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268 LETTIERS TO AND

old Duke of Ormond faid, he would not
change his dead fon (Offory) for the beft liv-
ing fon in Europe. Neither would I change
you my abfent friend for the beft prefent friend
round the Globe.

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord
B. called a Differtation upon Parties. I think
it very mafterly written,

Pray God reward you for your kind prayers:
I believe your prayers will do me more good
than thofe of all the Prelates in both kingdoms,
or any Prelates in Europe except the Bithop of
Marfeilles ®.  And God preferve you for con-
tributing more to mend the world, than the
whole pack of (modern) Parfons in a lump.

I am ever entirely yours,

E-ECTE T E R A X Ve
From Dr. SwirFT.

Sept. 3, 1735.

HIS letter will be delivered to you by
Faulkner the printer, who goes over on

his private affairs. his is an anfwer to yours

> Who continued there | dreadful peltilence defolated
with his flock all the time a | that city.

of
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of two months ago, which complains of that
profligate fellow (Juxl. I heartily with you were
what they call difaffeted, as Tam. I may fay
as David did, I have finned greatly, but what
have thefe fheep done? You have given no of-
fence to the Miniftry, nor to the Lords, nor
Commons, nor Queen, nor the next in Power.
For you are a man of virtue, and therefore muit
abhor vice and all corruption, although your
difcretion holds the reins. ¢ You need not

¢ fear any confequence’ in the commerce that

£c

hath o long pafled between us; although I
never deftroy’d one of your letters. But
my Executors are men of honour and vir-
tue, who have ftri¢t orders in my will to
¢ burn every letter left behind me.”  Neither
did our letters contain any Turns of Wit, or
Fancy, or Politics, or Satire, but mere inno-
cent Friendfhip: yet I am loth that any letters,
from you and a very few other friends, fhould
dye before me; I believe we neither of us ever
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leaned our head upon our left hand to ftudy
what we {hould write next; yet we have held
a conftant intercourfe from you" youth and my
middle age, and from your middle age it muft
be continued till my dt_atl which ‘my bad ftate
of health makes me t—:‘:pc E every m(:-mh. I
have the ambition, and it is very earneft as well
as in hafte, to have one E '“‘1:: 1mu:bed to
me
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me while I am alive, and you juft in the time
when wit and wi{dom are in the height. I
muft once more repeat Cicero’s defire to a
friend; Orna me. A month ago were fent me
over by a friend of mine, the works of John
Hughes, Efq. They are in verfe and profe. 1
never heard of the man in my life, yet I find
your name as 2 {ubfcriber too. He is too grave
a Poet for me, and, I think, among the medio=
cribus in profe as well as verfe. I have the
honour to know Dr. Rundle; he is indeed
worth all the reft you ever fent us, but that is
faying nothing, for he anfwers your character;
I have dined thrice in his company. He
brought over a worthy clergyman of this king-
dom as his chaplain, which was a very wife
and popular a&ion. His only fault, is, that
he drinks no wine, and I drink nothing elfe.
This kingdom is now abfolutely ftarving, by
the means of every oppreffion that can be in-
fliGed on mankind—Shall I not vifit for thefe
things? faith the Lord. You advife me right,
not to trouble myfelf about the world: But,
oppreflion tortures me, and I cannot live with-
out meat and drink, nor get either without
money; and money is not to be had, except
they will make me a Bithop, or a Judge, ora
Colonel, or a Commiffioner of the Revenues.
Adieu,
LETTER
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