
your letter,

When I was of your age, I thought every
day of death, but now every minute; and a
continual giddy diforder more or lefs is 2 greater
addition than that of my years. I cannot af-
firm that I pity our friend Gay, but I pity his
friends, I pity you, and would at leaft equally
pity myfelf, if I liv’d amongft you; becaufe I
thould have feen him oftner than you did, who
are a kind of Hermit, how great a noife foever
you make by your Il nature in not letting the
honeft Villains of the times enjoy themfelves in
this world, which is their only happinefs, and

terrifying
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terrifying them with another. I fhould hav
added in my libel, that of all men living you
are the moit Imppv n your Enemies and your
Friends : ‘and I will {wear you have fifty tines
more Charity for- mankind  than I could ever
pretend to.  Whether the production you men-
tion came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not
imagine that they were at leaft fo bad verfifye

T herefore, Jm.imd: onatio ves ,’:fr, 15 f:..:i.j. to be
apply ’d when the indignation 1s a“n nit genera

'.'

Villainy, and never operates when {fome fort of

BN R 4 N

people write' to defend themfelves. I love. to

= 8

hear them reproach you for dulnefs; only I
would be fatisfy’d 1; fince yow are {o dull, why

} o
are they fo angry? Give me a thilling, and I

will enfure you, that pofterity fhall never know
you had one fingle enemy, excepting thofe
whofe memory you have preferv’d.

I am forry for the fituation of Mr. Gay's ]‘n-

1.4
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could wifh in this affair. I had rather the two
{3 1 ] 1 - --.-a.-'\
fifters were hang’d t;nm 1»;.;.

&

his works fwell’d
by any lofs of credit to his memory,
be glad to fee the moft

I would
valuable printed by
themfelves, thofe which ought not to be feen
burn’d immediately, and the others that

hat have
gone abroad, printed feparately like opufcula,

or rather be fhfled and forgotten. 1 thought
1"I1l

your Epitaph was immediately to be ingrav’d,
8 and

[
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and therefore I made lefs feruple to give a Copy
to Lord Orrery, who earneftly defir’d it, but to
10 body elfe; and, he tells me, he gave only
two, which he will recall. I havea thort Epi-
gram of his upon it, wherein I would corre@a
line, or two at moft, and then I will fend it you
(with his permiffion.) I have nothing againft
yours, . but the laft line, Striking their aching ;
the two participles, as they are {o near, feem to
found too like. I fhall write to the Duchefs,
who bath lately honoured me with a very
friendly letter, and I will tell her my opinion
freely about our friend’s papers. I want health,
and my affairs are enlarged: but I will break
through the latter, if the other mends. I can
ufe a courfe of medicines, lame and giddy. My
chief defign, next to feeing you, is to be a fe-
vere Critic on you and your neighbour ; but firft
kill his father, that he may be able to maintain
me in my own way of living, and particularly
my horfes. It coft me near 6oo /. fora wall to
keep mine, and I never ride without two fer-
vants for fear of accidents; bic vivimus ambi-
ti0fa paupertate. You are both too poor for my
acquaintance, but he much the poorer. - With
you I will find grafs, and wine, and fervants,
but with him not.—~The Colle&ion you fpeak
of is this. - A Printer came to me to defire he
might print my works (as he call’d them) in

four
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four volumes, by fubfcription. 1 faid I would
give no leave, and fhould be forry to fee them
printed here. He faid they could not be printed
in London. Tanfwer’d, they could, if the Part-
ners agreed.  He faid he “ would be glad of
¢ my permiffion, but as he could print them
¢« without it, and was advis’d that it could do
““ me no harm, and having been affur’d of nu=
“ merous {fubfcriptions, he hoped I would notbe
‘ angry at his purfuing his own intereft, &c.”
Much of this difcourfe paft, and he goes
on with the matter, wherein I determine not
to intermeddle, though it be much to my
difcontent; and I wifh it could be done in Eng-
land,. rather than here, although I am grown
pretty indifferent in every thing of that kind.
This is the truth of the ftory.

My Vanity turns at prefent on being perf{on-
ated in your Que Virtus, &c. You will ob-
ferve in this letter many marks of an ill head and
a low fpirit; but a Heart wholly turned to love
you with the greateft Earneftnefs and Truth,

BT E-RLXVIL

May 28, 1733-
Have begun two or three letters to you by
{natches, and been prevented from finithing
them by a thoufand avocations and diffipations,

B2 I muit
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I muft firft acknowledge the honour done me
by Lord Orrery, whofe praifes are that precious
cintment Solomon {peaks of, which can be
given only by men of Virtue: all other praife,
whether from Poets or Peers, is contemptible
alike: and I am old enough and experienced
enough to know, that the only praifes worth
having, are thofe beftowed by Virtue for Vit-
tue. My Poetry I abandon to the critics, my
Morals T commit to the teftimony of thofe who
know me; and therefore T was more pleas’d
with your Libel, than with any Verfes T ever
receiv’d. 1 wifh fuch a colle&ion of your
writings could be printed here, as you mention
going on in Ireland. I was furpriz’d to receive
from the Printer that {puricus picce, call'd The
Life and Chara&er of Dr. Swift, with a letter
telling me the perfon,  who publifh’d it, had
“ affur'd him the Dedication to me was what
“ 1 would not take ill, or elfe he would not
““ have printed it.”” T can’t tell who the man
15, who took fo far upon him as to anfwer for
my way of thinking ; tho’, had the thing been
genuine, I thould have been greatly difpleas’d
at the publither’s part, in doing it without your
knowledge,

I am as carneft as you can be, in doing my
beft to prevent the publithing of any thing un-
worthy of Mr. Gay; but I fear his friends par-

tiality.
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tiality. I with you would come over. All the

1t
myflteries of my philufuphic;ﬂ work {hal
be clear’d to you, and you will not think that
I am not merry € wugh, nor angry enough: It
will not want for Satire, but as for Anger 1
know it not; or at lealt only that fort of
which the Apoftle {peaks, “ Be ye angry and

L€ e
Illl 144 )A.

My Neighbour’s writings have been meta-

o

,..__
Lo

phyfical, and will next be hmol ical, It is cer=
t-.zinly from him only thata valuable Hiftory of
Europe in thefe latter times ean be expected.
Come, and quicken him; for age, indolence,
and contempt of the world, grow upon men
apace, and may often make the wifeft indiffer-

ent whether pofterity be any wifer than we.
To a man in years, Health and Quiet become
fuch rarities, and confequently fo valuable, that
he is apt to think of nothing more than of en-
joying them whenever he can, for the remainder
of life; and this, I doubt not, has caus’d fo
many geeat men to die without leaving a {crap
to pofterity.

I am fincerely troubled for the bad account
you give of your own health. I with every
day to hear a better, as much as I do to enjoy
my own, I faithfully aflure you.

R 3 LETTER
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BEETTER LV
From Dr. Swir T,

Dublin, July 8, 1733,
Muft condole with you for the lofs of Mrs,
Pope, of whofe death the papers have been
full.  But I would rather rejoice with you, be-
caufe, if any circumflances can make the death
of a dear Parent and Friend a fubjeé for joy,

you have them 4ll.  She died in an extreme o!
age, without pain, under the care of ‘the moft
dutiful Son that I have ever known or heard of,
which is a felicity not -happening to one ina
million. The worft effect of her death falls up-
on me, and fo muchthe worfe, becaufe I expet-
ed aliquis dammo ufus in illo, that it would be
followed by making me and this kingdom hap-
py with your prefence.  But I am told, to my
great misfortune, that a very convenient offet
happening, you waved the invitation prefled on
you, alledging the fear you had of being killed
here with eating and drinking, By which I
find that you have given fome credit to a no-
tion, of ouar great plenty and hofpitality. It is
true, our meat-and wine is cheaper here, as it
15 always in the pooreft countries, becaufe there
is no money to pay for them: I believe there are
not
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'ﬂot in this whole city three C—‘c—r;f‘w:‘- en out of

o

Employment, who are able to give Entertain-
ments once a month. Thofe who are in em-
piog ments of church or ftate; are three parts in
four from England, and amount to little more
than a dozen: Tho indeed may once or twice
invite their friends, or any perfen of diftin&ion
that makes a voyage hither. ~All my acquaint-
ance tell me, they know not above three fami-
llw where they can occafionally dine in 2 whole
year: Dr. Delany is the only gentleman I know,
who keeps one certain day in the week to en-
tertain feven or eight friends at dinner, and to
pafs the evening, where there is nothing of ex-
cefs, either in eating or drinking. Our old
friend Southern (who hath juit left us) was in-
vited to dinner once or twice -'D}-‘ a }11'4\3@, a bi-

thop, or a commiffioner of the revenues, but
moft ﬂequtntd a few pat tlLLﬂ‘ iwd and
chiefly the Doctor, who is eafy in his for tun~,
and very -hoiplt-ablﬁ "The conveniences. of tak-
ing the air, winter or {ummer, do far exceed
thofe in London. For the two large {trands juft
at two ends of the town are as firm and d:v n
winter as in fummer. There are at leaft fix
or eight gentlemen of fenfe, learning, good-
humour and tafte, able and defirous to pleafe
you; and orderly females, fome of the better fort,
to take care of you, Thefc: were the motives *"mt
R 2 have
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cqucnﬂy made ufe of to entice you hi4

¥y
3

her. + And there would be no failure among
the beft people here, of any honours that could
be done you. Asto myfelf, I declare, my health
1s fo uncertain that I dare not venture amongft
you at prefent. I hate the thoughts of London,
where I am not rich enough to live otherwife

than by fhifting, which is now too late. Nei-

ther can I have conveniences in the country for
three horfes and two fervants, and many others,
which I have here at hand. I am one of the
governors of all the hackney-coaches, carts, and
carriages round this town,. who dare not infult
me, like your rafcall y waggoners or coach-men,

but give me the way; nor is there one Lord or

Squire for a hundred of yours, to turn me out

of the road, or run over me with their coaches
and {ix. . Thus, I make fome advantage of the
public poverty, and give you the reafons for
what I once writ, why I chufe to be a freeman
among flaves, rather than a flave among free-
men. Then, I walk the ftreets in peace with-
out being juftled, nor ever without a thoufand
bleflings from my friends the vulgar, Iam
Lord Mayor .of 120 houfes, I am abfolute Lord
of the greateft Cathedral in the kingdom, am
at peace with the neighbouring Princes, the
Lord Mayor of the city, and the Arch-bithop
of Dublin, only the latter, like the K. of

France,




FROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 249

France, {fometimés attempts encroachments on
my dominions, as. old Lewis did upon. Lor-
rain.. In the midft of this raillery, 1 can tell
you with ferioufnefs, that thefe'advantages con-
tribute to my: eafe, and the refore I value th

And in one part of your letter relating to my

L.ord B and your {elf, ‘you agree wuh me

entirely, about the lI"!Ei!LqL.D.LC, the love of

quiet, the care of health, &c. that grow upon
men in years. * And if you difcover thofe in-
clinations in my Lord and yourfelf, what can
you expe& from me, whofe health 1s fo pl":..-—
carious ? and yet at your or his time of life,
could have leap’d over the moon.

Fek-T-T E'R LXLX

Sept. 1,1733.

E Have cch day wifh’d to write to you, to

fay a thoufand things ; .and yet, 1 think o
f‘rn 11d not have writ to you now, if I was not
fick of writing any thing, fick o‘f myfelf, and
(\ ‘hat is worfe) fick of my friends teo. The
world is become too bufy for me; every body
is fo concerned for the p“h“t‘, that all private
enjoyments are loft, or dif-relifh’d. T wnte
more to {how you I am tired of this life, than to

tell
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tell you any thing relating to it. I live as I did,
I think as T did, I love you as I did; but all
thefe are to no purpofe : the world will . not
live, think, or love, as I do. I am troubled
for; and vexed at, all my friends by turns.
Here are fome whom you love, and who love
you ; yet they receive no proofs of that affecti-
on from yeu, and they give none of it to you.
There is a great gulph between. In earneft, I
would go a thoufand miles by land to fee you,
but the fea I dread. My ailments are fuch,
that I really believe a fea-ficknefs (confidering
the oppreflion of colical pains, and the great
weaknefs of my breaft) would kill me : andif
I did not die of that, I muft of the exceffive
eating and drinking of your hofpitable town,
and the exceflive flattery of your moft poetical
country. I hate to be cramm’d, either way.
Let your hungry Poets, and your rhyming Poets
digeft it, I cannot. I like much better to he
abufed and half ftarved, than to be fo over-
praifed and over-fed. Drown Ireland ! for hav-
ing caught you, and for having kept you: I
only referve a little charity for her, for know-
ing your ‘value, and efteeming you: You are
the only Patriot I know, who is not hated for
ferving his country. The man who drew your
Charalter and printed it here, was not much

in the wrong in many things he faid of you;
}fﬁt




FROM Dr. SWIFT

, efc. 251

yet he was a very impertinent fellow, for fay-
ing them in words quite different from thofe
you had yourfelf employed before on the fame
fubject: for furely to alter your words is to pre-
judice them; and T have been told, that a man
himfelf can hardly {ay the fame thing twiceover
with equal happinefs; Nature is fo much a
better thing than artifice.

I have written nothing this year : It is noaf-
fectation to tell you, my f‘vlother s lofs has turn-
ed my frame of thinking. The habit of a
whole life is a ftronger thing than all the reafon
in the world. I know I ought to be eafy, and
to be free; but Tam dejected, I am confined :
my whole amufement is in reviewing my paft
life, not in laying plans for my future. 1T wifh
you cared as little for popular applaufe as I ; as
little for any nation, in contradiftinction to o-
thers, as I: and thenI fancy, you that are not
afraid of the fea, VOU that are a ftronger man
at fixty than ever I was at twenty, would come
and fee feveral people who are (at laft) like
the primitive chriftians, of one foul and of one
mind. ‘The day is come, ..hic I have oﬁen
wifthed, but never thought to fee ; whenever

.!

??f:??”fzz[, that Ifﬂt’:’;’.’ﬂ]’j 25 0 f the /t;.r.?.it _ﬁhurﬂ ent 17
Politics and in Religion.

Adieu. All you love, are yours ; bat all are
bufy, except (dear Sir) your fincere friend.

LETTER
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dati T T B R LXXS

Jan. 6, 1734,

Never think of you and can never write to

you, now, without drawing many of thofe
fhort fighs of which we have formerly talk’d :
The refletion both of the friends we have been
depriv’d of by Death, and of thofe from whom
we are feparated almoft as eternally by Ab-
fence, checks me to that degree that it takes
away in a manner the pleafure (which yet I feel
very {enfibly too) of thinking I am now con-
verfing with you. You have been filent to me
as to your Works ; whether thofe printed here
are, or are not genuine ! but one, I am fure, is
yours ; and your method of concealing your
felf puts me in mind of the Indian bird I have
read of, who hides his head in a hole, while
all his feathers and tail ftick out., You’ll have
immediately by feveral franks (even before ’tis
here publith’d) my Epiftle to Lord Cobham,
part of my Opus Magnum, and the laft Effay
on Man, both which, I conclude, will be grate-
ful to your bookfeller, on whom you pleafe to
beftow them {o early. There is a woman’s
war declar’d againft me by a certain Lord ; his
weapons are the fame which women and chil-

dren ufe, -a pin to {cratch, and a {quirt to be-
1 {patter :
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{patter : I writ a fort of an{wer, but was athamed
to enter the lifts with him, and after thewing
it to fome people, fupprefs’dit: otherwife it was
fuch as was worthy of him and werthy of me?.
T was three weeks this autumn with Lord Pe-
terborow, who rejoices in your doings, and al-
ways {peaks with the greateft affection of you.
I need not tell you who elfe do the fame;
you may be' fure almoft all thofe whom T ever
{ee, or defire to fee. I wonder not that B——
paid you no fort' of civility while he was in
Ireland : he is too much 2 half-wit to love a
true wit, and too much half~honeft, to efteem
any entire merit. I hope and think he hates
me too, and I will do my beft to make
him ; he is {o infupportably infolent in his ci-
vility to me when he meets me at one third
place, that I muft affront him to be rid of it.
That {tri& neutrality as to public parties, which
I have conftantly obferv’d in all my writings,
I think gives me the more title to attack fuch
men, as {lander and belye my characer in:pri-
vate, to thofe who know me not. Yet even
this is a liberty I will never take, unlefs atthe
fame time they are Pefts of private {ociety, or
. ‘milchievous members of the public, that is
to {ay, unlefs they are enemies to all men‘as
% It is printed, in this edition, at the end of the fecond
Volume of Letters, '

well
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well as to me. Pray write to-me when you
can : If ever I can come toyou, I will : if not,

may Providence be our friend and our guard
thro’ this fimple world, where nothing is va-
luable, but fenfe and friendfhip. ~ Adieu, dear
Sir, may health attend your years, and then
may many years be added to you.

P.S. I am juft now told, a very curious Lady
intends to write to you to pump you about
fome poems faid to be yours. Pray tell her,
that you have not anfwered me on the fame
queftions, and that I fhall take it as a thing
never to be forgiven from you, if you tell ano-
ther what you have conceal’d from me.

E-EP-TE R EXXE

Sept. 15, 1734

Have ever thought you as fenfible as any
man I knew, of all the delicacies of friend-
fhip, and yet I fear (from what Lord B. tells
me you faid in your laft letter) that you did
not quite underftand the reafon of my late fi-
lence. I affure you it proceeded wholly from
the tender kindnefs I bear you. When the
heart is full, it is angry at all words that cannot
come up to it ; and you are now the man inall
the




{1 Hrador oo RATN S i

FROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 255

the world I am moft troubled to write to, for
you are.the friend I have left whom I am moft
grieved about. = Death has not done worfe to
me in {eparating poor Gay, or any other, than
difeafe and abfence in dividing us. I am afraid
to know how you do, fince ‘moft accounts I
have, give me pain for you, and I am unwil-
ling to tell you the condition of my own health.
If it were good, I would fee you; and yet if
I found you in that very condition of deafnefs,
which made you fly from us while we were
together, ‘what comfort could we derive from
it? In writing often Ifhould find great relief,
could we write freely ; and yet, when I have
done {o, you feem by not anfwering in 2 very
long time, to feel either the fame uneafinefs as
I do, or to abftain, from fome prudential rea-
fon. Yet I am fure, nothing that you and I
vou’d fay to each other, (tho’ our own fouls
were to be laid open to the clerks of the poft-
office) could hurt either of us fo much, in the
opinion of any honeft man or good fub]e& as
the intervening, officious, i mpertinence of thofe
Goers between us, who in England pretend to
intimacies with you, and in Ireland to intima-
cies with me. I cannot but receive any - that
call upon me in your name, and in truth they
take it in vain too often. I take all opportu-
nities of Jultifying you againft thefe Friends,

efpecially
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efpecially thofe who know all you think and
write, and repeat your flighter verfes. It is
generally on fuch little {craps that Witlings
feed, and ’tis hard the world fhould judge
of our houfe-keeping from what we fling to
our dogs, yet this is often the confequence.
But they treat you ftill worfe, mix their
own with  yours, print them to get money,
and lay them at your door, This I am fatif-
fied: was the cafe in the Epiftle to a Lady;
it was juft the fame hand (if I haveany judg-
ment in ftyle) which printed your Life and
Character before, which you fo ftrongly dif-
avow d in your letters to Lord Carteret, myfelﬂ
and others. I was very well informed of ano-
ther fa@, which convinced me yet more ; the
{ame perfon who gave this to be printed, offer’d
to a bookfeller a piece in profe as yours, and
as commifiioned by you, which has fince ap-
pear’d, and been own’d to be his own. I think
(I fay once more) that I know your hand, tho’
you did not mine in the Effay on Man. I beg
your pardon for not telling you, as I fhould,
had you been in England : but no fecret can
crofs your Irith Sea, and every clerk in the
poft-office had known it. I fancy, tho’ you
loft fight of me in the firft of thofe Effays, you
faw me in the fecond. The defign of conceal-
ing myfcif was good, and had its full effictt;

I was
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I was thought a Divine, a Philofopher, and
what not; and my do&rine had a fanétion 1
could not have given to it. 'Whether 1 can pro-
ceed in the fame grave march like Lucretius, or
muft defcend to the gayeties of Horace, I know
not, or whether I can do either ? but be the
future as it will, T fhall colle&t all the paft in
one fair quarto tlL:, winter, and {end it you,
where you will find frequent me ntion of your-
felf. T was glad you fuffer’d your writings to
be colleted more completely than hitherto, in
the volumes I daily expe& from Ireland; I
wifh’d it had been in more pomp, but that
will be done by others : yours are beauties, that
can never be too finely dreft, for they will ever
be young. I have only one piece of mercy to
beg of you ; do not laugh at my gravity, but
permit me to wear the beard of a Philofophe
till I pull it off, and make a jeft of it m\fcif
*Tis juft what my Lord B. is doing with Me-
taphyfics. I hope, you will live to fee, and
ftare at the learned figure he will make, on the
{fame fhelf with Luum, and Malbranche.

You fee how I talk to you (for this is not
writing) if you like I fhould do fo, why not
tell me {fo? if it be the leaft pleafure to you, I
will write once a week moft gladly ; but can
you abftract the letters from the perfon who

T
writes them them; fo far, as not to feel more

Q s
by VEXALIO!
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vexation in-the thought of our feparation; and
thofe misfortunes which occafion it, ‘than fatis=
faction in-the N othings he can exprefs?  If you
can, really and from miy heart, I cannot. [
return again to melancholy.” Pray, however, tell
me, is it a fatisfa&ion ? that will make it one
to mey and we will Think alike, as friends
ought, and you fhall hear from me punctually
juft when you will.

P. S. Our friend, who is juft returned from
a progrefs of three months, and is fetting out in
three days with me for the Bath, where he will
ftay till towards the middle of October, left this
letter with me yefterday, and I cannot feal and
difpatch it till I have feribled the remainder of
this page full, He talks very pompoufly of
my Metaphyfics, and places them in a very
honourable ftation. It is true, I have writ fix
letters and an half to him on fubjeéts of that
kind, and I propofe a letter and an half more,
which would {well the whole up to a confi-
derable volume. But he thinks me fonder of
the Name of an Author than I am, When he
and you, and one or two other friends have
feen them, fatis magnum Theatrum mibi efiis, T
fhall not have the itch of making them more
public 2. I know how little regard you" pay

a AsMr. P [ettan:)
tells us, the}« fhew that a//

our metaphyfical Theology. 1s
ridiculous and abominabls —
to
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5
to Writings of this kind. But I imagine that
if you can like any fuch, it muft be thole that
ftrip Metaphyfics of all their bombaft, keep
within the fight of every well-conftituted Eye,
and never bewilder themfelves whilft they pre-
tend to guide the reafon of others. I writ to
you a long letter {ome time ago, and fent it by
the poft. Did it come to yoar hands £ or did
the infpectors of private correfpondence ftop
it, to revenge themfelves of the ill faid of
them in it 2. Pale & me ama.

LETOER % .30 %
From Dr. SWIFT.

2
Nov. 1, 1734

Have yours with my Lord B ’s Poft-
feript of September 15 it was long on its

way, and for fome weeks after the date I was
very ill with my two inveterate diforders, gid-
dinefs and deafnefs 'The latter is pretty well
off ; but the other makes me totter towards
evenings, and much difpirits me. But I con-
tinue to ride and walk, both of which, although
they be no cures, are at leaft amufements. 1

did never imagine you to be either inconftant,
Vor. IX, S 2 or
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or to want right notions of friendfhip; -but I
apprehend your want of health ;; and it hath
been a frequent wonder to me how you have
been able to entertain.the world fo long, (o fre-
quently, fo happily, under fo many bedily dif-
orders. My Lord B. {ays you have been three
months rambling, which is the beft thing you
can poflibly do in a {fummer feafon; - anid when
the winter recalls you, we will, for our own
interefls, leave you to your {peculations. . God
be thanked, I have done with every thing, and
of every kind that requires writing, except now
and then a letter, or, like a true old man, fcrib-
bling trifles only fit for children or fchool-boys
of the loweft clafs at beft, which three or four
of us read and laugh at to-day, and burn to-
morrow. Yet, what is fingular, I neveram
without fome great work in view, enough to
take up forty years of the moft vigorous healthy
man : although I am convinced that I fhall
never be able to finith three Treatifes, that have
lain by me feveral years, and want nothing but
correction. My lord B. faid in his poftcript, that
you would go to Bath in three days : we fince
heard that you were dangeroufly ill .there; and
that the news-mongers gave you over. . Buta
gentleman of this kingdom, on his return from
Bath, affured me he left you well, and fo did

iome
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{fome others whom I have forgot. I am forry
at my heart that you are peftered with people
who come in my name, and I profefs to you,
it 1s without my knowledge. * I am confident
I thall hardly ever have occalion again to re-
commend, for my friends here are very few,
and fixed to the free-hold, from whence no-
thing but :death will remove them. Surely
I never ‘doubted about your Eflay on Man;
and I would lay any‘odds, . that I would never
fail to difcover you in fix lines, unlefs you had
a mind to'write below or befide yourfelf on
purpofe. T confefs I did never imagine you
were fo deep in Tv'Tomls, or that fo many new
and excellent rules could be produced fo advan-
tageoufly and agreeably in that fcience, from
any one head. I confefs in fome few phces I
was forced to read twice', I believe I told you
before what the Duke of D {faid to me on
that occafion, How a Judge here, who knows
you, told him that on the firft reading thofe Ef-

~—.\

fays, he was much pleafed, but found fome lines

a little dark': On the fecond meft of them
cleared up, and his pleafure in

creafed: On LLIL
third he had no doubt remaine :‘ and then he

admired the whole. My'lord B s attempt
of reducing Met hv.m% to intelligible fenfe and

ufefulnels ‘«,'111] bc a glorious unum'.akmg, and

O as

L ]
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as T never knew him fail in any thing he at-
tempted, if he had the {ole management, fo I
am confident he will fucceed in this. T defire
you will allow that I write to you both at pre-
fent, and fo I fhall while I live: It faves your
money, and my time ; and he being your Ge-
nius, no matter to which it is addrefled. Iam
happy that what you write 1s printed in large
letters ; otherwife between the weaknefs of my
eyes, and the thicknefs of my hearing, 1 {hould
lofe the greateft pleafure that is left me. Pray
command my lord B to follow that ex-
ample, if I live to read his Metaphyfics. Pray
God blefs you both. Ihada melancholy ac-
count from the Do&or of his health. 1 will
anfwer his letter as foon as I can. I am ever

entireiy yours.

LeT TER
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Twickenham, Decemb. 19, 17

L2

4
Am truly forry for any complaint you have,
A and it is in regard to the weaknels of your
eyes that I write (as well as print) in folio.
You'll:think (I know you will, for you have

all the candor of a good underftanding) that

the thing which men cf cur age feel the moft,
is the. friendfhip of our equals; and that there-
fore: whatever affe&ts thofe who are ftept a few
years before us, cannot but {enfibly affect us
who are to follow. . It troubles me to hear you
| complain of your memory, and if I am in any
part of my conftitution younger than you, it
will be in my remembring every thing that has
pleafed me in you, longer than perhaps you will.
The two fummers we pafs’d together dwell
always on my mind, like a vifion which gave
me a glympfe of a better life and better com-
pany, than this world otherwife afforded. I
am now an individual, upon whom no other
depends; and may go where I will, if the
wretched carcafe I am annex’d to did not hin-
| der:me.. I rambled by very eafy journeys this
year to Lord Bathurft and Lord Peterborow,
who upon every occafion commemorate, love,
and wifh for you, I now pafs my days be-

S 4 tween
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tween Dawley, London, and this place, not * |
ftudious, nor idle, rather polithing old works |
than hewing out new. I redeem now and then |

a paper that hath been abandon’d feveral years;

and of this fort you’ll foon fee one, which I in~

feribe to our old friend Arbuthnot. 2
Thus far I had written, and thinking to fi- |
nith my letter the fame evening, was prevented
by company, and the next morning found my-
felf in a fever, highly diforder’d, and fo conti-
nued in bed for five days, and in my chamber
till now; but fo well recover’d as to hope to go
abroad to-morrow, even by the advice of Dr.
Arbuathnot. He himfelf, poor man, is much
broke, tho’ not worfe than for thefe two laft
months he has been. He took extremely kind
your letter. I wifh to God we could once meet
again, before that feparation, which yet, I would
be glad to believe, fhall re-unite us: But he who
made us, not for ours but his purpofes, knows
only whether it be for the better or the worfe,
that the affe@ions of this life thould, or thould
not continue into the other: and doubtlefs it is
as it thould be.  Yet I am fure that while I am
here, and the thing that T am, I fhall be imper-
fe&t without the communication of {uch friends
as you; you are to me like a limb loft, and bu-
ried in another country; tho’ we feem quite
divided, every accident makes me feel you were
once
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once a part of me. I’ always confider you fo
much as a friend, that I forget you are an au-
thor, perhaps too much, but ’tis as much as I
would defire you would do to me.. However,
if T could infpirit you to beftow correction up-
on thofe three Treatifes, which you fay are fo
near completed, I fhould think it a better work
than any I can pretend to of my own. Tamal=
moft at the end of myMorals, as I've been, long
ago, of my Wit; my {yftem is a fthort one, and
my circle narrow.  Imagination has no limits,
and that is a fphere in which you may move on
to eternity ; but where one is confined to Truth
(or to fpeak more like 2 human creature, to the
appearances of Truth) we foon find the fhort-
nefs of our Tether. Indeed by the help of a
metaphyfical chain of Ideas, one may extend
the circulation, go round and round for ever,
Without making any prowreﬁ beyond the point
to which ;O‘e‘ld\.l ce has pinn 'd us: But this
does not fatisfy me, who would mthcr fay a
little to no purpofe, than a great deal. Lord

:.4.,__‘

B. 1s voluminous, but he 1s voluminous only to
deftroy volumes. - I thall not live, I fear, to fee

o - b

1

that work printed; he is fo taken up L 11 (m
{pite of the monitory hint given in the firft line
of my Effay) with }_1"1 icular Men, that he neg-
lects 11:-11}L11’1J, and 1s ftll a creature of this

vorld, not of the Univerfe: This World,

which
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which is a name we give to Europe, to Enga
land, to Ireland, to London, to Dublin, to the
Court, to the Caftle, and fo diminifthing, till it
comes to our own affairs, and our own perfons,
When you write (ecither to him or to me, for
we accept it all as one) rebuke him for it, as a
Divine if you like it, or as a Badineur, if you
think that more effe&ual,

What I write will fhow you that my head is
yet weak. I had written to you by that gentle-
man from the Bath, but I did not know him,
and every body that comes from Ireland pre-
tends to be a friend of the Dean’s. I am al-
ways glad to fee any that are truly fo, and
therefore do not miftake any thing I faid, fa

as to difcourage your fending any fuch to me,
Adien, '

R O e 18 LGRS R S i

From Dr. SwirFT.

May 12, 1735
OUR letter was fent me yefterday by Mr,
Stopford, who landed the fame day, but I
have not yet feen him. As to my filence, God
knows it is my great misfortune. My little do-
meftic affairs are in great confufion by the vil-
lainy

4
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fainy of agents, and the miferies of this. king=
dom, where there is no money to be had: nor
am I unconcerned to fee all things tending to-
wards abfolute power, in both nations * (it is
here in perfection already) although I fhall not
live to fee it eftablifhed, This condition of
things, both public and perfonal to myfelf]
hath given me fuch a kind of defpondency;
that T am almoft unqualified for any company,
diverfion, or amufement. The death of Mr.
Gay and the Doétor, hath been terrible wounds
near my heart. Their living would have been
a great comfort to me, although I fhould ne-
ver have feen them ; like a fum of money ina
bank, from which I fhould receive at leaft an=
nual intereft, as I do from you, and have done
from my Lord Bolingbroke. To thew in how
much ignorance I live, it is hardly a fortnight
fince I heard of the death of my Lady Ma-
fham, my conftant friend in all changes of
times. God forbid that I fhould expe@ you
to make a voyage that would in the leaft affe&
your health: but in the mean time how unhap-
py am I, that my beft friend fthould have per-
haps the only kind of diforder for which a fea-
voyage 1s not in fome degree a remedy ? The

* The Dean was fre- [ us, with a giddinefs in his
quently troubled, ‘he tells | head.

old
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old Duke of Ormond faid, he would not
change his dead fon (Offory) for the beft liv-
ing fon in Europe. Neither would I change
you my abfent friend for the beft prefent friend
round the Globe.

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord
B. called a Differtation upon Parties. I think
it very mafterly written,

Pray God reward you for your kind prayers:
I believe your prayers will do me more good
than thofe of all the Prelates in both kingdoms,
or any Prelates in Europe except the Bithop of
Marfeilles ®.  And God preferve you for con-
tributing more to mend the world, than the
whole pack of (modern) Parfons in a lump.

I am ever entirely yours,

E-ECTE T E R A X Ve
From Dr. SwirFT.

Sept. 3, 1735.

HIS letter will be delivered to you by
Faulkner the printer, who goes over on

his private affairs. his is an anfwer to yours

> Who continued there | dreadful peltilence defolated
with his flock all the time a | that city.

of
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of two months ago, which complains of that
profligate fellow (Juxl. I heartily with you were
what they call difaffeted, as Tam. I may fay
as David did, I have finned greatly, but what
have thefe fheep done? You have given no of-
fence to the Miniftry, nor to the Lords, nor
Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in Power.
For you are a man of virtue, and therefore muit
abhor vice and all corruption, although your
difcretion holds the reins. ¢ You need not

¢ fear any confequence’ in the commerce that

£c

hath o long pafled between us; although I
never deftroy’d one of your letters. But
my Executors are men of honour and vir-
tue, who have ftri¢t orders in my will to
¢ burn every letter left behind me.”  Neither
did our letters contain any Turns of Wit, or
Fancy, or Politics, or Satire, but mere inno-
cent Friendfhip: yet I am loth that any letters,
from you and a very few other friends, fhould
dye before me; I believe we neither of us ever

141
(44

€

leaned our head upon our left hand to ftudy
what we {hould write next; yet we have held
a conftant intercourfe from you" youth and my
middle age, and from your middle age it muft
be continued till my dt_atl which ‘my bad ftate
of health makes me t—:‘:pc E every m(:-mh. I
have the ambition, and it is very earneft as well
as in hafte, to have one E '“‘1:: 1mu:bed to
me
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me while I am alive, and you juft in the time
when wit and wi{dom are in the height. I
muft once more repeat Cicero’s defire to a
friend; Orna me. A month ago were fent me
over by a friend of mine, the works of John
Hughes, Efq. They are in verfe and profe. 1
never heard of the man in my life, yet I find
your name as 2 {ubfcriber too. He is too grave
a Poet for me, and, I think, among the medio=
cribus in profe as well as verfe. I have the
honour to know Dr. Rundle; he is indeed
worth all the reft you ever fent us, but that is
faying nothing, for he anfwers your character;
I have dined thrice in his company. He
brought over a worthy clergyman of this king-
dom as his chaplain, which was a very wife
and popular a&ion. His only fault, is, that
he drinks no wine, and I drink nothing elfe.
This kingdom is now abfolutely ftarving, by
the means of every oppreffion that can be in-
fliGed on mankind—Shall I not vifit for thefe
things? faith the Lord. You advife me right,
not to trouble myfelf about the world: But,
oppreflion tortures me, and I cannot live with-
out meat and drink, nor get either without
money; and money is not to be had, except
they will make me a Bithop, or a Judge, ora
Colonel, or a Commiffioner of the Revenues.
Adieu,
LETTER
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LETTER LXXVL

TO an{wer your queftion as to Mr. Hughes,
what he wanted as to genius he made up
as an honeft man: but he was of the clafs you
think him,

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do,
He will be an honour to the Bifhops, and a
difgrace to one Bithop, two things you will
like: But what you will like more particularly,
he will be a friend and benefactor even to your
un-friended, un-benefited Nation; he will be
a friend to human race, wherever he goes.
Pray tell him my beft wifhes for his health and
long life: I wifh you and he came over toge-
ther, or that I were with you. I never faw a
man fo feldom whom I liked {o much as Dr,
Rundle.

Lord Peterborow I went to take a laft leave
' of, at his {etting fail for Lifbon : No Body can be
more wafted, no Soul can be more alive. Im-
mediately after the fevereft operation of being
cut into the bladder for a fuppreflion of urine,
he took coach, and got from Briftol to South-
ampton.  This is a man that will neither live
nor die like any other mortal.

Poor Lord Peterborow! there is another
ftring loft, that woud have help’d to draw

you
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you hither! He order’d on his death-bed his
Watch to be given me (that which had accom-
panied him in all his travels) with this reafon,
“ That I might have fomething to put me eve-
*“ ry day in mind of him.” It was a prefent
to him from the King of Sicily, whofe arms
and Infignia are graved on the innef-cafe; on
the outer, I have put this infcription,  ¥iétor
Amadeus, Rex Sicilie, Dux Sabaudie, &c. &e.
Carolo Mordaunt, Comiti de Peterborow, D. D.
Car. Mor. Com. de Pet. Alexandro Pope moriens
legavit, 1735,

Pray write to me a little oftner: and if there
be a thing left in the world that pleafes you,
tell it one who will partake of it. T hear with
approbation and pleafure, that your prefent care
15 to relieve the'moft helplefs’ of this world,
thofe objeéts * which moft want our compaf-
fion, tho’ generally made the fcorn of their
fellow-creatures, fuch as are lefs innocent than
they.  You always think generoufly; and of
all charities, this is the moft difinterefted, and
leaft vain-glorious, done to fuch as never will
thank you, or can praife you for it.

God blefs you with eafe, if not with plea-
fure ; with a tolerable ftate of health, if not
with its full enjoyment; witha refign’d temper

4 T3 .
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of mind; if not a very chearful one. It is
upon thefe terms I live mylfelf, tho’ younger
than you, and I repine not at my lot, could
but the prefence of  a few that I love be added
to thefe. Adieu.

LET I-ER  -LXXVII

From Dr. SwirT,

Oct. 21, 1735

I Anfwer’d yout: letter relating to Curl, &e.
I believe my letters have efcap’d being pub-
lifh’d, becaufe I writ nothing but Nature and
Friendfhip, and particular incidents which
could make no figure in writing. I have ob-
ferv’d that not only Voiture, but likewife Tully
and Pliny writ their letters for the public view,
more than for the fake of their correfpondents;
and I am glad of it, on account of the Enter-
tainment they have given me. Balfac did th
{ame thing, but with more ftiffnefs, and confe-
quently lefs diverting: Now I muft tell you,
that you are to look upon me as one going very
| faft out of the world; but my fleth and bones
are to be carried to Holy-head, for I will not
| liec in a Country of flaves. It pleafeth me to
| find that you begin to diflike things in fpite of
| T your
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your Philofophy; your Mufc cannot forbear
her hints to that purpofe. I cannot travel to
fee you ; otherwife, I {olemnly proteft I would
do it. I have an intention to pafs this winter
in the country with a friend forty miles off,
and to ride only ten miles a day ; yet is my
health fo uncertain that I fear it will not be in
my power. I often ride a dozen miles, but
I come to my own bed at night: My beft way
would be to marry, for in that cafe any bed
would be better than my own. I found you
a very young man, and I left you a middle-
aged one ; you knew me a middle-aged man,
and now I am an old one. Where is my
Lord—? methinks, I am enquiring after a Tu-
lip of laft year.— ¢ You need not apprehend
 any Curll’s. meddling with your letters to
““ me; I will not deftroy them, but have or=
“ der’d my Executors to do that office.”” I have:
a thoufand things more to fay, lbmgevitas ¢ft
garrula, but I muft remember I have other
letters to write if I have time, which I fpend
to tell you fo; I am ever, deareft Sir, Your,
&e.

LETTEER
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L E-T:T B R-EXXVIII,

From Dit. SwirmT,

Feb. ¢ 1735-6.

[ Cannot properly call you my beft friend,
becaufe I have not another left who deferves
the name, fuch a havock have Time, Death,
Exile, and Oblivion made. Perhaps you wouhi
have fewer complaints of my ill health and
lownefs of fpirits, if they were not {ome ex-
cufe for my delay of writing even to you. It
is Derﬁ:&ly right what you il} of the indiffer-
ence in common friends, whether we are fick
or well, happy or miferable. 'The very maid-
fervants in 2 family have the {ame notion: I
have heard them often fay, Ob, I am very
fick, if any body cared forit! Iam vexed when
my v1ﬁt615 come with the COIle.)'.lllltl'lt ufual
here, Mr. Dean, I hope you are very well. My
popularity that yon mention, is wholly confined
to the common people, who are more con-
ftant than thofe we mif-call their betters. I
walk the flreets, and {o do my lower friends,
from whom and from whom alone, I have a

thoufand hats and bleflings upon old fcores,
which thofe we call the Gentry have forgot.
But I have not the love, or hardly the civility,

3 of
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of any one man in power or ftation; and I
can boaft that I neither vifit nor am acquainted
with any Lord Temporal or Spiritual in the
whole kingdom ; nor am able to do the leaft
good office to the moft deferving man, except
what I can difpofe of in my own Cathedral
upon a vacancy. What hath funk my {pirits
more than even years and ficknefs, is reflecting
on the moft execrable Corruptions that run |
through every branch of public management.
I heartily thank you for thofe lines tranflated,
Singula de nobis anni, &c. You have put them
in a ftrong and admirable light ; but however
I am fo partial, as to be more delighted with
thofe which are to do me the greateft honour
I fhall ever receive from pofterity, and will
outweigh the malignity of ten-thoufand ene-
mies, I never faw them before, by which it
is plain that the letter you fent me mifearry’d.
I do not doubt that you have choice of
new acquaintance, and fome of them may be
deferving : For Youth is the feafon of Virtue;
Corruptions grow with years, and T believe the
oldeft rogue in England is the greateft. You
have years enough before you * to watch whe-
ther thefe new acquaintance will keep their
Virtue, when they leave yon and go into the
world ; how long will their {pirit of indepen-

3 He was miftaken.

dency
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dency laft againft the temptations of future Mi-
nifters, and future Kings.—As to the new Lord
Lieutenant, I never knew any of the family ;
{o that I thall not be able to get any jobb done
by him for any deferving friend.

L E T R LRl

From Dr. SwirrT.

Heb. 7,173 5-0.

T is fome time fince I dined at the bithop
of Derry’s, where Mr, Secretary Cary told
me with great concern, that you were taken
very ill. I have heard nothing fince, only I
have continued in great pain of mind, yet for
my own fake and the world’s more than for
yours; becaufe I well know how little you va-
lue life both as a Philofopher and a Chriftian,
particularly the latter, wherein hardly one in
a million of us heretics can equal you, If you
are well recovered, you ought to be reproached
for not putting me efpecially out of pain, who
could not bear the lofs of you; although we
muit be for ever diftant as much as if I were
in the grave, for which my years and continual
indifpofition are preparing me every feafon, 1
have {taid too long from prefling you to give
3 me




278 LETTERS TO AND

me fome eafe by an account of your health;
pray do not ufe me fo ill any more, T look
upon you as an eftate from which I receive my
beft annual rents, although I am nevew to fee
it. Mr. Tickel was at the fame meeting un-
der the fame real concern ; and fo were a hun-
dred others of this town who had never feen
you.

I read to the Bifhop of Derry the paragraph
mn your letter which concerned him, and his
Lordthip exprefs’d his thankfulnefs in a manner
that became him. He is efteemed here as a
perfon of learning and converfation and huma-
nity, but he is beloved by all people.

I have no-bedy now left but you : Pray, be
{o kind to out-live me; and then die as foon a5
you pleafe, but without pain ; and let us meet
in a better place, if my Religion will permit,
but rather my Virtue, although much unequal
to yours. Pray, let my Lord Bathurft know
how much I love him ; I fill infift on his re-
membring me, although he is too much in the
world to honour an abfent friend with his let-
ters. My ftate of health is not to boaft of;
my giddinefs is more or lefs too conftant; I
fleep ill, and have a poor appetite. I can as
cafily write a Poem in the Chinefe-language as
my own : I am as fit for Matrimony as inven-
tion ; and yet I have daily fchemes for innu-
TR | merable
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merable Effays in profe, and proceed fometimes
to no lefs than half a dozen lines, which the
next morning become walte paper. W hat
vexes me moft is, that my female friends, who
could bear me very well a dozen years ago,
have now forfaken me, although I am not {o
old in proportion to them, as I formerly was :
which I can prove by Arithmetic, for then I
was double their age, which now Iam not. Pray,
put me out of fear as {oon as you can, about that
ugly report of your illnefs ; and let me know
who this Chefelden is, that hath {o lately {prung
up in your favour ! Give me alfo fome account
of your neighbour who writ to me from Bath:
I hear he refolves to be ftrenuous for taking off
the Teft ; which grieves me extremely, from
all the unprejudiced Reafons I ever was able to
form, and againt the maxims of all wife Chri-
(tian governments *, which always had fome
eftablifh’d Religion, leaving at beft a toleration
to others.

Farewel, my deareft friend ! ‘ever, and upon
every account that can create friendfhip and
efteem.

* The Author of the Differtation on parties appears to be
of the fame opinion.

T LETTER

M.
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LR YT B R CEXXY
March 25, 1436.

¥ ever I write more Epiftles in Verfe, one

of them fhall be addrefs’d to you. I have
long concerted it, and begun it, but T would
make what bears your name as finithed as my
laft work ought to be, that is to fay, more fi-
nithed than any of the reft. The {ubject is
large; and will divide into four Epiftles, which
naturally follow the Effay on Man, viz. 1. Of
the Extent and Limits of Human Reafon and
Science. 2. A view of the ufeful and therefore
attainable, and of the un-ufeful and therefore
un-attainable, Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends,
Application, and Ufe of different Capacities.
4. Of the Ufe of Learning, of the Science of
the Werld, and of Wiz, - It will conclude with
a.Satire againft the mifapplication of all thefe,
exemplify’d by pictures, characters, and exam-
ples.

But alas ! the tafk is great, and non fim qua-
s eram ] My underftanding indeed, fuch as it
15, is extended rather than diminifth’d: T fee
things more in the whole, more confiftent, and

nore clearly deduced from, and related to, each
other, But what I gain on the fide of philofo-
phy, I lofe on the fide of poetry : the flowers
are gone, when the fruits begin to ripep, and
| the
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the fruits perhaps will never ripen perfectly.
The climate (under our Heaven of a Court)
15 but cold and .uncertain; the winds rife,
and the winter comes on. I find myfelf but
little difpofed to build a new houfe ; I have
nothing - left but to gather up the reliques
of a wreck, and look about me to fee how few
friends I have left. Pray, whofe efteem or ad-
miration {hould I defire now to procure by my
writings ?  whofe friendthip or converfation to
obtain by ’em ? Tam a man of defperate for-
tunes, that is, a man whofe friends are dead -
for I never aim’d at any other fortune than in
friends. As foon as I had fent my laft letter,
I receiv’d a moft kind one from you, exprefling
great pain for my late illnefs at Mr. Chefelden’s.
I conclude you was eafed of that friendly ap-
prehenfion in a few days after you had dif
patch’d yours, for mine muft have reached you
then. I wondered a little at your quzre, who
Chefelden was ? It thews that the trueft merit
does not travel {o far any way as on the wings
of poetry ; he is the moft noted, and moft de-
ferving man, in the whole profeffion of Chirur-
gery 5 and has fav’d the lives of thoufands by
his manner of cutting for the ftone.—I am now

well, or what T muft call {o.
I have lately feen fome writings of Lord B.’s,
fince he w:nt to Frence, Nothing can deprefs
his
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his Genius: What ever befals him, he will ftill
be the greateft man in the world, either in his
own time, or with pofterity.

Every man you know or care for here, en-
quires of you, and pays you the only devoir he
can, that of drinking your health, I with you
had any motive to fee this kingdom. I could
keep you, for I am rich, thatis, I have more
than I want. I can afford room for yourfelf
and two fervants ; I have indeed room enough,
nothing but myfelf at home ; the kind and
hearty houfe-wife is dead ! the agreeable and
inftrucive neighbour is gone! yet my houfe is
inlarg’d, and the gardens extend and flourith,
as knowing nothing of the guefts they have loft.
I have more fruit-trees and kitchen-garden than
you have any thought of ; nay I have good
Melons and Pine-apples of my own growth. 1
am as much a better Gardener, as I am a worfe
Poet, than when you faw me: Bat gardening is
near a-kin to Philofophy, for Tully fays, Agri-
cultura proxima fapientice. For God’s fake,
why fhould not yous (that are a ftep higher
than a Philofopher, a Divine, yet have too
much grace and wit than to be a Bithop) €’en
give all you have to the Poor of Ireland (for
whom you have already done every thing elfe)
fo quit the place, and live and die with me?
And let Tales anime concordes be our Motto
and our Epitaph,

LETTER
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From Dr. SwirmT.

Dublin, April 22, 1736,

: Y common illnefs is of that kind which

utterly difqualifies me for all converfa-
tion ; I mean my Deafnefs; and indeed it is
that only which difcourageth me from all
thoughts of coming to England ; becaufe I am
never fure that it may not return in a week. If
it were a good honeft Gout, I could catch an
interval, to take a voyage, and in a2 warm
lodging get an eafy chair, and be able to hear
and roar among my friends, ¢ As to what
““ you fay of your Letters, fince you have many
years of life more than I, my refolution is to
direct my Executors to fend you all your let-
ters, well fealed and pacqueted, along with
fome legacies mentioned in my will, and
leave them entirely to your difpofal : Thofe
things are all tied up, endors’d and locked in
a cabinet, and I have not one fervant who can
properly be faid to write or read: No mor-
tal fhall copy them, but you fhall furely
have them when I am no more.” I have
a little repined at my being hitherto flipped
by you in your Epiftles, not from any other

ambition
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ambition than the Title of a Friend, and in
that fenfe I expect you fhall perform your pro-
mife, if your health and leifure and inclination
will permit. - I deny your lofing on the fide of
Poetry ; I could reafon againft you a little from
experience ; you are, and will be fome years
to come, at the age when Invention {till keeps
its ground, and Judgment is at full maturity ;
but your fubjects are much more difficult when
confin’d to Verfe. I am amazed to fee you
exhauft the whole {cience of Morality in {o ma-
fierly a manner. Sir W. Temple, faid that the
Iofs of Friends was a 'Tax upon long life: It
need not be very long, fince you have had fo
oreat a fhare, but 1 have not above one left:
and in this Country I have only a few general
companions of good nature and middling under-
ftandings. How fhould I know Chefelden ?
On your fide, men of fame ftart up and die be-
fore we here (at leaft I) know any thing of the
matter. I am a little comforted with what you
fay of Lord B.’s Genius ftill keeping up, and
preparing to appear by effeCts worthy of the
author, and ufeful to the world.—Common
reports have made me very uneafy about your
neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed that he hath
been very near death : I love him for being a
Patriot in moft corrupted times, and highly
efteem his excellent underftanding. - Nothing

but
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but the perverfe nature of my diforders, as I
have above defcribed them, and which are ab-
folute difqualifications for converfe, could hin-
der me from waiting on you at Twittenham,
and nurfing you to Paris. In fthort, my Ail-
ments amount to a prohibition, although I am,
as you defcribe yourfelf, what I mufl call well,
yet I have not {pirits left to ride out, which
(excepting walking) was my only diverfion.
And I muft expet to decline every month, like
one who lives upon his principal fum which
muft leflen every day; and indeed I am like-
wife literally almoft in the fame cafe, while
every body owes me, and no-body pays me.
Inftead of a young race of Patriots on your fide,
which gives me fome glimpfe of joy, here we
have the direct contrary, a race of young Dunces
and Atheifts, or old Villains and Monfters,
whereof four fifths are more wicked and ftu-
pid than Chartres. Your wants are fo few,
that you need not be rich to fupply them ; and
my wants are {o many, that a King’s feven
millions of guineas would not fupport me.

LETTER
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T T ER TXSLL

Aug. 17, 1736,
[’ Find, tho’ T have lefs experience than you,
the truth of what you told me fome time
ago, that increafe of years makes men more
talkative but lefs writative: to that degree, that
I now write no letters but of plain bufinefs, or
plain how-d’ye’s, to thofe few I am forced to
correfpond with, either out of neceffity, ot
love: And I grow Laconic even beyond Laco-
nicifme; for fometimes I return only Yes, or
No, to queftionary or petitionary Epiftles of
half a yard long. You and Lord Bolingbroke
are the only men to whom I write, and always
in folio. You are indeed almoft the only men
I know, who either can write in this age, of
whofe writings will reach the next: Othersare
mere mortals, Whatever failings fuch men
may have, a refpe& is due to them, as Lumi-
naries whofe exaltation renders their motion 4
little irregular, or rather caulfes it to feem fo to
others. Iam afraid to cenfure any thing I hear
of Dean Swift, becaufe I hear it only from
mortals, blind and dull: And you fhou’d be
cautious of cenfuring any action or motion of
Lord B. becaufe you hear it only from fhallow,
envious,
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envious, or malicious reporters. What you
writ to me about him I find to my great fcan-
dal repeated in one of youis to —. Whatever
you might hint to me, was this for the pro-
phane? the thing, if true, fhould be conceal’d;
but it is, I aflure you, abfolutely untrue, in eve-
ry citcumftance. He has fixed in a very agree-
able retirement near Fontainbleau, and makes
it his whole bufinefs wacare literis. But tell me
the truth, were you not angfy at his omitting
to write to you fo long? I may, for I hear from
him feldomer than from you, that is twice or
thrice a year at moft.  Can you poflibly think
he can negleét you, or difrégard you? I you
catch yourfelf at thinking fuch nonfenfe, your
parts are decay’d : For, believe me, great Ge-
nius’s muft and do efteem one another, and I
queftion if any others can efteém or compre-
hend uncommeon merit.  Others only guefs at
that merit, or fee glimmerings of their minds:
A genius has the intuitive faculty: Therefore,
magine what you will, you cannot be fo fure
of any man’s efteem as of his. If I can think
that neither he nor you defpife me, it is a
greater honour to me by far, and will be thought
fo by pofterity, than if all the Houfe of Lords
writ Commendatory Verfes upon me, the Com-
mons order’d me to print my Works, the Uni-

verfities

)
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verfities gave me public thanks, and the King;,
Queen, and Prince crown’d me with Laurel.
You are a very ignorant man ; you don’t know
the figure his name and yoors will make here-
after: I do, and will preferve all the memo-
rials I can, that I was of your intimacy ; /ingo,
JSed proximus, intervalle. T will not quarrel with
the prefent Age; it has done enough for me, in
making and keeping- you two my friends. Do
not you be too angry at it, and let not him be
too angry at it; it has done and can do neither
of you any manner of harm;, as long as it has
not, and cannot burn your works: while thofe
fubfift, you’ll both appear the greateft men of
the time, in fpite of Princes and Minifters;
and the wifeft, in fpite of all the little Errors
you may pleafe to commit.

Adieu. . May better health attend you, than,
I fear, you pofiefs; may but as good health at-
tend you always as mine is at prefent ; tolerable,
when an eafy mind is join’d with it

LETTER
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e e e LX X XT1T,
From Dr. SwirT,

Decemb. 2, 1736.

Think you owe me a letter, but whether
you do or not, I have not been in a condi-
tion to write. . Years and Infirmities have quite
broke me; I mean that odious continual difor-
der in my head. I neither read, nor write, nor
remember, nor converfe. All I have left is to
walk and ride; the firft I can do tolerably; but
the latter, for want of good weather at this fea-
fon, is feldom in my power; and having not an
ounce of fleth about me, my fkin comes off in
ten miles riding, becaufe my fkin and bone can-
not agree together. But I am angry, becaufe
you will not fuppofe me as fick as-I am, and
write to me out of perfe&t charity, although I
fhould not be able to anfwer. I have too many
vexations by my ftation and the impertinence of
people, to be able to bear the mortification of
not hearing from a very few diftant friends that
are left; and, confidering how time and fortune
have ordered matters, I have hardly one friend
left but yourfelf. What Horace fays, Singula
de nobis anni preedantur, 1 feel every month, at
fartheft ; and by this computation, if I hold
U out
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out two years, I fhall think it a miracle. My
comfort is, you begun to diftinguith fo con-
founded early, that your acquaintance with dif-
tinguifh’d men of all kinds was almoft as antient
as mine. I mean Wycherly, Row, Prior, Con-
greve, Addifon, Parnel, 8c. and in {pite of your
heart, you have owned me a Cotemporary.
Not to mention Lords Oxford, Bolingbroke,
Harcourt, Peterborow: In fhort, I was t’other
day recolleCting twenty-feven great Minifters,
or Men of Wit and Learning, who are all dead,
and all of my acquaintance, within twenty years
paft; neither have I the grace to be forry, that
the prefent times are drawn to the dregs as well
as my own life—May my friends be happy in
this and a better life, but I value not what be-
comes of Pofterity when I confider from what
Monfters they are to {pring.—My Lord Orrery
writes to you to-morrow, and you fee I {fend
this under his cover, or at leaft franked by him.
He has 3000/ a year about Cork, and the
neighbourhood, and has more than three years
rent unpaid; This is our condition, in thefe .
blefled times. I writ to your neighbour about
a month ago, and fubfcribed my name: I fear
he hath not received my letter, and: with you
would afk him; but perhaps he is {till a ramb-
ling; for we hear of him at Newmarket, and

that Boerhaave hath reftored his health,—How
lﬂy
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my fervices are leflened of late with the num-
ber of my friends on your fice! yet, my Lord
Bathurft and Lord Maftham and Mr. Lewis re-
main, and being your acquaintance I defire when
you fec them to deliver my compliments; but
chiefly to Mrs. P. B. and let me know-whether
the be as young and agreeable as when I faw
her laft? Have you got a fupply of new friends
to make up for thofe who are gone? and are
they equal to the firft? I am afraid it is with
friends as with times; and that the laudator tem-
poris aéti fe puero, is equally applicable to both,
I am lefs grieved for living here, becaufe it isa
perfect retirement, and confequently fitteft for
thofe who are grown good for nothing : for this
town and kingdom are as much out of the world
as North-Wales—My head is {o ill that I can-
not write a paper full as I ufed to do; and yet
I will not forgive a blank of half an inch from
you.—1I had reafon to expect from fome of your
letters, that we were to hope for more Epiftles
of Morality ; and, I affure you, my acquaintance
refent that they have not feen my name at the
head of one. The fubjects of fuch Epiftles are
more ufeful to the public, by your manner of
handling them, than any of all your writings;
and although, in fo profligate a world as ours,
they may poffibly not much mend our man-
ners, yet pofterity will enjoy the benefit, when-

)2 ever
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ever a Court happens to have the leaft relith for
Virtue and Rel; gion.

L E T-T E R.:LXXXIV.

To Dr. SwirFT.

Decemb. 30, 1736.

YOUR very kind letter has made me more

melancholy, than almoft any thing in this
world now can do. For I can bear every thing
In it, bad as it is, better than the complaints of
my friends. Tho’ others tell me you are in
pretty good health, and in good fpirits, I find
the contrary when you open your mind to me:
And indeed it is but a prudent part, to {feem not
fo concern’d about others, nor fo crazy ourfelves
as we really are: for we fhall neither be be-
loved nor efteem’d the more, by our common
acquaintance, for any afflition or any infirmi-
ty. But to our true friend we may, we muft
complain, of what (’tis a thoufand to one) he
complains with us; for if we have known him
long, he is old, and if he has known the world
long, he is out of humour at it. If you have but
as much more health than others at your age, as
you have more wit and good temper, you fhall

not have much of my Pity: But if you ever live
« 1O




ER-OM. Dr. SWIET, etc: 293

to have lefs, you fhall not have lefs of my Af-
fetion. A whole people will rejoyce at every
year that fhall be added to you, of which you
have had a late inftance in the public rejoycings
on your birth-day. I can aflure you, fomething
better and greater than high birth and quality
muft go toward acquiring thofe demonfirations
of public efteem and love. I have {cen a royal
birth-day uncelebrated, but by one vile Ode,
and one hired bonfire. Whatever years may
take away from you, they will not take away
the general efteem, for your Senfe, Virtue, and
Charity.

The moft melancholy effet of years is that
you mention, the catalogue of thofe we lov’d
and have loft, perpetually encreafing. How
much that Refletion {truck me, you "1l fee from
the Motto I have prefix’d to my Book of Let-
ters, which {o much againft my inclination has
been drawn from me. It is from Catullus :

Quo defiderio veteres revocamus Amores,
Atgue olim amiffas flemus Amicitias!

I detain this letter till I can ficd fome fafe con-
veyance; innocent as it is, and as all letters of
mine muft be, of any thing to offend my fupe-
riors, except the reverence I bear to true merit
and virtue. ¢ But I have much reafon to f:ar,

“ thofe which you have too partially kept in

Ui ‘¢ your
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¢ your hands will get out in {fome very difagree-
“ able fhape, in cafe of our mortality: and the
““ more reafon to fear it, fince this laft month
¢« Curl has obtain’d from Ireland two letters,
““ (one of Lord Bolingbroke and pne of mine,
“ to you, which we wrote in the year 1723)
“ and he has printed them, to the beft of my
‘““ memory, rightly, except one paffage concern-
“ ing Dawley, which muft have been fince in-
¢ ferted, fince my Lord had not that place at
¢ that time. Your anfwer to that letter he has
““ not got; it has never been out of my cufto-
“ dy; for whatever is lent is loft (Wit as well
““ as Money) to thefe needy poetical Readers.”
The world will certainly be the better for
his change of life. He feems in the whole turn
of his letters, to be a fettled and principled Phi-
lofopher, thanking Fortune for the Tranquillity
he has been led into by her averfion, like a man
driven by a violent wind, from the fea into a
calm harbour. Youafk me, if I have got any
fupply of new Friends to make up for thofe
that are gone? I think that impoflible, for not
our friends only, but fo much of ourfelves is
gone by the mere flux and courfe of years, that,
were the fame Friends to be reftored to us, we
could not be reftored to ourfelves, to enjoy
them. But as when the continual wathing of
a river takes away our flowers and plants, it
throws
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throws weeds and fedges in their room*; {o the
courfe of time brings us fomething, as it de-
prives us of a great deal ; and inftead of leaving
us what we cultivated, and L‘Vpcﬂ‘cd to flourith
and adorn us, gives us onlv what is of fome lit-
tle ufe, by ucm&cnt Thes T have acquired,

without my lu.L!xIl'le, a few chance-acquaintance,
of young men, who look rather to the paft age
than the prefent, and therefore the future may
have fome hopes of them. If I love them,itis
becaufe they honour {fome of thofe whom I, and
the world, have loft, or are lofing. Two or
three of them have diftinguifly’d themfelves in
Parliament, and you will own 1n a very uncom-
mon manner, when I tell you it 1s by their af-
ferting of Independency, and Contempt of Cor-

ruption. One or two are link’d to me by their
love of the fame ftudies and the fame authors:
but I will own to you, my moral capacity has

0]

got fo much the better of my poetical, that I
ha e few acquaintance on the latter {core, and
none ‘Wlt]l{)ht a cafting weight on the former.
But I find my heart harden’d and blunt to new

2 There are fome ftrokes | the complaints of a peevifh
in this letter, which can no | old man, labouring and im-
otherwife be accounted for, | patientunder his infirmities;
than by the Author’s extreme | and too intent in the mend~
compaffion and tendernefs of | ly office of mollifying them.
heart, too much affected by

U 4 impref-
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impreflions, it will fcarce receive or retain af-
feCtions of yelterday ; and thofe friends who
have been dead thefe twenty years, are more
prefent to me now, than thefe I fee daily. You,
dear Sir, are one of the former fort to me in all
refpects, but that we can, yet, correfpond toge-
ther. I don’t know whether ’tis not more vex-
atious, to know we are both in one world, with-
out any further intercourfe. Adieu. T can fay
no more, I feel fo much: Let me drop into
common things—Lord Maftham has juft mar-
ried his fon. Mr. Lewis has juft buried his
wife. Lord Oxford wept over your letter in
pure kindnefs.  Mrs. B. fighs more for you,
than for the lofs of youth. She fays, the will
be agreeable many years hence, for fhe has
learn’d that fecret from fome receipts of your
writing.—Adieu.

LR e A iRt B e g

March 23, 1736-7.
H O’ you were never to write to me, yet
what you defired in your laft, that I would
write often to you, would be a very eafy tafk;
for every day I talk with you, and of you, in my
heart; and I need only fet down what that is
thinking of. 'The nearer I find myfelf verging
to
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to that period of life which is to be labour and
forrow, the more I prop myfelf upon thofe few
{upports that are left me. People in this ftate
are like props indeed, they cannot ftand alone,
but two or more of them can ftand, leaning and
bearing upon one another. I with you and I
might pafs this part of life together. My only
neceflary care is at an end. I am now my own
mafter too much; my houfe is too large; my
gardens furnith too much wood and provifion
for my ufe. My fervants are fenfible and ten-
der of me; they have intermarried, and are be-
come rather low friends than fervants: and to
all thofe that I fee here with pleafure, they take
a pleafure in being ufeful. I conclude this is
your cafe too in your domeftic life, and I fome-
times think of your old houfe-keeper as my
nurfe; tho” I tremble at the fea, which only
divides us. As your fears are not {o great as
mine, and, I firmly hope, your ftrength ftill much
greater, 1s it utterly impoffible, it might once
more be fome pleafure to you to fee England?
My fole motive in propofing France to meet in,
was the narrownels of the paflage by fea from
hence, the Phyficians having told me the weak-

@)

nefs of my breaft, &c. is fuch, as a fea-ficknefs
might indanger my life. 'Tho’ one or two of
our friends are gone, fince you faw your native
country, there remain a few more who wiil laft

{o
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fo till death, and who, I cannot but hope, have
an attractive power to draw you back to 2
Country, which cannot quite be funk or en-
{laved, while fuch fpirits remain. And let me
tell you, there are a few more of the fame fpi-
1it, who would awaken all your old Ideas, and
revive your hopes of her future recovery and
Virtue. Thefe look up to you with reverence,
and would be animated by the fight of him at
whofe foul they have taken fire, in his writings,
and deriv’d from thence as much Love of their
fpecies as is confiftent with a contempt for the
knaves of it.

I could never be weary, except at the eyes,
of writing to you; but my real reafon (and a
ftrong one it is) for.doing it fo feldom, is Fear;
Fear of a very great and experienced evil, that
of my letters being kept by the partiality of
friends, and paffing into the hands, and malice
of enemies; who publith them with all their
ImperfeGions on their head ; fo that I write not
on the common terms of honeft men.

Would to God you would come over with
Lord Orrery, whofe care of you in the voyage
I could {o certainly depend on; and bring with
you your old houfe-keeper and two or three
fervants. I have room for all, a heart for all,
and (think what you will) a fortune for all.
We could, were we together, contrive to make

I our
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our laft days eafy, and leave fome fort-of Mo-
nument, what Friends two Wits could be in
fpite of all the fools in the world.  Adieu.

EiE:T T E R--LXX%Vi

From Dr. SwirT.

Dublin, May 31, 1737.
T is true, I owe you fome letters, but it has
pleafed God, that I have not been in a con-
dition to pay you. When you fhall be at my
age, perhaps you may lic under the fame difabi-
lity to your prefent or future friends. But my
age is not my difability, for I can walk fix or
feven miles, and ride a dozen. But I .am deaf
for two months together ; this deafnefs unqua-
lifies me for all company, except a few friends
with counter-tenor voices, whom I can call
names, if they do not fpeak loud enough for
my ears. It is this evil that hath hindered me
from venturing to the Bath, and to Twicken-
ham; for deafnefs being not a frequent difor-
der, hath no allowance given it ; and the fcurvy
figure 2 man affeGted that way makes in com-
pany, is utterly infupportable.
It was I began with the petition to you of
Orna me, and now you come like an unfair
merchant, to change me with being in your

di?bt 8
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debt; which by your way of reckoning I muft
always be, for yours are always guineas, and
mine farthings; and yet I have a pretence to
quarrel with you, becaufe I am not at the head
of any one of your Epiftles. I am often won-
dring how you come to excel all mortals on
the fubject of Morality, even in the poetical
way ; and fhould have wondred more, if Na-
ture and Education had not made you a profef-
for of it from your infancy. ¢ All the letters
“ I can find of yours, 1 have faftened in a folio
¢ cover, and the reft in bundles endors’d: Rat,
‘¢ by reading their dates, I find a chafm of fix
¢ years, of which I can find no copies; and
“ yet I keep them with all poffible care: But,
¢ I have been forced, on three or four occa-
“ fions, to fend all my papers to fome friends ;
“ yet thofe papers were all fent fealed in bun-
“ dles, to fome faithful friends; however, what
““ I have are not much above fixty.”” I found
nothing in any one of them to be left out:
None of them have any thing to do with Par-
ty, of which you are the cleareft of all men by
your Religion, and the whole tenour of your
life; while I am raging every moment againft
the Corruption of both kingdoms, efpecially of

this; fuch is my weaknefs.
I have read your Epiftle of Horace to Au-
guftus: it was fent me in the Englith Edition,
as
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as foon as it could come. They are printing it
in a fmall o&avo. The curious are looking
out, fome for flattery, fome for Ironics in it;
the four folks think they have found out fome:
But your admirers here, I mean every man of
tafte, affect to be certain, that the Profeffion of
friendfhip to Me in the fame poem, will not
fuffer you to be thought a Flatterer. My hap-
pinefs is that you are too far engaged, and in
{pite of you the ages to come will celebrate me,
and know you were a friend who loved and
efteemed me, although I dyed the object of
Court and Party hatred.

Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the
Epic Poem called Leonidas, which is re-print-
ing here, and hath great vogue? We have fre-
quently good Poems of late from London. I
have juft read one upon Converfation, and two
or three others. -But the croud do not incum-
ber you, who, like the Orator or Preacher, ftand
aloft, and are feen above the reft; more than the
whole affembly below.

I am able to write no more; .and this is my
third endeavour, which is too weak to finith the
paper. I am, my deareft friend, yours entirely,
as long as I can write, or fpeak, or think.

J. SwirT.

LEETTER
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e ST TR EXXXVAEE
From Dr. SwirT.

Dublin, July 23, 1737.

I Sent a letter to you fome weeks ago, which
my Lord Orrery inclofed in one of his, to
which I receiv’d as yet no anfwer, but it will
be time enough when his Lordfhip goes over,
which will be, as he hopes, in about ten days,
and then he will take with him ¢ all the letters
““I preferved of yours, which are not above
“ twenty-five. " I find there is a great chafm of
¢ fome years, but the dates are more early than
“ my two laft journeys to England,which makes
“ me imagine, that in one of thofe journeys I
“ carried over another Cargo.”” But I cannot
truft my memory half an hour; and my diforders
of deafnefs and giddinefs increafe daily. So that
I am declining as faft as it is eafily poffible for
me, if I were a dozen years older.
We have had your volume of letters, which,
I am told, are to be printed here : Some of thofe
who highly efteem you, and a few who know
you perfonally, are grieved to find you make
no diftinction between the Englith Gentry of
this Kingdom, and the favage old Irith (who
are only the vulgar, and fome Gentlemen who
live
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live in the Irith parts of the Kingdom) but the
Englith Colonies, who are three parts in four,
are much more civilized than many Counties in
England, and fpeak better Englith, and are much
better bred. And they think it very hard, that
an American who is of the fifth generation from
England, fhould be allowed to preferve that
title, only becaufe we have been told by fome
of them that their names are entered in fome
parith in London. I have three or four Cou-
fins here who were born in Portugal, whofe pa-
rents took the fame care, and they are all of
them Londoners. Dr. Delany, who, as I take
it, is of an Irith family, came to vifit me three
days ago, on purpofe to complain of thofe paf-
fages in your Letters ; he will not allow fuch
a difference between the two climates, but will
affert that North - Wales, Northumberland,
Yorkfhire, and the other Northern Shires have
a more cloudy ungenial air than any part of
Ireland. In fhort, I am afraid your friends
and admirers here will force you to make a Pa-
linody,

As for the other parts of your volume of
Letters, my opinion is, that there might be
colleted from them the beft Syftem that ever

‘was wrote for the Conduét of human life, at

leaft to thame all reafonable men out of their
Follies and Vices, It is fome recommenda-
tion
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tion of this Kingdom, and of the tafte of
the people, that you are at leaft as highly cele-
brated here as you are at home. If you
will blame us for Slavery, Corruption, Athe-
ifm, and fuch trifles, do it freely, but include
England, only with an addition of every other
Vice.—I wifh you would give orders againft
the corruption of Englith by thofe Scriblers,
who fend us over their trath in Profe and V erfe,
with abominable curtailings and quaint moderp-
ifms. I now am daily expecting an end of
life : I have loft all {pirit, and every fcrap of
health ; I fometimes recover a little of my hear-
ing, but my head is ever out of order. While
I have any ability to hold a commerce with
you, I will never be filent, and this chancing
to be a day that I can hold a pen, I will drag
it as long as I am able. Pray let my Lord Or-
rery fee you often ; next to yourfelf I love no
man fo well ; and tell him what I fay, if he vi-
fits you. I have now done, for it is evening,
and my head grows worfe. May God always
protect you, and preferve you long, for a pat-
tern of Piety and Virtue.

Farewel, my deareft and almoft only conftant
friend. Iamever, at leaft in my efteem, ho-
nour, and affection to you, what I hope you
expect me to be,

Yours, &c.
I BT -T ER

. —r————
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From Dr. SwirT.
My dear Friend, Dublin, Aug. 8, 173S.
E Have yours of Julyzs, and firft I defire you

7ill look upon me as a man worn with years,
and funk by public as well as perfonal vexations.
I have entirely loft my memory, uncapable of
converfation by a cruel deafnefs, which has laft-
ed almoft a year, and I defpair of any cure, 1
fay not this to encreafe your compaflion (of
which you have already too great a part) but as
an excufe for my not being regular in my Let-

ters to you, and fome few other friends. 1
have an ill name in the Poft-Office of both
Kingdoms, which makes the Letters addrefied
to me not feldom mifcarry, or be opened and
read, and then fealed in a bungling manner be-
fore they come to my hands. Our friend Mrs.

B. is very often in my thoughts, and high in

of my humble thanks and {ervice to her. That
{uperior univerfal Genius you defcribe, whofe
hand-writing T know towards the end of your
Letter, hath made me both proud and happy ;
but by what he writes I fear he will be toodoon
gone to his Foreft abroad. He began (in the
Queen’s time to be my Patron, -and then -de-
{fcended to be my Friend.

X I

T 1 5 g ﬂ.‘u P ~
my efteem ; I defire, you will be the meflenger
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It 1s a great favour of Heaven, that your
health grows better by the addition of years, I
have abfolutely done with Poetry for feveral
years palt, and even at my beft times I could
produce nothing but trifles: I therefore reject
your compliments on_that fcore, and it is no
compliment in me ; for I take your fecond Dia-
logue that you lately fent me, to cqual almoft
any thing yéu ever writ; although I live fo
much out of the world, that I am ignorant of
the facts and perfons,which, T prefume, are very
well known from Temple-bar to St. James’s ;
{I mean the Court exclufive.)

“ I can faithfully affure you, that every let-
“ ter you have favour’d me with, thefe twenty
“ years and more, are fealed up in bundles,
““ and delivered to Mrs. W , avery worthy,
““rational, and judicious Coufin of mine, and
““ the only relation whofe vifits I'can fuffer: All
“ thefe Letters fhe is directed to fend fafely to
“ you upon my deceafe.”

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady toa
part of her eftate in the North : She is a pér-
fon of very good underftanding as any I know
of her fex. Give me leave to write here a fhort
anfwer to my Lord B’s letter in the laft page
of yours.

My dear Lord, .

I'am infinitely obliged to your Lordthip for
.he honour of your letter, and kind remem-
prance
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brance of me. I do hereconfefs, that 1 have
more obligations to your Lordfhip than to all
the world befides. You never deceived me,
even when you weré a great Minifter of State:
and yet I love you {till more, for your condef-
cending to write to me, when you had the ho-
nour to be an Exil. T can hardly hope to live
till you publith your Hiftory, and-am vain
enough to wifh that my name could be fqueez’d
in among the few Subalterns, guorum pars par-
va fut : If not, T will be revenged, and con-
trive fome way to be known to futurity, that
I had the honour to have your Lordthip for my
beft Patron ; and I will live and die, with the
higheft veneration and gratitude, your moft obe-
dient, &c.

P. S. Iwill here in a Poftfcript correct (if it
be poffible) the blunders I have made in my
letter. I fhewed my Coufin the above letter,
and fhe affures me, that a great Collection of

*you
UL letters to
my you,

me =
> are put up and fealed,

* *Tis written juft thus in || ‘were return’d him after M.
the ‘Original.  The ‘Book | Gay’s death : tho’ any
that is now printed feems to | mention.made by Mr. P. of
be part of the Collection |:the:Return orExchange of
here:{poken of, as it contains | ‘Letters has been indu/ riouf~
not only the Letters of Mr. | ly. fuppreft in the Publica-
Pope but of Dr. Swiit, -both | tion, and only appears by
%o him and Mr, Gay, which + fome of the Anfwers.

X 2 and
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and in fome very fafe hand °.

I am; my moft

dear and honoured Friend, entirely yours,

Ji S xarar,

It is now Aug. 24,
1738,

® The Earl of ORRERY to Mr. Pope.

S LR

I am more and more con-
vinced that your letiers are
neither Ioff nor burnt: but
who the Dean means by a
fafe hand 7n Ireland, is beyond
my power of gueffing, the I
am particularly acquainted
with moft, if not all, of his
Jriends.  As I knew you had
the recovery of thofe Letters
at beart, I ook more than
ordinary pains, to find out
_where they were ; but my en-
quiries were to no purpofe,
and, 1 fear, whoever has them,
25 to0 tenacious of them to di-
cover where they lie. *° Mys.
“ W'— did affure me fbe had
¢ not one of them, and feem’d
%€ to be under great uneafinefs
“ that you [beuld imagine
< they were left with ber.

¢ She likewife told me fhe

™~

¢ bad flop’d the Dean's lei~
“ ter which gave you that
¢ information y but believed
¢ he would write fuch an-
 other 3 and therefore de-
¢ fird me to affure you,
€ from bery that fhe was to-
“ tally ignorant where thay
€ quere.”’

You may make what nfe
you pleafe, either to the Deon
or any other perfon, of what
1 have told you. 1 am ready
to teflify it; and I think it
ought to be known, <¢ That
¢ the Dean faps they are
 deliver’d into a afe band,
“ and * Mrs. W— declares
‘¢ fbe bas them not. The
¢ Confequence of their being
€ bereafter - publifped may
¢ give uneafinefs to Jome of
“¢ your Friends, and of courfe

* This Lady fince gave M, Pope the firongeft Affurances that fhe had ufed

her utmoft Endeavours to prevent the Publication ;

nay, went fo far as to fe-

crete the Book, till it was commanded from her, and delivered to the Dublin

Printer: Whereupon her Son-in-law

» D. Swift, Efg; infifted upon writing a

Preface, to juftify Mr. P. from having any Knowledge of it, and to lay it up-

on the corrupt Praétices of the Printers

in London; but this' he would not

agree 10, as not knowing the Truth of the Fadt, B

¢ ia




FROM Dr.
< 70 you: [o I would do all

€ inmy power to make you
< entirely eafy inthat peint.”’

This is the firft time I
have put pen to paper fince

my late misfortune, and I
Jhould fay (as an excufe for

O WALE T, ete. 0n

this letter) that it has coff

me [ome painy did it not al-

low me an Gjﬁpr}?‘f!—!ﬂ:‘.f_j} i m‘:—

Jure you, that I am,
Dear Sir,

With the trueft eficem,

Your very faithful and obedient Servant,

Marfton, O, 4, 1733,

ORRER Y-
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