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FROMDr. SWIFT, etc. 18%

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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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,
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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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