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224 LETFTTFTERS T O -AND

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
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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




EROM Dr. SWIAFT, etc. 2357

=3

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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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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