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FROM Dr. SWIFT, ete. 273

of mind; if not a very chearful one. It is
upon thefe terms I live mylfelf, tho’ younger
than you, and I repine not at my lot, could
but the prefence of  a few that I love be added
to thefe. Adieu.

LET I-ER  -LXXVII

From Dr. SwirT,

Oct. 21, 1735

I Anfwer’d yout: letter relating to Curl, &e.
I believe my letters have efcap’d being pub-
lifh’d, becaufe I writ nothing but Nature and
Friendfhip, and particular incidents which
could make no figure in writing. I have ob-
ferv’d that not only Voiture, but likewife Tully
and Pliny writ their letters for the public view,
more than for the fake of their correfpondents;
and I am glad of it, on account of the Enter-
tainment they have given me. Balfac did th
{ame thing, but with more ftiffnefs, and confe-
quently lefs diverting: Now I muft tell you,
that you are to look upon me as one going very
| faft out of the world; but my fleth and bones
are to be carried to Holy-head, for I will not
| liec in a Country of flaves. It pleafeth me to
| find that you begin to diflike things in fpite of
| T your




294 LEFT-ERS TO-AND

your Philofophy; your Mufc cannot forbear
her hints to that purpofe. I cannot travel to
fee you ; otherwife, I {olemnly proteft I would
do it. I have an intention to pafs this winter
in the country with a friend forty miles off,
and to ride only ten miles a day ; yet is my
health fo uncertain that I fear it will not be in
my power. I often ride a dozen miles, but
I come to my own bed at night: My beft way
would be to marry, for in that cafe any bed
would be better than my own. I found you
a very young man, and I left you a middle-
aged one ; you knew me a middle-aged man,
and now I am an old one. Where is my
Lord—? methinks, I am enquiring after a Tu-
lip of laft year.— ¢ You need not apprehend
 any Curll’s. meddling with your letters to
““ me; I will not deftroy them, but have or=
“ der’d my Executors to do that office.”” I have:
a thoufand things more to fay, lbmgevitas ¢ft
garrula, but I muft remember I have other
letters to write if I have time, which I fpend
to tell you fo; I am ever, deareft Sir, Your,
&e.

LETTEER
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