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FROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 29¢

our laft days eafy, and leave fome fort-of Mo-
nument, what Friends two Wits could be in
fpite of all the fools in the world.  Adieu.
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From Dr. SwirT.

Dublin, May 31, 1737.
T is true, I owe you fome letters, but it has
pleafed God, that I have not been in a con-
dition to pay you. When you fhall be at my
age, perhaps you may lic under the fame difabi-
lity to your prefent or future friends. But my
age is not my difability, for I can walk fix or
feven miles, and ride a dozen. But I .am deaf
for two months together ; this deafnefs unqua-
lifies me for all company, except a few friends
with counter-tenor voices, whom I can call
names, if they do not fpeak loud enough for
my ears. It is this evil that hath hindered me
from venturing to the Bath, and to Twicken-
ham; for deafnefs being not a frequent difor-
der, hath no allowance given it ; and the fcurvy
figure 2 man affeGted that way makes in com-
pany, is utterly infupportable.
It was I began with the petition to you of
Orna me, and now you come like an unfair
merchant, to change me with being in your
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300 LETTERS TO AND

debt; which by your way of reckoning I muft
always be, for yours are always guineas, and
mine farthings; and yet I have a pretence to
quarrel with you, becaufe I am not at the head
of any one of your Epiftles. I am often won-
dring how you come to excel all mortals on
the fubject of Morality, even in the poetical
way ; and fhould have wondred more, if Na-
ture and Education had not made you a profef-
for of it from your infancy. ¢ All the letters
“ I can find of yours, 1 have faftened in a folio
¢ cover, and the reft in bundles endors’d: Rat,
‘¢ by reading their dates, I find a chafm of fix
¢ years, of which I can find no copies; and
“ yet I keep them with all poffible care: But,
¢ I have been forced, on three or four occa-
“ fions, to fend all my papers to fome friends ;
“ yet thofe papers were all fent fealed in bun-
“ dles, to fome faithful friends; however, what
““ I have are not much above fixty.”” I found
nothing in any one of them to be left out:
None of them have any thing to do with Par-
ty, of which you are the cleareft of all men by
your Religion, and the whole tenour of your
life; while I am raging every moment againft
the Corruption of both kingdoms, efpecially of

this; fuch is my weaknefs.
I have read your Epiftle of Horace to Au-
guftus: it was fent me in the Englith Edition,
as
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as foon as it could come. They are printing it
in a fmall o&avo. The curious are looking
out, fome for flattery, fome for Ironics in it;
the four folks think they have found out fome:
But your admirers here, I mean every man of
tafte, affect to be certain, that the Profeffion of
friendfhip to Me in the fame poem, will not
fuffer you to be thought a Flatterer. My hap-
pinefs is that you are too far engaged, and in
{pite of you the ages to come will celebrate me,
and know you were a friend who loved and
efteemed me, although I dyed the object of
Court and Party hatred.

Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the
Epic Poem called Leonidas, which is re-print-
ing here, and hath great vogue? We have fre-
quently good Poems of late from London. I
have juft read one upon Converfation, and two
or three others. -But the croud do not incum-
ber you, who, like the Orator or Preacher, ftand
aloft, and are feen above the reft; more than the
whole affembly below.

I am able to write no more; .and this is my
third endeavour, which is too weak to finith the
paper. I am, my deareft friend, yours entirely,
as long as I can write, or fpeak, or think.

J. SwirT.
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