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174 LETTERS TO AND

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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FROMDr. SWIFT, etc. 175

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




1 }-':r: ETERS TO-AND

Tonk G = L =k —a TTrata el £
ur fortune to what will ﬂ? yport vou with eafe
l -

i

and plenty,
want OF th‘;s

mily
among all

)
and taking her
Py "- f"r1 1 7'-\' "
LLtl'[ ‘4|lL [

ek i I .":'
e L«.J-.!];‘-—la;ns of

4
avoidable,

1ave always

i
e

Tatle
| GF LS

would join:

T T EEM:mir=}
1ML L;-....j;; Lt -3y

{ 1
Hor e ol rad | T W =
L Y ALl%-4 pap RS Y

TMIr Conve

2
VOUur converia .1'» 1.

N

Qy tells

- L S & T
‘or if 1t be true what

e
me, you will have opp {aving every
B FEAATUA . n-r-.--} j;) 1\'@‘

_ FECEIVE ; and 10 D)

. T =g Ty .'f'T'!"‘
OW VWEATVY QI edcin \]LJ-J.‘-Ij
o

e reft of vour wine-

Vg b=y e i e Lol S
3 the aadaiclion-=

4 -t T ATTL 7 £ T
. 1 Ll Alc ¥ CLCLY {i

_"1
} =Y & A T\
clels unorateful people
- - L

St Mt e e el B [T a MR O 2 il e - sy
from whopn you deferved fo much, and wha




p

e i SO v % -t .

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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