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202 LETTERS TO AND

(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,
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Dr.SwirT to Mr. Gav,
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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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FROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 203

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
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2044 LETTERS TO AND

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=
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FROM Dr, SWIFT, etc, 205

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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