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FROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 229

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
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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
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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
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