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TO AND FROM

EDWARD BLOUNT, Efq.

Fromy Ity o -1725,

o

j P TYIRG RIS RO DX LS 7

Mr. Pore to Epwarp BrounT, Efq.

Auguft 27, 1714.

F Hatever{tudies on the one hand,
amufements on the other, it fhall
be my fortune to fall into, I fhall
be equally incapable of forncttm:; you in any
of them. The taflk I undertook?, though of
weight enough in itfelf, has had a voluntary
increafe by the inlarging my defign of - the
Notes®; and the neceflity of confulting a num-

®The Tranflation of Ho- | OQdyfi fley were Dr. Broome’s.
mer’s Iliad, 3 | —But they fpeak their re-
b The notes on the Iliad ‘ {pective Authors.
were his own : Thofe on the |
B 2 ber
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r of books has carry’d me to Oxford : but; T
f ar, thro” my Lord Harcourt’s and Dr, (JIEH‘.!{(: s
means, | thall be more converfant with the
pleafures and company of the place, than with
the books and manufecripts of it

P

=

‘I

R
1

I find {ill more reafon to cump]ain of the
1-::<D ligence of the Geographers in their Maps of
old Greece, fince I look’d upon two or three
more noted names in the l;ublic: libraries here.
But withall the care Iam capable of] I have fome
caufe to fear hl.. engraver will prejudice me in «

few fituations. I have been forced to write to
him in o hi"I 12 {tyle, that,were my (‘i'}li“” inter-

=

13 it would raife no fiall : xdmiration in an

L}
ordinary man. There is {carce an order in it
of h,i  importance, than to remove fuch and fuch
mountains, alter the courfe of fuch and fuch
i Varsa ATOFE o -~ s -

rivers, place a large city on fuch a coaft, and
raze another in another country. I have fet
bounds to the fea, and {aid to the land, Thus far
fhalt thou advance, and no further®, In the
mean time, I, who talk and command at this
rate, am 1n danger of lofing my horfe, and
it 1115. in fome fear of a umntry Jufticed, To

I-(

difarm me indeed may L., but prudential, con-

F 'v'r_' ] !

i B 1tes o the “"“L} | “;“;‘ﬂ]C of L“C_.lu‘ “ﬁ"u’l..lt
ofanc lent C J....\-'“; laid d owIl at this I”“‘:a pur in \J“-L 4"
by eur Author in his obfer- gainft ¢ ifts

ya«..-_;.,),

Ly i it | J
ruft QIS o1 ..J-C j.:mJu\Jl IdC, T
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idering what Armies I have at prefent on
a hundred thoutand

1“

and in my fervice ;
cians are no contemptible body; for all that I
can tell, they may be as formidable as four thou-
fand Priefts; and they feem proper forces to
fend againft thofe in Barcelona. That fiege de=
ferves as fine a poem as the Iliad, and the ma-
chining part of poetry would. be the jufter in
it, as, they fay, the inhabitants expe&t Angels
from heaven to their affiftance. May I venture
to fay who am a Pap;i and {ay to you who
are a Papift, that nothing is more aftonithing
to me, than that people fo greatly warm’d with
a fenfe of Liberty, fhould be capable of har-
bouring  fuch weak fuperftition ®, and that fo
much bravery and {fo much folly can inhabit the
fame breafts?

I could not but take a trip to Lond
eath of the Queen, mov’d by the common

T

curmnty of mankind, who leave their own bu-

finefs to be looki: ng upon other mens, I thank

sod, that, as for myfelf, I am below all the ac-
{:uimta of ftate-chan 'cs‘ b my circum{tances,

y
and above them b}f my p 1ilof pr;., Common
cha arity of man to man, and univerfal good-will

¢ Were not the old Ro- | which he fe es falling a prey
mans as warm’'dand as weak? | to Tyranny, imao ine a caufe
And could a'man, t;lr!.tn'li;d more w nJLLl‘} the interpofi-
with the love of civil Liberty, | tion of Heaven ?

B 72 to
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to all, are the points I have moft at heart ; and,
I am fure, ]um, are not to be broken for the
'IJ: of any governors, or government. I am
willing to hop\, the bd’r, and what I more with
than my OwA or any particular man’s advance-
ment, is, that this turn may put an'end entire-
ly to the divifions of Whig and Tory ; that the
parties may love each other as well as I love
them both, or at leaft hurt each othm as little
as 1 would either: and that our own people
may live as quietly as we fhall certainly let

thurs that is to fay, that want of power itfelf

in us may not be a furer prevention of harm,
than want of will in them. I am fure, if all
Whigs and all Tories had the {pirit of one Ro-
man Cathelic that I know, it would be well
for all Roman Catholics ; and if all Roman
Catholics had always had that {pirit, it had
been well for all others - ; and we had never been
chat geu with fo wicked a {pirit as that of Per-
{ecution.

I agree with you in my fentiments of the
ftate of our nation fince this ch ange: I find
myfelf juft in the fame fitvation of mind you
defcribe as your own, heartily withing the good,
that is, the quiet (*fmv Country, and Lo} ng a
total end of all the unh appy divifions of man-
kind by pa uyufmut which at beft 1s but hc

nadnefs of many for the oaln of a few,

I am, &.C :
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1'“?t deal of pleafure I ee yous
letter, dear Sir, written in a ftyle that (hews
you full of he ﬂtl and in the midft of diver-
fions : I think thofe two things neceffary to 2
man who has fuch undertakings in hand as
Yours. All lovers of Homer are indebted to
you for taking iT:'_ much pains about the fitua
tion of his Heroes” kingdoms ; it will not on!;.,:
be of great ufe with zf_gmd to his works, but
to all that read any of the Greek hiftorians;
who generally are ill underftood thro’ the dif-
ference of the mapf‘ as to the places they treat
of, which makes one think one author con-

{}'J

LEn in .4 &, - 3 e .
8 bt 2 e L e e R
tre 'i...;l S aA1lot ’ e, ¥ 0y are¢ gomoe 1o 1ct 4 i

forn 1al pedants ; mld teach men to

i

[
¢ from tedio SR s bk
-3 ITomn teaious CoMmmMeEntators. E LOW~

e‘u(‘.‘]': I con &1 L‘ ate }C' 11 hﬂ}jr}v ] I iverance

oy

&' |

rom.fuch autl e SEF e [ ey T

om-fuch authors, as you (with all your }h;-

ik g . =

m ~n'tvl cannot with alive again to converfe
"y 2 s S .

with. Cri itics will f:;*._?_:z_rff;:l with you, 1 you dare

¢ e s M 7 i | : -

to pleafe without theirleave ; and Zealots ¥

fhrug up their fhoulders at 2 man, t
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2 LETTEERS To AND

tends to get to Heaven out of their form, drefs,
and diet. T would no more make 2 judgment
of an author’s genius from a damning critic,
than I would of 2 man’s religion from an un-
{aving zealot.

I could take great delight in affording you
the new glory of making a Barceloniad (if I
may venture to coin fuch a word:) I fancy you
would find a jufter parallel than it feems at firfk
fight; for the Trojans too had a great mixture
of folly with their bravery; and I am out of
countenance for them when I read the wife re-
fuit of their council, where, after 2 warm de-
bate between Antenor and Paris about reftoring
Helen, Priam fagely determines that they thall
go to {upper. And as for the Greeks, what
can equal their fuperitition in {acrificing an in-
nocent lady ?

Tantum Relligio potuir, &c.

I have a good opinion of my politics, fince
they agree with a man who always thinks fo.

juftly as you. I with it were in our power to
perfuade all the nation into as calm and fteddy
a difpofition of mind.

We have receiv'd the late melancholy news,
with the ufoal ceremony, of condoling in one
: :

breath for the lofs of a

+
1

1
another rejoicing for an illuftrious King. =My
o “

g

VIEWS
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views carry me no farther, than to with th
peace and welfare of my Country ; and my mo-
rals and politics teach me to leave all that to
be adjufted by our reprefentatives above, and
to divine providence. It is much at one to
you and me, who fit at the helm, provided
they will pc:mu us to fail quﬂlv in the great
fhip.  Ambition is a vice that is timely morti=
fy’d in us poor Papifts; we ought in recom-
pence to cultivate as man}; virtues in ourfelves
as we can, that we may be truly great. %moncr
my Ambitions, that Of being a imu,rt, friend is
one of the chief: yet I will confefs that I have
a fecret pleafure to have fome of my defcend-
ants know, that their Anceftor was great with
Mr. Pope.

I am, &c.

e e RS U ————

L-EE-F RE_R-_ILE
From Mr. BLroun T.

Nov. 11, 1715

T isan agreement of long date between you
and me, rI at you fhould do with my letters
juft as you pleafed, and anfwer them at your
lerfure; and that is as foon as I fhall think you
ought. I have {o true a tafte of the fubftantial
part
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part of your friendfhip, that I wave all cere=
monials ; and am fure to make you as many
vifits as I can, and leave you to return them
whenever you pleafe, affuring you they fhall at
all times be heartily welcome to me.

The many alarms we have from your parts,
have no effe upon the genius that reigns in
our country, which ishappily turn’d to preferve
peace and quiet, among us. What a difmal
fcene has there been opened in the North ?
what ruin have thofe unfortunate rath gentle-
men drawn upon themfelves and their mifera-
ble followers, and perchance upon many others
too, who upon no aceount would be their
followers ? However, it may look ungenerous
to reproach people in diftrefs. I don’t remem-
ber you and 1 ever ufed to trouble ourfelves
about politics, but when any matter h:-i_pa
pened to fall into our difcourfe, we us’d to
condemn all undertakings that tended towards
the difturbing the peace and quiet of cur Coun-
try, as contrary to the notions we had of mo-
rality and religion, which oblige us on no pre-
tence whatfoever to violate the laws of cha-
rity. How many lives have there been loft in
hot blood, and how many more are there like
to be taken off in cold ? If the broils of the na-
tion affect you, come down to me, and though
we are farmers, you know Eumeus made his

friends
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friends welcome. You fhall here W’(}l‘ﬁlip the
Echo at your eafe ; indeed we are forced to do
fo, becaufe we can’t hear the firft report, and
therefore are obliged to liften to the fecond ;
which, for fecurity fake, I do not always believe
neither.

*Tis a great many years fince I fell in love
with the chara@er of Pomponius Atticus: I
long’d to imitate him a little, and have con-
triv’d hitherto, to be, like him, engaged in no
party, butto be a faithful friend to fome in
both : I find myfelf very well in this way hi-
therto, and live in a certain peace of mind by
it, which, I am perfuaded, bringsa man more
content than all the perquifites of wild ambi-
tion. I with pleafure join with you in wifhing,

. 1ot afhamed to {av | avine for it
nay I am not athamed to fay, in prayine for the
- o L o L=
|

welfare temporal and eternal of all mankir

How much more affectionately then fhall I do
fo for you, fince I am in a moft pﬂltlfﬂ.lll man-
ner, and with all fincerity, Your

‘J“

e e e e en -

‘} i I) ';" -) I‘
11 be {o intereftin:

as fome circumitances of

Know of nothing that wil
to you at prcia it,
the laft a& of that eminent comic poet, and
our

o
o

U
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our friend, Wycherley. He had often told me,
as I doubt not he did all his acquaintance, that
he would marry as foon as his life was defpair’d
of : Accordingly a few days before his death
he underwent the ceremony ; and join’d toge-
ther thofe two facraments which, wife men fay,
fhould be the laft we receive ; for, if you ob-
ferve, Matrimony is placed after Extreme unc-
tion 1n our Catechifm, asa kind of hint of the
order of time in which they are to be taken.
The old man then lay down, fatisfy’d in the
confcience of having by this one ac paid his
juft debts, obliged a woman, who (he was told)
had merit, and thewn an heroic refentment of
the 1ll ufage of his next heir. Some hundred
pounds which he had with the Lady, difcharg-
ed thofe debts; a jointure of four hundred a
year made her a recompence ; and the nephew
he left to comfort himfelf as well as he could,
with the miferable remains of a mortgaged
eftate. I faw our friend twice after this was
done, lefs peevith in his ficknefs than he ufed
to be in his health; neither much afraid of
dying, nor (which in him had been more like-
ly) much athamed of marrying. The even-
ing before he expired, he called his young wife
to the bedfide, and earneftly entreated her not
to deny him one requeft, the laft he fhould
make. Upon her affurances of confenting to

I it,
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5
o I
15 only t n~ that
\: 23
again. i

cannot help remarking, that fic an 5, which of-

it; he told her, ¢ Mydear, it
‘ you will never marry an old nn
ten deftroys both wit (111\1 wifdom, vet feldom
has power to remove that talent which we call
humour : Mr. Wycherley thew’d his, even in
this laft compliment ; tho* I think his requeft
a little hard, for why fhould he bar her from
doubling her Jointure on the fame eafy terms?

So trivial as thefe circumitances are, I thould
not be difpleas’d myfelf to know fuch trifles,
when they concern or chara&erife any eminent
perfon, The wifeft and wittiet of men are
feldom wifer or wittier than others in thefe {o-
ber moments : At leaft, our friend ended much
in the chara&er he had lived in: and Horace’s
rule for a play, may as well be apply’d to him
as a play-wright,

Servetur ad imum
Rualis ab inceptu procefferit, et _fibi confiet.

I am, &c.

bl Dl Lo S D e
Feb. 10, 1715-16.
Am juft return’d from the country, whither

Ir. Rowe accompanied me, and pafs’d a
Wi °EL in the foret. I need not tell you how

much




14 EETTE RS Toany

much a man of his turn entertain’d me; but
muft acquaint you there is a vivacity and gaie-
ty of difpofition almoft peculiar to him, whzch
make it impofiible to part from him without
that uneafinefs which ﬂencr*lly fucceeds all our
pleafures, I have been juft taking a {olitary
walk by moon-fhine, full of refletions on the
tranfitory nature of all human delights; 'mf""
giving my thoughts a loofe in the contempla

tion of thofe fatisfactions which probably we
may hereafter tafte in the company of feparate
{pirits, when we fhall range the walks above,
and perhaps gaze on this world at as vaft a di-
{tance as we now do on thofe worlds. The
pleafures we are to enjoy in that converfation
muft undoubtedly be of a nobler kind, and (not
unlikely) may proceed from the difcoveries each
ﬂmllcommumcme to another, of God and of
Nature; for the happinefs of minds can furely

e nothing but knowledge.

The higheft gratification we receive here
from company is Mirth, which at the beft is
but a fluttering u 1111i::t motion, that beats about
the breaft for a few moments, and after leaves
it void and e empt ty, Keeping good company,
even the beft, is but a lefs thameful art of lof-
ing time. What we here call {cience and ftu-
dy, are little better : the greater number of arts
to which we apply r::urfelx-cs are mere groping

in
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in the dark ; and even the fearch of our moft
important concerns in a future being, is but
a needlefs, anxious, and uncertain hafte to be
knowing, {ooner tfmn we can, what without
all this {olicitude we fhall know a little later.
We are but curious impertinents in the cafe of
futurity.  *Tis not our bumr':b to be guefling
what the ﬁatc of fouls fhall be, but to be doing

what may make our own ftate h""ll“,' ; We can-

%
xh ]

not be kno u-mg, but we can be virtuous.

If this be my notion of a great part of that
hif-rh {cience, Divinity, you \.ul]. I*“ {o civil as
to imagine I lay no mighty firefs upon the reft.
Evcn of my darli ing poetry I really make no o-
ther ufe, than horfes of the bf: s tlmt gingle
about their ears (tho” now and then they tofs
their heads as if they were proud of them) on-
Iy to ")g on, a little more merrily.

Your obfervations on the narrow conccPtlons
of mf‘nn'nﬂ in the point of Friendthip, confirm
me in what I was fo fortunate as at my firft
u*ochdgc of you to hope, and fince fo amply
to experience. Let me take {fo much decent
pride and dignity upon me, as to tell you, that
but for opinions like thefe which I difcover’d in
your mind, Ihad never made the trial I have
done ; which has fucceeded fo much to mine,
and, I believe, not lefs to your fatisfaction : for,
it I know you right, your pleafure is greater

in
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in obliging me, than I can feel on my part, tilf
it falls in my power to oblige you.

Your remark, that the variety of opinions in
politics or religion is often rather a gratification,
than an objection, to people who have fenfe
enough to confider the beautiful order of nature

in her variations ; makes me think you have
not conftrued Joannes Secundus wrong, in the
verfe which precedes that which you quote :
Bene nota Frdes, as 1 take it, does no way fig-
nify the Roman Catholic Religion, tho’ Se-

cundus was of it. I think it was a generous
thought, and one that flow’d from an exalted
mind, That it was not improbable but God

gEac _ .
might be delighted with the various methods
':r 11 5 } 1’1 = 1 ] . E I\.- 1-1 1
LJJ. Ol J_,LllDII]( ]1llJ 'i]l(l. (.el\ JL_.Ltl t*:'\: \-1,'._-5:-:

-]

world?. I am pretty {ure you and I thould no
more make good Inqmﬁtmb to the modern ty-

rants in faith, than we could have been quali-

* This was an opinion | mankind was purchafed by
taken up by the old Philo- | the death of Je f.‘, which is
fophers, as the Jaft fupport | the gofpel idea of his Reli-
of Paganifim againft C hrifbi- g:'iu'i Nor is there any need
anity : And the Miffionaries, | of this opinion to difcre edit
to both the i..mbj tell us, 1t | pu.hu‘t.cn For theini 1quity
is the firft anfwer modern | of that practice does not a-
barbarians give to the offer | rife from reftraining what
ma wde them of the Gofpel. | God permits or delights in,
B nr_'i_lunh._.p might fee that | but from ufurping a jurifdic- -
the notion is not only ;:J"h"—?'{r'— tion over (.O;]].Lm.‘]c;', which
bable, but .npoﬂl le to be l belongs only to his tribu-

rrae, if the redemption of | nal

e

4
1ea
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fied for Lictors to Procruftes, when he con-
verted refractory members with therack, Ina
word, I can only repeat to you what, I think,
I have formerly faid ; th:lt I as little fear God
will damn a man who has Charity, as I hope
that any Prieft can fave him without it,

Iam, &ec,

LE . TE R Vi,

March 20, 1712-16.

-

E ‘ind that a real concern is not only a hin-
drance to ipcahnw but to w riting too : the
more time we give ourfelves to thum over one’s

own or a friend’s unhampincf‘"; the more un-
able we grow to exprefs the grief that proceeds
from it It is as 1';atur;11 to delay a Ic;ttu‘p at
fuch a feafon as this, as to retard a melancholv

vifit to a perfon one cannot relieve.  One is
athamed in that circumfia ance, to pretend t
entertain people with trifling, ir::.z;_*-;:-*?"imﬂt af-
fectations of forrow on thf., one hand, or un-
feafonable and ﬂ)ucd galeties on the other,
"Tis a kind of plo.--,-.ns-_uo:] uf things facred,
to treat {o folemn a matter as a generous vo-

H
9,

lunffu'y fuffering, with compliments, or he-
roIC gallantries, Such a mind as your’s has no

st =}

need of bej ng {pirited up into hone our, like

C a weak
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a weak woman, praifed into an opiﬂion of its
own virtue. ’Tis enough to do and fuffer
what we ought ; and men fhould know

—.|

, tnat
the noble power of {uffering bravely is as far
above that of :‘;:Lcrpl'i-?:-pf'r greatly, asan unble-
mifth’d confcience and inflexible refolution are
above an accidental flow of {pirits, or a fudden
tide of blood. If the whole 1;—.1.510urs bufinefs
oi mankind be included in refignation to our
Maker, and charity to our fellow creatures,
there are now fome people who give us as ¢ good
an O“hpOli‘lII‘lt} of pm&lﬁ*‘ﬁ the one, as them-

{elves have given an inftance of the violation uf
the other. Whoever is really brave, has al-
ways this comfort when he is opprefs’d, that he

knows himfelf to. be fuperior to thofe who in-

jure him : for the grc&teﬁ power on earth can

no fooner do him that injury, but the brave
man can make himfelf greater by forgiving it.

If it were generous to feck for allevi 1ating con-
folations.in a calamity of fo much 01@11’ one
might fay, that to be ruin’d thus in the grofs,
with a whole people, is but like per ithing in
the ‘gknmm conﬂaamtmn where 110Lhmﬂr we
can value is left hmd us.

Methinks, thc—: moft heroic thing we are left
capable of doing, is to endeavour to lighten
each other’s load, and {or.:p;*:fa’d as.we are) to
fuccour fch as are yet more opprefs’d. If there
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are foo many who cannot be affifted but by
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wihat we cannot give, our money ; tiere are yet
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others who may be relieved by our counfel, by

our countenance, and even by our chearfulnefs

1i%l s

The misfortun

o

s of private families, the mifun-
derftandings of people whom diftreffes make
fufpicious, the coldnefles of relations whom
change of religion may difunite, or the neeeffi-
ties of half-ruin’d eftates render unkind to each
other ; thefi

B

efe at leaft may be foftened in fome
gree, by a general well-managed humanity
ong ourfelves ; if all thofe who have your
principles of belicf, had alfo" your fenfe and
condu@. But indeed moft of thém have given
lamentable proofs of the contrary ; and ’tis to be
apprehended that they who want fenfe, are
only religions through weaknefs, and oood-na-
tared thro’ thame. Thefe are narrow-minded
creatures that never deal in eflentials, their faith
never looks beyond ceremonials, nor their cha-
rity beyond rela

tions. -~ As poor as I am, I
would gladly relieve any diftreffed, confcien-
trous French refugee at this inftant : what muft
my concern then be, when I perceive fo many
anxieties now tearing thofe hearts, which I have
defired a place in, and clouds of melancholy
rifing on thofe.faces, which I have long look’d
upon with affection ? 1 begin already to feel
both what fome apptehend, and what othets

2 aIc
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e ;
are yet too ftupid to apprehend. I grieve with
the old il.-h {o many cfﬁiu onal jmum“cmencicc

and ¢ *,ng;rirts, more than their {fmall remain of
life feemed deftined to undergo; and with the
young, for {fo many of thofe g'uc..ifss and plea-
fures (the portion oi" '\,ouﬂ ) which they will
by this means be deprived of. This brings in-
to-my mind one or other of thofe I love beft,
and among them the widow and fatherlefs, late
of —. As I am certain no people living had an
earlier and truer fenfe of others misfortunes, or
a more generous refignation as to what might
be their own, fo I earneftly with that whatever
part they muft bear, may be render’d as fup-
pertable to them, as it is in the power of any
friend to make it.

But I know you have prevented me in this
thought, as you always will in any thing that is
good, or generous: I find by a letter of y ou
lady’s (which I have feen) t that their eafe nd
tranquillity is part of your care. I believe thcrc 8
fome fatality in it, that you fhould always
from time to time, be doing thofe particular
things that make me enamour’d of you.

I write this from W indﬁ}rw}?m'tf{ of which
I am come to take my laft look. We here bid
our neighbours adieu, much as thofe who go
to be h'mf“ d do their fellow-prifoners, who

condemn d to follow them a few weeks af-
fcr,
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ter. I parted from honeft Mr. D* with ten-
dernefs ; and from old Sir William T'rumbull
as from a venerable prophet, foretelling with
lifted hands the miferies to come, from which
he is juft going to be remov’d himfelf.

Perhaps, now I have learnt fo far as
Nos dulcia linquimus arva,
my next leflon may be

MNos Patriam fugimus.

Let that, and all elfe be as Heaven pleafes!
I have provided juft enough to keep me a man
of honour. I believe you and I fhall never be
afthamed of each other. I know I with my
Country well, and, if it undoes me, it fhall not
make me with it otherwife.

L08R RVl E
From Mr. BLounT.

March 24, 1715-16.
5? OUR letters give me a gleam of fatif-
fa&tion, in the midft of a very dark and
cloudy fituation of thoughts, which it would
be more than human to be exempt from at this

time, when our homes muft either be left, or
€3 be




) R pa "t o a Lo 11e to turi 545 Poetis
Lo 1118 0lE \J() Narrow 1017 @4s to turn 1l1. r BELCL WL R
: S e e P B T e g S, R e ), g
C’&II} i'i‘ €aking, 1 inouid lament tNne Iols vyvind-
i

1 - Rl £ ) 22 i | 1 Sinri P B
ff)a—;""“l{ an Ll you iuitain oI Cacny oLlner, DRt

ii..-u; metninksyone can't idy Yyoudro }-‘ci.llfn\.!} JC=

ey i st o O [ st SRRt (o " f‘_.

cCauli€ vou wiii {1Vvg DY ana il onc anotner, w
-~ r o B 3 : 1 .

=8 % r =11 | 110 113 T ok F | \arSiAanc =

YEerie 1S Verie, 2415 CONBAETrarion JJLlH.Lua me

n my o} yinion rather to congratulate you, fince

you havé the pleafure of the profpect whenever
you take it 1"1"(.‘1]1 your -fhelf, and at the {ame
time the folid ¢ afh you fold it for, of which
Virgil in his c-\.ilu knew nothing in thofe days,
and which will make every phr,c cafy to you,
I for my pv' am not {ol ‘”1 Py; MYy parva ru-
ra are faften’d to me, fo that I can’t exchange

b-.r
them, as you have, for more portable means of

1edl

Jut_;n;aii;mt_,a; and j t I hope to gather e:pcgfl
to make the Patriam fugimus fupportable to
me : ’tis what T am refolved on, with 1
Penate.  If therefore you afk me, to whom
you fhall complain ? T will exhort you. to leave
lazinefs and the elms of St, James’s Park, and
hoofe to join the other two propoih s

in
fafety and i’rim:dihip {tlz- leaft of which is 2

.

N Ty "'f*.(:r'a o -~y 1{ :l-n T o .

eood motive for moft th.;.g_f)s, as the other is

A f it R R i st G

for almoft every thing) "and go with me where
o (]

e ; et z SEAP S T 2
War will not reach us, nor paultry Confiables
r et
wmmon us to veltiries,

r-_‘:w J- rfggem ."\tn B TTMY1Y Pt o -r-xﬂ - l—-n 1 ".
1 e ruture Cl-lult you Iqu.tt I me witn, W lu

find me fill here, and I think { may be here
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a month longer. 'Whenever I go from hence,
one of the fu.— reafons to make me regret my
home will be, that I fhall not have the plc.h
fure of faying to yo

Hic tamen banc mecum poteris requiefcere noltem,

which would have render’d this place more
agreeabl \,, than ever it elfe could be to me; for
I proteft, it is with the utmoft fincerity t that I
aflure you, I am entirely,
Dear Sir,
Y our, &c.

Lok T E R Vi,

June 22, 1717.

F a regard both to public and private affairs

may plead a lawful excufe in behalf of a
negligent correfpondent, I have really a very
good title to it. I cannot fay whether *tis a fe-
licity or unhappinefs, that Iam obliged at this
time to give my whole application to Homer ;
when without that employment, my thoughts
muft turn upon what is lefs agreeable, the vio-
lence, madnefs, and refentment of modernWar-
makers ®, which are likely to prove (to fome

s This was written in the year of the affair of Prefton. P.

C 4 people
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pe Lp ¢ at leaft) more fatal, than the fame qua-
lities in Achilles did to his unfortunate coun-
try-men,

5
e

T}m’ *th-s (u.,., e of my fcene of life, from
tt 1de I'hames, be

—_
— -
o
o
I»-|

1 m
!
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one {3-'? t
be called a notable period in {o inconfiderable
a hiftory ; yet you can fcarce i;nagiuc any hero
to another, with

m much trarqt lity, {o eafy a tranfition, and
fo landable a behaviour. I am become {o tru-

I afil m from one ftage of life
1l

ly a citizen of the world (according to Plato’s
¢ v}.r:‘jiim} that I look with equal indifference
on what I have left, and on what I have gain-
p'u times and amufements paft are not

5

A g e
11101€E ll {Cca dream fo

me, than th _:fr_ which are
prefent ; 1 hr; in a 1‘c:'=f"rc-u:mg kind of inac-
tion, and have one comfort at lealt from ob-
fcurity, that the darknefs helps me to {leep the
better. I now and then refleé upon the cnjuy-
ment of my friends, whom, I fanq, remen

ber much as feparate {pirits do us, at tender in-
tervals, neither intern ipting their own employ-
ments, nor altogether carelefs of ours, I-b” in

general conftantly R‘.iﬂlf..“ us well, and home
1.

to have us one dav in their company.

To grow indifferent to the world 1S tO grow

philofophical, or religious (which foever of
thofe turns we chance to take) and indeed the

world
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world is fuch a thing, as one that thinks pretty
much, mutft either laugh at; or be angry with :
but if we laugh at it, they fay we are proud;
and if we are angry with it, they fay we are
1ll-natur’d.  So the moft politic way is to
{eem always better pleas’d than one can be,
greater admirers, greatér lovers, and in fhort
greater fools, than we really are: fo fhall we
live comfortably with our families, quietly with
our neighbours, favoured by our mafters, and
happy with our miftrefles. I have filled my
paper, and {o adieu.

e B T -E R B

Sept. 8, 1717
Think your leaving England was like a good
man’s leaving the world, with the bleffed
confcience of having alted well in it;- and I
hope you have received your reward, in being
happy where you are, 1 believe, in the reli-
gious country you inhabit, youw'll be better
picafed to find I confider you in this light, than
if I compared you to thofe Greeks and Ro.
mans, whofe conftancy in fuffering pain, and
whofe refolution in purfuit of a generous end,
you would rather imitate than boaft of
But I had a melancholy hint the other day,
as if you were yet a martyr to the fatigue your
virtoe
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virtue made you undergo on this fide the wa-
ter. ' I beg, if your health be reftored to you,
not to deny me the joy of knowing it. Your
endeavours of fervice and good advice to the
poor papifts, put me in mind of Noah’s preach-
ing forty years to thofe folks that were to be
drowned at laft. At the Wca"“ﬁ I hearti ly w vith

your Ark may find an Ararat, and the wife and
family. (the hopus of the good p:ltri:u'ch) land
fafely after the deluge, upon the fhore of Tot-
nefs.

If I durft mix prophane with facred hifto-
ry, Iwould chear you with the old tale of Bru-
tus the w.naﬂndumu I'rojan, who found on that
very coaft the happy end of his peregrinations
and adventures.

I have very lately read Jeffery of Monmouth
(to whom your Cornwall is not a little be-
holden) in the tranflation of a clergyman in my
neighbourhood. The poor man is highly con-
cerned to vindicate Jeffery’s veracity as an hifto-
rian ; and told me he was pufaulv aftonifhed,
we of the Roman communion could doubt of
the legends of his Giants, while we believe
thofe of our Saints. I am forced to make a fair
compofition with him ; and, by crediting fome
of the wonders of Corinzus and Gogmagog,
have brought him fo far already, that he fpeaks
refpe@fully of St. Chriftopher’s carrying Chrift,

and
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and the refufcitation of St. Nicholas Tolentine’s
chicken. . Thus we proceed apace in con-
verting each other from all manner of infide-

lity.

Ajax and He&or are no more to be com-
pared to Corinzus and Arthur, than the Guelphs
and Ghibellines are to the Mohocks of ever
dreadful memory. This amazing writer has
made me lay afide Homer for a week, and,when
I take him up again, I fhall be very well pre-
par’d to tranflate, with belief and reverence,
the {peech of Achilles’s Horle.

You'll excufe all this trifling, or any thing
elfe which prevents a fheet full of compliment :
and believe there is nothing more true (even
more true than any thing in jcfﬁ:ry 15 falfe)
than that T have a conftant affection for you,
and am, &c.

P. S, T know you will take part in rejoycing
for the victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks,
in the zeal you bear to the Chriftian intereft,
tho’ your Coufin of Oxford (with whom I
dined yefterday) fays, there is no other differ-
ence in the Chriftians beating the Turks, or the
Turks beating the (,hmfh;ms., than whether the
Emperor fhall firft declare war againft Spain,
or Spain declare it againft the Emperc :

L ET-95ER
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Nov. 27, 1717.
HE queftion you propofed to me is what
at prefent I am the moft unfit man in the

world to anfwer, by my lofs of one of the beft

of Fathers.

He had lived 1n fuch a courfe of Temper-
ance as was enough to make the longeft life a-
orecable to him, and in fuch a courfe of Piety
as fufficed to make the moft fudden death o
alfo. Sudden indeed it was: however, I hear-
tily beg of God to give me fuch an one, pro-
vided I can lead fuch a life. 1T leave him to the
nercy of God, and to the piety of a religion
that extends beyond the grave: S; qua eft ea
cura, &c.

He has left me to the ticklith management
of {o narrow a fortune, that any one falfe ftep
would be fatal. My mother is in that difpirited
{tate of "eﬁ:nm*mn, which 1s the effect of long
life, and the lofs of what is dear to us, We
are really each of us in want of a friend, of
fuch an humane turn as yourfelf, to make al-
moft any thing defirable to us, I feel your ab-
{fence more than ever, at the fame time I can
lefs c:;preifa my regards to you than ever; and
fhall make this, which is the moft fincere let-

ter
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ter I ever writ to you, the fhorteft and fainteft
perhaps of any you have received. *Tis enough
if you reflet, that barely to remember any per-
fon when one’s mind is taken up with a fenfible
forrow, is a great degree of friendfhip, I can
{ay no more but that I love you, and all that
are yours ; and that I wifh it may be very long
before any of yours fhall feel for you what I
now feel for my father, Adieu.

LoE-T: T -E B Xk

Rentcomb in Gloucefterfhire, O, 3, 1721.

O U R kind letter has overtaken me here,
for I have been in and about this country
ever fince your departure. Iam well pleas’d to
date this from a place fo well known to Mrs.
Blount, where I write as if I were diQated to
by her anceftors, whofe faces are all upon me.
I fear none fo much as Sir Chriftopher Guife,
who, being in his fhirt, feems as ready to com-
bate me, as her own Sir John was to demolifh
Duke Lancaftere. I dare fay your lady will re-
colleét his figure. Ilook’d upon the manfion,
walls, and terraces; the plantations, and ﬂones,
whlch nature has made to command a variety
of valleys and rifing woods ; with a veneration
mix’d
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mix'd withea pleafure, that reprefented her to
me in thofe .pu _;JL, amufe SMEnts, which en-

gaged her fo many years ago in this place. I
fancied I faw her iubu over a fanpler, or gay
over a jomnted baby. I dare fay fhe did one

[4¢ re-

th:nfr more; everr v thofe early times;

‘ member’d her Creator in the days of her

}-*Dutn.’

You defcribe fo well your hermitical ftate of
life, than none of the ancient anchorites could
go beyond you, for a cave in a rock, with a
fine {pring, or any of the accommodations that
befit a folitary. (JDIV I don’t remember to have
read, that any of thofe venerable and holy per-
fonages took with them alady, and begat {ons
and daughters. You muft modeftly be content
to be acu}unted a patriarch. But were you a
little younger, I fhould rather rank you with
Sir Amadis, and his fellows. If Piety be foro-
mantic, I thall'turn hermit in good earneft ; for,
I fee, one may go fo far as to be poctlcnl, and
hope to fave one’s foul at the fame time; Ireal-

ly: with myfelf fomething more, thatis, a pro-
phet ; for I with I were, as 11 abakkuk, to-be
taken by the hair of his head,  and vifit Daniel

in hisden. You are very U-bllﬂ'mu‘ in faying,
I. have now a whole family upon my hands to
whom to difcharge the part of a friend ; I affure
you, I like them all {o well; that T will never

L L )
quit
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quit my hereditary right to them ; you have
made me yours, and Confcqucntly them mine,
I ftill fee them walking on my green at Twick-
enham, and gratefully remember, not only their

en-gowns, but the inftruCtions they gave me
how to flide down and trip up the fteepeft
flopes of my mount

Pray think of me fo metimes, as 1 fhall of-
ten of youw ;. and know me for what I am,
that is,

Your, &c.

SRS DR D B D LGS £
Oct 21, 1921,

OUR very kind and obliging manner of

enquiring after me, among the firft con-
cerns of life, at your refufcitation, fhould have
been fooner anfwer’d and acknowledged. I
fincerely rejoice at your recovery froman illnefs
which gave me lefs pain than it did you, only
from my ignorance of it. I fhould have elfe
bee fc:no fly and deeply affliGted, in the
thought of your danger by a fever. I think
it a fine and a natural thou tht, which I iatci}r
read in a letter of Montaigne’s publifh’d by P.
Cofte, giving an account Uf the laft words of
an intimate friend of his : ¢ Adieu, my friend !

“.the
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““ the pain I feel will foon be over; but I grieve
“ for that you are to feel, which is to laft you
‘¢ for life.”

I join with your family in giving God thanks
for lending us a worthy man fomf,what longer.,
The comforts you receive from their attend-
ance, put me in mind of what old Fletcher of
Saltoune faid one day to me. ** Alas, I have

‘ nothing to do but to die; Iam a poor indivi-
“ dual ; no creature to with, or to fear, for
““ my life or death : *Tis the Ui“lf reafon I have
‘“ to repent being a fingle man ; now I grow

“old, I'am like a tree without a prop, and

‘ without young trees to grow round me, for
“ company and defence.”

I hope the gout will foon go after the fever,
and all evil things remove fld from you. Bat
pray tell me, when will you move towards us ?
If you had an interval to get hither, I care not
what fixes you aftery LLILE: except the gout,
Pray come, and never ftir from us again, Do

away your dirty acres, caft them to dir ty people,
fuch as in the Scripture-phrafe poffefs the land.

Shake off your earth like the noble animal in
Milton,

The tawny lyon, pawing fo get free

His binder parts, be [prings as broke from bonds,

And rampant [hakes bis brinded main ; the ounce,
f The
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The lizard, and the tiger,, as the mole
Rifing, the crumbled carth above them threw

In billocks !

But, I believe; Milton never thought thefe fine
verfes of his fhould be apply’d to a man felling
a parcel of dirty acres; tho’ in the main; I
think, it may have fome refemblance. For,
God knows ! this little fpace of ground nou-
rifhes, buries, and confines us, as that of Eden
did thofe creatures, till we can fhake it loofe, at
leaft in our affections and defires.

Believe, dear Sir, I truly love and value you s
let Mrs. Blount know that fhe is in the lift of
my Memento, Domine, famulorum famularum-
que’s; &c. My poor mother is far from well,
declining ; and I am watching over her, as we
watch an expiring taper, that even when it looks
brighteft, waftes fafteft. I am (as you will
fee from the whole air of this letter) not in
the gayeft nor cafieft humour, but always with
fincerity, Your, &c.

LB T R G

June 24, 1

Y OU may truly do me the juftice to think

no man 1s more your fincere well-wifher
than myflf, or more the fincere well-wither of

D my
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my whole family; with all which, I cannot
deny but T have a mixture of envy to you all,
for loving one another fo well; and for enjoy-
ing the {weets of that life, which can only be
tafted by people of good-will.

They from all fhades the darknefs can exclude,
And from a defart beniflo [olitude.

Torbay is a paradife, and a ftorm is but an
amufement to fuch people. I you drink Tea
upon 2 promontory that over-hangs the fea,’ it

is preferable to an Aflembly : and the whlihlnw
of the wind better mufic to contented and lov-
ing  minds, than the Opera to the {pleenful,
ambitious, difeas’d, dl.ﬂu ited, and diftra&ed
fouls which this world affords ; nay, this world
affords no other. Happy they, who are ba-
nifh’d from us! but happier they, who can
banifh them{elves ; or more properly banifh the
world from them T

Alas! I live at Twickenham !

I take that period to be very fublime, and to
include more than a hundred fentences that
might be writ to exprefs diftraction, hurry, mul-
tiplication of nothings, and all the fatiguing per-
petual bufinefs of having no bufinefs to do.
You'll wonder I reckon tranflating the Odyfiey
as nothing. But whenever I think {erioufly
and of late T have met with fo many oecafions

of
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of thinking ferioufly, that I begin never to think
otherwife) I cannot but think thele things very
idle ; as idle as if a beaft of burden fhould go
on gingling his bells, without bearing any thing
valuable about him, or ever ferving his mafter.

Life’s vain Amufements, amidft which we dwell;
Not weigh'd, or underflood, by the grim God of
Hell!

faid a heathen poet; as he is tranflated by a
chriftian Bifhop, who has, firft by his exhorta-
tions, and fince by his example, taught me to
think as becomes a reafonable creature — but
he 1s gone !

I remember I promis’d to write to you, as
{foon as I fthould hear you were got home. You
muft look on this as the firft day I've been my-
felf, and pafs over the mad interval un-imputed
to me. How punctual a correfpondent 1 fhall
hence-forward be able or not able to be, God
knows: but he knows, I fhall ever be a punc-
tual and grateful friend; and all the good wifhes

L

f1 F‘
of fuch an one will ever attend you.

D 2 L E TRl
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Twick’nam, June 2, 1

OU fhew yourfelf a juft man and a friend:

in thofe guefles and fuppofitions you make
at the poflible reafons of my filence ; every one
of which is a true one. As to forgetfulnefs of
you or yours, I affure you, the promifcuous
converfations of the town ferve only to put me
in mind of better, and more quiet, to be had
in a corner of the world (undifturb’d, inno-
cent, ferene; and {enfible) with fuch as you.
Let no accefs of any diftruft make you think of
me differently in a cloudy day from what you
do in the moft funfhiny weather. Letthe young
ladies be affured T make nothing new in my
gardens without withing to fee the print of their
fairy fteps in every past of them. I have put
the laft hand to my works of this kind, in hap-
pily finithing the fubterraneous way and grotto:
kthere found a fpring of the cleareft water,
which falls.in a perpetual rill; that echoes thro™
the cavern day and night. From the river
Thames, you fee thro’ my arch up a walk of
the wildernefs, to a kind of open Temple,
wholly compos’d of fhells in the ruftic man-
ner; and from that diftance under the temple
vou. look down thro’ a floping arcade of trees,

and:
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and fee the fails on the river paffing fuddenly
and vanifhing, as thro’ a perfpetive glafs.
When you thut the doors of this grotto, it be-
comes on the inftant, from a luminous room, a
Camera obfcura ; on the walls of which all the
objects of the river, hills, woods, and boats, are
forming a moving picture in their vifible radia-
tions : and when you have a mind to light it
up, it affords you a very different fcene ; it is
finithed with fhells interfperfed with pieces of
looking-glafs in angular forms ; and in the ciel-
ing is a ftar of the fame material, at which
when a lamp (of an orbicular figure of thin ala-
bafter) is hung in the middle, a thoufand point-
ed rays glitter, and are refleGted over the place.
There are conneéted to this grotto by a nar-
rower paflage two porches, one towards the ri-
ver of {mooth ftones full of light, and open ;
the other toward the Garden fhadow’d with
trees, rough with fhells, flints, and iron-ore.
The bottom is paved with fimple pebble, as is
alfo the adjoining walk up the wildernefs to the
temple, in the natural tafte, agreeing not ill
with the little dripping murmur, and the aqua-
tic idea of the whole place. It wants nothing
to complete it but a good ftatue with an in-
feription, like that beautiful antique one which
you know I am fo fond of,

D3 H yus
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Hujus Nympha loci, facri cuffodia_fontis,
Diermio, dum Mﬁmf’g&' entio Mmurmur aque.
> 1
Parce meum., qu mzs s wu, cava marmord,
3 f >

Sfommum

Rumpere 5 i bibas, five lavere, tace.

Nymphof the grot, thefe facred {prings I keep,
And to the murmur of thefe waters fleep ;
Ah {pare my flumbers, gently tread the cave!
And drink in filence, or in filence lave !

You'll think I have been very poetical in this
defcription, but it is p.cttv near the truthz, T
with you were here to bear teftimony how little

it owes to Art, either the place itfelf, or the

image I give of it. I am, &c.
L

hadia B P BoR < XV,
Sept. 135 1725 .

o

Should be atham’d to own the receipt of

psesd

a very kind of letter from you, two whole
n the date of this; if I were not

greatly inlarged | it one of the moft elegant

iproved this Grotto | and romantic - retirements
not long before bis death : | that was any where to be
and, by incrufting it about | feen. He has made it “the
with a v: ‘”L number of ores |- fu 'I|LL| of a very pretty poen
and minerals of the richeft | of a fingular caft and com-
and rareft kf;adsa had made pr._.i".!_--“

more
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more alhamed to tell a lye, or to make an ex-
cufe, which is worfe than a lye (for being built
upon fome probable circumftance, it makes ufe
of a degree of truth to falfify with, and is a lye
guarded.) Your letter has been in my pocket
in conftant wearing, till that, and the pocket,
and the fuit, are worn out; by which means I
have read it forty times, and I find by fo doing
that I have not enough confidered and reflected
upotr many others you have obliged me with ;
for true friendfhip, as they fay of good writing,
will bear reviewing a thoufand times, and ftill
difcover new beauties.

I have had a fever, a fhort one, but a vio-
lent: T am now well; fo it fhall take up mo
more of this paper.

I begin now to expect you in town to make
the winter to come more tolerable to us both,
The fummer is a kind of heaven, when we
wander in a paradifaical fcene among groves
and gardens ; but at this {eafon, we are, likeour
poor firft parents, turn’d out of that agreeable
though folitary life, and forced to look about
for more people to help to bear our labours, to
get into warmer houfes, and live together in
Cities.

I hope you are long fince perfe@ly reftor’d,
and rifen from your gout, happy in the delights
of a contented family, fmiling at ftorms, laugh-

D 4 ing
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ing at greatnefs, merry over a chriftmas-fire,
and exercifing all the funtions of an old Patri-
arch in charity and hofpitality. I will not tell
Mrs, B* what I think the is doing ; for I con-
clude it is her opinion, that he only ought to
know it for whom it is done ; and the will al-
low herfelf to be far enough advanced above a
fine lady, not to defire to fhine before men.
Your daughters perhaps may have fome cother
thoughts, which even their mother muft ex-
cufe them for, becaufe the is a mother. I will
not however fuppofe thofe thoughts get the
better of their devotions, but rather excite
them and affift the warmth of them ; while
their prayer may be, that they may raife up
and breed as irreproachable a young family as
their parents have done. In a word, 1 fancy
you all well, eafy; and happy, juft as I wifh
you; and next to that, I with you all with

Next to God, is a good Man : next in dig-
nity, and next in value. Minuifli eum paullo mi-
nus ab angelis. If therefore I with well to the
good and the deferving, and defire they only
{hould be my companions and correfpondents,
1 muft very {oon and very much think of you.
I want your company, and your example. Pray

- make hafte to town, fo as not again to leaye
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as » difcharge the load of earth that lies on you,
like one of the mountains under which, the po-
ets fay, the giants (the men of the earth) -are
whelmed : leave earth, to the fons.of theearth,
your converfation is in heaven. Which that it
may be accomplifh’d in us all, is the prayer of
him who maketh this thort Sermon; value
(to you) three-pence. Adieu.

Mr. Blount died in London the following Year, 1726, ¥.

e e —————
*
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To and from the

Hon. ROBERT DIGBRY.

From 1717 to 1724.
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To the Hon, RoeserT Digayv,
June 2, 1417.

I Had pleas’d myfelf fooner in writing to you,
B but that T have been your fucceffor in a fit
of ficknefs, and am not yet fo much recover-
ed, but that I have thoughts of ufing your * phy-
ficians. They are as grave perfons as any of
the faculty, and (like the ancients) carry their
own medicaments ‘about with them. But in-
deed the moderns are fuch lovers of raillery,
that nothing is grave enough to efcape them.,

La 1",1 fﬂ.’.:fs

Let
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T.et them laugh; but people will ftill have their
opinions : as they think our Do&ors afles to
them, we'll think them affes to our Doctors.

I am glad you are fo much in a better ftate
of health, as to allow me to jeft aboutit. My
concern, when I heard of your danger, was {o
very ferious, that Talmoft take it ill Dr. Evans
{hould tell you of it, or you mention-it. I tell
you fairly, if you and 2 few more-fuch people
were to leave the world, I would not give fix-
pence to ftay In it.

I am not fo much concerned as to the point
whether you are to live fat or lean : moft - men
of wit or honefty are ufually decreed to live very
lean, fo I am inclined to the opinion that-’tis
decreed you fhall ; however be comforted, and
refle@, that you’ll make the better Bufto for it.

*Tis fomething particular in you, not to be
fatisfied with fending me your own books, but
to make your acquaintance continue the frolic.
Mr. Wharton forced me to take Gorboduc,
which has fince done me great credit with fe-
veral people, as it has done Dryden and Old-
ham fome dif-kindnefs, in fthewing there is as
much difference between their Gorboduc and
this, as between Queen Anne, and King George.
It is truly a fcandal, that men fhould write

with contempt of a piece which they never once
B

tnTET

{aw, as thofe two Poets did, who weie igno-
rant
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rant even of the fex, as well as fenfe, of Gor-
boduc ®.

Adieu ! I.am going to forget you : this mi-
nute you took up all my mind ; the next I fhall
think of nothing but the reconciliation with A-
gamemnon, and the recovery of Brifeis. I fhall
be Achilles’s humble fervant thefe two months
(with the good leave of all my friends.) I have
no ambition fo ftrong at prefent, as that noble
ene of Sir Salathiel Lovel, recorder of London,
to furnifh out a decent and plentiful execution,
of Greeks and Trojans. It is not be exprefs’d
how heartily I with the death of all Homer’s
heroes, one after another. The Lord preferve
me in the day of battle, which is juft approach-
ing ! join in your prayers for me, and know
me to be always

Your, &c.

L BT F B il
London, March 31, 1418.

O convince you how little pain I give
myfelf in correfponding with men of good
nature and good underftanding, you fee I omit
to an{wer your letters till a time, when another

b There is a corre& edi- | colle&ion of old Plays pub-
tion of it in that valuable | lifhed by Dodfley.

man
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man would be athamed to own he had received
them. If therefore you are ever moved on my
account by that {pirit, which I take to be as
familiar to you asa quotidian ague, I mean the
{pirit of goodnefs, pray never flint it, in any
fear of obliging me to a civility beyond my na-
tural inclination. I dare truft you, Sir; not on-
ly with my folly when I write, but with my
negligence when I do not; and expect equally
your pardon for either.

If I knew how to entertain you thro’ the reft
of this paper, it fhould be fpotted and diverfi=
fied with conceits all over; you fhould be put
out of breath with laughter at each fentence;
and paufe at each period, to look back over
how much wit you have pafs’d. But I have
found by experience that people now-a-days
regard writing as little as they do preaching
the moft we can hope is to be heard juft with
decency and patience, once a week, by folks in
the country. Here in town we hum over
a piece of fine writing, and we whiftle 4t
a fermon. The ftage is the only place ‘we
feem alive at ; there indeed we ftare, and roar,
and clap hands for K. George, and the govern-
ment. As for all other virtues but this loyal-
ty, they are an obfolete train, fo ill-drefs’d,
that men, women, and children hifs them out
of all good’company. Humility knocks fo

fneakingly
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fneakingly 4t the door that every footman out-
raps it, and makes it give way to the free en«
trance of pride, prodigality, and vain-glory.

My Lady Scudamore, from having rufticated
in your company toolong, really behaves her=
felf {candaloufly among us: fhe pretends to
open her eyes for the fake of feeing the fun,
and to fleep becaufe it 1s night; drinks tea at
nine in the morning, and is thought to have
faid her prayers before ; talks, without any man-
ner of {hame, of good books, and has not feen
Cibber’s play of the Non-juror, I rejoiced the
other day to fee a libel on her toilette, which
gives me fome hope that you have, at leaft, a
tafte of {candal left you, in defect of all other
vices.

Upon the whole matter, I heartily with you
well ; but as I cannot entirely defire the ruin
of all the joys of this city, fo all that remains
is to with you would keep your happinefs to
yourfelves, that the happieft here may not
die with envy at a blifs which they cannot at-
tain to.

I am, &c.

LETTER
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Bep-og e e i HE,

From Mr. Dicryv,
Colethill, April 17, 1718.

Have read your létter over and over with
delight. By your defcription of the town,

[ imagine it to lic under fome great enchant-
ment, and am very much concerned for you
and all my friends in it. T am the more afraid,
imagining, fince you do not fly thofe horrible
monfters, rapine, diffimulation, and luxury, that
a magic circle is drawn about you, and you can-
not efcape. We are here in the country in
quite another world, furrounded with blef-
fings and pleafures, without any occafion of ex-
ercifing our irafcible faculties ; indeed we can-
not boaft of good-breeding and the art of life, but
yet we don’t live unpleafantly in primitive fim-
plicity and good-humour. The fathions of the
town affect us but juft like a raree-fhow, we
have a curiofity to peep at them, and nothing
more. What you call pride, prodigality, and
vain-glory, we cannot find in pomp and {plen-
dor at this diftance ; it appears to us-a fine glit-
tering feene, which if we don’t envy you, we
think you happier than we are, in your enjoy-
ing it.  Whatever you may think to perfuade
us of the humility of Virtue, and her appearing
in
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in rags amongft you, we can never believe :
our uninform’d minds reprefent her {o-noble to
us, that we neceflarily annex {plendor to her:
and we could as foon imagine the order of things
inverted, and that there s noman in the moon,
as believe the contrary. I can’t forbear telling
you we indeed read the {poils of Rapine as boys
do the Englifh rogue, and hug ourfelves full as
much over it ; yet our rofes are not without
thorns. Pray give me the pleafure of hearing
(when you are at leifure) how foon I may ex-
pect to fee the next volume of Homer.
I am, &c.

E= Ry R4 PRy,

May 1, 1720.
Ow’ll think me very full of myfelf, when
after long filence (which however, to fay
truth, has rather been employed to contemplate
of you, than to forget you) I begin to talk of
my own works. I find it is in the finifhing a
book, as in concluding a feffion of Parliament,
one always thinks it will be very foon, and finds
it very late, There are many unlook’d-for in-
cidents to retard the clearing any public ac-
count, and fo I fee it is in mine. I have plagued
myfelf, like great minifters, with undertaking
too much for one man; and with a defire
I of
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of doing more than was expected from me,
have done lefs than I ought.

For having defign’d four very laborious and
uncommon fort of Indexes to Homer,I'm forc’d,
for want of time, to publith two only ; the de-
fign of which you will own to be pretty, tho’
far from being fully executed. I've alfo been
obliged toleave unfinifh’d in my defk the heads
of two Effays, one on the Theology and Mora-
lity of Homer, and another on the Oratory of
Homer and Virgil.  So they muft wait for fu-
ture editions, or perith : and (one way or other,
no great matter which) dabit Deus bis quogue
Jimem. 1 think of you every day, I aflure you,
even without fuch good memorials of you as
your fifters, with whom I fometimes talk of
you, and find it one of the moft agreeable of
all fubje&ts to them. My Lord Digby muft
be perpetually remember’d by all who ever
knew him, or knew his children. There needs
no more than an acquaintance with your fami-
ly, to make all elder fons with they had fathers
to their lives end.

I can’t touch upon the fubje& of filial love,
without putting you in mind of an old woman,
who has a fincere, hearty, old-fathion’d refpec
for you, and conftantly blames her fon for not
having writ to you oftener to tell you fo.

E I very




9 LETTERS To anp

I very much with (but what fignifies my
wifhing? my lady Scudamore wifhes, your fi-
fters with) that you were with us, to compare
the beautiful contrafte this feafon affords us, of
the town and the country. No ideas you could
form in the winter can make you imagine what
Twickenham is (and what your friend Mr.
Johnfon of T'wickenham is) in this warmer fea-
fon. OQur river glitters beneath an unclouded
{un, at the fame time that its banks retain the
verdure of fhowers: our gardens are offering
their ficft nofegays; our trees, like new ac-
quaintance brought happily together, are ftretch-
ing their arms to meet each other, and grow-
ing nearer and nearer every hour ; the birds are
paying their thankfgiving fongs for the new ha-
bitations I have made them ; my building rifes
high enough to attra& the eye and curiofity of
the paflenger from the river, where, upon be-
holding a mixture of beauty and ruin, he en-
quires what houfe is falling, or what church is
rifing ? So little tafte have our common Tritons
of Vitruvius; whatever delight the poetical
gods of the river may take, in refleCting on their
ftreams, my Tufcan Porticos, or Ionic Pila-
{ters.

But to (defcend from all this pomp of fiyle)
the beft account of what I am building, is, that

(-
it



from Mr. DIGBY. st

it will afford me a few pleafant rooms for fuch
a friend as yourfelf, or a cool fituation for an
hour or two for Lady Scudamore, when fhe
will do me the honotir (at this public houfe
on the road) to drink her own cydet.

The moment I am writing this, 1 am fur=
prized with the account of the death of a friend
of mine ; which makes all T have here been talk-
ing of, a mere jeft ! Building, gardens, writings,
pleafures, works, of whatever ftuff man can
raife! none of them (God knows) capable of
advantaging a creature that is mortal, or of fas
tisfying a foul that is immortal ! Dear Sir,

I am; &c.

A g e W DR PSR T
From Mr, Dicgsay.

May 21, 1720.

O UR letter, which I had two pofts ago,

was very medicinal to me; and I heartily
thank you for the relief it gave me. I was fick
of the thoughts of my mnot having in all this
time given you any teftimony of the affection I
owe you, and which Ias conftantly indeed feel
as I think of you. This indeed was a trou-
blefome ill to me, till, after reading your letter,
E 2 1 found
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I found it was a moft idle weak imagination tor
think I could {o offend you., Of all the im-
preflions you have made upon me, I never re-
ceiv’d any with greater joy than this of your
abundant good- nature, which bids me be affured:
of fome fhare of your affections.

I had many other pleafures from your letter ;.
that your mother remembers me is a very fin-
ecre joy to me; I cannot but refleét how alike
you are ; from the time you do any one a fa-
vour, you think yourfelves obliged as thofe that
have received one, This is indeed an old-
fathioned refpe, hardly to be found out of
your houfe. I have great hopes however, to
fee many old-fathioned virtues revive, fince you
have made our agein love with Homer ; T hear-
tily with you, who are as good a citizen as a
poet, the joy of feeing a reformation from yous
works. Fam in doubt whether I thould con-
gratulate your having finithed Homer, while the
two effays you mention are not completed ;
but if you expe& no great trouble from finith-
ing thefe, I heartily rejoice with you.

I have fome faint notion of the beauties of
Twickenham from what I here fee round me.,
The verdure of fhowers is poured upon every
tree and field about us ; the gardens unfold va-
riety of - colours to the eye every morning, the
hedges breath is beyond all perfume, and the

{ong,
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fong of birds we hear as well as you. But tho’
I hear and {ee all this, yet'I think they would
delight me more if you was here. I found the
want of thefe at Twickenham while I was there
with you, by which I guefs what an increafe
of charms it muft now have, How kind is it
in you to with me there, and how unfortunate
are my circamftances that allow me not to vifit
you? If I fee you_*; I muft leave my Father
alone, and \this uneafy thought would difap-
point all my propofed pleafures ; the fame cir-
cumftance will prevent my profpe@ of many
happy hours with you in Lord Bathurft’s wood,
and I fear of fecing you till winter, unlefs Lady
Scudamore comes to Sherburne, in which cafe
I fhall prefs you to fee Dorfetfhire, as you pro-
pofed. May you have a long enjoyment of
your new favourite Portico,
Your, &c.

§ S D e 25 D e T B
From Mr. Dicsy.

Sherburne, July 95 1720.

T H E London language and converfation ic,
, I find, quite changed fince T left it, -tho’
it is not above three or four months ago. No
violent change in the natural world ever afto-

E 3 nithed
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nifhed a Philofopher fo much as this does me.
I hope this will calm all Party-rage, and intro-
duce more humanity than has of late obtained
in converfation. All fcandal will fure be laid
afide, for there can be no fuch difeafe any more
as Spleen in this new golden age. Iam pleafed
with the thoughts of feeing nothing but a ge-
neral good humour when I come u p to town ;
I rejoice in the univerfal riches I hear of, in
the thought of their having this effeét. They
tell me you was foon content 5 and that you
cared not for fuch an increafe as others wifthed
you. By this account I judge you the richeit
man In the South-fea, and congratulate you ac-
cordingly. I can with you only an increafe
of health, for of riches and fame you have
enough, Your, &c.

LE T B R VIL

July 20, 1720,

OUR kind defire to know the flate of my
health had not been unfatisfied fo long, had

not that ill ftate been the impediment. Nor
fhould I have feem’d an unconcerned party in
the joys of your family, which I heard of from
lady Scudamore, whofe fhort Efchantillon of
a letter (of a quarter of 3 page) I valite as the
fhort
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fhort glympfe of a vifion afforded to fome de-
vout hermit; for it includes (as thofe revela-
tions do) a promife of a better life in the Ely-
fian groves of Cirencefter, whither, I could fay
almoﬁ in the ftyle of a fermon, the Lord bring
us all; &c. Thither may we tend, by various
ways, to one blifsful bower : thither may health,
peace, and good humour wait upon us as aflo-
ciates : thither may whole cargoes of neftar
(liquor of life and longaevity !) by mprtals call’d
{paw-water, be convey’d; and there (as Mil-
ton has it) may we, like the deities,

On flow’rsrepos d, andwith frefb garlands crown’d,
Ruaff immortality and joy.

When I fpeak of garlands, I thould not for-
get the green veftments and fcarfs which your
ﬁi’cers promis’d to make for this purpofe: i ex-
pect you too in green, with a hunting-horn by
your fide and a green hat, the m,)uel of which
you may take from Ofborne’s defcription of
King James the firft.

What words, what numbers, what oratory;
or what poetry, can fuffice, to exprefs how in-
finitely I efteem, value, love, and dtﬁre you all,
above all the great ones of this part of the
world ; above all the Jews, Jobb rs, bubblers,
fubfcribers, projeors, directors, governors, trea-
furers, &e, &c. &c. n Jeecula feculorum.

E 4 Turn
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Turn your eyes and attention from this mife-
rable mercenary period; and turn yourfelf, in
a juft contempt of thefe fons of Mammon, to
the contemplation of books, gardens, and mar-
tiage : in which I now leave you, and return
(wretch that I am!) to water-gruel and Pal-
ladio. I am, &ec.

et L E RV
From Mr. Dicey,

Sherburne, July 0.
E Congratulate you, dear Sir, on the return of
the Golden-age, for fure this muft be fuch,

in which money is fhower'd down in fuch
abundance upon us. I hope this overflowing
will produce great and good fruits, and bring
ack the figurative moral golden-age to us, I
have fome omens to induce me to believe it
may ; for when the Mufes delight to be near 4
Court, when I find you frequently with a Firft-
minifter, I can’t but expect from fuch an inti-
macy an encouragement and revival of the po-
lite arts. I know, you defire to bring them into
honour, above the golden Image which is fet
up and worthiped, and, if you cannot effect it,
adieu to all fuch hopes, You feem to intimate

n
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in yours another face of things from this inun-
dation of wealth, as if beauty, wit, and valour
would no more engage our paffions in the plea-
furable purfuit of them, tho’ affifted by this en-
creafe ; if fo, and if monfters only as various
as thofe of Nile arife from this abundance, who
that has any {pleen about him will not hafte to
town to laugh ? What will become of the play-
houfe? who will go thither, while there 1s
fuch entertainment in the ftreets? I hope we
thall neither want good Satire nor Comedy ; if
we do, the age may well be thought barren of
genius’s, for none has ever produced better fub-
jedls,

Your, &c.

L E-T- TR R IX
From Mr. Dicsy.

Colefhill, Nov. 12, 1720.
IFind in my heart that I have a taint of the

corrupt age we live in. I want the public
Spirit fo much admired in old Rome, of facri-
ficing every thing that is dear to us to the com-
mon-wealth. Ieven feel a more intimate con-
cern for my friends who have {uffered in the S.
Sea, than for the public, which is faid to be
undone
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undone by it. But, I hope, the reafon is, that
I do not fee fo evidently the ruin of the pub-
lic fo be a confequence of it, as I do the lofs of
my friends. I fear there are few befides your-
felf that will be perfuaded by . old Hefiod, that
half is more than the whole. 1 know not whe-
ther I do not rejoyce in your Sufferings ; fince
they have thewn me your mind is principled
with fuch a fentiment, I affure you I expeck
from it a performance greater ftill than Homer.
I have an extreme joy from your communicat-
ing to me this affection of your mind ;

Ruid voveat dulei Nutricula majus alumno?

Believe me, dear Sir, no equipage could thew
you to my eye in fo much fplendor. I would
not indulge this fit of philofophy fo far as to be
tedious to you, elfe I could profecute it with
pleafure,

I long to fee you, your Mother, and your
Villa ; till then I will fay nothing of Lord Ba-
thurft’s wood, which I faw in my return hi-
ther. Soon after Chriftmas I defign for Lon-
don, where I fhall mifs Lady Scudamore very
much, who intends to ftay in the country all
winter. I am angry with her, as I am like to
fuffer by this refolution, and would fain blame

* See Note on ¥ 139, of the fecond Satire, ii, Book of

Horace,
her,
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hier,  but cannot find a caufe. The man is
curfed that has a longer letter than this to write
- with asbad a pen, yet I can ufe it with pleafure
to fend my fervices to your good mother, and
to write myfelf ' ;
Your, &c.

-y

B TR K

Sept. 1, 1722.

Oc&tor Arbuthnot is going to Bath, and will

. ftay there a fortnight or more: perhaps
you would be comforted to have a fight of
him, - whether you need him or not. I think
him as good a Do¢tor as any man for one that is
ill; and abetter Doéor for one that is well. He
would do admirably for Mrs. Mary Digby : {he
needed only to follow his hints, to be in eternal
bufinefs and amufement of mind, and even as
active as fhe could defire. But indeed I fear
the would out-walk him; for (as Dean Swift
obferv’d to me the very firft time I {aw the Doc-
tor) “ He isa man that can do every thing but
““walk.” His brother, who is lately come in-
to England, goes alfo to the Bath; and is a
more extraordinary man than he, worth your
going thither on purpofe to know him, - The
fpirit of Philanthropy, fo long dead to our
world,
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world, is revivid in him: he is a philofopher
all of fire; {0 warmly, nay fo wildly in the
right, that he forces all others about himto be {6
too, and draws them into his own Vortex. He
is a ftar that looks as if it were all fire, but is all
benignity, all gentle and beneficial influence. If
there be other men in the world that would
{erve a friend, yet he is the only one, I believe,
that could make even an enemy ferve a friend.
As all human life is chequer’d and mixed
with acquifitions and loffes (tho’ the latter are
more certain and irremediable, than the former
lafting or fatisfaGory) fo at the time I have
gain'd the acquaintance of one worthy man I
have loft another, a very eafy, humane, and
gentlemanly neighbour, Mr. Stonor. *Tis cer-
tain the lofs of one of this chara&er puts us na-
turally upon fetting a greater value on the few
that are left, tho® the degree of our efteem may
be different. Nothing, fays Seneca, is fo me-
lancholy a circumftance in human life, or fo
foon reconciles us to the thought of our own
death, as the refle®ion and profpe& of one
friend after another dropping round us! Who
would ftand alone, the fole remaining ruin, the
laft tottering column of all the fabric of friend-
1hip; once {o large, feemingly fo ftrong, and
yet fo fuddenly funk and buried ?
I am, &ec.
Y EPT - EA
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Have belief enough in the goodnefs of your
whole family, to think you will all be pleas’d
that I am arriv’d in fafety at Twickenham ;
tho’ it is a fort of earneft that you will be trou-
bled again with me, at Sherburne, or Colef-
hill ; for however I may likeone of your places,
it may be in that as in liking one of your fa-
mily ; when one fees the reft, one likes them
all. Pray make my fervices acceptable to them;
I with them all the happinefs they may want,
and the continuance of all the happinefs they
have ; and I take the latter to comprize a great
deal more than the former. I muft feparate
Lady Scudamore from you, as, I fear, fhe will
do herfelf before this letter reaches you: fo I
with her a good journey, and I hope one day
to try if fhe lives as well as you do: tho’ I
much queftion if the can live as quietly : I {u-
{pect the Bells will be ringing at her arrival, and
on her own and Mifs Scudamore’s birth-days,
and that all the Clergy in the country come to
pay refpects ; both the Clergy and their Bells ex-
pecting from her, and from the young Lady, fur-
ther bufinefs and further employment. Befides
all this, there dwells on the one fide of her the
Lord Conningfby, and on the other Mr. W ¥,
Yet I{hall, when the days and the years come

about, adventure upon all this for her fake.
I beg
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I beg my Lord Digby to think me a bettef .
man than to content myfelf with thanking him
in the common way. I am in as fincefe a
fenfe of the word, his fervant, as you are his
fon, or he your father,

I muft in my torn infift upon hearing how
my laft fellow-travellers got home from Claren-
don, and defire Mr. Philips to remember me
mn his Cyder, and to tell Mr. W * that I am
dead and buried.

I with the young Ladies, whom T almoft
robb’d of their good name, a better name in re-
turn (even that very name to each of them,
which they fhall like beft, for the fake of the
man that bears it.) Your, &ec.

el IR XTI
I;}"ZQI

OUR making a fort of apology for your

not writing, is a very genteel reproof to
me. I know I wasto blame, but I know I
did not intend to be fo, and (what is the hap-
pieft knowledge in the world) I know you will
forgive me : for fure nothing is more fatisfac-
tory than to be certain of fuch a friend as will
overlook one’s failings, fince every fuch in-
ftance is a convition of his kindnefs,

If
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If I am all my life to dwell in intentions,
and never to rife to a&ions, I have but too much
need of that gentle difpofition which I experi-
ence in you. But I hope better things of my-
felf, and fully purpofe to make you a vifit this
fummer at Sherburne. I'm told you are all
upon removal very fpeedily, and that Mrs, Mary
Digby talks in a letter to Lady Scudamore, of
fecing my Lord Bathurft’s wood in her way.
How much I wifh to be her guide thro’ that en-
chanted foreft, is not to be expreft : I look up-
on myfelf as the magician appropriated to the
place, without whom no mortal can penetrate
nto the receffes of thofe facred thades. I could
pafs whole days, in only defcribing to her the
future, and as yet vifionary beauties, that are to
rife in thofe fcenes: the palace that is to be
built, the pavillions that are to glitter, the colo-
nades that are to adorn them : nay more, the
meeting of the Thames and the Severn, which
(when the noble owner has finer dreams than
ordinary) are to be led into each other’s em-
braces thro” fecret caverns of not above twelve
or fifteen miles, till they rife and celebrate their
marriage in the midft of an immenfe amphithe-
atre, which is to be the admiration of pofterity,
a hundred years hence. But till the deftin’d
time thall arrive that is to manifeft thefe won-
ders, Mrs. Digby muft content herfelf with fee-

I ing
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ing what is at prefent no more than the fineft
wood in England.

The objects that attrat this part of the
world, are of a quite different nature. Wo-
men of quality are all turn’d followers of the
camp in Hyde-Park this year, whither all the
town refort to magnificent entertainments given
by the officers, &cc. The Scythian Ladies that
dwelt in the waggons of war, were not more
clofely attached to the luggage. The matrons,
like thofe of Sparta, attend their fons to the
field, to be the witnefles of their glorious deeds;
and the maidens with all their charms difplay’d,
provoke the {pirit of the Soldiers: Tea and
Coffee fupply the place of Lacedemonian black
broth, This Camp feems crown’d with per-
petual victory, for every fun that rifes in the
thunder of cannon, fets in the mufick of vio-
lins. Nothing is yet wanting but the conftant
prefence of the Princefs, to reprefent the Mazer
Exercitus.

At Twickenham the world goes otherwife.
There are certain old people who take up all
my time, and will hardly allow me to keep any
other company, They were introduced here
by 2 man of their own fort, who has made me
perfectly rude to all contemporaries, and won’t
fo much as fuffer me to look upon them, The

perfon Icomplain of is the Bifhop of Rochefter.
Yet
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Yet he allows me (from fomething he has heard
of your character and that of your family, as
if you were of the old fe&t of moralifts) to write
three or four fides of paper to you, and to tell
you (what thefe fort of people never tell but
with truth and religious fincerity) that I am,
and ever will be,

Your, &c.

T [ —

L E T T -E-R.-XHL

HE f{ame reafon that hinder’d your writ-

ing, hinder’d mine, the pleafing expec-
tation to fee you in town. Indeed fince the
willing confinement I have lain under here with
my mother (whom it is natural and reafon
I thould rejoice with, as well as orieve)
the better bear your abfence from London
L could hardly have feen you there; and it would
not have been quite reafonable to have dr
you to a fick room hithér from the firft em=
braces of your friends. My mother is now (I
thank God) wonderfully recovered, tho’ not fo
much as yet to venture out of her chamber,
but enough to enjoy a few particular friends,
when they have the good nature to look upon
her,” 1 may recommend to you tae room we
fit in, upon one (and that a favourite) account,

F that
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your family who make it pleafing to fit and
{pend w. hole wintry months together (a far
more rational delight, and better felt by an ho-
neft heart, than all the glaring entertainments,
numerous lights, and i'"al;"?: ﬁ}i::-z'id-:_;ra, of an Af-
fembly of empty heads, aking hearts, and falfe
fna.s.) This is my fincere wifh to you and
yours.

You fay you propofe much pleafure in fee-
ing {ome few faces about town of my acquaint-
ance. I guefs you mean Mrs. Howard’s and

Mrs. Blount’s. And I aflure you, you ought
to take as much pleafure in their hearts, i h
are what they fometimes exprefs with regard to
you.

Believe me, dear Sir, to you all, a very faith-
ful {fervant.
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From Mr. DicBy.

Sherburne, Aug. 14, 1723.

Can’t return from fo agreeable an entertain-

ment as yours in the country, without ac-
knowledging it. I thank you heartily for the
new agrecable idea of life you there gave me;
it will.remain long with me, for it is very ftrong~
ly imprefled upon my imagination. I repeat
the memory of it often, and fhall value that
faculty of the mind now more than ever, for
the power it gives me of being entertained in
vour villa, when abfent from it. As you are
pofiefled of all the pleafures of the country, and,
as I think, of a right mind, what can I wifh
you but health to enjoy them ? This I {o hear-

1€
3 Bt =] _i
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¢ even glad to hear your
goud old mother might lofe all her prefent
pl*ea-f’urcq i@ her Ulﬂ‘.-’ﬁdllcd care of you; by
your better health convincing them it is unne-
Luﬂ 1»’

I am trou biﬂd and fhall be fo till I hear you
have received this letter : - for you gave me the
greateft ple mqu s imaginable 1130LG, and T am
Impatient to acknowledge it. If I any ways
deferve that fric :ndly warmth and affe@ion with

Fi D which

&
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of love and efteem for you : fo truly
ﬂ]ouhi lofe the greateft pleafure of my life if I
loft vour good opinion. It rejoices me very
mdvz,h to Lg reckoned by you in the clafs of ho-
nett men; for tho’ I am not troubled over-
much about the opinion moft may have of me,
yet, I own, it wou]d grieve me not to be thought
well of, by you and fome few others. I will
not doubt my own ftrength, yet I have this fur-
ther fc{,urlty to maintain my 1 inte ﬁlm, that I
cannot part with that, without forfeiting your
efteem with it.

Perpetual diforder and ill health have for

o

fome years fo difguifed me, that, I fometimes
fear I do not to my beft friends enough appe:

vhat I really am. Sicknefs is a great opprefi A‘-‘ r;
it does great injury to a zealous heart, ftifling
1ts warmth, and not fuffering it to break out in

action. But, I hope, I thall not make this com-

plaint much lonrrcr I have other ‘1'1}*-*'-9 that
leafe me too, lhu not fo well eroufid led ; thefe

F 5
are, that you may yet make a jo urney uu’t
ward with L ord Bathurft; but of the D'-Oui—lbi'
lity of this I do not venture to reafon, becauf

I would not part with the pleafure of that '}.3-
lief. It grieves me to think how far I am re-

movcdhum you, and from that excellent Lord,
whom I love | Indeed I remember him, as one

o
oA by gt
Lila i
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that has made ficknefs eafy to me, by bearing
with my infirmities in the fame manner tTmt
you have always done. I often too confider
him in other lxm ts that make him valuable to
me. With hlm I know not by what connec-
tion, you never fail to come into my mind, as
if you were infeparable. 1 have, as you guefs,
many philefophical reveries in he {hades of Sir
Walter Raleigh, of which you are a great part.
You generally enter there with me, and likea
good Genius, applaud and ftrengthen all my fen-
timents that have honour in them. This good
office which you have often done me unknow-
ingly, I muft acknowledge now, that my own
breaft may not reproach me with ingratitude,
and difquiet me when I would mufe again in
that folemn fcene. T have not room now left
to afk you many queftions I intended about the
Odyfley. I begI may know how far you have
carried Ulyfles on his journey, and how you
have been entertained with him on the way ? I
defire T may hear of your health, of Mis.
Pope’s, and of every thing elfe that.belongs to
you.

How thrive your garden plants ? how look
the trees ? how {pring the L;ocoh and the Fe-
nochio? hard names to {pell! how did the pop-
pies bloom ? and how is the great room ap-
proved P what parties have you had of plea-

F 7 fure ?

e
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4
{ure ? what in the grotto? what upon the
Thames ? I would know how all your hours

pafs, all you fay, and all you do; of which I
$ 2
fthould queftion you yet farther, but my paper

-
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all of one heart and one foul, as was faid of
the primitive Chriftians : ’tis like the kingdom
of the juft upon earth; not a wicked wretch
to interrupt you, but a fet of try d, exper! ienced
friends, and fellow-comforters, who have feen
evil men and evil days, and have by a {uperior
re@itude of heart fet yourfelves above them,
and reap your reward. Why will you ever, of
your own accor d, end fuch a millennary year
in London ? tranfinigrate (if I may fo call it)
into other creatures, in that {cene of folly mi-
litant, when you may reign for ever at Hom-
lacy in fenfe and reafon triumphant? I appeal
to a third Lady in your family, whom I take
to be the moft innocent, and the leaft warp’d
by idle fathion and cuftom of you all; I ap-
peal to her, if you are not every foul of you
better peop\e better companions, and hap-
}JILI where you 2 ire ? I defire her opinion un-
der her hand in your next letter, 1 mean Mifs
Scudamore’s®. I am cenfident if the would or
durft fpeak her fenfe, and employ that reafon-
ing which God has given her, to infufe more
thoughtfulne(s into you all; thofesarguments,
could not fail to put you to the bluth, and keep
you out of town, like people fenfible of your
own felicities, I am not without hopes, if the
 Afterwards Duchefs of Beaufort, at this time very

young. F.
r 4 can

-
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can detain a parliament man and a lady of qua-

& & T e = .1 - -y

lity from the world one winter, that I may

1 : ." . i .

come upon you with fuch irrefiftible areuments
[

another year, as may carry you all with me to
c

J

, the feat of all earthly happinefs,

and the new _'ifﬂ falem of the righteous.

Don’t talk of the decay of the y L::I', the fea-
fon is good where the people are fo: ’tis the
beft time of

iet

more vari

the year for a painter; there is
y of c,oi urs in the leaves, the pro-
fpedis bmm to open, thro’ the thinner woods,
over the valleys ; and thro’ the hi igh canopies of
trees to tl-n higher arch of heaven : the dews
of the mor 'ning impear] every thorn, and fcat-
ter diamonds on the verdant mantle of the
earth; the frofts are frefh and wholefome :
v hat would you have ? the Moon fhines too,
tho’ not for Lovers thefe cold nights, but for

ave ye not "eﬂt,umrr Teleﬁ:opcs » Whereby
ye may i[il‘ULCI] ly n*acou'*\ her {pots and ble-

o
1

mifhes ? Content yourfelves with them, and do
not come to a place where your own eyes be-

4

come 1:,_.t:u,t_=ﬂg 4 CICICOPCES, and where thofe of

thy, and introdu®@ion of
Sciences into America. P,

Thefe inftruments were
I]uu then bro ught to perfec-

mcnr in Bt-m".l_:-_z;..a- {

=
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all others are equally fuch upon their neigh-
bours. Stay you at leaft (for what I've faid
before relates only to the'ladies : don’t imagine
I'll write about any Eyes but theirs) ftay, I fay,
from that idle, bufy-looking Sanhedrin, where
wifdom or no wifdom 1s the eternal debate, not
(as it lately was in Ireland) an accidental one,

If, after all, you will defpife good advice, and
refolve to come to London, here you will find
me, doing juft the things I fhould not, living
where I thould not, and as worldly, as idle, in
a word as much an Anti-Bermudanift ‘as any
body. Dear Sir, make the ladies know I am
their fervant, you know I am

Yours, &c.

LET T E RoXVIL

Aug. 13.

E Have been above a month ftrolling about in
Buckingham(hire and Oxfordfhire, from
garden to garden, but ftill returning to Lord
Cobham’s with frefh fatisfaCtion. I fhould be
forry to fee my Lady Scudamore’s, till it has
had the full advantage of Lord B* improve-
ments ; and then I will expe¢t fomething like
the waters of Rifkins, and the woods of Oak-
ley together, which (without flattery) would

aY-=1

¢ at leaft as good as any thing in our world :
For




74 LETEFEERS To axp

For as to the hanging gardens of Babylon, the
Paradife of C yrus, and the Sharaw agg i’s of
China, I have little or no ideas Fthun, but, I
dare fay, Loord B* has, becaufe they were cer-
t:l_iniy both very great, and very wild. I h Ope
Mrs. Mary Digby 1s quite tired of his Lord-
ip’s Extravagante i_-;.«.v"gvf*z}s : and that fhe is
it now fti‘lil‘%, or rather reclining on a bank,
fatigned with over much dancing and finging
at his unwearied requeft and mﬁigntlon. I
know your love of eafe {o well, that you might

¢ in danger of being too quiet to enjoy quiet,
and too phl oioplucal to be a philofopher; were
it not for the ferment Lord B, will put you
into.  One of his Lordfhip’s maxims is, that
a total abftinence from intemperance or bu-
finefs, is no more philofophy, than a total con-
fopition of the fenfes is repofe ; one muit feel
enough of its contrary to have a relith of either,
But, after all, let your temper work, and be as
{edate and contemplative as you will; T'll en-

dldl

‘gage you fhall be fit for any of us, when you

come to town in the winter. Folly will laugh
you into all the cuftoms of the company here;
nothing will be able to prevent your conver-
101 to i:-:'-r, but indifpofition, which, I hope,
will be far from you. T am telling the worit
that can come of you ; for asto vice, you are
fafe; but folly is many an honeft man’s, nay
every

{h
jui

‘-.
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every good-humour’d man’s lot : nay, it is the
feafoning of life; and fopls (in one fenfc) are
the falt of the earth : a little 1s excellent, tho’
indeed 2 whole mouthful is juftly call’d the
Devil.

So much for your diverfions next winter, and
for mine. I envy you much more at prefent,
than I fhall then ; for if there be on earth an
image of paradife, it is in fuch perfect Union
and Society as you all poflefs. I would have
my innocent envies and wifthes of your ftate
known to you all ; which is far better than
making you compliments, for it is inward ap-=
probation and efteem.. My Lord Digby has in
me a fincere fervant, or would have, were there
any occafion for me to manifeft it.

L'E'T T ER BYIL

: Decemb. 28, 1724.

T is now the feafon to with you a good end
of one year, and a happy beginning of an-
other : but both thefe you know how to make
yourfelf, by only continuing fuch a life as you
have been long accuftomed to lead. As for
good works, they are things I dare not name,
either to thofe that do them, or to thofe that
do them not; the firft are too modeft, and the
latter
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f
latter too felfith, to bear the mention of what
are become either too old-fathion’d, or too pri-
vate, to conftitute any part of the vanity or re-
putation of the prefent age. However, it were
to be wifh’d people would now and then
look upon good works as they do upon old
wardrobes, merely in cafe any of them fhould
by chance come into fathion again ; as ancient
fardingales revive in modern hoop’d petticoats,
(which may be properly compared to charities,
as they cover a multitude of fins.)

They tell me that at Colefhill certain anti
quated charities, and obfolete devotions are yet
{ubfifting : that a thing called Chriftian chear-

fulnefs (not incompatible with Chriftmas-pyes
and plum-broth) whereof frequent is the men-

tion in old fermons and almanacks, is re: lly
kept alive and in practice : that feeding the hun-
gry, and giving alms to the poor, do yet make
a part of good houfe-keeping, in a latitude not
more remote from London than fourfcore miles:
and laftly, that prayers and roaft-beef aGtually
make fome people as happy, as a whore and a
bottle. But here in town, I affure you, men,
women, and children have done with thefe
things, Charity not only begins; but ends, at
home. Inftead of the four cardinal virtues,
now reign four courtly ones: we have cun-
ning for prudence, rapine for juftice, time-

ferving
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ferving for fortitude, and luxury for temperance.
Whatever you may fancy where you live in 2
ftate of ignorance, and fee nothing but quiet,
religion, and good-humour, the cafe is juft as
I tell you where people underftand the world,
and know how to live with credit and glory.

I with that Heaven would open the eyes of
men, and make them fenfible which of thefe is
right ; whether, upon a due conviction, we are
to quit faction, and gaming, and high-feeding,
and all manner of luxury, and take to your
country way ¢ or you to leave prayers, and
almigiving, and reading, and exercife, and come
nto our meafures? I with (I fay) that this

‘matter were as clear to all men, asit is:.to

Your affe@ionate, &c.

EE-T T E K XVHE
DEAR S1R, April 21, 1726.

Have a great inclination to write to you, tho’

I cannot by writing, any more than I could

by words, exprefs what part I bear in your fuf-
ferings. Natureand Efteem in you are join’d to
aggravate your afHliction : the latter I have in a
Mr. Digby died in the | Dorfetfhire, with an Epi-

year 1726, and is buried in | taph written by the Author.
i 2 1 g
the church of Sherburne in | P,

deoree

b
i
!.1
4
i ]

DR RIS TR Y

e 3

o

e L

==

L= - e




0 [ A oo g i Vi 3 1 e s
%8 L. BTl 8BS To AND

degree equal even to yours, and a tye of friend-
fhip approaches near to the t(;l]dtlﬂ(:ib of na-
ture: yet, God knows, no manliving is lefs fit to
comfort you, as no man is more deeply fenfible
than myfelf of the greatnefs of the lofs. That very
virtue, which fecures his prefent ftate from all
the forrows incident to ours, does but aggran-
dife our fenfation of its being remov’d from our
fight, from our affection, and from our imita-
tion; for the friendthip and fociety of good
Men does not only make us happier, but it
makes us better. 'Their Death does but com-
plete their felicity before our own, who proba-
L-L_y are not yet arrived to that dcgree of perfec-
tion which merits an immediate reward. That
your dear brother and my dear friend was fo, 1
take his very removal to be a proof ; Providence
would certainly lend virtuous men to a world

that fo much wants them, as loncr as in its ju-
ftice to them it could fpare thcm tous. May
my foul be with th Uff‘ who have meant WcJ
nd have aGed well to that meaning! and, I
yubt not, if this prayer be granted, I fhall be
with him. Let us preferve his memory in the
ﬁray he would beft like, by recollecting what
his behaviour would have been, 1n every inci-

n

cl
1
_‘

.._!

dent of our lives to come, and doing in each
juft as we think he would have done ; fo we
{hall have him always before our eyes, and in

our
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our minds, and (what is more) in our lives and
manners. 1 hope when we fhall meet him
next, we fhall be more of a piece with him,

and cowfequen tly not to be evermore feparated

from him. I will add but one word that re-
l tes to what remains of }romﬂ,lfand me, fince
{o valued a part of us is gone; 1t is to beg you
to dccept, as Sl by inheritance, of the va=
cancy he has left in a heart, which (while he
could fill it with fuch hopes, withes, and aftec-
tions for him as J'tEJ a mortal crc::u:‘c}‘ Nas
truly and warmly his ; and fhall (I affure you
in the fincerity of {forrow for my own lofs) be
faithfully at your {ervice while I continue to love
his memory, " that is; while T continue to be
myfelf,

,._

L E T" T:°E Fé®
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Dr ATTERBURY,
Bifhop of RocHEs TR,

From 1716 to 1723.

| i DRLE ius B POl 0SS S R
FheBlfhon of RocHESTER toMr.Porx.

Decemb. 1716.
Return your * Preface, which I have read
twice with pleafure. The modefty and good.
{enfe there is in it, muft picaia every one that
reads it: And fince there is nothing that can
offend, I fee not why you fhould balance 2
moment about printing it—always provided,
that there is nothing faid there which you
may have occafion to unfay hereafter : of which
* The General Preface to | printed 1717, the year af-
Mr. Pope’s Poems, firft | ter the date of this letter. P.
I you
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you yourfelf are the beft and the only judge.
This is my fincere opinion, which I give, be-
caufe you afk it : and which I would not give,
tho’ afk’d, but to 2 man I value as much as I
do you; being fenfible how improper it is,
on many accounts, for me to interpofe in
things of this nature ; which I never under=
ftood well, and now underftand fomewhat lefs
than ever I did. But I can deny you nothing;
efpecially fince you have had the goodnefs of=
ten, and patiently, to hear what I have faid a-
gainft rhyme, and in behalf of blank verfe ; with
little difcretion perhaps, but, I am fure, without
the leaft prejudice : being myfelf equally inca-
pable of writing well in either of thofe ways,
and leaning therefore to neither fide of the quef-
tion, but as the appearance of reafon inclines
me. Forgive me this error, if it be one; an er-
ror of above thirty years ftanding, and which
therefore I fhall be very loth to part with. In
other matters which relate to polite writing, T
fhall feldom differ from you : or, if I do, {hall,
I hope, have the prudence to conceal my opi-
nion. I am as much as I ought to be, that is,
as much as any man can be,

Your, &c.

G LETEER




TheBithopof RocuesTer to Mr.Pork.,

o
Feb 18, 1417.

EH{} y'd to find you laft might at Lord Ba-

| came but a few minutes after

you had left him. T brought Gordoduc® with
me ; and Dr, Arbuthnot telling me he fthould
fee you, I depofited the book in his hands: out
of which, I think, my Lord Bathurft got it be-
fore we parted, and from him therefore you
are to claim it. If Gorboduc fhould ftill mifs
his way to you, others are to anfwer for it; I

have delivered up my truft,

I am not forry

your ® Alcander is burnt; had I known your
intentions, I would have interceded for the firf
page, and put it, with your leave, among my
curiofities.  Intruth, it is the only inftance of
that kind I ever met with, from a perfon good
for any thing elfe, nay for every thing elfe to
which he 1s pleas’d to turn himfelf,

Depend upon it, I thall fee you with great

a—

vleafure at Bromley; and there is no requeft

2 A Tragedy, written in | furer to Queen Elizabeth.
the Reign of Edward the | It was then very fcarce, but
fixth (and much the beft | lately reprinted by R. Dodl-
performance of that Age) | ley in Pall-mall. P,
by Sackwvil, afterwards Earl 5 An Heroic Poem writ

ET

of Dorfet, and Lord Trea- | at 15 years old. P,

you




fRoM DRRATTERBURY. 83

¥ou cin mdke to me, that I fhall not moft rea=
dily comply with. I wifh you health and hap-
pinefs of all forts, and would be glad to be in-
ftrumental in any degree towards helping you
to the leaft thdre of either. I am always, every
where, moft affeCtionately and faithfully

Your, &c.

L. E T TF B3
The Biﬂmp of RocHESTER to Mr, Pors,

Bromley; Nov. 8; 1717,

I Have nothing to fay to you on that melan-
choly fubje&t, with an account of which the
printed papers have furnith’d me, but what you
have already faid to yourfelf.

When you have paid the debt of tendernefs
you owe to the memory of a Father, I doubt
. ot but you will turn your thoughts towards
improving that accident to your own eafe and
happinefs. You have it now in your power, to
purfue that method of thinking and living which
you like beft. Give me leave, if I am not a
little too early in my applications of this kind,
to congratulate you upon it ; and to affure you
that there is no man living, who withes you

G 2 better,
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better, or would be more pleas’d to contribute
any ways to your fatisfa&tion or fervice.

I return you your Milton, which, upon col-
lation, I find to be revifed, and augmented, in
{feveral places, as the title page of my third edi-
tion pretends it to be. When I fee you next,
I will thew you the feveral paffages alter’d, and
added by the author, befide what you men-
tioned to me,

I proteft to you, this laft perufal of him has
given me fuch new degrees, I will not fay of
pleafure but of admiration and aftonithment,
that I look upon the {ublimity of Homer, and
the majefty of Virgil with fomewhat lefs reve-
rence than I ufed to do. 1 chalienge you, with
all your partiality, to fhew me in the firft of
thefe any thing equal to the Allegory of Sin and
Death, either as to the greatnefs and juftnefs
of the invention, or the height and beauty of
the colouring, 'What I look’d upon as a rant
of Barrow’s, I now begin to think a ferious
truth, and eould almoft venture to fet my hand
to it,

Hec quicunque legit, tantum ceciniffe putabit
Meeoniden Ranas, Virgilium Culices.

But more of this when we meet. When I left
the town the D. of Buckingham continued fo
ill that he receiv’d no meflages ; oblige me fo

I far
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far as to let me know how he does; at the
fame time I thall know how you do, and that
will be a double fatisfaction to

Your, &c.

R EoR LY
The Anfwer.,

My LoRrbp, Nov. 20, 1717.
Y Am truly obliged by your kind condolence

on my Father’s death, and the defire you
exprefs that I fhould improve this incident to
my advantage. I know your Lordfhip’s friend-
fhip to me is o extenfive, that you include in
that with both my fpiritual and my temporal
advantage; and it is what I owe to that friend-
thip, to open my mind unrefervedly to you on
this head. It is true, I have loft a parent for
whom no gains I could make would be any
equivalent. But that was not my only tye: I
thank God another ftill remains (and long may
it remain) of the fame tender nature: Genz-
trix eff mibi—and excufe me if I fay with Eu-
ryalus,

nequeam lacrymas perferre parentis.

A rigid divine may call it a carnal tye, but {ure
it is a virtuous one : at leaft I am more certain
G 3 that
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that it is 2 duty of nature to preferve a good
parent’s life and happine(s, than I am of any
{pecylative point whatever.

Ignaram bujus gzma’cm;gza? pericli
Hanc ego, nunc, linguam ?

For the, my Lord, would think this feparation
more grievops than any other, and I, for my
patt, know as little as poor Euryalus did, of
the fuccefs of fuch an adventure, (for an Ad-
venture it is, and no fmall one, 1n fpite of the
moft pofitive divinity.) Whether the change
would be to my fpiritual advantage, God only
knows : this I know, that I mean as well in the
religion I now profefs, as I can poilibly ever
do in another. Can a man who thinks fo,
juftify a change, even if he thought both equal-
ly good ? To fuch an one, the part of Joyning
with any one body of Chriftians might perhaps
be eafy, but I think it would not be fo, to Re-
ncunce the other,

-
Lil

Your Lordfhip has formerly advis’d me to
read the beft controverfies between the Churches,
Shall I tell you a fecret? T did fo at fourteen
years old, (for I loved reading, and my father
had no other books) there was a colle&ion of
all that had been written on both fides in the
reign of King James the fecond : I warm’d my
head with them, and the confequence was, that

I found
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I found myfelf a Papitt and a Proteftant by
tarns, according to the laft book I read® 1
am afraid moft Seekers are in the fame cale,
and when they ftop, they are not fo properly
converted, as out-witted. You fee how little
glory you would gain by my converfion. And
after all, T verily believe your Lordthip and I

are both of the fame religion, if we were tho-

roughly underftood by one another, and that

a1l honeft and reafonable chriftians would be fo,
if they did but talk enough together every day ;
and had nothing to do. together, but to ferve
God, and live in peace with their neighbour.
As to the temporal fide of the queftion, I
can have no difpute with you ; it is certain, all
the beneficial circumftances of life, and all the
fhining ones, lic on the part you would 1nvite
me to. But if I could bring myfelf to fancy,
what I think you do but fancy, that I have any
talents for active life, I want health for it ; and
befides it is a real truth, I have lefs Inclination
(if poflible) than Ability. Contemplative life
is not only my fcene, butit is my habit too. 1
begun my life where moft people end theirs,
with a dilrelith of all that the world calls Am-

2 This is an admirablede- | prineiples on which a right
fcription of every Readerla- judgment of the points in
bouring in religious contro- queftion is to be regulated.
verly, without pofefling the

G 4 - bition 3
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me 1t always {feem’d to be rather Saoprng than

L';"f;-'rfu'.»‘;g. Ill tell you my politic and reli-
gious {entiments in a few words. In my poli-

-

tics, I think no further than how to preferve
the peace of my life, in any government un-
der which I live ; nor in my religion, than to
preferve the peace of my confcience, in any
church with which T communicate. I hope
all churches and all governments are fo far of
God, as they are rwhtl_{ underftood, and right-
ly dommlﬂrcd and where they are, or may be
wrong, I leave it to God alone to mend or re-
form them ; which whenever he does, it muft
be by greater inftruments than I am. 1 am
not a Papift, for I renounce the tem poral inva-
fions of the Papal power, and deteft their ar-
rogated authority over Princes and States. 1
am a Catholick in the ftriCleft fenfe of the word.
If I was born under an abfolute Prince, I would
be a quiet fubject ; but I thank God I was not,
I have a due icuﬁ, of the excellence of the Bri-
tith conuituuon In 2 word, the things I have
always wifthed to fee are not a Roman Catho-
£-0r 4 I rench Catholie, or a Spanith Ca-
rolic, but a true Catholic: and not a King of
Whigs, or a King of Tories, but a Iung of
England. Which God of hls mercy grant his
prefent t Majefty may be, and all iutme Ma-
' jefties ;
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jefties: You fee, my Lord, I end like 2
preacher : this is Sermo ad Clerum, not ad Po-
pulum. Believe me, with infinite obligation and

fincere thanks, ever
" Your, &ec.

e L T B RV,

Sept. 23, 1%720.

I Hope you have fome time ago receiv’d the
Sulphur, and the two volumes of Mr. Gay,

as inftances (how {mall ones foever) that I with
you both health and diverfion. What I now
{end for your perufal, I fhall fay nothing of;
not to foreftall by a fingle word what you pro-
mis’d to fay upon that fubjet. Your Lord-
fhip may criticife from Virgil to thefe Tales;
as‘Solomon wrote of every thing from the cedar
to the hyflop. 1 have fome caufe, fince I laft
waited on you at Bromley, to look upon you
as a prophet in that retreat, from whom
oracles are to be had, were mankind wife
enough to go thither to confult you : The fate
of the South-fea Scheme has, much fooner than
I expedted, verify’d what you told me. Moft
people thought the time would come, but no
man prepared for it ; no man confider’d it would
come /ike a Thief in the Night, exallly as it
happens
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happens in the cafe of our death, Methinks
God has punifh’d the avaritious, as he often
punifbes {inners, in their own way, in the very
fin itfelf: the thirft of gain was their crime,
that thirft continued became their punithment
and ruin. . As for the few who have the good
fortune, to remain with half of what they ima-
gined they had (among whom is your hum-
ble fervant) I would have them fenfible of their
felicity, and convinced of the truth of old He-
fiod’s maxim, who, after half his eftate was
{wallowed by the Direéfors of thofe days, re-
foly’d, that balf to be more than the whole,

Daes not the fate of thefe people put you in
mind of two paflages, one in Job, the other
from the Pfalmift ?

Men fhall groan out of the C11TY, and bifsthem
out of their PLacE,

They bave dreamed out their dream, and awak-
ing bave found nothing in their bands.

Indeed the unme;.ul poverty, which is the
confequence of univerfal avarice, and which
will fall hardeft upon the guiltle fb and induf-
trious part of mankind, is truly lamentable.
‘The univerfal deluge of the S. Sea, contrary to
the old deluge, has drowned all except a few

Unrightecus men: but it is fome comfort to
me that I am not one of them, even tho’ I were
to furvive and rule the world by it. Iam much

pleas’d
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pleas’d with a thought of Dr. Arbuthnot’s; he
fays the Government and South-fea company
have only lock’d up the money of the peaple,
upon conviction of their Lunacy (as is ufual in
the cafe of Lunaticks) and intend to reftore them
as much as may be fit for fuch people, as falt
as they fhall fee them return to their fenfes.

The latter part of your letter does me fo
much honour, and thews me fo much kind-
pefs, that I muft both be proud and pleas’d,
In a great degree ;. but I aflure you, my Lord,
much more the laft than the firft. For I cer-
certainly know, and feel, from my own heart
which truly refpets you, that there may be
a ground for your partiality, one way; but I
find not the leaft fymptoms in my head, of
any foundation for the other. In a word, the
beft reafon I know for my being pleas’d, is,
that you continue your favour toward me; the
beft I know for being proud, would be that
you might cure me of it; for I have found you
to be fuch a phyfician as does not only repair,
but smprove. T am, with the fincereft efteem,
and moft grateful acknowledgment,

Your, &c.

LETTER
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T T ER VI
From the Bifhop of ROCHESTER.

H E ArabianTales, and Mr. Gay’s books,
receiv’d not till Monday night, together
with your letter; for which I thank you. 1
have had a fit of the gout upon me ever fince I
returned hither from Weftminfter on Saturday
night laft : it has found its way into my hands
as well as legs, fo that I have been utterly in-
capable of writing. This is the firft letter that
I have ventured upon ; which will be written,
I fear, wactllantibus hiteris, as, Tully fays, Ty-
ro’s letters were, after his Recovery from an
illnefs. 'What Ifaid to you in mine about the
Monument, was intended only to quicken, not
to alarm you. It is not worth your while to
know what I meant by it: but when I fee you,
you fhall. I hope you may be at the Deanry,
towards the end of October, by which tiine, I
think of {ettling there for the winter, What
do you think of fome fuch fhort infcription as
this in latin, which may, in a few words, fay all
that s to be faid of Dryden, and yet nothing
more than he deferves ?

IOHANNI
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IO HANNI DRIDEN O,

CVI POESIS ANGLICANA
VIM SVAM AC VENERES DEBET;

ET SIQVA IN POSTERVM AVGEBITVR LAVDE,
EST ADHVC DEBITVRA:
HONORIS ERGO P. &c.

To fhew you that I am as much in earneft
in the affair, as you yourfelf, {fomething I will
{fend you too of this kind in Englith. If your
defign holds of fixing Dryden’s name only be-
low, and his Bufto above — may not lines like
thefe be grav’d juft under the name ?

This Sheffield rais'd, to Dryden’s afkes juft,
Here fix’d bis Name, and there bis lawrel d Buft.
What elfe the Mufe in Marble might exprefs,

Is knownalready 5 Praife would make bim lefs.
Or thus —

More needs not; where acknowledg’d Merits reign,
Praife is impertinent 5 and Cenfure vain.

This you’ll take as a proof of my zeal at leaft,
tho’ it be none of my talent in Poetry. When
you have read it over, I'll forgive you if you
fhould not once in your life-time again think

of it.
And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. 1l
as I have been, almoft ever fince they came to
hand,
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hand, I have read as much of them, as ever}
fhall read while T live. Indeed they do not
pleafe my tafte : they are writ with fo roman=
tick an air, and, allowing for the difference of
eaftern manners, are yet, upon any fuppofi-
tion that can be made, of {o wild and abfurd a
eontrivance (at leaft to my northern underftand-
ing) that 1 have not only no pleafure; but no
patience, in perufing them. They are to me
like the odd paintings on Indian fcreens, which
at firft glance may furprize and pleafe a little
but, when you fix your eye intently upon them,
they appear fo extravagant, difproportion’d,
and monftrous; that they give a judicious eye
pain, and make him feek for relief from fome
other object.

They may furnith the mind with fome new
images : but I think the purchafe is made at too
great an expence: for to read thofe two vo-
lumes through, liking them as little as I do,
would be a terrible penance, and to read them
with pleafure would be dangerous on the other
fide, becaufe of the infection. I will never
believe, that you have any keen relith of them,
till I find you write worfe than you do, which,
I dare fay, I never thall. Who that Pet/# de
la Croife is, the pretended author of them ?, 1

2 Not the protended Au= | from an Arabic MS of the
thor, but the real tranflator, | tales, which is in the French
cannot
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cannot tell : but cbferving how full they are in
the defcriptions of drefs, furniture, &e. I can-
not help thinking them the product of fome
Woman’s imagination: and, believe me, I
would do any thing but break with you, ra-

King’s library. What was
tranflated in ten fmall Vo-
lumes, is not more than the
tenth part of the Original.
The Eaftern people have
been always famous for this
fort of Compofition: in which
much fine morality is con-
veyed ; not indeed in a ftory
always reprefenting life and
manners, but fuch as the ea-
ftern fuperftitions made pafs
amongft the people for fuch.
Their great genius for this
kind of writing appears from
thefe very tales. But the
policy of fome of the later
princes - of the Eaft greatly
burt .it, by fetting all men
upon compofing them, to
furnith matter for their cof-
fee-houfes and places of re-
fort ; which were enjoined
to give this entertainment to
the people, with defign to
divert them .from politics,
and matters of ftate. This
Colleétion is fo ftrange a
medley of fenfe and nonfenfe,
that one would be tempted
to think the Collector was
fome Coffee-man, who ga-

thered indifferently from the
beft and worft. The con-
trivance he has invented of
tying them together has led
him into fuch a blunder that
often one could not be fur-
prized atanything. The tales
are fuppofed to be told to
one of the Kings of Perfia of
the ancient race before Ma-
homet, and yet the fcene of
fome of them is laid .in the
Court. of Harown Alraf-
chid the 26 Chalif, and the
5% of the Race of Abba-

| fides.. ‘Thefe are amongft

the beft, and, indeed, it is no
wonder. He was, of all the
Chalifs, the moft munifi-
cent, and the greateft en-
courager of Letters ; fo that
it was natural for men of ge-
nius in after times, to do
this honour to his memory.
But the Bifhop talks of Pe-
tit de la Croife. M, Gal-
land was the tranflator of
the Arabian tales. 'The name
of the other is to the collec-
tion, called the Perfian tales,
of which I have nothing to
fay.

ther
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ther than be bound to read them over with at«
tention.

I am forry that I was fo true a prophet in re-
{pe& of the S. Sea, forry, I mean, as far as your
lofs is concern’d : for in the general I ever was
and ftill am of opinion, that had that project taken
root and flourifh’d, it would by degrees have
overturn’d our conftitution. Three or four hun-
dred millions was {fuch a weight, that which-
foever way it had leaned, muft have born down
all before it— But of the dead we muft fpeak
gently ; and therefore, as Mr. Dryden fays fome-
where, Peace be to its Manes!

Let me add one reflection, to make you eafy
in your ill luck. Had you got all that you
have loft beyond what you ventur’d, confider
that your fuperfluous gains would have {prung
from the ruin of feveral families that now
want neceflaries! a thought, under which a
good and good-natured man that grew rich
by fuch means, could not, I perfuade myfelf,
be perfectly eafy. Adieu, and believe me, ever

Your, &ec,

LETHER
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LcBHT ek R
From the Bifhop of RocHESTER.

March 26, 1721,

Y O U are not yourfelf gladder you are well,
than I am; efpecially fince I can pleafe
myfelf with the thought that when you had loft
your health elfewhere, you recovered it here.
May thefe lodgings never treat you worfe, nor
you at any time have lefs reafon to be fond of
them !

I thank you for the fight of your* Verfes,
and with the freedom of an honeft, tho’ per-
haps injudicious friend, muft tell you, that
tho’ I could like fome of them, if they were
any body’s elfe but yours, yet as they are yours
and to be own’d as fuch, I can f{carce like any
of them. Not but that the four firft lines are
good, efpecially the fecond couplet; and might,
if followed by four others as good, give reputa-~
tion to a writer of a lefs eftablithed fame: but
from you I expect fomething of a more perfect
kind, and which the oftener it is read, the
more it will be admired. 'When you barely
exceed other writers, you fall much beneath
yourfelf : ’tis your misfortune now to write

2 Epitaph on Mr. Harcourt. P.
H without
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rival,

without a and to be tempted by that
means to be more carelefs, than you would
otherwife be in your compofures.

Thus much I could not forbear faying, tho’
I have a motion of confequence in the Houfe
of Lords to day, and muft prepare for it, I
am even with you for your ill paper ; for I write
upon worfe, having no other at hand. I wifh
you the continuance of your health moft hear-
tily ; and am ever

Yours, &c.

I have fent Dr. Arbuthnot ® the Latin MS.
which I could not find when you left me ; and
I am fo angry at the writer for his defign, and
his manner of executing it, that I could hard-
Iy forbear fending him a line of Virgil along
with it, 'The chief Reafoner of that philofo-
phicfarce is a Gallo- Ligur, as he is cal’ d—what
that means in Englifh or French, I can’t fay —
but all he fays, is in fo loofe and flippery and

b Of Huetins, bifhop of
Avranches, left after his
death. He was a mean rea-
foner : he once attempted
it in a vailt colleétion of fan-

delivered [:!‘av the allowance
of all) in good latin. This not
ber rng received ‘for what he
would give it, he compofed
a treatife of the weakne[s af the

ciful and extravagant con-
jectures, which he called a
Demponfiration 3 mixed up
with much reading,which bis

friends called learning, and |

human .nmﬂﬂcmamg a poor
fyftem of fcepticifm; in-
deed little other than an abf-
tract from Sexrus Empiricus.

trickith
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trickith a way of reafoning, that I could not
forbear applying the paflage of Virgil to him,

Vane Ligur, fruftraque animis elate fuperdis !
Nequicquam patrias tentafts lubricus artes —

To be ferious, I hate to fee a book gravely
written, and in all the forms of argumentation,
which proves nothing, and which fays no-
thing; and endeaveurs only to put us into a
way of diftrufting our own faculties, and doubt-
ing whether the marks of truth and falfhood
can in any cafe be diftinguithed from each
other. Could that blefled point be made out
(as it is a contradiction in terms to fay it can)
we thould then be in the moft uncomfortable
and wretched ftate in the world ; and I would
in that cafe be glad to exchange my Reafon,
with a dog for his Inftin¢t, to-morrow.

BT R VI

L. ChancellorHarcourT toMr. Pork.

Decemb. 6, 1 A

I Cannot but fufpe& myfelf of being very un-
reafonable in begging you once more to re-
view theinclos’d. Your friendfhip draws this
trouble on you. I may freely own to you, that
H 2 my
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my tendernefs makes me exceeding hard to be
fatisfied with any thing which can be faid on
fuch an unhappy fubjet. I caus’d the Latin
Epitaph to be as often alter’d before I could
approve 1t. ?

When once your Epitaph is fet up, there
can be no alteration of it, it will remain a per-
petual monument of your friendfhip, and, I af-
{ure myfelf, you will {o fettle it, that it thall be
worthy of you. I doubt whether the word,
deny’d, in the third line, will juftly admit of
that conftruction which it ought to bear (viz.)
renounced, deferted, &c. deny’d is capable, in
my opinion, of having an ill {fenfe put upon it,
as too great uneafinefs, or more good-nature,
than a wife man ought to have, I very well
remember you told me, you could {carce mend
thofe two lines, and therefore I can f{carce ex-
pect your forgivenefs for my defiring you to re-
confider them.

Harcourt flands dumb, and Pope is fore d fo [peak.

I can’t perfeCly, at leaft without further dif-
courfing you, reconcile myfelf to the firft part
of that line ; and, the word forc’d (which was
my own, and, I perfuade myfelf, for that rea-
fon only fubmitted to by you) feems to carry
too doubtful a conftrution for an Epitaph,
which, as I apprehend, ought as eafily to be

underftood
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underftood as read. I fhall acknowledge it as
a very particular favour, if at your beft lei-
fure you will perufe the inclofed and vary it, if
you think it capable of being amended, and let

me fee you any morning next week.

I am, &c.

DS L N e R S 8. R

The Biﬁmp of RocHESTER to Mr. Porek.
Sept. 27, 1521.

I Am now confin’d to my bed-chamber; and
to the matted room, wherein I am writing,
feldom venturing to be carried down even into
the parlour to dinner unlefs when company to
whom I cannot excufe myfelf, comes, which
I am not ill pleas’d to find is now very feldom.
This is my cafe in the funny part of the yeat :
what muft I expect, when
nverfum contrifiat Aquarius annum 2
“ If thefe things be done in the green tree, what
“ fhall be done in the dry ? Excufe me for
employing a fentence of Scripture on this occa-
fion ; I apply it very ferioufly. One thing re-
lieves me a little under the ill profpe& I have of
fpending my time at the Deanry this winter ;
that I fhall have the opportunity of fceing you
oftener ; tho’, I am afraid, you will have little
H 3 pleafure
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pleafure in feeing me there. So much for my
i1l ftate of health, which I had not touch’d on,
had not your friendly letter been fo full of it.
One civil thing, that you fay in it, made me
think you had been reading Mr, Waller; and
poflefs’d of that image at the end of his copy,
2 la malade, had you not beftow’d it on one
who has no right to the leaft part of the cha-
raCter. If you have not read the verfes lately,
I am fure you remember them becaufe you for-
get nothing.

With [uch a grace you entertain,

And look with fuch contempt on pain, &e.

I mention them noton the account of that cou-
plet, but one that follows ; which ends with the
very {ame rhymes and words (appear and clear)
that the couplet but one after that does —and
therefore in my Waller thereis a various reading
of the firft of thefe couplets; for there it runs
thus,

So lightnings in a ftormy atr

Scorch mare, than when the fky is fair.
You will fay that I am not very much in pain,
nor very bufy, when I can relith thefe amufe-
ments, and you will fay true : for at prefent 1
am in both thefe refpects very eafy.

I had not firength enough to attend Mr.
Prior to his grave, elfe I would have done i,
to have fhew’d his friends that I had forgot and
forgiven
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forgiven what he wrote on me=*. He is bu-
ried, as he defired, at the feet of Spencer, and
I ml take care to make good in every refpect
what I {aid to him when living ; palmulmiy
as to the Triplet he wrote for his own Epi-
taph *; -which while we were in good terms, I
promis’d him fhould never appear on his tomb
while I was Dean of Weltminfter.

I am pleas’d to find you have fo much plea~
fure, and (which is the foundation of it) fo
much health at Lord Bathurft’s : may both con-
tinue till I fee you! may my Lord have as
much fatisfaction in building the houfe in the
wood, and ufing it when built, as you have in
defigning it! I cannot fend a wifh after him
that means him more happinefs, and yet, I am
fure, T with him as much as he wifhes him-.
{elf. I am, &c.

* Meek Francis lies here, Friend. Without ftop or ftay,
As you value your peace, make the beft of your way,
Tho’ at prefent arrefted by Death’s caitiff paw,

If he ftirs, he may ftill bave recourfe to the law.
And in the King’s bench fhould a verdict be found
That by liv’ry and feifin his grave is his ground,
He will claim to himfelf what is [i&l_\, his due,
And an altion of trefpafs will ftraightway enfue,
‘That you, without right, on his Premiffes tr J.d
On a fimple furmife ‘that the owner is dead.

® To me ’tis giv’n to dye, to you ’tis giv’n
To live: alas! one moment fets us ev’n.
Mark how impartial is the will of Heav’n,

H 4 LETTER
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From the {ame.

Bromley, Oct. 15, 1721,

Otwithftanding T write this on Sunday

even, to acknewledge the receipt of yours
this morning : yet, I forefee, it will not reach
you till Wednefday morning. And before fet
of fun that day I hope to reach my winter quar-
ters at the Deanry. I hope, did I fay? T re-
€all that word, for it implies defire : and, God
knows, that is far from being the cafe. For I
never part with this place but with regret, tho’
I gencrally keep here what Mr. Cowley calls
the worft of company in the world, my own;
and fee either none befide, or what is worfe
than none, fome of the Arrif, or Sebofi of my
neighbourhood : Characters, which Tully paints
fo well in one of his Epiitles, and complains of
the too civil, but impertinent interruption they
gave him in his retirement. Since I have named
thofe gentlemen, and the book is not far from
me, | will turn to the place, and by pointing
it out to you, give you the pleafure of perufing
the epiftle, which is a very agreeable one, if
my memory does not fail me,

Iam
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I am furpriz’d to find that my Lord Bathurft
and you are parted fo foon; he has been fick,
I know, of fome late tranfactions but fhould
that ficknefs continue ftill in fome meafure, I
prophefy, it will be quite off by the begin-
ning of Novémber ¢ a letter or two from his
London-friends, and a furfeit of folitude will
{foon make him change his refolution and his
quarters. I vow to you, I could live here with
pleafure all the winter, and be contented with
hearing no more news than the London Jour-
nal, or fome fuch trifling paper, affords me, did
not the duty of my place require, abfolately
require my attendance atWeftminfter ; where,
I hope, the Prophet will now and then remem-
ber he has a bed and a candleftic, In fhort,
I long to fee you, and hope you will come, if
not a day, yet at leaft an hour {ooner to town
than you intended, in order to afford me that
fatisfaction. I am now, I thank God!as well as
ever I was in my life, except that I can walk
{carce at all without crutches: And I would
willingly compound the matter with the gout,
to be no better, could I hope to be no werfe ;
but that is a vain thought; I expect a new at-
tack long before Chriftmas. Let me fee you
therefore while I am in a condition to relith
you, before the days (and the nights) come,

when
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when I fhall (and muft) fay, I have no plea-
{ure in them.

I will bring your fmall volume of Paftorals
along with me, that you may not be difcou-
raged from lending me books, when you find
me {o punctual in returning them. Shakefpear
fhall bear it company, and be put into your
hands as clear and as fair as it came out of
them, tho’ you, I think, have been dabbling here
and there with the text : I have had more reve-
rence for the writer and the printer, and left
every thing ftanding juft as I found it. How-
ever, I thank you for the pleafure you have
given me in putting me upon reading him once
more before I die,

I believe I fhall fcarce repeat that pleafure
any more, having other work to do, and other
things to think of, but none that will interfere
with the offices of friendthip, in the exchange
of which with you, Sir, I hope to live and die

Your, &c.

P.S. Addifon’s works came to my hands
yefterday. I cannot but think it a very odd fet
of incidents, that the book fhould be dedicated
by a * dead man to * a dead man ; and even that
the new 3 patron to whom Tickell chofe to in-

' Mr. Addifon. * Mr. Craggs., 3 Lord Warwick.
- -~ [
{cribe
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{cribe his verfes; fhould be dead allo before
they were publithed. Had I been in the Edi-
tor’s place I fhould have been a little appre-
henfive for myfelf, under a-thought that every
one who had any hand in that'work was to die
before the publication of it. - You fee, when I
am converfing with you, I know not how to
give over, till the very bottom of the paper ad-
monifhes me once more to bid you adieu!

L E- T B s XK

My LoRD, Eeb 8 xmayen,

IT is fo long fince I had the pleafure of an
hour with your Lordfhip, that I thould be-
gin to think myfelf no longer Amicus ommium
borarum, but for finding myfelf {o in my con-
ftant thoughts of you. Inthofe 1 was with you
many hours this very day, and had you (where
I with and hope one day to fee you really) in
my garden at T witnam. When I went laft to
town, and was on wing for the Deanry, 1
heard your Lordfhip was gone the day before
to Bromley, and there you continued till after
my return hither, 1 fincerely wifh you what-
ever you with yourfelf, and all you with your
friends or family. All T mean by this word

or
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or two, 1s juft to tell you fo, till in perfon I
find you as I defire, that is, find you well : eafy,
refign’d, and happy you will make yourfelf,
and (I believe) every body that converfes with
you; if I may judge of your power over other
mens minds and affections, by that which you
will ever have over thofe of
Your, &c.

5% S W N D 1B 61

From the Bifhop of RocuesTEr.
Feb. 26, 1721-2.

Ermit me, dear Sir, to break into your re-

tirement, and to defire of you a complete
copy of thofe verfes on Mr. Addifon * ; fend me
alfo your laft refolution, which fhall punctually
be obferv’d in relation to my giving out any co-
py of it; for I am again follicited by another
Lord, to whom I have given the fame anfwer
as formerly. No fmall piece of your writing
has been ever fought after fo much: it has
pleas’d every man without exception, to whom
it has been read. Since you now therefore know
where your real ftrength lies, Ihope you will

* An imperfe&t Copy was | thor’s furprize, who never
gotout, very much totheAu- | wouid give any, P,

not
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not {uffer that talent to lic unemploy’d. For
my part, I fhould be fo glad to fec you finifh
{fomething of that kind, that I could be con-
tent to be a little fneer’d at in a line or fo, for
the fake of the pleafure I fhould have in read-
ing the reft. I have talk’d my fenfe of this
matter to you once or twice, and now I put it
under my hand, that you may fee it is my de-
liberate opinion., What weight that may have
with you I cannot fay: but it pleafes me to
have an opportunity of thewing you how well
I with you, and how true a friend I am to your
fame, which I defire may grow every day, and
in every kind of writing, to which you fhall
pleafe to turn your pen. Not but that I have
fome little intereft in the propofal, as I fhall
be known to have been acquainted with 2 man
that was capable of excelling in fuch different
manners, and did {uch honour to his country
and language ; and yet was not difpleas’d fome-
times to read what was written by his humble
{ervant.

e

LET T E R XL

March 14, 1721-2.

Was difappointed (much more than thofe
who commonly ufe that phrafe on {fuch oc-
cafions)
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cafions) in miffing you at the Deanry, where
I lay folitary two nights. Indeed I truly par-
take in any degree of concern th affes you,
and I wifh every thing may muu,d as you dc-
fire in your own family y, and in that which,
think, you no lefs account your c:-wn)' and 1s no
lefs your family, the whole world : for I take
vou to be one of the true Friends of it, and to
your power: it Inotuim Tho’ the noife and
dauy buftle for the public be now over, I dare
fay, a good nan 1s {iill tendring its Wt:ll'arf_ as
t]m Sun in the winter, when feeming to I'LtlI'C
from the world, is preparing lru,cdmhons and
warmth for a better feafon. No man wifhes
your Lordfhip more quiet, more tranquillity,
than I, who knew you thould underftand the
value of it : but I don’t with you a jot lefs con-
cern’d or lefs attive than you are, in all fincere,
and therefore warm, defires of public good.
I beg the kindnefs (and ’tis for that chiefly
I trouble you with this letter) to favour me
with notice as foon as you return to London,
that I may come and make you a proper vifit
of a day or two: for hitherto I have not been
your Vifiter, but your Lodger, and I accufe my-
felf of it. I have now no carthly thing to ob-
lige my being in town (a point of no fmall fa-
tisfaCtion to me) but the beft reafon, the fee-

mg a iriend.  Aslong, my Lord, as you will
let
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let me call you fo (and I dare fay you will,
till I forfeit what, I think, I never fhall, my ve-
racity and integrity) I fhall efteem myfelf for-
tunate, in {pite of the South-{ea, Poetry, Popery,
and Poverty.

I can’t tell you how forry I am, you thould
be troubled a-new by any fort of people. 1
heartily with, Quod fupereft, ut tibi vivas—
that you may teach me how to do the fame:
who, without any real impediment to acting and
living rightly, do act and live as foolifhly as if I
were a Great man.

I am, &ec.

o i i s i 7

From the Biﬂmp of RocHESTER,

March 16, 1721-2.

A S a vifitant, a lodger, a friend (or under
what other denomination foever) you are
always welcome to me ; and will be more fo, I
hope, every day that we live: for, to tell you
the truth, I like you as I like myfelf, beft when
we have both of us leaft bufinefs. It has been
my fate to be engaged in it much and often, by
the ftations in which I was placed : but God,
that knows my heart, knows, I never lov’d it:

1 and




tia IR TETER S ToiaAmD

and am ftill lefs in love with it than ever, as
I find lefs temptation to act with any hope of
fuccefs. If I am good for any thing, ’tis
angulo cum libello ; and yet a good part of my
time has been f{pent, and perhaps muft be
fpent, far otherwife, For I will never, while
I have health, be wanting to my duty in any
poft, or in any refpect, how little foever I may
like my employment, and how hopelefs {oever
I may be in the difcharge of it.

In the mean timethe judicious world is pleas’d
to think that I delight in work which I am
oblig’d to undergo, and aim at things which I
from my heart defpife; let them think as they
will, fo I might be at liberty to act as I will,
and {pend my time in fuch a manner as is moft
agreeable to me. I cannot fay I do fo now, for
I am here without any books, and if I had them
could not ufe them to my fatisfaction, while
my mind is taken up in a more melancholy *
manner ; and how long, or how little a while
it may be fo taken up God only knows, and to
his will T implicitly refign myfelf in every
thing.

I am, &ec.

* In his Lady’s laft Sicknefs. 3

LETTES
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My Lorbp, March 19, 1721-2.

Eﬂm extremely fenfible of the repeated fa-

vour of your kind letters, and your thoughts
of me in abfence, evenamong thoughts of much
nearer coneern to yourfelf on the one hand, and
of much more importance to the world on the
other, which cannot but engage you at this
junctare, I am very certain of your good will,
and of the warmth which is in you infeparable
from it.

Your remembrance of Twitenham is a frefh
inftance of that partiality. I hope the advance
of the fine feafon will fet you upon your legs,
enough to enable you to get into my garden,
where I will carry you up'a Mount, in a point
of view to thew you the glory of my little king-
dom. If you approve it, I thall be in danger
to boaft, like Nebuchadnezzar, of the things I
have made, and to be turn’d to converfe, not
with the beafls of the field, but with the birds
of the grove, which I fhall take to be no oreat
punifiment. For indeed I heartily defpife the

ways of the world, and moft of the great ones
of it.
Ob keep me innocent, make others great |

ey

1 And
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{trengthen’d in this opinion, when.fuch as your
Lordfhip bear teftimony to its vanity and em-
ptinefs. Tinnit, inane ¢ff, with the piGure of
one ringing on the globe with his finger, is the

And you may judge how comfortably I ams

beft thing I have the luck to remember in that
great Poet Quarles (not that I forget the Devil
at bowls ; which I know to be your Lordfhip’s
favourite cut, as well as favourite diverfion.)

The fituation here is pleafant, and the view
rural enough, to humour the moft retired, and
agree' with the moft contemplative. Good air,
folitary groves, and fparing diet, fufficient to
make you fancy yourfelf (what you arein tem-
perance, tho” elevated into a greater figure by
your ftation) one of the Fathers of the Defert.
Here you may think (to ufe an author’s words,
whom you {0 juitly prefer to all his followers
that you’ll receive them kindly, tho’ taken from:
his worft work #)

That in Elial’s banquet you partake,
Or fit a gueft with Daniel, at bis Pulfe.

—

I am fincerely free with you, as youdefire I
thould, and approve of your not having your
coach here, for if you would fee Lord C* or

* The Paradife Regain’d, | ment to the Bifhop. Itcould
Iuppofe this was in compli- | hardly be his own opinion.

any
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any body elfe, I have another chariot, befides
that little one you laugh’d at when you com-
par’d me to Homer in a nut-fhell. But if you
would be entirely private, no body fhall know
any thing of the matter. Believe me (my Lord)
no man 1s'with more perfect acquiefcence; nay
with more willing acquiefcence (not even any
of your own Sons of the Church)
Y our obedient, &c:

LB R B -XVE
From the Biﬂmp of RocHESTER.

Aptil 6, 1722:

N DER all the leifure i the world, I
have no leifure, no ftomach to write to

you: The gradual approaches of death are be-
fore my eyes; I am convinced that it muft be
{0 ; and yet make a fhift to flatter myfelf fome-
times with the thought, that it may poffibly be
otherwife. And that very thought, tho” it is
directly contrary to my reafon, does for a few
moments make me eafy = however not eafy
enough in good earneft to think of any thing but
the melancholy object that employs them.
Therefore wonder not that I do not an{wer
your kind letter : I fhall an{wer it too foon, I
fear, by accepting your friendly invitation.
£ 4 What
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When I do fo, no conveniencies will be want-
: for I'll fee no body but you and your

mother, and the fervants. Vifits to ftatefmen

3116

ing
always were to me (and are now more tha

ever) infipid things; let the men that expedt,
that with to thrive by them, pay them that
homage ; I am free. When I want them, they
fhall hear of me at their doors : and when they
want me, I thall be fure to hear of them at mine,
But probably they will defpife me fo much,
and I fhall court them fo little, that we ..1*:11]
both of us keep our diftance.

When I come to you, ’tis in order to be
with youonly; a prefident of the council, ora
ftar and garter will make no more imprefiion
upon my mmd} at {fuch a time, than the hear=
ing of a bag-pipe, or the fight of a puppet-fhew.
I have faid to Greatnefs fometime ago—7uas
tibi res babeto, Egomet curabo meas. The time
is not far off when we fhall all be upon the
level : and I am refolv’d, for my part, to anti-
cipate that time, and be upon the level with
them now : for he is fo, that neither feeks nor
wants them.  Let them have more virtue and
lefs pride: and then I'll court them as much
as any body : but till they refolve to diftinguifh
themfelves fome way elfe than by their m.m&ud
trappinfm I am determined (and, I think, Thave

a right) to be as proud as they are : tho’ I truft
.1.71
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in God, my pride is neither of fo odious a
nature as theirs, nor of fo mifchievous a con-
{fequence.

I know not how I have fallen into this train
of thinking — when I fat down to write 1 in-
tended only to excufe my{elf for not writing, and
to tell you that the time drew nearer and nearer,
when I muft diflodge ; I am preparing for it :
For I am at this moment building a vault in
the Abby for me and mine. "Twas to be 1n
the Abby, becaufe of my relation to the place ;
but ’tis at the weft door of it: as far from Kings
and Kefars as the {pace will admit of,

I know not but I may ftep to town to
morrow, to fee how the work goes forward ;
but, if I do, I fhall return hither in the evening.
I would not have given you the trouble of this
letter but that they tell me it will coft you no-
thing, and that our privilege of Franking (one of
the moft valuable we have left) is again allow’d
us. Your, &c.

LE T T B - REAVIE

From the Bithop of RocuesTER.
Bromley, May 25, 1722.
Had much ado to get hither laft night, the

water being {o rough that the ferry-men
-3 were
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were unwilling to venture. The firft thing 1
faw this morning after my eyes were open, was
your letter, for the freedom and kindnefs of
which I thank you. Let all compliments be
laid afide between us for the future; and de-
pend upon me as your faithful friend in all things
within my power, as one that truly values you,
and wifhes you all manner of happinefs. I
thank you and Mrs. Pope for my kind recep-
tion, which has left a pleafing impreffion upon
me that will not foon be effaced.

Lord * has prefs’d me terribly to fee him
at * and told me in a manner betwixt kindnefs
and refentment, that it is but a few miles be-
yond Twitenham,

I have but a little time left, and a great deal
to do init ; and muft expect that ill health wil
render a good fhare of it ufele(s ; and therefore
what is likely to be left at the foot of the ac-
count, ought by me to be cherifh’d, and not
thrown away in compliments. You know the
Motto of my fun-dial, Vivite, ait, fugio. 1
will, as far as I am able, follow its advice, and
cut off all unneceffary avocations and amufe-
ments. There are thofe that intend to employ
me this winter in a way I do not like: If they
perfift in their intentions, I muft apply myfelf
to the work they cut out for me, as well as I

I | can.
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can. But withal, that thall not hinder me from
employing myfelf alfo in a way which they
do not like. The givers of trouble one way
(hall have their thare of it another ; that at lat
they may be induced to let me be quiet, and
live to myfelf, with the few (the very few)
friends I like ; for that is the point, the fingle
point, I now aim at ; tho’, I know, the gene-
rality of the world who are unacquainted with
my inteations and views, think the very reverfe
of this charaéter belongs to me. 1 don’t know
how I have rambled into this acconnt of my-
felf; when I fat down to write, I hadno thought
of making that any part of my letter,

You might bave been fure without my tell-
ing you, that my right hand is at eafe; elfe I
{hould not have overflow’d at this rate. And
yet I have not done, for there is 2 kind inti-
mation in the end of yours, which I under-
ftood, becaufe it {eems to tend towards em-
ploying me in fomething that is agreeable to
you, Pray explain yourfelf, and believe that
you have not an acquaintance in the world that
would be more in earneft on fuch an occafion
than I, for I love you, as well as efteem you.

All the while I have been writing, Pain,
and a fine Thruth have been feverally endea-
vouring to call off my attention ; but beth in
vain, nor fhould I yet part with you, but that

14 the
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the turning over a new leaf frights me a hittle,
el ] F) 1 ) & *,—-f—\l T - 1 = an i—T T o Y{(2AYXT
alld Mmasgcs me relolve to break thro’ 2 new

1 e : = o 3 ‘ o oot ol
temptation, before it has taken too faft hold o1
me. I am, &c

L B T-ER XVHI
e S 3
ECIom -tne jame,
June 13, 1722

: R :
”‘ﬁ; O U have f*cm,u- lly written firft, after o1
A parting ; I will now be before- hand with
you in my enquiries, |

s 4

u do, and whether you met with Lord """?
and deliver'd ny civil reproach to E-;E::".r, in the '
manner I d{:L d? 1 1”?*}1(:- ¢ you did not, be-
caufe I have heard nothing ch] ter from }?011,
from him on that-head sas ] h}p;‘ui?;f; I might
have done, if you had Ic,tmd him.

I am fick of thefe Men of quality ; and the

ore fb the off ner I have any um"nds to tranf-
alt with them ’I‘he; look upon it as one of
tE:cEr diftingui ﬂiing privileges, not to be punc-
tual in anv bufine

15
L

foever ; to

the lofs

10w you got home and how

dny s, of 1“‘w great Im portance
; t other p

fa)

e

-

ople at eafe, with

j,.l
of the leaft part of thc?r own

of his vexes me; butt

Thi

S
Lt “1’1‘1")1&, £

\-

1w ¢an I alter it?
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I long to fee the original MS. of Milton :
but don’t know how to come at it, without
your repeated affiftance.

I hope you won’t utterly forget what pafs'd
in the coach about Samfon Agoniftes. I fhall
not prefs you as to time, but fome time or other,
I with you would review, and polith that picce.
If upon a new perufal of it (which I defireyou
to make) you think as I do, that it is written
in the very fpirit of the Ancients ; it deferves
your care, and is capable of being im proved,
with little trouble, into a perfect model and
ftandard of Tragic poetry —always allowing
for its being a ftory taken out of the Bible;
which is an objection that at this time of day,
I know, is not to be got over.

I am, &e.

B

IL-ET 18R A

July 27,
Have been as conftantly at Twitenham as
your Lordfhip has at Bromley, ever fince
you faw Lord Bathurft. At the time of the
Duke of Marlborough’s funeral, Iintend to lie
at the Deanry, and moralize one evening with
you on the vanity of human Glory. —

The
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The Duchefs’s * letter concerns me nearly,
and you know it, who know all my thoughts
without difguife : I muft keep clear of Flattery;
{ will : and as this is an honeft refolution, I
dare hope, your Lordthip will not be fo uncon-
cern’d for my keeping it, as not to affift me in
fo doing. I beg therefore you would reprefent
thus much at leaft to her Grace, that as to the
fear the feems touch’d with, [ That the Duke’s
memory fhould have no advantage but what he
mutft give himtelf, without being beholden to
any one friend] your Lordfhip may certainly,
and agreeably to your character, both of rigid
honour and Chriftian plainnefs, tell her, thatno
man can have any other advantage : and that all
offerings of friendsin fuch a cafe pafs for nothing.
Be but fo good as to confirm what I've repre-
fented to her, that an infcription in the antient
way, plain, pompous, yet modeft, . will be
the moft uncommon, and therefore the moft
diftinguithing manner of doing it. And fo, I
hope, the will be fatisfied, the Duke’s honour
be preferv’d, and my integrity alfo : which is
too facred athing to be forfeited, in confideration
of any little (or what people of quality may call
great) Honour or diftin&ion whatever, which
thofe of their rank can beftow on one of mine;
and which indeed they are apt to over-rate, but

* The Duchefs of Buckingham,
never
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never fo much, as when they imagine us under
any obligation to {ay one untrue word in their
favour. .

I can only thank you, my Lord, for the
kind tranfition you make from common bufi-
nefs, to that which is the only real bufinefs of
every reafonable creature, Indeed I think more
of it than you imagine, tho’ not fo much as I
ought. I am pleas’d with thofe Latin verfes
extremely, which ‘are fo very good that I
thought them yours, ’till you call’d them an
Horatian Cento, and then I recollected the dz/-
Jecti membra pocte. I won’t pretend I am fo
totally in thofe fentiments which you compli-
ment me with, as I yet hope to be: You tell
me I have them, as the civilleft method to put
me in mind how much it fits me to have them.
I ought, firft, to prepare my mind by a better
knowledge even of good prophane writers, efpe-
cially the Moralifts, &c. before I can be wor-
thy of tafting that fupreme of books, and {fub-
lime of all writings. In which, as in all the
intermediate ones,: you may (if your friend-
thip and charity toward me continue {0 far) be
the beft guide to

Your, &c.

L ET IR
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From the Bifh¢ p of RoOCHESTER

y

Have written to the Duchefs * juft as you de-

fir’d, and referred her to our meeting in
town fm a further account of it. I have done
1t the rather becaufe your opinion in the cafe is
fincerely mine : and if it had not been fo, you

yourfelf thould not have induced me to oive it
Whether, and how far the will acqmeﬁ,e 1n it,
¥ cannot fay: efpccnlly in a cafe where the
thinks the Duke’s honour concern 'd; but thould
fhe feem to perfift a little at prefent, her good
fenfe (which I depend upon) will afterwards
fatisfy her that we are in the right.

I go to morrow to the Deamv, and, - I be-.
lieve, T fhall ftay there, till T have faid Duf} to
duft, and thut up that® laft fcene of pompous
vanity.

"T'1s a great while for me to ftay there at
this time of the year; and I know I thall often
fay to myfelf, while I am expecting the fu-
neral,

* Duchefs of Buckingham. \ at which the Bifhop officiat-

® This was the Funeral of | ed as Dean of Weftminfter,
he Duke of Marlborough, | in Aug. 1722. P.

O Rus
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O Rus, quando ego te afpiciam ! quandoque licebis
Ducere follicite jucunda oblivia vite !

In that cafe I fhall fa-ncy I hear the ghoft of

the dead, thus intreating me,

At tu Jacrate ne parce malignus arene
Offibus & capiti inbumato

Particulam dare —

Quanquam feflinas, non ¢t mora longa ; licebit,
Injecto ter pulvere, curras.

There is an anfwer for me {fomewhere in Ham-
ot to this requeft, which you remember, tho’
I dont. Poor Ghoft ! thou fhalt be fatisfied | —
or fomething like it. However that be, take
care you do not fail in your appointment, that
the company of the living may make me fome
amends for my attendance on the dead.

I know you will be glad to hear that 1 am
well: I thould always, could I always be here—

Sed me
Imperiofa trabit Proferpina : Vive, valeque,
You are the firft man I fent to this morning,
and the laft man I defire to converfe with this

evening, tho’ at twenty miles diftance from
you.

Te, veniente die, Te, decedente, requiro.

L-E TSR
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IEET T B R XXI
From the Bifhop of RocHESTER.

DEeARr Sir, The Towet, April 10, 1723

Thank you for all the inftances of your

friendfhip, both before, and finee my mif-
fortunes. A little time will complete them,
and feparate you and me for ever. But in what
part of the world foever I am, I will live mind-
ful of your fincere kindnefs to me ; and will
pleafe myfelf with the thought, that I ftill live
in your efteem and affeCtion, as much as ever
1 did; and that no accidents of life, no di-
ftance of time, or place, will alter you in that
refpect. It never can me ; who have lov’d and
valued you, ever fince I anw you, and fhall
not fail to do it when I am not allowed to tell
you {fo; as the cafe will foon be. Give my
faithful fervices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and thanks
for what he fent me, which was much to the
purpofe, if any thing can be faid toc be to' the
purpofe, in a cafe that is already determined.
Let him know my Defence will be fuch, that
neither my friends need bluth for me, nor will
my enemies have great occafion of Triumph,
tho’ fure of the Victory. I fhall want his ad-
vice before T go abroad, in many things. But

I quet-
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1 queftion whether I fhall be permitted to fee
him, or any body, but fuch as are abfolutely
neceflary towards. the difpatch of my private
affairs. If fo, God blefs you both! and may
no part of the ill fortune that attends me, ever
purfue either of you ! I know notbut I may call
upon you at my hearing, tof{ay fomewhat about
my way of fpending my time at the Deanry,
which did not feem calculated towards manag-
ing plots and confpiracies. But of that I {hall
confider —You and I have {fpent many hours
together upon much pleafanter {fubjets; and,
that I may preferve the old cuftom, I fhall not
part with you now till I have clos’d this let-
ter, with three lines of Milton, which you
will, .I know, readily and not without fome
degree of concern apply to your ever affectio-
nate, &c.

Some nat’ral Tears be dropt, but wip’d them Joonz
The World was all before bim, where to chufe
His place of reff, and Providence bis Guude.
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The Anfwer.

April 20, 1723.
T is not poffible to exprefs what I thml_,
and what I feel; only this, that I have
thought and felt for nothing but you, for fome
time paft: and fhall think of nothing fo long
for the time to come. The greateft comfort I
had was an intention (which I would have
made practicable) to have attended you in your
journey, to which I had brought that perfon to
confent, who only could have hindered me, by
a tye which, tho’ it may be more tender, I
do not think more ftrong, that that of friend-
fthip. But I fear there will be no way left me
to tell you this great truth, that I remember
you, that I love you, that I am grateful to
you that T entirely efteem and value you : no
ay but that one, which needs no open war-
rant to ﬂ.mllun,f:z, it, or fecret conveyance fo
fecure it ; which no bills can preclude, and no
Kings prevent; a way that can reach to any
part of the world where you may be, where
the very whifper or even the with of a friend
muit not be heard, or even fufpected : by this
way, I dare tell my efteem and affe@ion of
you, to your enemies in the gates, and you,
and they, and their fons, may hear of it.
You




e NS P TR

rroM DR ATTERBURY. 129

You prove yourfelf, my Lord, to know me
for the friend I am ; in judging that the man-
ner of your Defence, and your Reputation by
it, is a point of the higheft concern to me: and
afluring me, it fhall be fuch, that none of your
friends fhall bluth for you. Let me further
prompt you to do yourfelf the beft and moft
lafting juftice : the inftruments of your Fame
to pofterity will be in your own hands. May
it not be, that providence has appointed you to
fome great and ufeful work, and calls you to it
this fevere way ? You may more eminently and
more effetually ferve the Public even now,
than in the ftations you have fo honourably
fill'ld, Think of Tully, Bacon, and Claren-
don®: is it not the latter, the difgraced part of
their lives, which you moft envy, and which
you would choofe to have liv’d ?

I 'am tenderly fenfible of the wifh you ex-
prefs, that no part of your misfortune may
purfue me. But, God knows, I am every day
lefs and lefs fond of my native country (o torn
as it is by Party-rage) and begin to confider a
friend in exile as a friend in‘death ; one gone

efore, where I am not unwilling nor unpre-

* Clarendon indeed wrote | difgrace, and the beft of
his beft works in his banifh- Tully’s after bis return from
ment : but the beft of Ba- | exile.
¢on’s were written before his

B Pared
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pared to follow after ; and where (however
various or uncertain the roads and voyages of
another world may be) I cannot but entertain
a pleafing hope that we may meet again.

I faithfully aflure you, that in the mean time
there is no one, living or dead, of whom I fhall

think oftener or better than of you, I fhall-

look upon you as in a ftate between both, in
which you will have from me all the pafiions
and warm wifhes that can attend the living, and
all the refpect and tender fenfe of lofs, that we
feel for the dead. And I fhall ever depend up-
on your conftant friendfhip, kind memory,
and good offices, tho’ I were never to fee or
hear the effects of them : like the truft we have
in benevolent {pirits, who, tho’ we never fee or
hear them, we think, are conftantly ferving wus,
and praying for us.

Whenever I am wifhing to write to you, I
fhall conclude you are intentionally doing fo to
me. And every time that I think of you, I

will believe you are thinking of me. I never.

fhall fuffer to be forgotten (nay to be but faint=
ly remember’d) the honour, the pleafure, the
pride I muft ever have, in reflecting how fre-
quently you have delighted me, how kindly
you have diftinguith’d me, how cordially you
have advis’d me ! In converfation, in ftudy, I
fhall always want you, and with for you: In
my
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my moft lively, and in my moft thoughtful
hours, I fhall equally bear about me, the im-
preflions of you: And perhaps it will not be in
This life only, that I fhall have caufe to re-
member and acknowledge the friendfhip of the
Bithop of Rochefter.

I am, &c.

EET T B R XAl

To the {fame.

May, 1723

ONC E more I write to you, as I promis’d,
and this once, I fear, will be the laft ! the
Curtain will foon be drawn between my friend
and me, and nothing left but to with you a
long good-night. May you enjoy a ftate of re«
pofe in this life, not unlike that fleep of the foul
which fomne have believ’d is to fucceed 1t
where we lye utterly forgetful of that world
from which we are gone, and ripening for that
to which we are to go.  If you retain any me-
mory of the paft, let it only image to you what
has pleas’d you beft ; fometimes prefent a dream
of an abfent friend, or bring you back an agree-
able converfation. But upon the whole, I hope
you will think lefs of the time paft than of the
K 2 future ;
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future ; as the former has been lefs kind to you
than the latter infallibly will be. Do not envy
the world your Studies ; they will tend to the
benefit of men againft whom you can have no
complaint, I mean of all Pofterity ; and per-
haps, at your time of life, nothing elfe is worth
your care. What is every year of a wife man’s
life but a cenfure or critic on the paft? Thofe
whofe date is the fhorteft, live long enough ‘to
laugh at one half of it: the boy defpifes the in-
fant, the man the boy, the philofopher both, and
the Chriftian all. You may now beginto think
your manhood was too much a puerility ; and
you’ll never fuffer your age to be but a fecond in-
fancy. The toys and baubles of your child-
hood are hardly now imore below you, than
thofe toys of our riper and of our declining
years, the drums and rattles of Ambition, and
the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this time,
when you are cut off from a little fociety and
made a citizen of the world at large, you fhould
bend your talents not to ferve a Party, or a few,
but all mankind. Your Genius thould mount
above that mift in which its participation and
neighbourhood with earth long involv’d it ; to
thine abroad and to heaven, ought to be the
bufinefs and the glory of your prefent fituation.
Remember it was at fuch a time, that the great-
eft lights of antiquity dazled and blazed the

moft,
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moft, in their retreat, in their exile, or in
their death : but why do I talk of dazling or
blazing ? it was then that they did good, that
they gave light, and that they became Guides
to mankind.

Thofe aims alone are worthy of {pirits truly
great, and fuch I therefore hope will be yours.
Refentment indeed may remain, perhaps can-
not be quite extinguithed, in the nobleft minds’;
but Revenge never will harbour there : higher
principles than thofe of the firft, and better
principles than thofe of the latter, will infalli-
bly influence men, whofe thoughts and whofe
hearts are enlarged, and caufe them to prefer
the Whole to any part of mankind, efpecially
to {o fmall a part as one’s fingle felf.

Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as
a {pirit entered into another life®, as one juft
upon the edge of Immortality ; where the paf-
fions and affetions muft be much more exalt-
ed, and where you ought to defpife all little
views, and all mean retrofpets®. Nothing is

* The Bifhop of Rochef-
ter went into exile the month
following, and continued in

that during his banithment
he was in the intrigues of the
Pretender. Tho', when he

it till his death, which hap-
pen’d at Paris on the fifteenth
day of February in the year
& Ol

> Notwithftanding this,
Mr. Pope was convinced,

before the Bithop’s death,

took his laft leave of Mr.
Pope, he told him, he would
allow him to fay his fentence
was juft, if heever found he
had any concerns with that
family in his exile.

K 3 worth
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worth your lopgking back ; and therefore look
forward, and make (asyou can) the world look
after you. But take care that it be not with
pity, but with efleem and admiration.

- L pomenly g R e = e s s
I am with the greateft fincerity, and paflion
f I" l,-G]]_-,* 'f'"'.“.ﬂlrn o “""'l’.i11 g I' T"ﬁ"‘!i]"—'—'l‘k"
G } i 1d1ilC db Wi a0 Li\.li_'l_ il L_F_\_ﬁ..

Your, &c.

| s e ) Tk L e 8 Y
From the Bifhop of RocHESTER.
Paris, Nov. 23, 1731,

X/ OU will wonder to {ee me in print; but

how could I avoid it? The dead and the
living, my friends and my foes, at home and
broad, call’d upon me to fay fomething ; and
the reputation of an® Hiftory which I and all
the world value, muft have f{uffered, had I con-
tinued filent. I have printed it here, in hopes
that fomebody may ventureto reprint it in Eng-
land, notwithftanding thofe two frightening
words at the clofe of it ®. - Whether that hap-
pens or not, it is fit you fhould have a fight of

1

* E. of Clarendon’s. Refleétions of Oldmixon, re-

* The Bithop’s Name, fet | lating to the Publication of
to his Vindication of Bifhop | Lord Clarendon’s Hiftory.
dmalridge, Dr. Aldrich; and | Paris, 1731, 4to. fince re-
himfelf, from the fcandalous | printed in England. P.
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it, who, 1 know, will read it with {ome degree
of fatisfa&ion, as it is mine, tho’ it {hould have
(as it really has) nothing elfe to recommend it.
Such as it is, Extremum boc munus morientis
habeto ; for that may well be the cafe, con-
fidering that within a few months Iam entering
into my feventieth year : after which, even the
healthy and the happy cannot much depend
upon life, and will not, if they are wife, much
defire it. Whenever I go, you will lofe a friend
who loves and values you extremely, if in my
circumftances I can be faid to be loft to any
one, when dead, more than I am already whilit
living. I expected to have heard from you by
Mr. Morice, and wondered a little that I did
nots but he owns himfelf in a fault, for not
giving you due notice of his motions. It was
not amifs that you forebore writing, ona head
wherein I promis’d more than I was able to
perform, Difgraced men fancy fometimes, that
they preferve an influence, where when they
endeavour to exert it, they foon fee their mii-
take. I did fo, my good friend, and acknow-
ledge it under my hand. You founded the coaft,
and found out my error, it feems, before 1 was

aware of it ; but enough on this {ubject.
What are they doing in England to the ho-
nour of Letters ; and particularly what are you
doing ? Ipfe quid audes 2 Quee circumvolitas agi=
K 4 115




136 ~“LiE T-TER'S 16 anp

lis Thyma 2 Do you purfue the Moral plan you
marked out, and feemed fixteen months ago fo
intent upon? Am I to fee it perfected €’er I
die, and are you to enjoy the reputation of it
while you live ? or do you rather chufe to leave
the marks of your friendfhip, like the legacies
of a will, to be read and enjoyed only by thofe
who furvive you ? Were I as near you as I have
been, I fhould hope to peep into the manu-
fcript before it was finithed.  But alas! there
1s, and will ever probably be a great deal of
land and fea between us, How many books
have come out of late in your parts, which you
think I thould be glad to perufe ? Name them:
The catalogue, I believe, will not coft you
much trouble. They muft be good ones in-
deed to challenge any part of my time, now I
have fo little of it left, I, who fquandered
whole days heretofore, now hufband hours
when the glafs begins to run low, and care not
to mifpend them on trifles, At the end of the
Lottery of Life, our laft minutes, like tickets
left in the wheel, rife in their valuation - They
are not of {o much worth perhaps in themfelves
as thofe which preceded, but we are apt to prize
them more, and with reafon. I do fo, my
dear friend, and yet think the moft precious
minutes of my life are well employ’d, in read-
ing what you write.  But this is a fatisfaction

I can=-
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1 cannot much hope for, and therefore muft
betake myfelf to others lefs entertaining. Adieu!
dear Sir, and forgive me engaging with one,
whom you, I think, have reckoned among the
heroes of the Dunciad. It was neceffary for
me cither to accept of his dirty Challenge, or
to have fuffered in the éfteem of the world by
declining it. _

My refpeéts to your Mother ; 1 {end one of
thefe papers for Dean Swift, if you have an op-
portunity, and think it worth while to convey
it. My Country at this diftance feems to me a
ftrange fight, I know not how it appears to
you, who are in the midft of the fcene, and
your[elf a part of it ; I wifh you would tell me.
You may write fafely to Mr. Morice, by the
honeft hand that conveys this, and will return
into thefe parts before Chriftmas ; {ketch outa
rough draught of it, that T may be able to judge
whether a return to it be really eligible, or whe-
ther I thould not, like the Chemift in the bot-
tle, upon hearing Don Quevedo’s account of
Spain, defire to be corked up again.

After all, I do and muft love my Country,
with all its faults and blemifhes ; even that part
‘of the conftitution which wounded me unjuitly,
and itfelf through my fide, fhall ever be dear
to me. My laft with fhall be like that of fa-
ther Paul,  Effo perpetua! and when I die ata

diftance
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diftance from it; it will be in the fame mam-
ner as Virgil defcribes the expiring Peloponne-
fian,
Sternitur,
et dulces moriens reminifcitur Argos.

Do I till live in the memory of my friends, as
they certainly do in mine ? T have read a good
many of your paper-fquabbles about me, and
am glad to fee fuch free conceffions on that
head, tho’ made with no view of doing me a
pleafure, but merely of loading another.

I am, &c.

ol e G e D e &

From the Bifhop of RocusesTer.
On the Death of his Daughter.

Montpelier, Nov. 20, 1729.

I Am not yet Mafter enough of myfelf, after

the late wound I have receiv’d, to open my
very heart to you, and am not content with lefs
than that, whenever I converfe with you. My
thoughts are at prefent vainly, but pleafingly
employ’d, on what I have loft, and can never
recover. 1 know well I ought, for that rea-
fon, to call them off to other {fubjets, but hi-
therto I have not been able to do it, By giv-

ing
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ing them the rein a little, and fuffering them.
to fpend their force, 1 hope in fome time to
check and fubdue them. Multis fortunse vul-
neribus perculfus, buic uni- me imparem fenft, et
pene fuccubui,  This is weaknefs, not wiidom,
I own ; and on that agcount fitter €0 be trufted
to the bofom of a friend, where I may fafely
lodge all my infirmities.  As foon as my mind
is in fome meafure correéted and calm’d, T will
endeavour to follow your advice, and turn it to
fomething of ufe and moment ; if I have {till
life enough left to do any thing that is worth
reading and preferving. In the mean time I
fhall be pleas’d to hear that you proceed in
what you intend, without any f{uch melancho-
ly interruption as I have met with. Your mind
is as yet unbroken by age and ill accidents,
your knowledge and judgment are at the height:
ufe them in writing fomewhat that may teach
the prefent and future times, and if not gain
equally the applaufe of both, may yet raife the
envy of the one, and {ecure the admiration of
the other. Employ not your precious mo-
ments, and great talents, on little men and it~
tle things ; but chufe a fubject every way wor-
thy of you, and handle 1t as you can, in 2 man-
ner which no-body elfe can equal or imitate.
As for me, my abilities, if I ever had any,

I are
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are not what they were : and yet I will endea-
vour to recollect and employ them.
gelidus tardante fenecta
Sanguis bebet, frigentoue effeetoin corpore vires.
However, I1hould be ingrateful to this place, if
I did not own that I have gained upon the gout
m the fouth of F rance, much more than I did
at Paris: tho’ even there I fenfibly improved.
I believe my cure had been perfected, but the
earneft defire of meeting One I dearly loved,
called me abruptly to Montpelier ; where after
continuing two months, under the cruel tor-
ture of a fad and fruitlefs expectation, T was
forced at laft to take a long journey to Tou-
loufe ; and even there I had mify’d the perfon I
{ought, had fhe not, with great {pirit and cou-
rage, ventured all night up the Garonne to fee
me, which fhe above all things defired to do
before fhe died. By that means the was brought
where I was, between feven and eight in the
morning, and liv’d twenty hours afterwards,
which time was not loft on either fide, but
pafs’d in fuch a manner as gave great fatisfac-
tion to both, and fuch as on her part, every way
became her circumftances and chara&er. For
the had her fenfes to the very laft gafp, and ex-
erted them to give me, in thofe few hours,
greater marks of Duty and Love than {he had
done in all her life time, tho’ fthe had never

been
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been wanting in either. The laft words fhe
faid to me were the kindeft of all ; a refleGion
on the goodnefs of God, which had allow’d us
in this manner to meet once more, before we
parted for ever. INot many minutes after that,
fhe laid herfelf on her pillow, in a fleeping pof-
ture,
placidague ibi demum morte quievit.,

Judge you, Sir, what I felt, and ftill feel on this .
occafion, and fpare me the trouble of defcribing
it. At myAge, under my Infirmities, among ut-
ter Strangers, how fhall I find out proper re-
liefs and fupports? I can have none, but thofe
with which Reafon and Religion furnith me,
and thofe I lay hold on, and grafp as faft as I
can. I hope that He, who laid the burthen
upon me (for wife and good purpofes no doubt)
will enable me to bear it, in like manner as I
have born others, with fome degree of fortitude
and firmnefs.

You fee how ready I am to relapfe into an
argument which I had quitted once before in
this letter. I fhall probably again commit the
fame fault, if T continue to write ; and there-
fore I ftop fhort here, and with all fincerity,
affeCtion, and efteem, bid you adieu! till we
meet either in this world, if God pleafes, or
elfe in another, Iam, &c.

LETTER
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TO AND FROM

Mr. G A Y.

From 1712 to 1732,

OU writ me a very kind Letter fome

months ago, and told me you were then
upon the point of taking a journey into Devon-
fhire. That hindered my anfwering you, and
I have fince feveral times inquired of you, with-
out any fatisfation ; for fo I call the know-
ledge of your welfare, or of any thing that con-
cerns you. * I paft two months in Suffex, and
fince my return have been again very ill. I
writ to Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but
had no anfwer to that point. Our friend Mr.
Cromwell too has been filent all this year; I
believe he has been difpleafed at fome or other

L ET T ERTE

Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712.

of
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of my freedoms?, which I very innocently take,
and moft with thofe I think moft my friends.
But this I know nothing of ; perhaps he may
have opened to you: and if I know you right,
you are of a temper to cement friendfhips, and
not to divide them. I really much love Mr,
Cromwell, and havea true affe&tion for your-
felf, which, if I had any intereft in the world,
or power with thofe who have, I fhould not
be long without manifefting to you. I defire
you will not, either out of modefty, or a vici-
ous diftruft of another’s value for you (thofe
two eternal foes to merit) imagine that your
letters and converfation are not always welcome
to me. There is no man more intirely fond
of good-nature or ingenuity than myfelf, and
I have feen too much of thofe qualities in you
to be any thing lefs than

Your, &c.

* We fee by the lettersto | his two early friends, Crom~
Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. { well and Wycherly, by his
Pope was ufed to railly him | zeal to correét the bad poe=
on his turn for trifling and | try of the one, and the bad
pedantic criticifm, So heloft | tafte of the other.

LETTER
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Dec. 24. 1721.
T has been my good fortune within this
month paft, to hear more things that have
pleas’d me than (I think) almoft in all my time
befide, ~But nothing upon my word has been
fo home-felt a fatisfaction as the news you tell
me of yourfelf: and you are not in the leaft
miftaken, when you congratulate me upon your
own good fuccefs: for I have more people out
of whom to be happy, than any ill-natur’d man
can boaft of. I may with honefty affirm to
you, that, notwithftanding the many inconveni-
ences and difadvantages they commonly talk of
in the Res angufla domi, 1 have never found any
other, than the inability of giving people of
merit the only certain proof of our value for
them, in doing them fome real fervice. For
after all, if we could but think a little, felf-love
might make us philofophers, and convince us
quantult indiget Natura! Ourfelves are eafily
provided for ; ’tis nothing “but the circumftan-
tials, and the Apparatus or equipage of human
life, that cofts fo much the furnithing. Only
what a luxurious man wants for horfes, and
footmen, a good-natur’d man wants for his
friends, orthe indigent.
I fhall
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I fhall fee you this winter with much
greater  pleafure than I could the laft; and,
I hope, as much of your time, as your at-
tendance on the Duchefs ® will allow you to
fpare to any friend, will not be thought loft
upon one who is as much fo as any man. I
muft alfo put you in mind, tho’ you are
now fecretary to this Lady, that vou are like-
wife fecretary to nine other Ladies, and are. to
write {ometimes for them too. He who is
forced to live wholly upon thofe Ladies favours
is indeed in as precarious a condition as any He
who does what Chaucer fays for fuftenance ;
but they are very agreeable companions, like
other Ladies, when a man only paffes a night
or fo with them at his leifure, and away. I
am, Your, &c.

L E_FE Rl
Aug. 235 1713,

-

erST as I receiv’d yours, I was fet down

to write to you, with fome thame that I
had fo long deferred it. But I can hardly re-
pent my neglect, when it gives me the know-
ledge how little you infift upon ceremony, and

* Duchefs of Monmouth, to whom he was juft then

Sede O :
maae vecretary,
e

) 2 how
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e In your memory 1

L
have, than I deferve. I have been near a week

s
&

how much a greater thar
leferve

in London, where I am like to remain, till I
become, by Mr. Jervas’s help, Elegans Forma-
rum Spectator. 1 begin to difcover beauties
that were till now imperceptible to me. Every
corner of an eye, or turn of a nofe or ear, the
{malleft degree of light or thade on a cheek, or
in a dimple, have charms to diftra me. Ino
longer look upon Lord Plaufible as ridiculous,
for admiring a Lady’s fine tip of an ear and
pretty elbow (asthe Plain-Dealer has it) but am
in fome danger even from the ugly and difagrec-
able, fince they may have their retired beau-
ties, In one trait or other about them. You
may guefs in how unealy a ftate I am, when
every day the performances of othersappear more
beautiful and excellent, and my own more de-
{picable. T havethrown away three Dr. Swifts,
each of which was once my vanity, two Lady
Bridgwaters, a Duchefs of Montague, befides
half a dozen Earls, and one knight of the gar-
ter. I have crucified Chrift over again in effi-
gie, and made a Madona as old as her mother
St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more miraculous,
I have rivall’d St. Luke himfelf in painting,
and as, ’tis faid, an angel came and finith’d his
piece, {o, you would fwear, a devil put the laft
hand to mine, ’tis fo begrim’d and fmutted.

Towever
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However I comfort myfelf with a Chriftian re-
fleion, that I have not broken the command-
ment, for my pictures are not the likenefs of
any thing in heaven above, or in earth below,
or in the water under the earth. Neither will
any body adore or worfhip them, except the
Indians fhould have a fight of them, who, they
tell us, worthip certain idols purely for theit
uglinefs.

I am very much recreated and refrefhed with
the news of the advancement of the Fan?,
which, I doubt not, will delight the eye and
fenfe of the fair, as long as that agreeable ma-
chine fhall play in the hands of pofterity. I
am glad your fan is mounted fo foon, but I
would have you varnith and glaze it at your
leifure, and polith the fticks as much as you
can, You may then caufe it to be borne in the
hands of both fexes, no lefs in Britain, than it
is in China ; where it is ordinary for a Man~
darine to fan himfelf cool after a debate, and a
Statefman to hide his face with it when he tells
a grave lie,

I am, &ec.

2 A Poem of Mr. Gay’s, fo intitled.

L2 L ET TR
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Dear Mr. Gay, Sept. 23, 1714,

‘/ Elcome to your native foil * ! welcome
to your fr iends ! thrice welcome to me !
whether returned in glory, bleft with court-
intereft, the love and familiarity of the great,
and fill’d with agreeable hopes ; or melancholy
with dejection, contemplative of the changes of
fortune, and doubtful for the future : Whether
return’d a trinmphant Whig, or a defponding
Tory, equally all hail! equally beloved and
welcome to me ! If*nprv I am to partake in
your c'“v'hm.; if unhappy, you have ftilla
warm corner in my lluﬂ.lt, and a retreat at Bin-
field in the worft of times at your ﬂ_wice. If
you are a Tory, or thought {o by any man, I
know 1t can proceed from nothing but }'our

"'-'J

gratitude to a few people who endeavour'd to
ferve you, and whofe politics were never your
concern. If you are a Whig, as I rather hope;
and,as I think, your principles and mine (as bro-
ther poets) had ever a bias to the fide of Li-
berty, I know you wi IL be an honeft man, and

2 In the beginning of this | death they returned to Eng-
year Mr. Gay went over to | land : and it was on this oc~
Hznover with the Earl of | cafion that Mr. Pope met
C.J,E'nrir\"l ,who was fent thi- | him with this {riendly wel-
ther by Q. Anne. On her | come.




A TS P B
—— : Lo =

rroM MRr. G A Y, 1409

an inoffenfive one. Upon the whole, I know,
you are incapable of being fo much of either
party as to be good for nothing. Therefore
once more, whatever you are, or in whatever
ftate you are, all hail !

One or two of your old friends complain’d
they had heard nothing from you fince the
Queen’s death : I told them no man living lov’d
Mr. Gay better than I, yet I had not once writ-
ten to him in all his voyage” This I thought
a convincing proof, how truly one. may be a
friend to another without telling him fo every
month. But they had reafons too themfelves
to alledge in your excufe ; as men who really
value one another, will never want fuch as make
their friends and themfelves ealy. The late
Univerfal concern in public affairs, threw us
all into a hurry of fpirits: even I, who am
more a Philofopher than to exped any thing
from any Reign, was borne away with the cur-
rent, and full of the expectation of the Suc-
ceflor : During your journeys I knew not whi-
ther to aim a letter after you ; that was a fort
of thooting flying: add to this the demand Ho-
mer had upon me, to write fifty verfes a day,
befides learned notes, all which are at a conclu-
fion for this year. Rejoice with me, O my
friend, that my labour is over ; come and make
merry with me in much fealting: We will

L 3 feed
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feed among the lilies (by the lilies I mean the
Ladies.) Are not the Rofalinda’s of Britain as
charming as the Bloufalinda’s of the Hague ? or
have the two great Paftoral poets of our nation
renounced love at the fame time ? for Philips,
immortal Philips hath deferted, yea, and in a
ruftic manner kicked, his Rofalind. Dr. Par-
1elle and I have been infeparable ever fince you
went. We are now at the Bath, where (if you
are not, as I heartily hope, better engaged)
your coming would be the greateft pleafure to
us in the world. Talk not of expences : Ho-
mer fhall fupport his children. Ibeg a line from
3 he Poft-houfe in Bath. Poor
Parnelle is in an ill ftate of health.

Pardon me 1f I add a word of advice in the
poetical way. Write fomething on the King,
or Prince, or Princefs. On whatfoever foot
you may be with the court, this can do no
harm—1 fhall never know where to end, and
am confounded in the many things I have to
fay to you, tho’ they all amount but to this,

that I am entirely, as ever,

vou directed to th

Your, &c.




“FroM MRr. G-AY, 151

L EE-T-ER -V,

-] 4 Y T S T bl
London, Nov. 8, 1717.

Am extremely glad to find by a Letter of

yours to Mr, Fortefcue, that you have re-
ceived one from me; and I beg you to keep as
the greate(t of curiofities, that letter of mine
which you received, and I pever writ.

But the truth is, that we were made here to
expect you in a fhort time, that I was upon
the ramble moft part of the Summer, and have
concluded the feafon in grief, for the death of
my poor father.

I fhall not enter into a detail of my concerns
and troubles, for two reafons ; becaufe I am
really afflicted and need no airs of grief, and be-
caufe they are not the concerns and troubles of
any but myfelf. But I think you (without too
great a compliment) enough my friend, to be
pleas’d to know he died eafily, without a groan,
or the ficknefs of two minutes; in a word, as
filently and peacefully as he lived.

et Y e e
Sic mib: confingat vivere, ficque mors !

1 am not in the humour to fay gay thing
ot 1n the affe&ation of avoiding them. 1can’t
pretend to entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you
as you have done both my Lord Burlington and

L 4 mc,
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me, by your letter to Mr. Lowndes®. I am
only forry you have no greater quarrel to Mr,
Lowndes, and wifh you paid fome hundreds a
year to the land-tax. . That gentleman s lately
become an inoffenfive perfon to me too ; fo that
we may join heartily in our addrefies to him,
and (like true patriots) rejoice in all that good
done to the nation and government, to which
we contribute nothing ourfelves.

I thould not forget to acknowledge your let-

ter fent from Aix ; you told me then that writ-
Ing was not good with the waters, and, I find
fince, you are of my opinion, that ’tis as bad
without the waters. But, I fancy, it is not
writing but thinking, that is {o bad with the
waters ; and then you might write without any
manner of prejudice, if you writ like our bro-
ther Poets of thefe days.

The Duchefs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stan-
hope, Mrs. Bellenden, Mrs, Liepell, and I can’t
tell who elfe, had your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot
and I expe&t to be treated like Friends. I
would fend my fervices to Mr. Pulteney, but
that he is out of favour at court ; and make
fome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if fhe were
not a Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me fhe

* A Poem intituled, 75

E:yrfg*fff celebrated fi'f'ﬂ.-"!ﬁ' m
my ingentous and wooriby friend

2 Folio, called the LAND-TAX
7, Lowndes, Efg. Author | Brry.

has
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has much out-thin'd all the French ladies, as
fhe did the Englith before: I am forry for it,
becaufe it will be detrimental to our holy reli-
gion, if heretical women fhould eclipfe thofe
Nuns and orthodox Beauties, in whofe eyes
alone lie all the hopes we can have, of gaining
fuch fine gentlemen as you to our church.
Your, &c.

I with you joy of the birth of the young
prince, becaufe he is the only prince we have,
from whom you have had no expectations and
no difappointments.

=P TR -VL
From Mr. Gay to Mr. F—.,

Stanton Harcourt, Aug. g, 1718.

THE only news that you can expe&t to
have from me here, 1s news from hea-
ven, for I am quite out of the world, and there
Is fcarce any thing can reach me except the
noife of thunder, which undoubtedly you have
heard too. We have read in old authors of
high towers levell’d by it to the ground, while
the humble valleys have efcap’d : the only thing
that is proof againft it is the laurel, which, how-

ever,
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ever, I take to be no great fecurity to the brains
of modern authors. But to let you fee that the
contrary to this often happens, I muft acquaint
you, that the higheft and moft cxtravagant heap
of towers in the univerfe, which is in this neigh-
bourhood, ftands ftill undefaced, whilea cock
of barley in our next field has been confumed
to athes. Would to God that this heap of bar-
ley had been all that had perithed ! for unhap-
pily beneath this little fhelter fate two much
more conftant Lovers than ever were found in
Romance under the fhade of a beech-tree,
John Hewet was a well-fet man of about five
and twenty, Sarah Drew might be rather cal-
led comely than beautiful, and was about the
fame age. They had pafs'd thro’ the various
labours of the year together, with the greateft
fatisfaction ; if fhe milk’d, ’twas his morning
and evening care, to bring the cows to her
hand ; it was but laft fair that he bought her
a prefent of green filk for her firaw hat, and
the pofie on her filver ring was of his chufing.
Their love was the talk of the whole neigh-
bourhood ; for fcandal never affirm’d, that they
had any other views than the lawful pofieffion
of each other in marriage. It was that very
morning that he had obtain’d the confent of her
parents, and it was but till the next week that
they were to wait to be happy, Perhaps in

the
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the intervals of their work they were now talk-
ing of the wedding cloaths, and John was fuit-
ing feveral forts of poppies and field flowers to
her complexion, to chufe her a knot for the
wedding-day. While they were thus bufied,
(it was on thelaft of July between two or three
in the afternoon) the clouds grew black, and
fuch a ftorm of lightning and thunder enfued,
that all the labourers made the beft of their
way to what fhelter the trees and hedges af-
forded. Sarah was frightned, and fell down in
a {woon on a heap of barley. John, who never
feparated from her, fat down by her fide, hav-
ing raked together two or three heaps, the bet-
ter to fecure her from the ftorm. Immediately
there was heard f{o loud a crack, as if heaven
had {plit afunder ; every one was now {ollici-
tous for the fafety of his neighbour, and called
to one another throughout the field: No an-
fwer being returned to thofe who called to our
Lovers, they ftept to the place where they lay ;
they perceived the barley all in a {fmoke, and
then fpied this faithful pair: John with one
arm about Sarah’s neck, and the other held
over her, as to fkreen her from the lightning,
They were ftruck dead, and ftiffer’d in this
tender pofture. Sarah’s left eye-brow was
fing’d, and there appeared a black fpot on her
breaft : her lover was all over black, but not

, . the
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the leaft figns of life were found in either, At.
tended by their melancholy companions, they
were convey’d to the town, and the next day
were interr’d in Stanton-Harcourt Church-yard.
My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope’s and my re-
quett, has caufed a ftone to be placed over them,
upon condition that we furnifh’d the Epitaph,
which is as follows

When Eaftern lovers feed the Jun'ral fire,

On the fame pile the faithful pair expire :
Here pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found,
And blafled both, that it might neither wound,
Hearts fo fincere th Almighty faw well pleas’d,

Sent bis cwn lightning, and the viétims ferz'd.
But my Lord is apprehenfive the country peo-
ple will not underftand this, and Mr. Pope
fays he’ll make one with fomething of Scripture
in it, and with as little of poetry as Hopkins
and Sternhold 2, ' Your, &c.

* The Epitaph was this,

Near this place lie the bodies of
Joun HeweT and Mary Drew,
an induftrious young Man
and Virtuous Maiden of this Parifh ;
Who being at Harveft-Work
(with feveral others

were in one inftant killed by Lightning
the laft day of July 1718,

"Think not, by rig’rous Judgment feiz’d,
A Pair fo faithful could expire ;
Victims {o pure Heav’n faw well pleas’d,
And fnatch’d them in celeftial fire, =
Jive




rroMm MRr. G A Y. 157

LE-T- R R VI

DeaRr Gay, Sept. 11, 1722,

I Thank you for remembring me; Iwould do
my beft to forget myfelf, but that, I find,
your idea 1s fo clofely conneted to me, that I
muft forget both together, or neither. I am
forry I could not have a glympfe either of you,
or of the Sun (your father) before you went
for Bath : But now it pleafes me to fee him,
and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve in
mind that he has one on this fide of the world
who loves him; and that there are more men
and women in the univerfe than Mr. Gay and
my Lady Duchefs. There are ladies in and
about Richmond, that pretend to value him and
yourfelf ; and one of them at leaft may be
thought to do it without affeCtation, namely
Mrs. Howard.

Pray confult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr,
Chene, to what exact pitch your belly may be
fuffer’d to {well, not to outgrow theirs, who
are, yet, your betters. Tell Dr. Arbuthnot

Live well, and fear no fudden fate ;
When God calls Virtue to the grave,
Alike ’tis juftice foon or late,
Mercy alike to kill or fave.
Virtue unmov’d can hear the call,
And face the flafh that melts the ball.

Ll
that
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that even pigeon-pyes and hogs-puddings are
thought dangerous by our governors ; for thofe
that have been fent to the Bithop of Rochefter
are open’d and prophanely pry’d into at the
‘Tower : Tis the firft time dead pigeons have
been fufpected of carrying intelligence. 'To be
ferious, you and Mr. Congreve and the Do&or
will be fenfible of my concern and furprize at
his commitment, whofe welfare is as much my
concern as any friend’s I have. I think myfelfa
moft unfortunate wretch : I nofooner love, and,
upon knowledge, fix my efteem to any man; but
he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or isfent to im-
prifonment like the Bithop. God fend him as
well as I with him, manifeft him to be as inno-
cent as I believe him, and make all his enemies
know him as well as I do, that they may think
of him as well !

If you apprehend this period to be of any
danger in being addrefled to you, tell Mr. Con-
greve or the Doctor, it is writ to them. I am,

Your, &c.

bl Tl VL

July 13, 1722.
I Was very much pleas’d, not to fay obliged,
by your kind letter, which fufficiently

warm’d my heart to have anfwer’d it fooner,
had
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had I not been deceived (a way one often is
deceived) by hearkening to women; who
told me that both Lady Burlington and your-
{elf were immediately to return from Tun-
bridge, and that my Lord was gone to bring
you back. The world furnifhes us with too
many examples of what you complain of
in yours, and, I affure you, none of them
touch and grieve me {fo much as what re-
lates to you. I think your fentiments upon
it are the very fame I fhould entertain . I with
thofe we call great men had the fame notions,
but they are really the moft little creatures in
the world ; and the moft interefted, in all but
one point; which is, that they want judgment®
to know their greateft intereft, to encourage and
chufe honeft men for their friends.

I have not once feen the perfon you com-
plain of, whom I have of late thought to be,
as the Apoftle admonitheth, one fleth with his
wife.

Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord
Burlington, whom I have long known to have
a ftronger bent of mind to be all that is good
and honourable, than almoft any one of his
rank.

2 Inftead of — zhat they | have faid—ithere where they
quant judgment, propriety of | want judgment —
expreflion requires he fhould

I have
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I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke,
tho’ I hope to have {peedily a fuller opportu-
nity, he returning for Flanders and France next
month.

Mrs. Howard has writ you {fomething or
other in a letter, which, fhe fays, fhe repents.
She has as much good nature as if the had never
feen any ill pature, and had been bred among
lambs and turtle-doves, inftead of Princes and
court-ladies.

By the end of this week, Mr. Fortefcue will
pafs a few days with me: we fhall remember
you in our potations, and wifh you a fither
with us, on my grafs plat. In the mean time
we wifh you fuccefs as a fither of women at
theWells, a rejoycer of the comfortle(s and wi-
dow, and a play-fellow of the maiden. Iam

Your, &c.

sl -T R IX,

Sept. 11, 1422.

Think it obliging in you to defire an ac-
count of my health. The truth is, I have
never been in a worfe ftate in my life, and find
whatever I have try’d as a remed y {o ineffec-
tual, that I give myfelf entirely over. T with
your health may be fet perfectly right by the
waters,
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waters; and, be afiured, I not only wifh that,
and every thing elfe for you, as common friends
wifh, but with a zeal not ufual among thofe
we call fo. I am always glad to hear of, and
from you; always glad to fee you, whatever
accidents or amufements have interven’d to
make me do either lefs than ufual. I not on-
ly frequently think of you, but conftantly do
my beft to make others do it, by mentioning
you to all your acquaintance. I defire you to
do the fame for me to thofe you are now with:
do me what you think juftice inregard to thofe
who are my friends, and if there are any, whom
I have unwillingly deferved fo little of as to be
my enemies, I don’t defire you to forfeit their
opinion, or your own judgment In any cafe.
Let time convince thofe who know me not,
that I am an inoffenfive perfon ; tho’ (to fay
truth) I don’t care how little I am indebted to
Time, for the world is hardly worth living in,
at leaft to one that is never to have health a week
together. I have been made to expect Dr. Ar-
buthnot in town this fortnight, or elfe I had
written to him. If he, by never writing to
me, feems to forget me, I confider I do the
fame feemingly to him, and yet I don’t believe
he has a more fincere friend in the world than
I am: therefore I will think him mine. I am
his, Mr, Congreve’s, and Your, &e.
M LET-
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= F BB RN

E faithfully affure you, in the midft of that
melanchely with which I have been {o long
encompafled, in ar Louu_‘,- expectation almo ;ﬁ
of my Mother’s death ; there was no circum-
{tance that render’d it more infupportable to me,
than that I could not leave her to fee yotr. Your
own prefent efcape from fo Imminent danger,
I pray God may prove lefs precarious than my
poor Mother’s can be ; whofe life at beft can
be but a fhort 161['311\,‘»?\,, or a loenger dying. But
I fear, even that is more than God w zll pleafe
to grant me; for, thefe two days paft, her moft
:

dangerous {ymptoms are returned upon her ;

o

ﬁnd, unlefs there be a fudden change, I muftin
a few days, if not in a few hours, be depriv'd
of her. In the afflicting profpect before me,
I know nothing that can fo much alleviate itas
the view now given me (Heaven grant it may
encreafe !) of your recovery. In the fincerity of
my Heart, I am exceffively concern’d, not to
be able to pay you, dear Gay, any partof the
debt, I very gratefully remember, I oweyou on
a like fad occafion, when you was here comfort-
ing me in her laft great Illnefs. May your health
augment as faft as, I fear, hers muft decline: I
believe that would be very faft — may the Life

that
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that is added to you be paft in good fortune
and tranquillity, rather of your own giving to
yourfelf, than from any expectations or truft in
others. May you and I live together, without
withing more felicity or acquifitions than
Friendfthip can give and receive without obli-
gations to Greatnefs. God keep you, and three
or four more of thofe I have known as long,
that I may have fomething worth the furviving
my Mother, Adieu, dear Gay, and believe me
(while you live and while I live)

Your, &c.

As I told you in my laft letter, I repeat it
in this : Do not think of writing to me. The
Doctor, Mrs. Howard, and Mrs. Blount give
me daily accounts of you.

L-E T 3 E-RthE
Sunday Night.

E'?:‘ui}r rejoyced to fee your hand-writing,
though I fear’d the trouble it might give
you. I with I had not known that you are
ftill fo exceffively weak. Every day for a week
paft I had hopes of being able in a day or two
more to fee you. But my Mother advances
not at all, gains no ftrength, and feems but
M 2 upon
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upon the wholé to wait for the next cold day
to throw her into a Diarrheea, that muft, if it
return, carry her off. This being daily to be
fear’d, makes me not dare to go a day from
her, left that thould prove to be her laft. God
fend you a {peedy recovery, and fuch a total
one as, at your time of life, may be expected.
You need not call the few words I writ to you
either kind, or good; that was, and is, no-
thing. But whatever I have in my nature of
kindnefs, I really have for you, and whatever
good I could do, I would, among the very firft,
be glad to do to you. In your circumftance
the old Roman farewell is proper, Vive memor
noftri. Your, &c.

I fend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby,
between whom and me two letters have pafs'd
concerning you.

bhere BT B R -XIT.

O words can tell you the great concern I

feel for you ; I aflure you it was not, and

1s not leflened, by the immediate apprehenfion
I have now every day lain under of lofing my
mother. Be affur'd, no duty lefs than that
fhould have kept me one day from attending
your
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your condition : I would come and take a room
by you at Hampflead, to be with you daily,
were the not ftill in danger of death. I have
conftantly had particular accounts of you from
the Do&or, which have not ceas’d to alarm
me yet. God preferve your life, and reftore
your health. I really beg it for my own fake,
for I feel I love you more than I thought in
health, tho’ I always loved you a great deal. If
Iam f{o unfortunate as to bury my poor mo-
ther, and yet have the good fortune to have my
prayers heard for you, I hope we may live moft
of our remaining days together. If, as I be-
lieve, the air of a better clime, as the South-
ern part of France, may be thought ufeful for
your recovery, thither I would go with you in-
fallibly ; and it is very probable we might get
the Dean with us, who is in that abandon’d
{tate already in which I fhall thortly be, as to
othet cares and duties. Dear Gay, be as chear-
ful as your fufferings will permit: God is a bet-
ter friend than a Court ; even any honeft man
is a better. I promife you my entire friendfhip
in all events, heartily praying for your recovery.,
Your, &c.

Do not write, if you are ever fo able: the
Dottor tells me all.

M 3 e T D5 T
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L E T E R XIIL

E Am g]nd to hear of the progrefs of your re-
covery, and the oftner I heur it, the better,

when it becomes e: .I} to you to give it me. [
fo well remember the confo lation you were to

t *

me in my Mother’s former illnefs, that it dou-
bles my concern at this time not to be able to be
with you, or you-able to be with me. Had I loft
her, I would have been no where elfe but with
you during your confinement. I have now paft
five weeks without once going from home, and
without any company Lut for three or four of
the days. Friends rarel y {tretch their kindnefs
fo far as ten miles. My Lord Bolingbroke and
Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to vifit me : the
reft (except Mrs, Llount once) were content-
ed to fend meflages, I never pafled fo melan-
choly a time, and now Mr., Congreve’s death
touches me nearly. It was tw enty years and
more that T have known him: Ever y year car-
ries away fomethi ung dear with i, ‘EIM we out-
live all tﬁﬂflufﬂﬁﬂ(‘.‘b, and become wretched in-
dividuals again as we begun. Adieu! Thisis
my birrh-da}r, and this is my refleGtion upon
it,
With added days if life give nothing new,
But, like a Sieve, let ev'r y Plea .ﬁm’ thro’
S 10
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Some oy fi1ll lofs, as each vain Year runs o’er,
And all we gain, fome fad Reflection more !
!

Is this a Birth-day 2— Tis, alas ! too clear,
'Tis.but the Fun'ral of the former Year.

Your, &c.

¢ S g e 2T DA e B R
To the Honourable Mrs, ——

June 20.

E cannot omit taking this occafion to

congratulate you upon the encreafe of
your family, for your Cow is this morning very
happily deliver'd of the better fort, I meana
female calf; fhe is as like her mother as fhe
can {tare. All Knights Errants Palfreys were
diftinguifh’d by lofty names: we {ee no reafon
why a Paftoral Lady’s theep and calves fhould
want names of the fofter found ; we have there-
fore given her the name of Cefar’s wife, Calf=
urnia : imagining, that as Romulus and Remus
were fuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady was
fuckled by a cow, from whence the took
that name. In order to celebrate this birth-
day, we had a cold dinner at Marble-hill?,
Mrs. Sufan offered us wine upon the occafion,

a Mrs. Howard’s houfe.

M 4 and




166 LETTERS T0:AND

and upon fuch an occafion we could not refufe
it.  Our entertainment confifted of fleth and
fith, and the lettice of a greek Ifland called
Cos. We have fome thoughts of dining there
to-morrow, to celebrate the day after the birth-
day, and on friday to celebrate the day after
that, where we intend to entertain Dean Sw ft;
Iﬁcat,um we think your hall the moft delightful
room in the world except that where you are.
If it was not for you, we would forfwear all
courts ; and really it is the moft mortifying
thing in nature, t that we can neither get into
the court to live with you, nor you get into the
countz} to live with us 3 fo we will take up with
what we can get that bel longs to you, and

nake ourfelves as happy as we can, in your
houle.

I hope we fhall be brought into no worfe
company, when you all come to Richmond :
for whatever our friend Gay may wifh as to
getting into Court, T difclaim it, and defire to
fee nothmg of the court but yourfelf, being
wholly and folely

Y our, &ec.
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EAEST-APE R IRY

July 21.

Y O U have the fame fhare in my memory

that good things generally have ; Talways
know (whenever I reflet) that you fhould be
in my mind ; only I reflet too feldom. = How-
ever, you ought to allow me the indulgence I
allow all my friends (and if I did not, they
would take it) in confideration that they have
other avocations, which may prevent the proofs
of their remembring me, tho’ they preferve for
me all the friendthip and good-will which I de-
ferve from them. In like manner I expect
from you, that my paft life of twenty years
may be fet againft the omiffion of (perhaps)
one month : and if you complain of this to any
other, ’tis you are in the {pleen, and not I in the
wrong. If you think this letter {plenetic, con-
fider T have juft receiv’d the news of the death
of a friend, whom I efteem’d almoft as many
years as you ; poor Fenton. He died at Eaft-
hamftead, of indolence and inaivity ; let it
not be your fate, but ufe exercife. I hope the
Duchefs * will take care of you in this refpeé,
and either make you gallop after her, or teize
you enough at home to ferve inftead of exercife

* Of Queentberry.

abroad.
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abroad. Mrs. Howard is fo concern’d about
you, and fo angry at me for not writing to you,
and at Mrs, Blount for not doing the fame, that
I am piqu’d with jealoufy and envy at you, and
hate you as much as if you had a great place at
court ; which you will confefs a proper caufe of
envy and hatred, in any Poet militant, or un-
penfion’d. But to fet matters even, I own I
love you ; and own, I am, as I ever was and juft

as I ever fhall be,
Your, &c.

L'E TV ER TXVE
DEAR Sir, Oct. 6, 1727.

I Have many years ago magnify’d in my own
mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beati-
tude, added to the eighth in the Secripture ;
“ Blefled is he who expe&s nothing, for he
¢ fhall never be difappointed.” 1 could find
in my heart to congratulate you on this happy
difmiffion from all Court-dependance ; I dare
fay I fhall find you the better and the honefter
man for it, many years hence: very probably
the healthfuller, and the chearfuller into the
bargain. You are happily rid of many curfed
Ceremonies, as well as of many ill, and vici-

ous Habits, of which few or no men efcape
I the
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the infeGtion, who are hackney’d and tramel-
led in the ways of a court. Princes indeed,
and Peers (the lackies of Princes) and Ladies
(the fools of Peers) will {mile on you the lefs ;
but men of worth, and real friends will look
on you the better. There is-a thing, the only
thing which Kings and Queens cannot give you
(for they have it not to give) Liberty, and
which is worth all they have; which, as yet,
I thank God, Englithmen need not afk from
their hands. You will enjoy that, and your
own integrity, and the fatisfactory confcioufnefs
of having not merited fuch graces from courts
as are beftow’d only on the mean, fervile, flat-
tering, interefted, and undeferving. The only
fteps to the favour of the Great are'fuch com-
placencies, fuch compliances; fuch diftant de-
corums, as delude them in their vanities, or
engage them in their paflfions. He is their
greateft favourite, who is the falfeft : and when
a man, by fuch vile gradations, arrives at the
height of grandeur and power, he is then at
beft but in a circumitance to be hated, and in
a condition to be hanged, for {erving their ends:
S0 many a Minifter has found it !

I believe you did not want advice, in thelet-
ter you fent by my Lord Grantham; I pre-
fume you writ it not, without: and you could
not have better, if I guefs right at the perfon

who
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who agreed to your doing it, in ref] pect to any
Decency you ought to obferve : for I take that
perfon to be a perfe& judge of decencies and
forms. Iam not without fears even on that per-
fon’s account : I think it a bad omen : but what
have I to do with Court-omens ? — Dear Gay,
adieu. I can only add a plain uncourtly {peech:
While you are no body’s fervant, you may be
any one’s friend ; and as fuch T embrace you,
in all conditions of life. While I have a {hil-
ling, you fhall have fix-pence, nay eight-pence,
if I can contrive to live upon a groat. I am

faithfully
Your, &c.

LETTER XVIIL

From Mr. Gav to Mr. Porg,

Aug. 2, 1728.

’T WAS two or three weeks ago that I
writ you a letter ; I might indeed have

done it fooner; I thought of you every poft-
day upon that account, and cvery other day
upon {fome account or other, I muft beg you
to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for her kind
way of thinking of me, which I have heard of
more than once from our friend at court, who
feem’d
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feem’d in the letter fhe writ to be in high health
and f{pirits, Confidering the multiplicity, of
pleafures and delights that one is over-run with
in thofe places, I wonder how any body hath
health and fpirits enough to fupport them: I
am heartily glad fhe has, and whenever I hear
{fo, I find it contributes to mine. You fee I
am not free from dependance, tho’ I have lefs
attendance than I had formerly ; for a great
deal of my own welfare {till depends upon hers,
Is the widow’s houfe to be difpos’d of yet? I
have not given up my pretenfions to the Dean ;
if it was to be parted with, I with one of us
had it; I hope you with {o too, and that Mrs,
Blount and Mrs, Howard with the fame, and
for the very famereafon that I with it, Al 1
could hear of you of late hath been by advertife-
ments in news-papers, by which one would
think the race of Curls was multiplied ; and, by
the indignation fuch fellows thow againft you,
that you have more merit than any body alive
could have. Homer himfelf hath not been
worfe us’d by the French. I am to tell you
that the Duchefs makes you her compliments,
and is always inclin’d to like any thing you do ;
that Mr. Congreve admires, with me, your for-
titude : and loves, not envies your performance,
for we are not Dunces. Adieu.

L E-F1=1"x
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b T 4 K R -XVIHI
April 18, 1730,
EF my friendthip were as effeGual as it is
fincere, you would be one of thofe people
who would be vaftly advantaged and enrich’d
by it. I ever honour’d thofe Popes who were
moft famous for Nepotifm, ’tis a fign that the
old fellows loved Somebody, which is not ufual
in fuch advanced years. And I now honour
Sir Robert Walpole for his extenfive bounty
and goodnefs to his private friends and relations.
But it vexes me to the heart when I refle&, that
my friendfhip is fo much lefs effeGtual than
theirs ; nay {o utterly ufelefs that it cannot give
you any thing, noteven a dinner at this di-
ftance, nor help the General whom I greatly
love, to catch one fith. My only confolation
is to think you happier than myfelf, and to be-
gin to envy you, which is next to hating you
(an excellent remedy for love.) How comes it
that Providence has been fo unkind to me (who
am a greater object of compaffion than 4ny fat
man alive) that I am forced to drink wine, while
you riot in water, prepar’d with oranges by the
hand of the Duchefs of Queenfberry ? that Tam
condemn’d to live by a high-way fide, like an
old Patriarch, receiving all guefts, where my
portico (as Virgil has it)
Mane
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while you are wrapt into the Idalian Groves,
{prinkled with rofe-water, and live in burrage,
balm, and burnet up to the chin, with the Du-
chefs of Queenfberry ? that I am doom’d to the
drudgery of dining at court with the ladies in
waiting at Windfor, while you are happily ba-
nifh’d with the Duchefs of Queenfberry ? So
partial is fortune in her dif] *t:nfat ons! for I de-
ferved ten times more to bc banifh’d than you,
and I know fome Ladies who merit it better
than even her Grace. After this I muft not
name any, who dare do {fo much for you as to
fend you their fervices. But one there is, who
exhorts me often to write to you, I fuppofe, to
prevent or excufe her not doing it herfelf; fhe
feems (for that is all I'll fay for a courtier) to
with you mighty well. Another, who is no cour-
tier, frequently mentions you, and does certain-
ly with you well — I fancy, after all, they both
do fo.

I writ to Mr. Fortefcue and told him the
pains you took to fee him. The Dean is well;
I have had many accounts of him from Irifh
evidence, but only two letters thefe four months,
in both whmh you are mentioned kindly : he

- b

is in the north of Ireland, doing I know not

what, with I know not whom. Mr. Cleland
always
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always {peaks of you : he is at Tunbridge, won-
dering at the fuperior carni-voracity of our
friend : he plays now with the old Duchefs,
nay dines with her, after the has won all his
money. Other news I know not, but that
Counfellor Bickford has hurt himfelf, and has
the ftrongeft walking-ftaff I ever faw. He in-
tends fpeedily to make you a vifit with it at
Amefbury. I am my Lord Duke’s, my Lady
Duchefs’s, Mr. Dormer’s, General Dormer’s,
and
Your, &c.

1. ET-T E R- XE

Sept. 11, 1730.

May with great truth return your {peech,
that T think of you daily ; oftener indeed
than is confiftent with the chara&er of a rea-
fonable man, who 1s rather to make himfelf
eafy with the things and men that are about
him, than uneafy for thofe which he wants.
And you, whofe abfence isin a manner perpe-
tual to me, ought rather to be remembred as a
good man gone, than breathed after as one liv-
ing. You are taken from us here, to be laid
up in a morc blefled ftate with f{pirits of 2
higher kind : fuch I reckon his Grace and her
Grace,
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Grace, f{ince their banithment from an earthly
court to a heavenly one, in each other and their
friends ; for, I (,unuudcj none but tr ue friends
will. confort or affociate with them afterwards.
I can’t but look upon myfelf ({fo unworthy.as
a man of Twitnam feems, to be rank’d with
fuch reify’d and fublimated beings as you) as
a feparated {pirit too from Courts and courtly

A

fopperies. But, I own, not L,to;i*n r {0 (H‘-”'ﬁ-r
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1zed, as to be worthy admiffion to your depths
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of retirement and contentment, I am tugg’d
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back to the world and its regards too often ; and

no wonder, when my retreat is but ten miles
from the capital. Ihm within eaf-thot of re-

s g 1 sy s S e
ports, W .d-mi the vortex of lies and cenfures.
D e Z3 "R 7 s e -
1 hear fometimes of the lampooners of beauty,
U8, [l ) ooty i ¢ 1 Yty -
the ';11.:,1;.1:,__-.k::.ﬁ of virtue, the jokers at reaion

and religion. I prefume thefe are creatures and
things as unknown to you, as we of this dirty
orb are to the inhabitants of the planet Jupi-
ter ; cx_.:cpt a few fervent prayers reach you on
therwings of the poft, from two or three of
your zealous votaries at this diftance; as one
Mrs. H. who lifts up her heart now and then
to you, from the midft of the Colluvies and
fink of human greatnefs at W—r; one Mirs.
B. that fancies you may remember her while
you liv’d in your mortal and too tranfitory fate

e
N at
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at Petertham ; one Lord B. who admir'd the
Dauchefs before the grew a Godde(s; and a few
others,

To defcend now to tell you what are our
wants, our complaints, and our miferies here;
F mutt ferioufly fay, the lofs of any one good
woman is too great to be born eafily : and poor
Mors. Rollinfon, tho’ a private woman, was
fuch. Her huafband is gone into Oxfordfhire
very melancholy, and thence to the Bath, to

live on, for fuch is our fate, and duty. Adieu.

Write to me as often as you will, and (to en-
courage you) I will write as feldom as if you
did not. Believe me

Your, &c.

Bal Pl R XX,

DEARSIR, O¢ét. 1, 1930.
IAm fomething like the fun at this feafon,

thhdrawmg from the world, but meaning it
mighty well, and refolving to fhme whenever
I can again. But I fear the clouds of a long
winter will overcome me to fuch a degree, that
any body will take a farthing candle for a bet-
ter guide, and more ferviceable companion.
My friends may remember my brighter days,
but will think (like the Irithman) that the
moon
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moon is a better thing when once T am gone.
I don’tfay this with any allufion to my poetical
capacity as a fon of Apollo, but in my compa-
nionable one (if you’ll fuffer me to ufe a phrafe
of the Earl of Clarendon’s) for I fhall fee or be
feen of few of you this winter. I am grown
too faint to do any good, or to give any plea-
fure. I notonly, as Dryden finely fays, feel
my notes decay as a poet, but feel my {pirits
flag as a companion, and fhall return again to
where I firft began, my books. I have been
putting my library in order, and enlarging the
chimney in it, with equal intention to warm my
mind and body (if I can) to fome life. A
friend (a woman-friend, God help me!) with
whom I have fpent three or four hoursa day thefe
fifteen years, advifed me to pafs more time in
my ftudies : I refleted, fhe muft have found
fome reafon for this admonition, and conclud-
ed the would complete all her kindnefies to me
by returning me to the employment I am fit-
teft for ; converfation with the dead, the old,
and the worm-eaten.

Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a
beatify’d fpirit, comparing your life with my
ftupid ftate. For as to my living at Windfor
with the ladies, &c. 1t is all a dream; I was
there but two nights, and all the day out of that
company. I fhall certainly make as little court
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to others as thcy do to me; and that will be
none at all. © My Fair-weather friends of tf‘-m
{fummer are Sjmu.r away for London, and I fhal
fee them and the butterflies together, if I live uli

next year; which I would not defire to do, if

|_-

(

it were only for their fakes. But we that are
writers, ought to love }M“i!ﬁi‘it" a1t pofterity
may love us; and I would willingly live to fee
the.childien of the prefent race, merely in hope
they may be a little wifer than thc;r Parents.

1
the

k|
1
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{ T s true that I write to you very feldom,
-E- and have no pretence of writing which fatif-
fies me, becaufe I have nothing to fay that can
oive you much pleafure: only merely that 'l
am 10 being, which in truth is of little confe-
quence to one from whofe converfation I am cut
oft by fuch -accidents or engagements as {epa-
rate us. I continue, and ever fhall, to wifh
you ali good and happinefs: I wifh that fome
lucky event might fet you in a flate of eafe and
independency all at once ! and that I might live
to {ee you as happy, as this filly world and for-
tune can make any one.. Are we never to live
together more, asonce we did ? 1 find my life
cbbing
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ebbing apace, and my affections ftrengthening
as my age encreafes; not that I am worfe, but
better, in my health than laft winter ; but my
mind finds no amendment nor improvement,
nor fupport to lean upon, from thofe about me:
and fo I feel myfelf leaving the world, as faft as
it leaves me.  Companions I have enough,
friends few, and thofe too warm in the con-
cerns of the world, for me to bear pace with ;
or elfe {o divided from me, that they are but
like the dead whofe remembrance I hold in ho-
nour, Nature, temper, and habit from my
youth made me have but one ftrong defire; all
other ambitions, my perfon, education, confti-
tution, religion, &c. confpired to remove far
from me. That defirewas, to fix and preferve
a few lafting, dependable friendfhips: and the
accidents which have difappointed me in i,
have put a period to all my aims. So Iam funk
into an idlenefs, which makes me neither care
nor labour to be noticed by the reft of man-
kind; I propofe no rewards to myfelf, and why
fhould I take any fort of pains ? here I fit and
fleep, and probably here T fhall fleep till I {leep
for ever, like the old man of Verona. 1 hear
of what pafles in the bufy world with folittle at-
tention, that I forget it the next day : and as to
the learned world, there is nothing paffesin it. T

N 3 have
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have no more to add, but that I am with the
fame truth as ever,

Your, &c.

LEEP T E R XXIL
Ot 23, 1430.

Y Our letter is a very kind one, but I can’t
fay fo pleafing to me as many of yours have
been, thro’ the account you give of the dejec-
tion of your {pirits. I wifh the too conftant ufe
of water does not contribute to it; I find Dr.
arbuthnot and another very knowing phyfician
of that opinion. I alfo with you were not fo
totally immers’d in the country ; I hope your
return to ‘Town will be a prevalent remedy
againft the evil of too much recollection. I
with it partly for my own fake. We have
lived little together of late, and we want to
be phyficians for one another. It is a re-
medy that agreed very well with us both, for
many years, and I fancy our conftitutions would
mend upon the old medicine of Studiorum fimi-
litudo, &c. 1 believe we both of us want whet-
ting ; there are feveral here who will do you
that good office, merely for the love of wit,
I which
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which feems to be bidding the town a long and
laft adieu. I can tell you of noone thing worth
reading, or feeing ; the whole age feems re-
folv’d to juftify the Dunciad, and it may ftand
for a public Epitaph or monumental Infcri-
ption like that at Thermopyle, ona whole peo-
ple perifyd ! There may indeed be 2 Wooden
image or two of Poetry fet up, to prelerve the
memory that there once were bards in Britain ;
and (like the Giants at Guildhall) fhow the
bulk and bad tafte of our anceftors: At pre-
fent the poor Laureat * and Stephen Duck ferve
for this purpofe ; a drunken fot of a Parfon
holds forth the emblem of Infpiration, and an
honeft induftrious Threfher not unaptly repre-
fents Pains and Labour. 1 hope this Phzno-
menon of Wiltfhire bas appear’d at Amefbury,
or the Duchefs will be thought infenfible tg all
bright qualities and exalted genius’s, in court
and country alike. But he is a harmlefs man,
and therefore I am glad.

This is all the news talk’d of at court, but it
will pleafe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard
talks of you, tho’ not in the fame breath with
the Threther, as they do of me. By the way,
have you feen or convers’d with Mr. Chubb,
who is a wonderful Phenomenon of Wiltfhire ?

2 Eufden.
N 4. 1 have
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I have read thro’ his whole volume® with ad-
miration of the writer; tho’ not always with
ﬂppi‘o‘!af':u*l of the do&rine. I have paft juft
three days in London in four months. two at
“"md,c,-sj half an one at R Enr?amond and have
not taken one excurfion into any other country.
Judge now whether T can live in my library,
Adien. L ive mindful of one of your firft
frien ds who will be o to the laft. Mrs. Blount
dcmwcsyom remembrance, for the never for-
gets you, and wants nothing of being ﬂ'icnd Fod
I beg th Duka s and Lf:l Grace’ wccepl
of my fervices: the contentment you ﬁ.‘-‘{pfcia in
their company pleafes me, tho” it be the bar
to my own, in dividing you from us. I am
ever very truly
Your, &c.

w

ln ime, written betore he had | eourt Poet ku st him foberin

given any figns of thofe ex- | a verv intoxic: iting {ituatjon,

travagancies, which have }

fince fendered him fo fa- l fathion’d P '1=l< .cJIE er affifted
mous, As the Court fet up | his fage admirers in turning

My, Duct for the rival uf i his brains.

| .

® Thiswas his qmno Vo- ! Locke.: The modefty of the

while the va nity of this new=

Mr. Pope, the City at the ¢ Alluding to thofe lines
fame time confidered Chubd, | in the Epift, euthe charafiers
as onc who would ecliple | of Wormen,

¢ With ev’ry pleafing, ev'ry prudent part,

$¢ Say what can Cle want ? --—-bu@ wants a heart.

LETTER
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LETTER XXIIIL
O&. 2, 1732,

{I R Clem. Cottrel tells me you will thortly
ome to town. ‘We begin to want com-
fort in a few friends about us, while the winds
whiftle, and the waters roar. The fun gives
us a parting look, but ’tis but a cold one; we
are ready to change thofe diftant favours of a
lofty beauty, for 2 grofs material fire that warms
and comforts more. 1 wifh you could be here
till your family come to town : you’ll livemore
innocently, and kill fewer harmlefs creatures,
nay none, except by your proper deputy, the
butcher. It is fit for confcience fake, that you
thould come to town, and that the Duchefs
{hould ftay in the country, where no innocents .
of another fpecies may fuffer by her. I hope
the never goes to church: the Duke fhould
lock you both up,and lefs harm would be done.
I advife you to make man your game, hunt and
beat about here for coxcombs, and trufs up
Rogues in Satire: I fancy they’llturntoa good
account, if you can produce them freth, or
make them keep : and their relations will come,
and buy their bodies of you.
The death of Wilks leaves Cibber withouta

collegue, abfolute and perpetual diCtator of the
ftage,
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ftage, tho’ indeed while he lived he was but as
Bibulus to Cazfar. However ambition finds
fomething to be gratify’d with in a mere name;
or elfe, God have mercy on poor ambition !
Here is a dead vacation at prefent, no politics
at court, no trade in town, nothing ftirring but
poctry.  Every man, and every boy, is writ-
ing verfes on the Royal Hermitage : I hear the
Queen is at a lofs which to prefer; but for my
own part, Ilike nonefo well as Mr. Poyntz’s in
Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if
you tried your Mufe on this occafion, I am fure
I'would do as much for the Duchefs of Queen{-
berry, if the defir’d it.  Several of your friends
affure me it is expected from you: one thould
not bear in mind, all one’s life, any little indig-
nity one receives from a Court ; and therefore
Lam in hopes, neither her Grace will hinder you,
nor you decline it,

The volume of Mifcellanies is juft publifh’d,
which concludes -all our fooleries of that kind.
All your friends remember you, and, I affure
you, no one more than,

Your, &c,

LETTER
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LE T-T EK XXIV,

From Mr. Gay to Mr. PorzE,

D, 332,

Am at laft return’d from my Somerfetfhire

expedition, but fince my return I cannot fo
much boaft of my health as before I went, for
I am frequently out of order with my colical
complaints, fo as to make me uneafy and difpi-
rited, tho’ not to any violent degree. The re-
ception we met with, and the little excurfions
we made were every way agreeable. I think
the country abounds with beautiful profpedts.
Sir William Wyndham is at prefent amufing
himfelf with fome real improvements, and a
oreat many vifionary caftles. We were often
entertain’d with fea views and fea fith, and
were at fome places in the neighbourhood,
among which, I was mightily pleafed with
Dunfter-Caftle near Minehead. It ftands upon
a great eminence, and hath a profpect of that
town, with an extenfive view of the Briftol
Channel, in which are f{een two fmall Iflands
call’d the Steep Holms and Flat Holms, and on
t’other fide we could plainly diftinguith the di-
vifions of fields on the Welfh coaft, All this

journey I perform’d on horfeback, and I am

very
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very much difappointed that at prefent I feel
mylelf {o little the better for it. I have indeed
followed riding and exercife for three months
fucceffively, and really think T was as well with-
out it ; {o that I begin to fear the illnefs I have
fo long and {o often complain’d of, is inherent
in my conftitution, and that I have nothing for
it but patience®.

As to your advice about writing Panegyric,
tis what I have not frequently done. I have
indeed done it fometimes againft my judgment
and inclinations, and I heartily repent of it.
And at prefent, as I have no defire of reward,
and {ee no juft reafon of praife, I think I had
better let it alone. There are flatterers good
enough to be found, and I would not interfere
in any Gentleman’s profeffion. I have feen no
verfes upon thefe {ublime occafions ; {o that I
have no emulation : Let the patrons enjoy the
authors, and the authors their patrons, for [
know myfelf unworthy.,

I am, &c.

* Mr. Gay died the No- | of Queeniberry’s houfe in
vember following at theDuke | London, aged 46 years. P.

LETTER
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LETTER XXV,

nA

Mr. CLerLanND to Mr. Gay?,

Decemb. 16, 1731

E Am aftonifh’d at the complaints occafion’d
by a late Epiftle to the I*ail of Burlington ;
and I thould be qhucLul were there the leaft
juft f"lOJI'l{_I for them. Had the writer attack’d
Vlu., at a time when it is not only tolerated but
triumphant, and fo far from being conceal’d as
a Defe@, that it is proclaimed with oftentation
as a Merit ; I thould have been apprehenfive of
the confequence: Had he fatirized Gamefters
of a hundred thoufand PULII‘ldb fortune, acquir’d
by fuch methods as are in daily practice, md
almoft univerfally encouraged : had he ove
warmly defended the Religion of his cam‘my,

1
| &Y

againit fuch books as come from every prefs,
are }'}Llhlh.,mi}’ vended in every fhop, and reedi-
ly bought by almoftevery ran 1k of men; or had

he CQUCL,. our excellent weekly writers by the

" fame names which they c*pmly beftow on the

greateft men in the Miniftry, and out of the
Miniftry, for which tllw are all unpunifhed,
and moft rewarded : In any of thefe cafes, in-

2 This was written by the | Letter to the Publijber, pre-
fame hand that wrote the | fixed to the Dunciad.

deed,
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deed, I might have judged him too prefumptu-
ous, and perhaps have trembled for his rafhe
nefs.

I could not but hope better for this fmall and
modeft Epiftle, which attacks no one Vice
whatfoever ; which deals only in Folly, and
not Folly in general, but a fingle {pecies of it;
that only branch, for the oppolfite excellency to
which, the N oble Lord to whom it is written
muft neceffarily be celebrated. T fancied it
might efcape cenfure, efpecially feein g how ten-
derly thefe Follies are treated, and really lefs ac-
cufed than apologized for.

Yet bence tbe Poor are civath'd, the Hungry fed,
Health to bimfelf, and to bis Infants Bread
The Lab'rer bears.

Is this fuch a crime, that to impute it to 2 man
muft be a grievous offence ? *Tis an innocent
Folly, and much more beneficent than the want
of it; for ill Tafte employs more hands, and
diffufes expence more than a goodone. Isita
moral defe&? No, it is but a natural one; a
want of tafte. It is what the beft good man
living may be liable to. The worthieft Peer
may live exemplarily in an ill-favour'd houfe,
and the beft reputed citizen be pleafed with a
vile garden. I thought (I fay) the author had
the common liberty to obferve a defec, and to

complimerit
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compliment a friend for a quality that diftin-
guithes him : which I know not how any qua-
lity fhould do, if we were not to remark that
it was wanting in others.

But, they fay, the fatire is perfonal. I thought
it could not be fo, becaufe all its refletions are
on things. His refleCtions are not on the man,
but his houfe, garden, &c. Nay, he refpeéts
(as one may fay) the Perfons of the Gladiator,
theNile, and the Triton : he is only {orry to fee
them (as he might be to fee any of his friends)
ridiculous by being in the wrong place, and in
bad company. Some fancy, that to fay, a thing
is Perfonal, is the fame as to fay, it is Injuft, not
confidering, that nothing can be Juft that is not
perfonal. I am afraid that “ all fuch writings
¢« and difcourfes as touch no man, will mend
“ no man.”” The good-natured, indeed, are
apt to be alarmed at any thing like fatire; and
the guilty readily concur with the weak for a
plain reafon, becaufe the vicious look upon fol-
ly as their {rontier :

Fam Proximus ardet
Ucalegon.

No wonder thofe who know ridicule belongs to
them, find an inward confolation in removing it
from themfelves as far as they can; and it is never
fo far, as when they can get it fixed on the beft cha~

ratters.
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racters. No wonder thofe who are Food for Sa-
tirifts fhould rail at them as creatures of prey;
every beaft born for our ufe would be ready to
call a man fo.

I know no remedy, unlefs people in our age
would as little frequent the theatres, as they
begin to do the churches ; unlefs comedy were
forfaken, fatire filent, and every man left todo
what feems good in his own eyes, as if there
were no King, no Prieft, no Poet, in Ifrael.

But I find myfelf obliged to touch a point,
on which I muft be more ferious ; it well de-
ferves I thould : T mean the malicious applica-
tion of the charadter of Timon, which, I will
boldly fay, they would impute to the perfon
the moft different in the world from a Man-
hater, to the perfon whofe tafte and encourage-
ment of wit have often been fhewn in the
righteft place. 'The author of that epiftle
muft certainly think fo, if he has the fame
opinion of his own merit as authors generally
have ; for he has been diftinguithed by this very
perfon.

Why, in God’s name, muft a Portrait, ap-
parently colleted from twenty different men,
be applied to one only ? Has it his eye? no, it
15 very unlike. Has it his nofe or mouth ? no,
they are totally differing. What then, I befeech
you? Why, it has the mole on his chin. Very

well ;
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rerefore pe his, and

has no other man that blemifh ?
Could there be a more melancholy inftance
how much the tafte of the public is vitiated,
&3

well - but mufit the piéture t
5 F

and turns the moft falutary and feafonable ph
fic into poifon, than if amidft the blaze of a
thoufand bright qualities in a2 great man, they
fhould only remark there s a fhadow about
him ; as what eminence is without? 1am con-
fident the author was incapable of imputing any
fuch to one, whofe whole life (to ufe his own
exprefiion in print of him) is a continued [eries
of good and generous actions.

I know no man who would be more con-
cerned, if he gave the leaft pain or offence to
any innocent perfon ; and none who would be
lefs concerned, if the fatire were challenged by
any one at whom he would really aim it. If
ever that happens, I dare engage, he will
own it, with all the freedom of one whofe

cenfures are juft, and who fets his name to

1
ey
L1CI .,
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To the Earl of BurrL1NG T ON.

My LoRrp, | March 7, 1731,

HE clamour rais’d about my Epiftle to

you, could not give me fo much pain, as
I receiv’d pleafure in feeing the general zeal of
the world in the caufe of a Great man who is
beneficent, and the particular warmth of your
Lordfhip in that of a private man who is inno-
cent.

It was not the Poem that deferv’d this from
you ; for as I had the honour to be your Friend,
I could not treat you quite like a Poet: but
fure the writer deferv’d more candor, even from
thofe who knew him not, than to promote a re-
port, which in regard to that noble perfon, was
impertinent; in regard to me, villainous, Yet
I had no great caufe to wonder, that a charac-
ter belonging to twenty thould be applied to
one; fince, by that means, nineteen would ef-
cape the ridicule.

I was too well content with my knowledge
of that noble perfon’s opinion in this affair, to
trouble the public about it. But fince Malice
and Miftake are fo long® dying, I have taken

the opportunity of a third edition to declare his
belief,
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belicf, not only of my innocence, but of their
malignity ; of the former of which myown heart
is as confcious, as, I fear, fome of theirs muft
be of the latter. His humanity feels a concern
for the Injury done to me, while his greatnefs

of mind can bear with indifference the infult of-
fer’d to himfelf?.

However, my Lord, I own, that critics of
this fort can intimidate me, nay half incline me
to write no more: That would be making the
Tot"rl a compliment which, Ithink, it deferves ;
and which fome, I am fure, we J“I"l take ver
ki ‘Jh This way of Satire 1s-dangerous, as
fong as f‘azrl r rais’d by fools of the lowelt r: nf
can zmd any countenance from thofe of a n'gi er.

Even from the condu& fhewn on this occafion,

U

I have learnt there are fome who would rather
be wicked than ridiculous ; and therefore it may
be fafer to attack Vices than Follies. T will
therefore leave my betters in the quiet poflef-
fion of their Idols, theirGroves, and their High-

places ; and change my iurg;:tt from their pride
to their meannefs, from their vanities to their mi-
feries: and, as the only certain way to avoid mif=
conftruntions, to leflen offence, and not to multi-
ply ill-natur’ d applications, I may probably, in

o

a_Alludes to the letter the Duke of Ch* wrote to Mr.
Pope on this occafion. P.

o 2 my
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my next, makeufe of real names inftead of fic-
titious ones, I am,
My Leord,
Your moft Affetionate, &c.

L'EF T ER=XXVIT:
Cirencefter,

IT 1s a truc faying, that misfortunes alone

prove one’s friendfhips ; they thow us net
only that of other people for us, but our own
for them. We hardly know ourfelyes any
otherwife. I feel my being forced to this Bath-
journey as a misfortune ; and to follow my
own welfare preferably to thofeI love, isindeed
4 new thing to me: my health has not ufually
got the better of my tendernefles and affeions.
I fet out with a heavy heart, wifhing I had
done this thing the laft feafon ; for every day
I defer it, the more I am in danger of that ac-
cident which I dread the moft, my Mother’s
death (efpecially fhould it happen while I am
away.) And another Refle&ion pains me, that
I'have never, fince I knew you, been {o long fe-
parated from you, as I now muft be, Me-
thinks we live to be more and more {trangers,
and every year teaches you to live without me:

a To Mrs. B,
This
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This abfence may, T fear, make my return lefs
welcome and lefs wanted to you, than once it
feem’d, even after but a fortnight. Time ought
not in reafon to diminifh friendfhip, when it
confirms the truth of it by experience.

The journey has a good deal diforder’d me,
notwithftanding my refting place at Lord Ba-
thurft’s. My Lord 1s too much for me, he
walks, and is in fpirits all day long ; 1 rejoice
to fee him fo. It is a right diftin&ion, that I
am happier in feeing my friends {o many de-
orees above me, be it in fortune, health, or
pleafures, than I can be in fharing either with
them: for in thefe fort of enjoyments I cannot
keep pace with them, any more than I can walk
with a ftronger man. I wonder to find I am
a companion for none but old men, and forget
titat I am not a young fellow myfelf. The
worft is, that reading and writing, which I have
fill the greateft relith for, are growing painful
to my eyes. But if I can preferve the good opi-
nion of one or two friends, to fuch a degree, as
to have their indulgence to my weaknefies; I
will not complain of life: And if I could
live to fee you confult your eafe and quiet, by
becoming independent on thofe who will never
help you to either, T doubt not of finding the
latter part of my life pleafanter than the former,
orprefent. My uneafinefies of body I can bear;

0 3 l"ﬂy
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my chief uneafinefs of mind is in your regard,
You have a temper that would make you eafy
and beloved (which is all the happinefs one needs
towifh in this world ) and content with moderate
things. All your point is not to lofe that tem-
per by facrificing yourfelf to others, out of a
miftaken tendernefs, which hurts you, and pro-
fits not them. And this you muft do foon, or it
will be too late: Habit will make it as hard for
you to live independent, as for L— to live out
of a Court.

"You muft excufe me for obﬂ-:rving what I

think any defeé in you : You grow too indo-
lent, and give things up too eafily: which
would be otherwife, when you found and felt
yourfelf your own: Spirits would come in, as
ill-ufage went out. While you live undera
kind of perpetual dejection and oppreffion, ne-
thing at all belongs to you, not your own Hu-
7047, nor your own Senfe.

You can’t conceive how much you would
find refolution rife, and chearfulnefs grow upon
~you, 1f you’d once try to live independent for
two or three months. I never think tenderly of
you but this comes acrofs me, and therefore ex-
cule my repeating it, for whenever I do not, I
diffiemble half that I think of you: Adieu, pray
write, and be particular about your health.

E T TER

SRS T ——




quite,  Yefterday 1 hoped; and ;
fent you a line or two for our poor Fr

inclos’d in a few words to you ; 33.':::JL v
or one a clock you thould have had it. Tam
troubled about that, tho’ the prefent caufe of
our trouble be {o much greater “. Indeed Iwant
a friend, to help me to bear it better. Wi
each other. I bear a hearty thare with Mrs.
Howard, who has loft a man of a moft honeft
heart ; fo honeft an one, that I with her Mafter
had none lefs honeft about him. The world
after all is a little pitiful thing ; not performing
any one promife it makes us, for the future,
and every day taking away and annulling the
joys of the paft. Let us comfort one ano*hu‘
and, if poffible, ftudy to add as much H]DIC
friendthip to each other, as death has deprived
us of in him : I promife you more and more of
mine; which will be the way to deferve more
and more of yours.

I purpofely avoid faying more. The fubjet

1S br:vond writing upon, bey ond cure or eafe by

* To the fame. the Duke of Queenfberry’s
b Mr. Gay's death, which | houfe in London, aged 46.
happen’d in Nov, 1732, at P

0 4 ~reafon
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reafon or refle¢tion, beyond all but one thought,
that it is the will of God,

So will the death of my Mother be! which
now I tremble at, now refign to, now bring
clofe to me, now fet farther off: Every day al-
ters, turns me about, and confufes my whole
frame of mind. Her dangerous diftemper is
again return’d, her fever coming onward again,
tho’ lefs in pain; for which laft however I thank
Cod.

I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and re-
ceive nothing to be call’d a Pleafure in it, equi-
valent to countervail either the death of one I
have {o long lived with, or ofone T have {o long
lived for, - I have nothing left but to turn 'my
thoughts to one comfort; the laft we ufually
think of, tho’ the only one we fhould in wif-
dom depend upon, in fuch a difappointing place
as this. ‘I fit in her room; and the is always
prefent before me, but when I fleep. I won-
der I'am {o well ;: T have fhed many tears, 'but
now I weep at nothing. I would above all
things fee you, and think it would comfort you
to fee me fo equal-temper’d and {o quiet. But
pray dine here ; you may, and fhe know no-
thing of it, for the dozes much, and we tell her
of no earthly thing, left it run in her mind,
which often trifles have done.  If Mr. Bethel
had time, I with he were your companion

1 hither.
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hither. Be as much as you can with each
other : Be affur’d I love you both, and be far-
ther affur’d, that friendfhip will encreafe as I

live on.

P ——— e e e

L BT T E R XXiXi
To Hucu Betuel, Elg.
July 12, 1723.

Afiure you unfeignedly any memorial of your

good-nature and friendlinefs is moft welcome
to me, who know thofe tenders of affection
from you are not like the common traffic of
compliments and profeflions, which moft peo-
ple only give that they may receive ; and Is at
belt a commerce of Vanity, if not of Falfe-
hood. I am happy in not immediately want-
ing the fort of good offices you offer : butif I
did want them, I thould not think myfelf un-
happy in receiving them at your hands : this
really is fome compliment, for 1 would rather
moft men did me a fmall injury, than a kind-
nefs. I know your humanity, and, allow me
to fay, I love and value you for it: >Tis a much
better ground of love and value, thanall the qua-
lities I fee the world fo fond of : They gene-
rally admire in the wrong place, and generally

moft admire the things they don’t comprehend,
or
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or the things they can never be the better for.
Very few can receive pleafure or advantage
from wit which they feldom tafte, or learning
which they feldom underftand: much lefs
from the quality, high birth, or fhining cir-
cumftances of thofe to whom they profefs ef-
teem, and who will always remember how
much they are their Inferiors. But Humanity
and {ociable virtues are what €very creature
wants every day, and ftill wants more the long-
er he lives, and moft the very moment he dies.
It 1s 11l travelling either in a ditch or on a terrass
we fhould walk in the common way, where
others are continually pafling on the fame level,
to make the journey of life fupportable by bear-
ing one another company in the fame circum-
ftances.—Let me know how I may convey over
the Odyfles for your amufement in your jour-
ney, that you may compare your own travels
with thofe of Ulyfles : I am fure yours are un-
dertaken upon a more difinterefted, and therefore
a more heroic motive, Far be the omen from
you, of returning as he did, alone, without fav-
ng a friend,

There is lately printed a book * wherein all
human virtue is reduced to one teft, that of

* Mr. Wollafton’s book [ fond of it, and that made the
of the Religion of Nature de- reading of it, and the talking
lineated, The Queen was | of it, fathionable. .

Truth,
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Truth, and branch’d out in every inftance of

| o

our duty to God and man. If you have no
feen it, you muft, and I will fend it together
with the Odyfley. 'T'he very women 1 cad 1t,
and pxctmd to be charm’d with that beauty
which they g;c werally think the leaft of. They
make as much ado about #7uth, fince this book

ear’d, as they did about bealth when Dr.
(,I]EVHC came out ; and will doubtlefs be as

con{hnt in the pu:fult of one, as of the other.
Adieu.

3 ol sl ol DR IS 0 4.0

To the {ame.

Aug. g, 1726.
Never am unmindful of thofe I think fo well
of as yourfelf; their number is not {o great
as to confound one’s memory. Nor ought you
to decline writing to me, upon an imagination,
that T am much employ’d by other people. For
tho’ my houfe is like the houfe of a Patriarch
of old, ftanding by the highway fide and re-
ceiving all travellers, neverthel lefs I feldom go
to bed without the refleGion, that one’s chief
bufinefs 1s to be really at lwome : and I agree
with you in your opinion of company, Sl
ments, and all the filly things which mankind
would
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would fain make pleafures of, when in truth
they are labour and forrow.

I condole with youon-the death of your Re-
lation, the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal
man : Efteem I never had for him, but con-
cern and humanity I had : the latter was due
to the infirmity of his laft period, tho’ the for-
mer was not due to the triumphant and vain
part of his courfe. He certainly knew himfelf
beft at laft, and knew beft the little value of
others, whofe neglect of him, whom they fo
grofly follow’d and flatter’d in the former feene
of his life, thew’d them as worthlefs as they
could imagine him to be, were he all that his
worlt enemies believ’'d of him: For my own
part, I am forry for his death, and with hehad
lived long enough to fee fo much of the faith-
leflnefs of the world, as to have been above the
mad ambition of governing {uch wretches as he
muft have found it to be compos’d of,

Tho’ you could have no great value for this
Great man, yet acquaintance itfelf, the cuftom
of feeing the face, or entering under the roof,
of one that walks along with us in the common
way. of the world, is enough to create a wifh at
leaft for his being above ground, and a degree
of uneafinefs at his removal. ’Tis the lofs of
an objedt familiar to us: I fhonld hardly care

to have an old poft pull'd up, that I remem-
ber’d
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ber'd ever fince I was a child. And add to this
the reflection (in the cafe of fuch as were not
the beft of their Species) what their condition
in another life may be, it is yet a more import-
ant motive for our concern and compafiion.
To fay the truth;either in the cafe of death or
life, almoft every body and every thing is a
caufe or object for humanity, even profperity
itfelf, and health itfelf; fo many weak pitiful
incidentals attend on them.

I am f{orry any relation of yours is ill, who-
ever it be, for you don’t name the perfon. DBut
I conclude it is one of thofe to whofe houfes,
you tell:me; you are going, for I know no invi-
tation with:you is foftrong as when any one is
in-diftrefs; or in-want of your affiftance: The
ftrongeft proof in the world of this, was your
attendance on the late Earl.

I have been very melancholy for the 1ofs of
Mr. Blount. Whoever has any portion of good
nature will fuffer on thefe occafions; but a good
mind  rewards its own fufferings. I hope to
trouble you as little as poffible, if it be my
fate to go before you. I am of old Ennius’s
mind,; Nemo me decoret lachrymis — 1 am but a

Lodger here : this Es not an abiding city, Tam
Gnly to {tay out my leafe: for what has ?“}.-"-—
uity and mortal man to do with each other?
P I could be glad you would take up withan
Inn
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Inn at Twitenham, as long-as T am Hoft of it
if not, I would take up freely with any Inn of
yours. — Adieun, ‘dear Sir: Let us while away
this life: and (if we can) meet in another.

LR R X

To the fame,

June 24, 1727.
OU are too humane and confiderate,
(things few people can be charged with.)
Do not fay you will not expect letfers from me;
upon my word I can no more forbear writing
fometimes to you, than thinking of you. I
know the world too well, not to value you who
are an example of acting, living, and thinking,
above it, and contrary to it
I thank God for my Mother’s unexpected
recovery, tho’.my hope can rife no higher than
from reprieve to reprieve, the {mall addition of
a few days to the many fhe has already {een,
Yet fo fhort and tranfitory as this light is, it is
all I have to warm or fhine upon me; and
when it is out, there is nothing elfe that will
live for me, or confume itfelf in my fervice.
But I would have you think this is not the chief
motive of my concern about her : Gratitude is a
cheap
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cheap virtue, one may pay it very pundtually,
for it cofts us ncthing, but our memory of
the good done.  And I owe her more good,
than ever 1 can pay, or.fhe at this age re-
ceive, if I could. I do not think the tran-
quluhy of the mind ought to be difturbed
for many things in this world : but thofe of-
fices that are neceflary duties either to our
friends or ourfelves, will hardly prove any
breach of it; and as much as they take away
from our indolence and eafe of body, will con-
tribute to our peace and quiet of mind by the
content they give. They.often afford the high-
eft pleafure; and thofe who do not feel that,
will hardly ever find another to match it, let
them love themfelves ever fo dearly. At the
fame time it muft be own’d, one meets with
cruel difappointments in feeing fo often the beft
endeavours ineffe¢tual to make others happy
and very often (what is moft cruel of all) t!lro’
their own means®. But ftill, Iaﬁirm, thofe
very difappoir;tments of a virtuous man are
greater pleafures, than the utmoft gratifications
and fucceffes of a mere felf-lover.

The great and fudden event which has juft
now happened °, puts the whole world (I mean

~r?

._,

2 See Letter xxvir. from | the Firft, which happened
Cirencefter. the 11thof June, 1727,
 The death of K. George

s B
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this whole world) into a new ftate : The only
ufe I have, thall, or with to make of it, is to ob-
ferve the difparity of men from themfelves in
a week’s time : the defultory leaping and catch-
ing of new motions, new modes, new meafures:
and that ftrange {pirit and life, with which men
broken and difappointed refume their hopes,
their {ollicitations, their ambitions! It would
be worth your while as a Philofopher, to be
bufy in thefe obfervations, and to come hither
to fee the fury and buftle of the Bees this hot
feafon, without coming {o near as to be ftung
by them.
Your, &c.

e s e B R Sl DD B0
To the {ame.

June 14, 1728.

A Fter the publithing of my Boyifth Letters

to Mr. Cromwell, you will not wonder if
I thould forfwear writing a letter again while I
live ; fince I do not correfpond with a friend
upon the terms of any other free fubject of this
kingdom. But to you I can never be filent, or
referved ; and, I am fure, my opinion of your
heart is {uch, that I could open mine to you in

no manner which I could fear the whole world
thould
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fhould know. I could publith my own heart
too, I will venture to fay, for any mifchief or
malice there is in it : but a little too much folly
or weaknefs' might (I fear) appear;, to make
fuch a’fpectacle either inftrucive or agreeable
to others.

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance
to fecure me from the like ufage for the future,
by returning me any letters of mine which they
may have preferved ; that I may not be hurt,
after my death, by that which was the happi-
nefs of my life, their partiality and affection
to me.

I have nothing of myfelf to tell you, only
that I have had but indifferent health. T have
not made a vifit to London: Curiofity and the
iove of Diffipation die apace in me. I am not

|

glad nor forry for it, but I am very forry for

ey

r

-
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hofe who have a.odung elfe to live on,

-

I have read much, but writ no more. I have
imall hopes of doing good, no vanity in writ-
ing; and little ambition to pleafe a world" not
very candid or deferving. - If I can preferve the

L=

o

ood opinion of a few friends, it is all I can
xpect, confidering how little good 1 can do
even to them to merit it. Few people have
your candour, or are {fo willing to think well
of another from whom they receive no benefit,
and gratify no vanity. But of all the foft fen-
P fations,

)
D
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fations, the greateft pleafure is to give and re-
ceive mutual Truft. It is by Belief and firm
Hope, that men are made happy in this life, as
well as in the other. My confidence in your
good opinion, and dependance upon that of
one or two more, is the chief cordial drop 1
tafte, amidft the Infipid, the Difagreeable, the
Cloying, or the Dead-fweet, which are the com-
mon draughts of life, Some pleafires are too
pert, aswell as others too flat, to be relith’d long:
and vivacity in fome cafes 1s worfe than dul-
1efs.  Therefore indeed for many years I have
not chofen my companions for any of the qua-
lities in fathion, but almoft intircly for that
which is the moft out-of-fathion, fincerity. Be-
fore I am aware of it, I am making your pane-
gyric, and perhaps my own too, for next to
pofleffing the beft of qualities is the efteeming
and diftinguithing thofe who poflefs it. T truly
love and value you, and {fo I ftop fhort.

g e v S G LR Do L R
To the Earl of PETERBOROW.
My LoRrp, Aug. 24, 1728.
Prefume you may before this time be re-
turned,  from the contemplation of many

Beauties, animal and vegetable, in Gardens;
and
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and poffibly fome ratiomal, in Ladies ; to the
better enjoyment of your own at Bevis-Mount.
I hope, and believe, all you have feen will on-
If contribute to it. I am not fo fond of mak-
ing compliments to Ladies as I was twenty
years ago, or I would fay there are fome very
reafonable, and one in particular there. I think
you happy, my Lord, in being at leaft half the
year almoft as much your own mafter as I am,
mine the whole year : and with all the difad-
vantageous incumbrances of quality, parts, and
?.1-1':11\;111, as meer a gardener, lmtu‘er, and la-
bourer, as he who never had Titles, or from
whom they are taken. I have an eye in the
laft of thefe glorious appellations to the ftyle of
a Lord degraded or attainted : methinks they
give him a l tter title than they deprive him of,
in calling him Labourer : Agricultura, fays
Tully, proxinia Sapienticee, which is more than
can be faid, by moft modern INobility, of Grace
or Right Honourable, which are often proxima
Stultitiee. 'The Great Turk, you know, is of-
ten a Gardener, or of a meaner trade : and are
there not (my Lorc } fome circumftances in
which you would refemble the Great Turk ?
The two Paradifes are not ill connefted, of
Gardens and Gallantry ; and fome there are
(not to name my Lord B.) who pretend they
P 2 are

== e e -
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are both to be had, even in this life, without
turning Muflelmen.

We have as little politics here within a few
miles of the Court (nay perhaps at the Court)
as you at Southampton ; and our Minifters, I
dare fay, have lefs to do. Our weekly hifto-
ries are only full of the feafts given to the
Queen and Royal Family by their fervants, and
the long and laborious walks her majefty takes
every morning.  Yet if the graver Hiftorians
hereafter {hall be filent of this year’s events, the
amorous and anecdotical may make pofterity
fome amends, by being furnifhed with the gal-
lantries of the Great at home; and ’tis fome
comfort, that if the Men of the next age do
not read of us, the Women may.

From the time you have been abfent, I've
not been to wait on a certain great man, thro’
modefty, thro’ idlenefs, and thro’ refpect. But
for my comfort I fancy, that any great man will
as foon forget one that does him no harm, as
he can one that has done him any good. : Be-
lieve me, my Lord, yours,

LETITER

R P S S
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EE T R -XXXIV.

From the Earl of PETERBOROW.

Muft confefs that in going to Lord Cob-

ham’s, I was not led by curiofity. .I went
thither to fee what I had feen, and what I was
{fure to like,

I had the idea of thofe gardens fo fix’d 1n
my imagination by many defcriptions, that no-
thing furprized me ; Immenfity and Van Brugh
appear in the whole, and in every part. Your
joining in your letter animal and vegetable beau-
ty, makes me ufe this expreffion: I confefs the
ftately Sachariffa at Stow, but am content with
my little Amoret.

I thought you indeed more knowing upon
the fubje&, and wonder at your miftake: why
will you imagine women infenfible to Praife,
much lefs to yours? I have feen them more
than once turn from their Lover to their Flat-
terer. I am fure the Farmerefs at Bevis in her
higheft mortifications, in the middle of her
Lent 2, would feel emotions of vanity, if fhe
knew you gave her the charatter of a reafon-
able woman.

You have been guilty again of another mif-
take, which hinder’d me thowing your letter to

s The Countefs of Peterborow, a Roman-catholic.
P 3 a friend
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a friend ; when you join two ladies in the fame
compliment,  tho’ you gave to both the beauty
of Venus and the wit of Minerva you would
pleafe neither.

If you had put me into the Dunciad, T could
not have been more difpofed to criticife your
letter. 'What, Sir, do you bring it in as a re-
proach, or as a thing uncommon to a Court,
to be without Politics? With politics indeed
the Richlieu’s and fuch folks have brought
about great things in former days ; but what
are they, Sir, who, without policy, in our times,
can make ten Treaties in a year, and fecure
everlafting Peace?

I can no longer difagree with you, tho’ in
jeft. Oh how heartily T join with you in your
contempt for Excellency and Grace, and in
your Efteem of that moft noble title, Loiterer.
If T were a man of many plums, and a good
heathen, I would dedicate a T emple to Lazi-
nefs : No man fure could blame my choice of
fuch a Deity, who confiders, that, when I have
been fool enough to take pains, I always met
with fome wife man able to undo my labours.

Yours, &c.

LETTER
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L BSE T ER:. XXXV,

O U were in a very polemichumour when

you did me the honour to anfwer my
laft. I always underftoed, like a true contro-
vertift, that to anfwer is only to cavil and quar-
rel : however, I forgive you ; youdid it (as all
Polemics do) to thew your parts. Elfe was
it not very vexatious, to deny me to commend
two women at a time? It is true, my Lord;
you know women as well as men: but fince
you certainly love them better, why are you {o
uncharitable in your opinion of them ? Surely
one Lady may allow another to have the thing
the herfelf leaft values, Reafon, when Beauty
is uncontefted. Venus herfelf could allow Mi-
nerva to be Goddefs of Wit, when Paris gave
her the apple (as the fool herfelf thought) on
a better account. I do fay, that Lady P* is a
reafonable woman ; and, I think, the will not
take it amifs, if I thould infift upon efteeming
her, inftead of Toafting her, like a filly thing
I could name, who is the Venus of thefe days.
I fee you had forgot my letter, or would not let
her know how much I thought of her in this
reafonable way : but I have been kinder to you,
and have fhewn your letter to one who will
take it candidly.

P 4 But
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But, for God’s fake,what have you faid about
Politicians ? you made me a great compliment
in the truft you repofed in my prudence, or
what mifchief might not I have done you with
{ome that affe& that denomination? Your Lord-
thip might as fafely have fpoken of Heroes.
What a blufter would the God of the winds
have made, had one that we know puft’d againft
fHolus, or (like Xerxes) whipp’d the feas?
They had dialogued it in the language of the
Rehearfal,

I'll give bim flafb for flafb—
LUl give bim dafb for dafb —

But all now is fafe; the Poets are preparing
fongs of joy, and Halcyon-days are the word.
I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before
your dutiful affection brings you to town. 1
fear 1t will a little raife your envy to find all the
Mufes employed in celebrating a Royal-work ?,
which your own partiality will think inferior
to Bevis-Mount. But if you have any inclina-
tion to be even with them, you need but put
three or four Wits into any hole in your Gar-
den, and they will out-rhyme all Eaton and
Weftminfter. I think, Swift, Gay, and I
could undertake it, if you don’t think our
Heads too expenfive : but the fame hand that

¢ The Hermitage,

I did
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did the others, will do them as cheap. If all
elfe thould fail, you are fure at leaft of the
head, hand, and heart of your fervant.

Why fhould you fear any difagreeable news
to reach us at Mount Bevis? Do as I do even
within ten miles of London, let no news
whatever come near you. As to public af-
fiirs we never knew a deader feafon: ’tis all
filent, deep tranquillity. Indeed, they fay, ’tis
fometimes fo juft before an Earthquake. But
whatever happens, cannot we obferve the wife
neutrality of the Dutch, and let all about us fall
by the ears? Or if you, my Lord, fhould be
prick’d on by any old-fathion’d notions of Ho-
nour and Romance, and think it neceflary for
the General of the Marines to be in action,
when our Fleets are in motion ; meet them at
Spithead, and take me along with you. I de-
cline no danger where the glory of Great Bri-
tain is concern’d ; and will contribute to empty
the largeft bowl of punch that thall be rigg’d
out on fuch an occafion. Adieu, my Lord, and
may as many Yéars attend you, as may be hap-

py and honourable!

LET T ER
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LPETTER XXXVI
From the Farl of PeTerBoROW,
Y O U muft receive my letters with a juft

impartiality, and give grains of allowance
for a gloomy or rainy day; I fink grievoufly
with the weather-glafs, and am quite {piritlefs
when opprefs’d with the thoughts of a Birth-
day or a Return,

Dutiful affeCtion was bringing me to town,
but undutiful lazinefs, and being much out of
order, keep me in the country ; however, if
alive, I muft make my appearance at the Birth-
day. Where you thowed one letter you may
thew the other; fhe that never was wanting
in any good office in her power, will make 2
proper excufe, where a fin of Omiffion, I fear,
1s not reckoned as a venial fin.

I confent you fhall call me polemic, or af-
fociate me to any fect or Corperation, provid-
ed you do not join me to the Charitable Rogues
or to the Pacific Politicians of the prefent age.
I have read over * Barkley in vain, and find, af-
ter a {troke given on the left, I cannot offer the
right cheek for another blow : all I can bring
myfelf to, is to bear mortification from the Fair
fex with patience.

* Barkley’s apology for the Quakers. P,
You
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You feem to think it vexatious that I fhall
allow you but one woman at a time, either to
praife, orlove. If I difpute with you upon
this point, I doubt every jury will give a verdi&t
againft me. So, Sir, with a Mahometan indul-
gence, I allow you pluralities, the favourite
privilege of our church.

I find you do not mend upon corre@ion ;
again T tell you, you muft not think of women
in a reafonable way: you know we always
make Goddefles of thofe we adore upon earth;
and do not all the good men tell us, we muit
lay afide Reafon in what relates to the Deity ?

"Tis well the Poets are preparing fongs of
joy : ’tis well to lay in antidotes of foft rhyme,
againft the rough profe they may chance to
meet with at Weftminfter. I thould have been
glad of any thing of Swift’s: pray, when you
write to him next, tell him I expe& him with
impatience, in a place as odd and as much out
of the way, as himfelf. Yours.

LETTER XXXVIIL
From the fame.
WHenevcr you apply as a good Papift to

your female Mediatrix, you are fure of
fuccefs ; but there is not a full affurance of your
entire
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entire {fubmiffion to Mother-church, and that
abates a little of your authority. However, if
you will aceept of country letters, the will cor-
refpond from the hay-cock, and I will write to
you upon the fide of my wheelbarrow : furely
fuch letters might efcape examination,

Your Idea of the Golden Age is, that every
thepherd might pipe where he pleafed.” As I
have lived longer, I am more moderate in my
wifhes, and would be content with the liberty
of not piping where I am not pleafed.

Oh how I wifh, to myfelf and my friends,
a freedom which Fate feldom allows, and
which we often refufe ourfelves! why is
our Shepherdefs *in voluntary f{lavery? why
muft-our Dean fubmit to the Colour of his coat,
and live abfent from us? and why are you con-
fined to what you cannot relieve ?

I {eldom venture to give accounts of my jour-
neys before-hand, becaufe I take refolutions of
going to London, and keep them no better than
quarrelling lovers do theirs. But the devil will
drive me thither about the middle of next
month, and I will call upon you, to be fprink-
led with holy water, before I enter the place of
Corruption, '

Your, &e.
a Miys. H.

LETTER
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From the fame.

-
¥
s

2

/
I Am under the greateft impatience to {ee Dr.

Swift at Bevis-Mount, and mult fignify my
mind to him by another hand, 1t not being per-
mitted 'me to hold correfpondence with the faid
Dean, for no letter of mine can come to his
hands.

And whereas it is apparent, in this proteft-
ant land, moft efpecially under the care of
divine providence, that nothing can fucceed or
come to a happy iffue but by Bribery ; there-
fore let me know what he expects to comply
with my defires, and it fhall be remitted unto
him,

For tho’ I would not corrupt any man for
the whole world, yet a benevolence may be
given without any offence to conicience ; every
one muft confefs, that gratification and corrup-
tion are two diftin& terms; nay at worlt many
good men hold, that for a good end, fome very
naughty meafures may be made ufe of.

But, Sir, I muft give you fome good news in
relation to myfelf, becaufe, I know, you with
me well ; Iam cur’d of fome difeafes in my old
age, which tormented me very much in my
youth. '

T' cxrn
& Was
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I was poflefs’d with violent and uneafy paf-
fions, fuch asa peevith concern for Truth® and
a faucy love for my Country.

When a Chriftian Prieft preached againft the
Spirit of the Gofpel, when an Englith Judge
determined againft Magna Charta, when the
Minifter acted againft Common Senfe, I ufed
to fret.

Now, Sir, let what will happen, 1 keep my-.
felf in temper : As I have no flattering hopes,
fo I banifh all ufclefs fears ; but as to the things
of this world, T find myfelf in a condition be-
yond expeation ; it being evident from a late
Parliamentary inquiry, that I have as much
ready money, as much in the funds, and as
great a perfonal eftate, as Sir Robert S-tt-n.

If the Tranflator of Homer find fault with
this unheroic difpofition, or (what T more fear)
if the Draper of Ireland accufe the Englithman
of want of fpirit: I filence you both with one
line out of your own Horace. Quid te ex-
empta juvat [pinis e pluribus una ? For I take the
whole to be fo corrupted, that a cure in any
part would be of little avail.

Your, &c.

* As may be feen from his tranfations with Fenvick in
the year 16g6-7,

LETTER
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LETTER XXXIX,

Dr. SwirT to the E. of PETerBOROW.

My LoRrp,

Never knew or heard of any perfon {o vo-

latile, and fo fix’d as your Lordfhip: You,
while your imagination is carrying you through
every corner of the world, where you have or
have not been, can at the fame time remember to
do offices of favour and kindnefs to the mean-
eft of your friends; and in all the fcenes you
have paffed, have not been able to attain that
one quality peculiar to a great man, of forget-
ting every thing but injuries. Of this I am a
living witnefs againft you ; for being the moft
infignificant of all your old humble fervants,
you were {o cruel as never to give me time to
alk a favour, but prevented me in doing what-
ever you thought I defired, or could be for my
credit or advantage.

I have often admired at the capriciou{nefs of
Fortune in regard to your Lordfhip. She hath
forced Courts to act againft their oldeft, and
moft conftant maxims; to make you a Gene-
ral becaufe you had courage and conduct ; an
Ambaffador, becaufe you had wifdom and
knowledge in the interefts of Europe; and an

Admiral
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Admiral on account of your fkill in maritime af-
fairs : whereas, according to the ufual method of
Court proceedings, I fhould have been at the
head of the Army, and you of the Church, or
rather a Curate under the Dean of St. Pa-
trick’s.

The Archbifthop of Dublin laments that he
did not fee your Lordfhip till he was juft upon
the point of leaving the Bath : I pray God you
may have found fuccefs in that journey, elfe I
thall continue to think there is a fatality in all
your Lordfhip’s undertakings, which only ter-
minate in your own honour, and the good of
the public, without the leaft advantage to your
health or fortune.

I remember Lord Oxford’s Miniftry us’d to
tell me, that not knowing where to write to
you, they were forced to write at you, It 1is
fo with me, for you are in one thing an Evan-
gelical man, that you know not where to lay
your head, and, I think, you have no houfe.
Pray, my Lord, write to me, that I may have
the pleafure in this {coundrel country, of going
about, and thewing my depending Parfons a let-

ter from the Earl of Peterborow.
I am, &e.

LETTER
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Sept. 13.

E Believe you are by this time immers’d in
your vaft Wood ; and one may addrefs to
you as to a very abftracted perfon, like Alex-
ander Selkirk, or the ® Self-taught Philofopher.
I thould be very curious to know what fort of
contemplations employ you. 1 ren nember the
latter of thofe I mention’d, gave himfelf up to
a devout exercife of making his head giddy
with. various circumrotations, to imitate the
motions of the celeftial bodies. I don’t think
it at all impoffible that Mr. L * may be far ad-
vanced in that exercife, by frequent turns to-
wards the feveral afpects of the heavens, to
which you may have been pleafed to direct him

in fearch of 1'0&1 &s and new avenues. He

i
will be tracable in time, as birds are tamed by
being whirl’d about ; and doubtlefs come not
to defpife the meanelt :'1"11‘1":"-5 or coppice-wood,
tho’ naturally he feems more inclined to admire
God, in his greater works, the tall timber : for,
as Virgil has it, Non omnes arbufta juvant, bu-
milefque myrice. 1with myfelf with you both,

2 Lord Bathurft. Treatife of the Life of Hai

» The title of an Arabic | Ebn Yocktan.
Q_ whether

Al L . e
R R A AR i -
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whether you are in peace or at war, in violent
argumnentation or {mooth confent, over Gazettes
in the morning, or over Plans in the evening.
In that laft article, I am of opinion, your Lord-
thip has a lofs of me ; for generally after the de-
bate of a whole day, we acquiefced at night in
the beft conclufion of which human Reafon
feems capable in all great matters, to fall faft
afleep! And fo we ended, unlefs immediate
Revelation (which ever muft overcome human
reafon) fuggefted fome new lights to us, by a
Vifion in bed. But laying afide Theory, Iam
told, you are going directly to Practice. Alas,
what a Fall will that be? A new Building is
like a new Church ; when once it is fet up, you
muft maintain it in all the forms,; and with all
the inconveniencies ; then ceafe the pleafant lu-
minous days of infpiration, and there is an end
of miracles at once !

That this Letter may be all of a piece, 'l
fill the reft with an account of 2 confultation
lately held in my neighbourhood about defign-
ing a princely garden. Several Critics were
of feveral opinions : One declar’d he would not
havé too much Art in it ; for my notion (faid
he) of gardening is, that it is only fweeping
Nature?: Another told them that Gravel walks
were not of a good tafte, for all the fineft

* An expreflion of Sir T, H,
abroad
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abroad were of loofe fand ; A third advis’d per-
f:tl“.}“rt(:rt'ilv there thould not be one Lyme-tree
in the whole plantation: A fourth made the
fame exclufive claufe extend to Horfe-chefnuts;
which he affirmed pot to be Trees, but Weeds :
Dutch Elms were condemn’d by a fifth ; and
thus about half the Trees were p roferibe d, con=
trary to the Paradife of God's own planting,
which is exprefsly faid to be planted with aff
trees.  'There were fome who could not bear
Evet-greens, and call’d them Never-greens;
fome, who were angry at them only when cut
into i'hap{':s, and gave the modern Gardeners the
name of Ever-green Taylors; fome, who had
no diflike to Cones and Cubes, but would have
them cut in Foreft-trees; and foime who were
in a pafiion againft any thing 1a {hape, even

L

p——

againit clipt-hedges, which they call’d green
\

S
!_ _,-_‘

walls, Thefe (my Lord) are our Men of

Tafte, who pretend to prove it by tafting little
1 bt gt i [ Sne |

or nothing. Sure iuﬂlr a Tafte 15 like fuch a

T =

1’1 L a L .1“111 ¥ | c' i'- ".’- v el FTY A -
Qingac 'J not a !_:ﬁ.r A C M1L 1'1 WEAK OIC. Y o
have the fame fort of (,1 .tlu. In poetry ; one 1s
1
fond of nothing but Heroics, another ¢annot
L=

relith Tragedies, another hates Paftorals, all lit-
“ 4

_r‘T
" Ja] X ! P, xR -
tle Wits delight in Ep ,”’!ame. Will you give
me leave to add, ti‘-c*. e are the fatpe In L)n}—-
nity ; where many leading Critics are for root-

ing up more than ;hcv plant, and would leave
o2 the

el e S . i
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the Lord’sVineyard either very thinly furnith’d,
or very oddly trimm’d.

I have lately been with my Lord * who is
a zealous, yet a charitable Planter, and has fo
bad a Tafte, as to like all that is good. He has
a difpofition to wait on you in his way to the
Bath, and, if he can go and return to London
in eight orten days, I am not without a hope
of fecing your Lordfhip with the delight I al-
ways fee you. Every where I think of you,
and every where I with for you.

I am, &c.

L BT Eedte i XL

TONE =)

Sept. 2, 1732.

IAiTure you I am glad of your letter, and
have long wanted nothing but the permiffion
you now gwe me, to be plain and unreferved
upon this head. I wrote to you concerning it
long fince; but a friend of yours and mine was
of opinion, it was taking too much upon me,
and ‘more than I could be entitled to by the
mere merit of long acquaintance, and good
will, I have not a thing in my heart relating
to any friend, which I would not, in my own
nature,
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nature, declare to all mankind. 'The truth is
what you guefs ; I could not efteem your con-
dud&, to an object of mifery {fo near you as
Mrs. —, and I have often hinted it to your-
{elf : The truth is, I cannot yet efteem it for
any reafon I am able to fee. But this I pro-
mife, I acquit you as far as your own mind ac-
quits you. I have now no further caufe of
complaint, for the unhappy Lady gives me now
no farther pain ; fhe is no longer an object ei-
ther of yours or my compaffion ; the hardfhips
done her, are lodg’d in the hands of God, nor
has any man more to do in them, except the
perfons concern’d in occafioning them.

As for the interruption of our Correfpond-
énce, I am forry you feem to put the Teft of
my friendfhip upon that, becaufe it is what I
am difqualified from toward my other acquaint-
ance, with whom I cannot hold any frequent
commerce. I’ll name you the obiftacles which I
can’t {urmount : want of health, want of time,
want of good eyes; and one yet {tronger than
them all, I write not upon the terms of other
men. For however glad I might be, of exprefs-
ing my refpect, opening my mind, or venting my
concerns, to my private friends; Ihardly dare
while there are Curlls in the world. If you
pleafe to reflet either on the impertinence of
weak admirers, the malice of low enemies, the

Q_3 avarice
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avarice of mef'cenary Bookfellers, or the filly
curiofity of people in general ; you’ll confefs I
have fmall reafon to Im..a]gc correfpondencies :
in which too I want materials, as I live alto-
gether out of town, and have abftraéted my
mind (I hope) to better things than common
news, I w:fh ny friends mould fend me back
thofe forfeitures of my difcretion, commit to
my juftice what I trufted only to their indul-
gence, and return me at the year’s end thofe
trifling letters, which can be to them but a
hy mm[l.nu:ht but to me may prove a dif-

credit as ]uﬂu“ﬂ" and extenfive, as the aforefaid
w LH}_ admirers, mean LI]LITHCS, mercenary {crib=

lers, or curious fimpletons, can make it.

I come now to a partiu“'u you complain of,
my not an{wering your queftion about fome
Party-papers, and their authors. This indee
I could not tell you, becaufe I never was, or
will be privy to fuch papers: And if by ac-
cident, thro’ my acquaintance with any of
the writers, I had known a thing they con-
ceal’d ; I fhould certainly never be the Reporter
of it,

For my. waiting on you at your country-
houfe, I have often wifh’d it; it was my com-
pliance to a fuperior duty that hinder’d me,
and one which you are too good a Chriftian to

wifh
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wifth I fhould have broken, having never ven-
tur’d to leave my mother (Jt her great age) for
more than a-week, which is too littl fo; fuch
a journey.

Upon the whole, I muft acquit myflelf of
any act or tho ught, in luL]L"dlLL to the 1L0'11d I
owe you, as fo long and ob liging an acquaint-
ance and (_ontfpondmt. Iam fmc I have 2 LJI the
good wifhes for yuurﬂ:}f and your family, that
become 2 friend : There is no accident that can
happen to your advantage, and no action that
can redound to your credit, which I thould not
be ready to ext Lr] or to rejoice in. And there-
fore 1 befr you to be affured, I am 1in ciiﬂwoﬁ_
tion and wﬂ], tho’ not fo much as T w L,uH be
in teftimonies or Writing,

Yours, &c.

e ———— s

L BT E R X
To Mr. RiciarRDSON.

Jan. 12, 1732.

E Have at laft got my Mother fo well; as to
allow myiclf to be ‘abfent from her for three
days. As funday i1s one of them, I do not
know whether I may propofe to you to em-
Q 4 ploy

o
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ploy it in the manner you mentioned to me once.
Sir Godfrey call’d imploying the pencil, the
prayer of a painter, and affirmed it to be his
proper way of ferving God, by the talent he
gave him. I am fure, in this inflance, it is
ferving your friend ; and, you know, we are al-
lowed to do that (nay even to help a neigh-
bour’s ox or afs) on the fabbath : which tho’
1t may feem a general precept, yet in one fenfe
particularly applies to you, who have help’d
many a human ox, and many a human afs, to
the likenefs of man, not’to fay of God.

Believe me, dear Sir, with all oood wifhes
for yourfelf and your family (the happinels of
which tyes I know by experience, and have
learn’d to value from the late danger of lofing
the beft of mine)

Your, &c.

O TR R X,
To the f{ame.

Twickenham, June 10, 1733.
A § I know, you and I mutually defire to
fee one another, I hoped that this day our
wifhes would have met, and brought you hither.

#And this for the very reafon which poffibly might
hinder
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hinder your coming, that my poor Mother is
dead®. I thank God, her death was as eafy,
as her life was innocent ; and as it coft her not
a groan, or even a figh, there is yet upon her
countenance fuch an expreflicn of Tranquillity,
nay, almoft of Pleafure, that it is even ami-
able to behold it. It would afford the fineft
Image of a Saint expir’d, that ever Painting
drew ; and it would be the greateft obligation
which even That obliging Art could ever be-
ftow on 2 friend, if you could come and fketch
it for me. I am fure, if there be no very pre-
valent obftacle, you will leave any common
bufinefs to do this : and I hope to fee you this
evening as late as you will, or to morrow morn-
ing as early, before this winter-flower is faded.
I will defer her interment till to morrow night.
I know you love me, or I could not have writ-
ten this—1I could not (at this time) have writ-
ten at all-—Adieu ! May you die as happily

Your, &c.

* Mrs, Pope died the feventh of June, 1733, aged g1

.
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IETT ER . XLIV.
To the {ame.

T is hardly poffible to tell you the joy your
pencil gave me, in giving me another friend,

{o much the fame! and which (alas for mor-
tality !) will out-laft the other. Pofterity will,
thro’ your means, {ee the man whom it will
for ages honour?, vindicate, and applaud,
when envy is no more, and when (as I have
already faid in the Effay to which you are {o

partial)
The fons fhall blufb their fathers were bis foes.

That Efflay has many faults, but the poem
you fent me has but one, and. that I can eafily
forgive. Yet I would not have it printed for
the world, and yet I would not have it kept
unprinted neither—but all in good time. I'm
glad you publith your Milton. B—ly will be
angry at you, and at me too fhortly for what

= Lord Bolingbroke.

I could
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I could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Verbal
Criticifm by Mr. Mallet, which he has infcrib-
ed to me, but the poem itfelf is good (another
caufe of anger to any Critic.) ~ As for myfelf,
I refolve to go on in my quiet, calm, moral
courfe, taking no fort of notice of man’s anger,
or woman’s fcandal, with Virtue in my eyes,
and Truth upon my tongue. Adien.

LB T BoRXEY,
To Mr. BETHE L.
Aug. 9, 1733.
O U might well think me negligent or
forgetful of you, if true friendfhip and fin-
cere efteem were to be meafured by common
forms and compliments. The truth is, I could
not write then, without faying fomething of my
own condition, and of my lofs of {o old and fo
deferving a parent, which really would have
troubled you ; or I muft have kept a filence
upon that head, which would not have fuited

that freedom and fincere opening of the heart
which is due to you from me. I am now pretty
well ; but my home is unealy to me {till, and
I am therefore wanderingabout all this fummer.
T was but four days at Twickenham fince the

1 occafion

i o R N i o
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occafion that made it {fo melancholy. I have
been a fortnight in Eficx, and am now at Daw-
ley (whofe mafter is your fervant) and going
to Cirencefter to Lord Bathurft, I fhall alfo
fee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. The
Court and Twit’'nam I fhall forfake together, I
with I did not leave our friend ?, who deferves
more quiet, and more health and happinefs,
than can be found in fuch a family. The reft
of my acquaintance are tolerably happy in their
various ways of life, whether court, country,
or town ; and Mr. Cleland is as well in the
Park; as if he were in Paradife. T heartily hope,
Yorkfhire is the fame to you; and thatno evil,
moral or phyfical, may come near you.

I have now but too much melancholy lei-
fure, and no other care but to finith my Effay
on Man: There will be in it one line that may
offend you (I fear) and yet I will not alter or
omit it, unlefs you come to town and prevent
me before I print it, which will be in a fort-
night in all probability. In plain truth, I will
not deny myfelf the greateft pleafure I am ca-
pable of receiving, becanfe another may have
the modefty not to fhare it. It is all a poor poet
can do, to bear teftimony to the virtue he can-
not reach : befides, that, in this age, I fee too

a Mis. B.
few

s
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few good Examples not to lay hold on any I
can find. You fee what an interefted man I
am. Adieu.

I & F T.E-R.XEVE
To -

Sept. 7, 1733.

O U cannot think how melancholy this

place makes me ; every part of this wood
puts into my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom,
I paft once a great deal of pleafant time in it,
and another friend who is near dead, and quite
loft to us, Dr. Swift. I really can find no en-
joyment in the place ; the fame {fort of unea-
finefs 2s I find at Twit'nam, whenever I pafs
near my Mother’s room.

I've not yet writ to Mrs.*. I think I fhould,
but have nothing to fay that will anfwer the
chara&er they confider me 1n, as a Wit; be-
fides, my eyes grow very bad (whatever is the
caufe of it) I’ll put them out for no body but
a friend ; and, I proteft, it brings tears into them
almoft to write to you, when 1 think of your
ftate and mine. I long to write to Swift, but
cannot. 'The greateft pain I know, is to fay

& Mrs. B.
things
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things fo very fhort of one’s meaning, when
the heart is full.

I feel the going out of life faft enough, to
have little appetite left to make compliments, at
beft ufelefs, and for the moft part unfelt,
fpeeches. ’Tis but in a very harrow circle
that Friendfhip walks in this world, and T care
not to tread out of it more than I needs muft;
knowing well, it is but to two or three (if
quite fo many) that any man’s welfare, or me-
mory, can be of confequence: The reft, I be-
heve, T may forget, and be pretty certain they
are already even, if not before-hand with me.

Life, after the firft warm heats are over, is
all down-hill : and one almoft withes the jour=
ney’s end, provided we were fure but to lie
down eafy, whenever the Night fhall over-
take us.

I'dream’d alllaft night of—. She has dwelt (a
little more than perhaps is right) upon my fpi-
rits : I faw a very deferving gentleman in my
travels, who has formerly, I have heard, had
much the fame misfortune ; and (with all his
good breeding and fenfe) ftill bears a cloud and
melancholy caft, that never can quite clear up,
in all his behaviour and converfation. I know
another, who, I believe, could promife, and
eafily keep his word, never to laugh in his life.

But one muft do one’s beft, not to be ufed by
the
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the world as that poor lady was by her fifter;
and not feem too good, for fear of being thought
affeGted, or whimfical.

It is a real truth, that to the laft of my mo-
ments, the thought of you, and the beft of my
withes for you, will attend you, told or un-
told : I could wifh you had once the conftancy
and refolution to a& for yourfelf, whether be-
fore, or after Ileave you (the only way I ever
(hall leave you) you muft determine; but re-
fle&, that the firft would make me, as well as
yourfelf, happier ; the latter could make you
only fo. Adieu.

L ETTER XINVL
From Dr. ARBUTHNOT,.

Hampftead, July 17, 1734.

Little doubt of your kind concern for me,
aor of that of the Lady you mention. 1
have nothing to repay my friends with at pre-
fent, but prayers and good withes. I have the
(atisfaction to find that I am as officioufly ferv’d
by my friends, as he that has thoufands to leave
in legacies ; befides the affurance’of their fin-
gerity, God almighty has made my bodily dif=
¢rels as eafy as a thing of that nature can be. I
‘- have

e . .
A N ol i i sl
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have found fome relief, at leaft fometimes, from
the air of this place. A My nights are bad, but
miany poor creatures have worfe.

As for you, my good friend, I think fince
our firft acquaintance there have not been any
of thofe little fufpicions or jealoufies that often
affet the fincereft friendfhips ; Iam fure, not on
my fide. I muft befo fincere as to own, that
though I could not help valuing you for thofe
Talents which the world prizes, yet they were
not the foundation of my friendfhips; they were
quite of another fort ; nor {hall I at prefent offend
you by enumerating them : And I make it my

aft Requeft, that you will continue that No-
ble Difdain and Abhorrence of Vi ice, which
you feem natarally endued with ; but ftill with
a due regard to your own hfctv- and {tudy
more to 1cform than chaftife; tho’ the one can-
not be effe@ed without the other.

Lord Bathurft I have always honour’d, for
every good quality that a perfon of his rank
ought to have: Pray, give my refpects and kind-
eft withes to the family. My venifon ftomach
is gone, but I have thofe about me, and often
with me, who will be very glad of his prefent.
If it is left at my houfe, it will be tran{mitted
{afe to me.

A recovery in my cafe, and at my age, 1s

impofiible ; the kindeft with of my friends is
Euthanafia.
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Euthanafia. Living or dying, I thall always
be Yours, &c.

LETTER XLVIL

To Dr. ARBUTHNOT.

July 26, 1734

Thank you for your letter, which has all

loic genuine marks of 2 good mind by
which 1 have ever diftinguifh’d yours, and for
which T have fo long loved you. Our friend-
fhip has been confta nt becaufe it was ground-
ed on good principles, and therefore not only
uninterrupted by any Diftruft, but by any Va-
nity, much lefs any Intereft.

W hat you recommend to me with the {o-
lemnity of a Laft Requeft, fhall have its due
weight ﬂ-'ith me. i‘: at difdain and indigna-
tion Afmmn Vice, is (I thanl z God) the Uni»
difdain and indignation I ha- . It is fincere,
and it will be a lafting one. But fure it is as
impoffible to have a juft abhorrence of Vice,
without hating the Vicious, to bear a true
love for Virtue, without loving 1_9 Good. To
reform and not to chaftife, Iilm afraid, 1s im-
poffible; and that the seft Precepts, as well as
the beft Laws, would prove of fmall ufe, if
there were no .HKQI‘EH‘IL’S to inforce them. To

R attack

-~
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attack Vices in the abflrac, without touching

Perfons, may be fafe fighting indeed, but it is

fiechtine with Shadows. General propofitions
o 5 F

L

are oblcure, mifty, and uncertain, compar’d
with plain, full, and home examples ;' Precepts
only apply to cur Reafon, which in moft men
is but weak : Examples are piGtures, and ftrike
the Senfes, nay raife the Paflions, and call in
thofe (the firongeft and moft general of all mo-
tives) to the aid of reformation. Every vici-
ous man makes the cafe his own; and that
is the only way by which fuch men can be af-
fected, much lefs deterr’d. So that to chaf-
tife 1s to reform. The only fign by which I
found my writings ever did any good, or had
any weight, has been that they rais’d the anger
of bad men. And my greateft comfort, and
encouragement to proceed, has been to fee, that
thofe who have no fthame, and no fear of any
thing elfe, have appear’d touch’d by my Satires.

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I
can guefs what occafions it at this time. Some
Characers* I have drawn are fuch, that if there
be any who deferve them, ’tis evidently a fer-
vice to mankind to point thofe men out ; yet
fuch as, if all the world gave them, none, I
think, will own they take to themfclves, But

* The Charallter of Sporus in the Epiftle to Dr, Ar-
buthnot.
if
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if they {hould, thofe of whom all the world
think in fuch a manner, muft be men I cannot
fear. Such in particular as have the meannefs to
do mifchiefs in the dark, have feldom the cou-
rage to juftify them in the face of day ; the ta-
lents that make a Cheat or a Whifperer, are
not the fame that qualify a man for an Lﬂu]fer;
and as to private wllam} , it is not fo fafe to join
in'an Affaflination, as in a Libel® I wlll

1 i

confult my fafety {o far as I think beco 1

U:I

ne
prudent man: but not fo far as to omit any
thing which 1 think becomes an honeft one.
As tw perfonal attacks beyond the law, every
man is liable to them : as for danger within
the law, I am not pmlty enough to fear any.
For the good opinion of all the world, 1 know

bl
« is.not to be had : for that of worthy men, 1
hope, I fhall not forfeit 1t - for that of the Great,

or t'ﬂ;}ii: in power, 1 may with I had it ; but if
thro’ mifreprefentations  (too common about

E \
perfons in that ftati on) I have it not, I {hall be
forry, but not miferable in the want of it.

It is certain, much freer Satirifts than 1, have
enjoy’d the encouragement and proteétion of

pr
ed.

the Princes under whom they lived. Auguftus
T 15 el atis v

Hl'id Ma=xcenas maae & '31 their com 1_'1111]&_}1-]

though he had been in arms on the fide of

v See the following Letter to a noble Lord.

R 2 Brutus;
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Bratus ; and, allow me to remark, it was out of
the fuffering Party too, that they favour’d and
diftinguifh’d Virgil. You will not fufpe& me
of comparing myfelf with Virgil and Horace,
nor even with another Court-favourite, Boi-
leau¢, T have always been too modeft to ima-
gine my Panegyrics were Incenfe worthy of a
Court ; and that, I hope,will be thought the true
reafon why I have never offer’d any. I would
only have obferv’d, that it was under the great-
eft Princes and beft Minifters, that moral Sa-
tirifts were moft encouraged ; and that then
Poets exercifed the fame jurifdiction over the
Follies, as Hiftorians did over theVices of men.
It may alfo be worth confidering, whether Au-
ouftus himfelf makes the greater figure, in the
writings of the former, or of the latter ? and
whether Nero and Domitian do not appear as

[ .

ridiculous for their falfe Tafte and Affectation,

in Perfius and Juvenal, as odious for their bad
Government in Tacitus and Suetonius? In the
firft of thefe reigns it was, that Horace was pro-
teCted and carefs’d ; and in the latter that Lu-
can was put to death, and Juvenal banifh’d.

I would not have {2id {fo much, but to thew
youmy whole heart on this fubject ; and to con-
vinceyou, I am deliberately bent to perform that

¢ See Letter cir1. to Mr. Warburton.

I Requeft
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Requeft which you make your laft to me, and

o

to perform it with Temper, Juftice, and Refo-
lution. As your Approbation (being the tefti-
mony of a found lu:z d and an honeft heart)
does g ty confirm me herein, 1 with you

may 1we to fee the effe@ it may hereafter nave
upon me, In fomething more deferving of that
approbation. But if it be the Will of God,
(which, Tknow,will alfo be yours) that wemuit
feparate, 1 hope 't will he better for You than
it can be for me. You are ﬂ ter to live, or to
die, than any man I know. Adicu, my dear
friend ! and may God pz{eic've vour life eafy, or

make you r de: ath hqp

3 TThis excellent perfon died Feb. 27, 173475+
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{We find by Letter xix. that the Duchefs of
Buckinghamithire would have had Mr. Pope to
draw. her hufband’s Character. Burt though he
refufed this office, yet in his Epiftle, on zke
Charatiers of Women, thefe lines,

To beirs unknown (fr* cends tH’ ungnarded Rore
 § L I.I ’
Or wanders, beav’ n- dzrc&ca, to the poor.

are fuppofed to mark her out in fuch a manner
as not to be miftaken for -*nother- and having
{aid of himfelf, that be beld o lye in profe czna’ erfe
to be the fame: All this towcthcr gave a handle
to his enemies, {ince his C‘Calh, to publifh the
following Paper (intitled The Charatier afﬂm‘Zh 2
'rm, &c.) as written b‘,' him. To which (in vin-

i

dication of the decealed Poet) we have fubjoined
a Letter to a i1‘1£‘1‘-ﬂ tlmt will let the Reader

j“ 1'&-r 1 1T0O T_l"‘ -;1 Lui‘y ()f TJ:\_, L e‘f,;,ni:‘ dﬂu i;,r;r/];u”?-
¢ion of this extraordinary CHARAETER. ]

The CHARACTER of
ATHARTIN

LATE

Duchefs of Buckingbamfbire and Normanby,
By the late Mr, P O P E.

HE was the daughter of James the fe-

b_¥ cond, ‘and of th countefls of Dorchefter,

who 1111181‘ium the In‘fcgrity and Virtue of her

father with happier fortune, She was married
' firft

R -
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firfk to James earl of Anglefey; and fecondly,
to John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamfhire

and Normanby ; with the former {he exercifed
the virtues of Patience and Suffering, as long
as there was any hopes of doing good by either;
with the latter all other Comjugal virtues. The
man of fineft fenfe and fharpeft dilcernment,
the had the happine(s to pleafe; and in that,
found her only pleafure. When he died, it
feemed as if his {pirit was only breathed into
her, to fulfill what he had begun, to perform
what he had concerted, and to preferve and
watch over what he had left, Ais only fon; in
the care of whofe Health, the formingof whofe
Mind, and the improvement of whofe Fortune,
{he a@ed with the condu& and fenfeof the
Father, foften’d, but not overcome, with the
tendernefs of the Mother. Her Underftanding
was {uch as muft have madea figure, had itbeen
ina man; butthe Modefty of her fex threw a
veil over its luftre, which neverthelefs {up-
prefs’d only the expreffion, not the exertion of
it ; for her fenfe was not {uperior to her Refo-
Jution, which, when once the was in the right,
preferv’d her {rom making it only a tranfition
to the wrong, the frequent weaknef(s even of
the beft women. She often followed wife
counfel, but fometimes went before it, always
with fuccefs. She was poffefled of a fpirit,

R 4 which
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which affifted her to get the better of thofe ac-
cidents which admitted of any redrefs, and
enabled her to fupport cutwardly, with decency
and dignity, thofe which admitted of none ;
yet melted inwardly, through almoft her whole
life, at a fucceflion of melancholy and affe@-
ing objeéts, the lofs of all her Children, the
misfortunes of Relations and Friends, publie
and private, and the death of thofe who were
deareft to her.  Her Heart was as compaflion-
ate as it was great : her Affections warm . even
to follicitude: her F riendfhip not violent or
jealous, but rational and perfevering : her Gra-
titude equal and conftant to the living ; to the
dead boundlefs and heroical.  What perfon fo-
ever {he found worthy of her efteem, fhe would
net give up for any power on earth; and the
greatet on earth whom  fhe could not efteem,
obtain’d from her no farther tribute than De-
cency, Her Good-will was wholly direced by
merit, not by accident; not meafured by the
regard they profefs’d for her own defert, but
by her idea of theirs ; And as there was no me-
rit which fhe was not able to imitate, there
was none which the could envy: therefore her
Converfation was as free from detration, as
her Opinions from prejudice or prepoffeflion.
As her Thoughts were her own, fo were her

Words ; and fhe was as fincere in uttering her
Judgmentg
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judgment, as impartial in formingit. “She was
a fafe Companion, many were ferv’d, none ever:
fuffered by her acquaintance : inoffenfive, when
unprovoked ; when provoked, not ftupid : But
the moment her enemy ceafed to be hurtful,
{he could ceafe to at as an enemy. She was
therefore not a bitter but confiftent enemy :
(tho’ indeed, when forced to be fo, the more
a finith’d one for having been long a making.)
And her proceeding with ill people was more
in a calm and fteddy courfe, like Juftice, than
in quick and paffionaté onfets, like Revenge.
As for thofe of whom the only thought ill, fhe
confidered them not {fo much as once to with
them ill; of fuch, her Contempt was great
enough to put a ftop to all other paffions that
could hurt them. Her Love and Averfion, her
Gratitude and Refentment, her Efteem and
Neglect were equally ppen and ftrong,and alter-
able only from the alteration of the perfons who
created them. Her Mind was too noble to be
infincere, and her Heart too honeft to ftand in
need of it ; fo that fhe never found canfe to re-
pent her condué either to a friend or an ene-
my. There remains only to {peak of her Per-
{fon, which was moft amiably majeftic, the
niceft eye could find no fault in the outward li-
neaments of her Face or proportion of her

Body ; it was fuch, as pleas’d wherever fhe
had
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had a defire it fhould ; yet the never envied that
of any other, which might better pleafe in ge-
neral : In' the fame manner, as being content
that her merits were eftcemed where fhe de-
fired they fhould, fhe never depreciated thofe
of any other that were efteemed or preferred
elfewhere. For fhe aimed not at a general love
or a general efteem where the was not known ;
it was enough to be poffefs’d of both wherever
fhe was. Haying lived to the age of Sixty-two
years ; . not courting Regard, but receiving it
from all who knew her ; not loving Bufinefs,
but difcharging it fully wherefoever duty or
friendfhip engaged her in it; not following
Greatnefs, but not declining to pay refpe®, as
far as was due from independency and difinter-
eft; having honourably abfolv’d all the parts
of life, fhe forfook this World, where fhe had
left no a& of duty or virtue undone, for that
where alone fuch alts are rewarded, on the
13th Day of March, 1742-3°,

* ¢ The above Charaéter was written by Mr. Pope fome

<¢ years before her Grace’s Death.” So the printed Edi-
tion.

M.




Mr. Pore to James Movyser, of

Bcver]y3 E{q
DEARSIR, Bath, July 11, 1743.

Am always glad to hear of you, and where

I can, I always enquire of you. But why
have you omitted to tell me one word of your
own health ? The account of our Friend’s® 1s
truly melancholy, added to the circumitance of
his being detained (I fear, without much hope)
in a foreign country, from the comfort of fee-
ing (what a good man moit defires and beft
deferves to fee to the laft hour) his Friends
about him. The public news®indeed gives
every Englithman a reafonable joy, and I truly
feel it with you, as a national joy, not a party
one; nay as a general joy to all nations where
bloodthed and mifery muft have been intro-
duced, had the ambition and perfidy of ——
prevail’d.

I come now to anfwer your friend’s quef-
tion. The whole of what he has heard of
my writing the Character of the old ¢ Duke of
Buckingham is untrue. 1 do not remember
ever to have feen it in MS. nor have I ever

@ Mr. Bethel. ¢ He fays the old Duke,
b The Vi€tory at Dettin- | becaufe he wrote a very fine
oen. Epitaph for the Son.

feen
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feen the pedigree he mentions, otherwife than
after the Duchefs had printed it with the Will,
and fent one tome, as, I fuppofe, fhe did to
all her acquaintance. I do not wonder it
fhould be reported I writ that Character, after
2 ftory which I will tell you in your ear, and
to yourfelf only. ‘There was another Cha-
racter written of her Grace by herfelf (with
what help, T know not) but fhe thewed it me
in her blots, and prefled me, by all the adju-
rations of Friendihip, to give her my fincere
opinion of it. I acted honeftly and did fo. She
feemed to take it patiently, and, upon many ex-
ceptions which I made, engaged me to take
the whole, and to felet out of it juft as much
as I judged might ftand, and return her the
Copy. I did fo. Immediately fhe picked a
guarrel with me, and we never faw each other
mn five or fix years. In the mean time, the
fhewed this Character (as much as was ex=~
tracted of it in my hand-writing) as a compo-
fition of my own, in her praife. And very
probably it is now in the hands of Lord Harvey.
Deear Sir, I fincerely with you, and your whole
tamily (whofe welfare is fo clofely conneéed)
the beft health and trueft happinefs; and am

{as 1s alfo the Mafter of this place)
Your, &c.

A LET-
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ALET

F'TER®*toaNosLe Lorp,

On occafion of fome Libels written and propagated
at Court, in the Year 1732-3.

My LoRrbp,

Nov. 30, 1733.

O UR Lordfhip’s * Epiftle has been pub-
lith'd fome days, butI had not the plea-
fure and pain of feeing it till yefterday : Pain,

to think your Lordthip fhould attack me

Pleafure, to fi
weakly.

11 ’y'u.... Call

at all;
me fo

As I want not the humiht}r, to think

myfelf in every way but oze your inferiour, it
{eems but reafonable that I {(hould take the on=
ly method either of felf-defence or retaliation,

* This Letter bears the
{ame place in our Author’s
profe that the Epiftle to Dr.
Arbuthnot does in his poe-
try. They are both Apolo-
getical, repelling the libel-
ous flanders on his Reputa-
tion : iwith this difference,
that the Epiftle to Dr. Ar-
buthnot, his friend, was
chiefly direted againft Grub-
frest Writers, and this Let-
ter to the Noble Lord, his
enemy, againft Court-Scrib-
lers.  For the reft, they
are both JLL{ter—»pleces in
their kinds; That. in verfe,
more grave, moral, and {ub-

lime; 7h:s in profe, more
lively, critical, and pointed ;
but equally conducive to
what he had moft at heart,
the vindication of his Moral
Characler : the only thing
he thought worth hiscare in
literary altercations ; and the
firft thing he would expeck
from the good offices of a
furviving Friend.

> Entitled, 42 Epifile 1o a
Doétor of Divinity from a
Nobleman at Hampton-Court,
Aug. 28, 1733, and printed
the November following for
J. Roberts, Fol,

that
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that is left me, againft a perfon of your guality
and power. And as by your choice of this
weapon, your pen, you generoufly (and mo-
deftly too, no doubt) meant to put yourfelf up-
on a level with me ; Iwill as foon believe that
your Lordfhip would give 2 wound to a man
unarm’d, as that you would deny me the ufe
of it in my own defence.

I prefume you will allow me to take the
fame liberty, in my anfwer to fo candid, polite,
and zngenious a Nobleman, which your Lord-
fhip took in yours, to fo grave, religious, and
refpectable a Clergyman % As you anfwered his
Latin in Englifh, permit me to anfwer your
Verfe in Profe. And tho’ your Lordfhip’s rea-
fons for not writing in Latin, might be fironger
than mine for not writing in Verfe, yet I may
plead Tawo good ones, for this condu& : the one
that I want the Talent of {pinning & thoufand
lines in a Day ¢ (which, I think, is asmuch Z7ze
as this fubjet deferves) and the other, that I
take your Lordfhip’s Verfe to be as much Profe
as this letter. But no doubt it was your choice,
In writing to a friend, to renounce all the
pomp of Poetry, and give us this excellent mo-
del of the famuliar.

¢ Dr. §.
¢ And Pope with juftice of [uch lines may fay,
His Lordfbip [pins a thoufand in a day.  Epift. p. 6.
When
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When I confider the great d:fference betwixt
the rank your Lordfbip holds in the World, and
the rank which your writings are like to hold in
the learned world, 1 prefume that diftinction of
ftyle is but neceflary, which you will fee ob-
ferv’d thro’ this letter.  'When I fpeak of you,
my Lord, it will be with all the deference due
to the inequality which Fortune has made be-
tween youand myfelf : but when I fpeak of
your writings, my Lord, I muft, I can do no-
thing but trifle.

I thould be obliged indeed to leffen this Re-
fpect, if all the Nobility (and efpecially the el-
der brothers) are but {fo many hereditary foolse,
if the privilege of Lords be to want brains”’, if
noblemen can hardly write or read &, if all their
bufinefs is but to drefs and vote”, and all their
::*mploymcnt in court, to tell lies, flatter in pub_
lic, flander in private, be falfe to each other,
and follow nothing but felf-intereft’. Blefs me,

e That to good blood by old prefcripiive rules

Gives right hereditary to be Fools.
£ Nor wonder that my Brain no more affords,

But recolleét the j)n'm'z’;, e of Lords.
S And when you fee me fairly write my name s

For England’s th.{ wifb all could do the fame.
b JVhilft all our bus'nefs is to drefs and vate ibid.
i Courts are only larger fam lr.“r.!.}

The growth of eacb, few truths, an J',Hfm li

n pzwar(’ ﬁ:fjrmf.,_ z;fﬂu’a ;.f

Few 1o mab othery all to one ‘ﬂ int true ;
- 5 e
Ihich one I fha'n’ty nor negd explaine Adiew. p ult.
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my Lord, what an account is this you give of

them ? and what would have been faid of me,
had I immolated, in this manner, the whole
body of the Nobility, at the ftall of a well-fed
Prebendary ?

Were it the mere Excefs of your Lordfhip’s
Wit, that carried you thus triumphantly over
all the bounds of decency, I might confider
your Lordfhip on your Pegafus, as a {prightly
hunter on a mettled horfe ; and while you were
trampling down all our works, patiently fuffer
the injury, in pure admiration of the Nodle
oport.  But {hould the cafe be quite otherwife,
thould your Lordfhip be only like a Boy that is
run away with; and run away with by a Very
Fval; really common charity, as well as re-
fpect for a noble family, would oblige me to
ftop your carreer, and to belp you down from,
this Pegafus.

Surely the little praife of a #riter thould be a
thing below your ambition : You, who were no
fooner born, but in the lap of the Graces; no
fooner at {chool, but in the arms of the Mufes ;
no fooner in theWorld, but you practis’d all the
fkill of it; no fooner in the Court, but you
poflefs’d all the art of it! Unrivall’d as you are,
in making a figure, and in making a fpeech,
methinks, my Lord, you may well give up the
poor talent of turning a Diftich, And why this

fondnefs
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57
fondnefs for P uch_, ? Profe admits of the two
excellencies you moft admire, Diction and Fics
tion: It admits of the talents you chicfly pofiefs,
a moft fertile invention, and moft florid expref-
fion ; it is with profe, nay the plaineit profe,
that you beft could teach our nobility to vote,
which, you juftly obferve, is half at leaft of their
bufinefs ©: And, give me leave to prouhefy,
Is to your tqlmt in profe, and not in verfe, to
your {peaking, not your writing, to your artat
court, not your art of poetry, that your Lord-
ﬂnn muﬂ owe your future figure in the world.
Ay Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the
ad viceof a l* riend, and one who remembers he
formerly had the honour of {ome profeflion of
Friendfbip from you: Whatever was his real
fhare in it, whether ﬁpall or great, yet asyour
Lordfhip could neve have had the leaft Lofs by
c:ontinmno it, or the lealt Infereft by withdraw-
ing it; the misfortune of lofing it, I fear; muft
have been owing to his own deficiency or neglett
But as to any m?'rrrf Jault which ﬁr*luved to
forfeit it in fuch a degree, he protefts he is to
this day guiltlefs and ignorant. It could at
moft be but a fault of omiffion ; but indeed by
omiffions, men of your Lordfhip’s uncommon

< Al their bus’nefs is to dréfs, and vote.

s merit




A IR EER

merit may fometimes think themfelves fo in-
jur’d, as to be capable of an inclination to in-
jure another ; who, tho’ very much below
their quality, may be above the injury,

I never heard of the leaft difpleafure you had
conceived againft me, till I was told that
an imitation I had made of ! Horace had offend-
ed fome perfons, and among them your Lord-
thip. I could not have apprehended that a few
general flrokes abouta Lord [eribling carelefly™,
a Pimp, or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a gild-
ed chariot, &c. that thefe, I fay, fhould be
ever applied as they have been, by any malice
but that which is the greateft in the world, #fe
Malice of 1l people to themfelves.

Your Lordfhip fo well knows (and the whole
Court and town thro’ your means o well know)
how far the refentment was carried upon that
imagination, not only in the Nafure of the Li-
el you propagated againft me, but in the ex-
traordinary manner, place, and prefence in which
it was propagated ° that I fhall only fay, it

258

1 The firlt Satire of the
fecond Book, printed in
3742
- = He fhould have added,
that he called thisNobleman,
who fcribled fo carelefly,
Lord Fanny,

n Verfes to the Imitator
of Horace, afterwards print-
ed by J.Roberts 1+32. fol,

o Jt was for this reafon
that this Letter, as foon as it
was printed, was commu-
nicated tothe Q.

{feem’d
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{cem’d to me to exceed the bounds of juftice,
common fenfe, and decency.

I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great
wit, beauty, and fame for her poetry (batween
whom and your Lordfhip there is a natural, a
Juff, and a well-grounded ¢fteem) could be pre-
vail’d upon to take a part in that proceeding.
Your refentments again{t me indeed might be
equal, as my offence to you both was the fame;
for neither had I the leaft mifunderftanding
with that Lady, till after I was the Author of
my own misfortune in difcontinuing her ac-
quaintance, 1 may venture to own a truth,
which cannot be unpleafing to either of you ; I
aflure you my reafon for {o doing, was merely
that you had both 700 much wit for me?; and
¢hat T could not do, with mine, many things
which you could with yours. The injury done
you in withdrawing rnyi’-:;lfcould be but {fmall,

han

if the value you had for me was no greater t
you have been pleas'd fince to proﬂzfs. But {ure=
ly, my Lord, one may fay, neither the Revenge,
nor the Language yor held, bore any proportion
to the pretended offence: 'The appellations of
2 Ipe to bumankind, an Enemy like the Devi/ to

? Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit,
: ; ; =
And lik’d that dang’rous thing a female Wit.

See the Letter to Dr. drbuthnot among/t the Variationss
4 Sce the aforefaid Fer/es to the Imitator of Horace.

S 2 a'l

i
-
3
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all that haveBeing ; angrateful, unjift, « deferving
to be whipt, bianketed, kicked, nay killed ; a Mon-
Ser, an Ajfafiin, whofe converfation every man
cught to ffun, and againft whom all doors thould
be fhut ; I befeech you, my Lord, bad you the
leaft right to give, or to encourage or juftify
any other 1n giving fuch language a$ this to me
Could I be treated in terms more ftrong or more
atroclous, i, during my acquaintance with you,
had been a fﬁf’fﬁ‘(?_}'.‘.’i‘, a Backbiter, a ff’}f;‘j‘t,f;
perer, an Eves-dropper, or an Informer? Did I
in all that time ever throw a falfe Dye, or palm
(?./"&-z,ff Card upon you > Did I ever borre w, fleal,
- accept, cither Money, Wit, or Advice from
}-'ou; i“id I ever the honour to join with ei-
ther of you in one Ballad, Satire, '_’:ri;,'f-f1f-*z‘ or
Epigram, on any perfon /fiving or dead 2 Did I
ever do you fo gr eat an injury as to put off my
cwn Verfes for yours, eiimuallv on mg}.’r Per-
fons whom tlm, might #1/, t’j;ft’.'z‘r.a ¥ am con-
fident you cannot anfwer -in the affirmative ;
and I can truly affirm, that, ever fince Iloft the
happinefs of your converfation I Imvc not pub-
lithed or written, one fyllable of, or to either
of you ; never hitch’d your names in a Verfe, or
trifled with your 3 od narles in o zﬁg‘z*h" Canl
be honeftly charged with any cther crime but
an Omzffion (for the word Neglec?, which I us’d
before, {lip’d my pen unguardedly) to continue
my
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my admiration of you all my life, and flill to
Umtcmplgitr;:, face to face, your many excellen-
cies and perfections? 1 am perio fnaded you car
reproach me truly with no great Faults, except
my natural ones, which I amas ready to own, as
to do all juftice to the contrary Beaufzesin you.
1t is true, my Lord, Iam thort, not well fhap’d,
oenerally ill-drefs’d, if not fometimes dirty :
Your Lotdthip and Ladyfhip are { ’gill in bloom
pollo of Belv

ind your faces

your Figures imll, as rival the /4
dere, and the Venus of Medicts ;5
fo finifh’d, that neither ficknefs nor paffion can
dqwive them of Colour ; 1 will allow your own
in particular to be the fineft that ever Man was
bleft with : preferve it, my Lord, and reflect,

that to be a Critic, would coft it too many
frowns, and to be a Statefman, too many
wrinkles! 1 i“urthcr confefs, I am now {ome-
what old ; but fo your Lordfhip and this excel-

lent Lady, with all your beauty, will (1 hopc)
one day be. I know your Genius and hers fo
pf:1f**t§*: tally, that you cannot but join 1n ad-
miripg each ‘other, and by conf qucncc in the
contempt of all fuch as mylelf. You ucwf* bot! h,
in my regard, been like — (your Lordthip, I
know, loves a Simile, and it will be one fu itable
to your ! .mfzz";l ) you have been like f-_"-'z;;s;f
Princes, and T'like a poor Animal facrificed be-

tween them to cement a lafting League: I hope
S ?\ I } ave

A i
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I have not bled in vain ; but that fuch an amity
may endure for ever ! For tho’ it be what com-
mon underftandings would hardly conceiv c,
Two Wits hOW’LVGl may be perfuaded, that 1tis
in Friendfhip as in Enmity, The more danger,
the more hopour.

Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you,
why I never replied to thofe Ferfes on the Imi-
tator of Horace 2 They regarded nothing but
my Figure, which 1 {et no value upon; and
myMorals, which, I knew, needed no defence:
Any honeft man has the pleafure to be confci-
ous, that it is out of the power of the Wittieft,
nay the Greateft Perfon in the kingdom, to lef=
fen bim #hat way, but at the expence of his
own Truth, Honour, or Juflice.

But tho’ I'declined to explain myfelf juft at
the time when I was fillily threaten’d, It ml[
now give your Lordthipa frank account of the
offence you imagined to be meant to you. Farn-
7y (my Lord) is the plain Englith of Fannzus,
a real pﬁrfon who was a foolith Critic, and an
enemy of Horace: p::rhups a Noble onc for 10
(if your Latin be gone in earmeftr) I muft
acquaint you, the word Beafus may be con-
{trued.

“ all I lear’d from Dr. Freind &t fchedl,
Has qul ite aigjru"rc rhis ff‘o*‘ j#;?ﬂ Trot bead,
And -’ﬂ plain native Englifh in its flead. Epift p. 2.

Beatus
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Beatus Fannius ! ultro
Delatis capfis et imagine.

This Famnids was, it feems, extremely fond
both of his Poetry and his Perfon, which ap-
pears by the pictures and Statues he caufed to
be made of himfelf, and by his great diligence
to propagate bad Verfes at Court, and get them
admitted into the library of Auguftus. He was
moreover of a delicate or effeminate complexion,
and conftant at the Affemblies and Opera’s of
thofe days, where he took it into his head to
Jlander poor Horace.
Ineptus
Fannius, Hermogenis ledat conviva Tigell:.

till it provoked him at laft juft to wame him,
give him a lafh, and {end him whimpering to

the Ladies.

Difcipularum znter jubeo plorare cathedras.

So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word fpins
(as Dr. Fresnd or even Dr. Sherwin could aflure
you) was the literal tranflation of deduct ; a me-
taphor taken from 2 Silk-worm, my Lord, to
fignify any flight, filken, or (as your Lordfhip
and the Ladies call it) ® flim=y piece of work,
I prefume your Lordfhip has enough of this, to
convince you there was nothing perfonal but to

S [Weak texture of bis flimzy brains p. 6o
5 4 that

s e o L R
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that Fannius, who (with all his fine accom-
plithments) had never been heard of, but for
that Horace he injur’d.

In regard to the right honourable Lady, your
Lordthip’s friend, T was far from defigning a
perfon of her condition by a name {o derogatory
to her, as that of Sappho ; a name proftituted
to every infamous Creature that ever wrote
Verfes or Novels, I proteft I never apply’d that
name to her in any verfe of mine, public or
private; and (1 firmly believe) not in any Let-

ter or Converfation. ~Whoevet could invent a
Falfehood to fupport an accufation, I pity 5
and whoever can believe fuch a Chara&er to
be theirs, 1 pity {till more,  God forbid the
Court or Town fhould have the complaifance
to join in that opinion | Certainly I meant it on-
ly of fuch modern Sapplo’s, as imitate much
more the Lewdnefs than:the Genius of the an-
cient one; and upon whom their wretched bre-
thren frequently beflow both the Name and
the Qualification there mentioned t,

There was another reafon why I was filent
as to that paper—I took it fora Lady’s (on the
printer’s word in the title page) and thought
3t too prefuming, as well as indecent, to con-

furious Sappho fcarce 2 milder fate,
1

by her love, or libell’d by her hate.
1 oat, B.ji, Hogr.

tend
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tend with one of that Sex in a/tercation : For 1
never was {o mean a creature as to commit my
Anger againft a Lady to paper, tho’ but in a
private Letter. But {oon after, her denial of it
was brought to me by a Noble perfon of real
Honour and Truth. Your Lordfhip indeed faid
you had it from a Lady, and the Lady faid it
was your Lordfhip’s ; fome thought the beau-
ufu byrblow had 1 wo Fathers, or (if one of
them will hardly be allow’d a man) Two Mo-
*E;frs; indeed I think buth Sexes had a fhare in
it, but which was uppermoft, 1 know not: I
prctf.ﬂd not to determine the exa& method of
this Witty Fornication : and, if I call it Yours,
my Lord, ’tis only becaufe, whoever gof it, you
brought it forth.

Here, my Lord, allow me to obferve the
different proceeding of the Jgnoble poet, and his
Noble Enemies. 'What he has written of Fanny,
Adonis, Sappho, or who you will, he own’d he
publifh’d, he fet his name to: What they have
publifb’d of him, they have deny’d to have wr7z-
ten ; and what they have written of him, they
have denied to have publy/h’d. One of thefe was
the cafe in the paft Libel, and the other in the
prefent.  For tho’ the parent has cwn’d it to a
few choice friends, it is fuch as he has been ob-

liged to d-:—:ny in the moft partu.ular terms, tothe’

great Per{on whofe opinion concern 'd bim ;fzaf?
yet;

}
$
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Yet, my Lord, this Epiftle was a piece not
written in £affe, or in a pajfion, but many months
after all pretended provocation ; when you was
at full leifure at Hampton-Court, and I the ob-
1ect fingled, like a Deer out of Seafon, for o ill-
timed, and ill-placed a diverfion. It was a de-
liberate work, direéted to a Reverend Perfon,
of the moft ferious and facred chara&er, with
whom you are known to cultivate a frict
correfpondence, and to whom it will not be
doubted, but you open your Jecret Sentiments,
and deliver your real judgment of men and
things. This, I fay, my Lord, with fubmiffion,
could not but awaken all my Refection and -
fention.  Your Lordfhip’s opinion of me as a
Poet, I cannot help; it is yours, my Lord, and
that were enough to mortify a poor man ; but
it is not yours aloze, you muft be content to
fhare it with the Gentlemen of the Dungiad,
and (it may be) with many more sunocent and
ingenious men.  1f your Lordthip deftroys my
poetical charaler, they will claim their part in
the glory; but, give me leave to fay, if my mo-
ral charater be ruin’d, it muft be wholly the
work of your Lordfbip ; and will be hard even
for you to do, unlefs I myfelf co-gperate.

How can you talk (my moft worthy Lord)
of all Pope’s Works as fo many Libels, affirm,

wBeS:
that
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chat be bas no invention but in Defamation?, and
charge him with Jelling another wman’s labours
printed woith bis own name¥ & Fye, my Lord,
you forget yourfelf, He printed not his name
before a line of the perfon’s you mention ; that
perfon himfelf has told you and all the world
in the book itfelf, what part he had in it, as
may be feen at the conclufion of his notes to
the Odyfley. I can only fuppofe your Lord-
thip (not having at that time forgot your Greek)
defpis’d to look upon the Tranflation ; and ever
ince entertain’d too mean an Opinion of the
Tranflator to caft an eyeupon it. Befides, my
Lord, when you faid he fold another man’s
works, you ought in juftice to have added that
he bought them, which very much alters the
Cafe. ~What he gave him was five hundred
pounds : his receipt can be produced to your
Lordthip. I darenot afirm he was aswell paid
as fome Writers (much his inferiors) have been
fince s but your Lordfhip will refle& that I am
no man of Quality, either to buy or fell ferib-
ling fo high: and that 1 have neither Place,
Penfion, nor Power to reward for fecret Services.
It cannot be, that one of your rank can have

x 30 bis eternal fhame,
Pyov’d be can ne'er invent but 1o defame.
Y Aud fold Broom’s Jabours printed with Pope’s Name:
L
the
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the leafl Envy to fuch an author as I: but wete
that pofible, it were much better gratify’d by
employing nof your own, but fome of thofe lew
and ignoble pens to do you this mean office. T dare
engage you’ll have them for lefs than I gave
Mr. Broom, if your friends have not rais’d the
market : Let them drive the bargain for you,
my Lord ; and you may depend on feeing, every
day in the week, as many (and now and then
as pretty) Verfes, as thefe of your Lordfhip.

And would it not be full as well, that my
poor perfon fhould be abus’d by them, as by
one of your rank and quality ? Cannot Cur/ do
the fame? nay has he not done it before your
Lordthip, in the fame Aind of Language, and
almoft the fame words 2 1 cannot but think, the
worthy and difereet Clergyman himfelf will a-
gree, it is zmproper, nay unchriftian, to expofe
the perfonal defe@s of our brother: that both
fuch perfeét forms as yours, and fuch unfortu-
nate ones as mine, proceed from the hand of
the fame Maker ; who fafbioneth bis Vellels as
he pleafeth, and that it is not from their Shape
we can tell whether they are made for Ao-
nour ot difbonour. Ina word, he would teach
you Charity to your greateft enemies ; of which
number, my Lord, I cannot be reckon’d, fince,
tho” a Poet, I was never your flatterer,

T
i

Next
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Next, my Lord, as to the Obfeurity * of my
Birth (a refleétion copy’d alfo from Mr. Curl
and his brethren) I am forry to be obliged to
fuch a prefumption as to name my Family in
the fame leaf with your Lordfhip’s: but my
Father had the honour in one inftance to re-
femble you, for he wasa younger Brother. He
did not indeed think it a Happinefs to bury his
Brother, tho’ he had one, who wanted fome

v

elder
of thofe good qualities which yours pofleft. How
fincerely glad could I be, to pay to that young
Nobleman’s memory the debt I ow’d to his
friendfhip, whofe early death depriv'd your fa-
mily of as much /it and Honour as he left be-
hind him in any branch of it. But as to my Fa-
ther, I could aflure you, my Lotd; that he
was no Mechanic (neither a hatter, nor, which
might pleafe your Lordfhip yet better; a Cobler)
but in truth, of a very tolerable family : And
my Mother of an ancient one, as well born
and educated as that: Lady, whom your Lord-
fhip made choice of to be the - Mother of your
swn Children s whofe merit, beauty; and viva=
city (if tranfmuitted to your pofterity)  will be
a better prefent than even the noble blood thej
derive only from you. . A Mother, on whom I
was never oblig’d fo far to reflect, as to fay,

- - 7 I o [ AT B el ¥ i
s IHard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obfcure.

fhe
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the fpoiled me®. And a Father, who neyer
found himfelf oblig’d to fay of me, that he 4
approv’d my Conduét. 1In a word, my Lord, I
think it enough, that my Parents, {uch as they
were, never coft me a Blufb; and that their
Son, fuch as he is, never coft them a Tear.

I have purpofely omitted to confider your
Lordfhip’s Criticilms on my Poetry. As they
are exactly the fame with thofe of the foremen-
tion’d Authors, 1 apprehend they would juftly
charge me with partiality, if I gave to you
what belongs to #hem ; or paid more diftin@&ion
to the fame things when they are in yonr mouth,
than when they werein theirs. It will be thew-
ing both thém and you (my Lord) a more par-
ticular refpel, to oblerve how much they are
honour’d by your Im:tation of them, which in-
deed is carried thro’ your whole Epiftle, 1
have read fomewhere at Schoo/ (tho’ I make it
no Fanity to have forgot where) that Tully na-
turaliz’d a few phrafes at the inftance of
fome of his friends. Your Lordthip has done
more in honour of thefe Gentlemen; you
bave authoriz’d not only -their Affertions, but
their Style. For example, A Flow zbat wants
tkill #o refirain its ardour, —a DiCtionary

> A nable Father’s heir [poil’d by his Mother.
His Lordfhip’s account of himfelf, p. 7.

that
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that gives wus nothing at its own expence,
—As luxuriant branches bear but hittle fruit,
fo Wit unpruw’d is but raw . fruit — While
you rehearfe ignorance, you i/} know enough Zo
do it in Verfe—Wits are but glittering igno-
rance.— T he account of how we pafs our tzme—
and, The weight on Sir R. W—s brain, Yo
can ever receive from no head more than fuch a
bead (as no head) has to give : Your Lordthip
would have faid never receive inftead of ever,
and any head inftead of no head: but all this
is perfe@ly new, and has greatly enrich’d our
language.

You are merry, my Lord, when you fay, La-~
tin and Greek

Have quite deferted your poor John Trot-head,
And left plain native Englifh in their flead,

for (to do you juftice) thisis nothing lefs than
plain Englifb. And as for your Fobn Tret-
head, 1 can’t conceive why you fhould give it
that name; for by fome © papers I have feen
fign’d with that name, it is certainly a head
very different from your Lordfbip’s.

Your Lordfhip feems determined to fall out
with every thing you have learn’d at fchool:
you complain next of a dull Dictionary,

¢ See fome Treatifes printed in the Appendix to-'the
Craftfman, about that time.
That
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That gives us nothing at its own expence,
But a few modern words for ancient Senfz.

Your Lotdfhip is the firft man that ever carried
the love of Wit fo far, as to expect a witty
Diclionary. A Di&ionary that gives us any
thing but words, muft not onl y bean expenfive
but a very extravagant Diétionary®. But what
does your Lordfhip mean by its giving us but
a few modern words for ancient Senfe ¢ If by
Senfe (as I fufpet) you mean words (a miftake
not unufual) T muft do the Dictionary the juf-
tice to fay, that it gives us juf as many modern
words as ancient ones, Indeed, my Lord, you
have more nced to complain of a bad Gram-
mar, than of a dull Di&ionary.

DoCor Freind, 1 dare anfwer for him, never
taught you to talk

of Sappbic, Lyric, and Tambic Odes.
Your Lordfhip might as well bid your prefent

Tutor, your Taylor,-make you a Coat, Suit of

Cloaths, and Breeches ; for you muft have for-
got your Logic, as well as Grammar, not to
know, that Sapphic and Iambic are both in-
cluded in Lyric ; thatbeing the Genus, and thofe
the Species.

4 Yet we have feen many | fee many more, in an age

of thefe extravagant Dic- | fo abounding in fcience.
tionaries; and are likely to
For
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For all cannof invent who can tranflate, i
No more than thefe whocloath us, can create. \ '
Here your Lordthip feems in labour for a mean- |
ing. Is it that you would have Tranilations,
Originals ¢ for 'tis the common opinion, that ‘i'
the bufinefs of a Tranflator is to Zranflate, and
not to znvent, and of a Taylor to clath, and not
to create. But why fhould you, my Lord, of |
all mankind, abufe a Taylor? net to fay bla/-
pheme him ; 1f he can (as fome think) at leaft
oo halves with God Almighty in'the formation
of a Beau, Might not Doltor Sherawin rebuke

you for this, and bid you Remember your Crea-
tor in the days of your Youth? I

From a Taylr, your Lordihip proceeds (by

a beautiful gradation) to a St/kmait.
Thus P—pe we find

H L ¥ T
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Here too is fome ambiguity, Does your Lot
fhip ufe Hinchcliff as a proper names or as the
[adies fay a Hinckeliff or a Colmar, for 2 Silk or
2 Fan? 1 will venture to affirm, no Critic can
have a perfet tafte of your Lordihip’s woi ks,

whodoes not underftand both your Male Pbrafe

£

1

¥
2
.
.

and your Female Phrafe. |
Your Lordfhip, to finith your Climax, ad-
vances up to a Hatter; 2 Mechanic, whofe

Employment, you inform us, is not (as was

. . -39 T =
generally imagined) to cover pecpie’s heads, but
5 3 {0
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to drefs their brains®. A moft ufeful Mechanic
indeed! I can’t help withing to have been one,
for {fome people’s fake. — Bat this too may be
only another Lady-Phrafe : Your Lordthip and
the Ladies may take a Head-drefs for a Head,
and underftand, that to adorn the Hrad is the
fame thing as to dref5 the Brains.

Upon the whole, I may thank your Lord-
thip for this high Panegyric : For if T have but
drefS'd up Homer, as your Taylor, Silkman, and
Hatter have equip’d your Lordfbip, T muft be
own’d to have drefs’d him marvelloufly indeed,
and no wonder if he is admir'd by the La-
dies £,

After all, my Lord, I really wifh you would
learn your Grammar. What if you put your-
{elf awhile under the Tuition of your Friend
W——m? May not I with all refpect fay to
you, what was faid to another Noble Poet by
Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard & 1f you did
read your Grammar, what barm would it do you?
You yourfelf with all Lords would Jarz #
write” ; tho’ I don’t fee. of what ufe it could

9

be, if their whole bufinefs is to grve their

© Forthis Mechanic’s, Like the Hatter’s pains,
Are but for dreffing other people’'s brains,
£ by Girls admir’d. p. 6.
& ‘T'he Honourable Mr. Edward Howard, celebrated for
his poetry. '

¥ dnd when you fee me fairly write my name,

For Encland’ s Jake wifh qll Lords did the Jame. :

Votes's
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Votes': It could only be ferviceable in figning
their Protefts. Yet furely this fmall portion of
learning might be indulged to your Lordfhip,
without any Breach of that Privilege * you fo
generoufly affert to all thofe of your rank, or
too great an Infringement of that Righr ' which
you claim as Hereditary, and for which, no
doubt, your noble Father will thank you.
Surely, my Lord, no Man was ever {o bent up-
on depreciating himfelf!

All your Readers have obferv’d the follow-
ing Lines :

How oft we bear fome Witling pert and dull,

By fafbion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool,

With backney Maxims, in dogmatic firain,

Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain 2

Then from bis Common-place-book he repeats,

The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parfons cheats,

That Vice and Virtue's nothing but a jeft,

And all Morality Deceit well dreft ;

That Life itfelf is like a wrangling game, &c.
The whole Town and Court (my good Lord)
have heard #his Witling ; who is {o much every
body’s acquaintance but his own, that Pll en-
gage they all name the fame Perfon. But to
hear you fay, that this is only — ¢f whipt Cream

i — AUl our bus’nefs is to drefs and vote. p. 4.
k The want of brains. ibid.
Y To be fools. 1bids
T2 a frothy

i
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a frothy Store, is a fuflicient proof, that never
mortal was endued with fo humble an opinion
both of hirufelf and his own Wit, as your Lord-
thip : For, I do aflure you, thefe are by much
the beft Verfes in your whole Poem.

How unhappy is it for me, that a Perfon of
your Lordthip’s Modefty and Firtue, who ma-
nifefts o tender a regard to Religion, Matri-
mony, and Morality ; who, tho’ an Ornament
to the Court, cultivate an exemplary Corre-
{pondence with the Clergy 5 nay, who difdain
not charitably to converfe with, and even
aflift, fome of the very worft of Writers (fo
far-as to caft a few Conceits, or drop a few An-
#ithefes even among the Dear Foys of the Cou-
rant) that you, I fay, fhould look upon Me
alone as reprobate and unamendable ! Reflett
what Twas, andwhat Tam. 1 am even Anni-
bilated by your Anger : For in thefe Verfes you
have robbed me of all power tothink™, and, in
your others, of the very name of a Man! Nay,
to fhew that this is wholly your own doing, you
have told us that before 1 wrote my /aff Epi-
SHes  (that is, ‘before T unluckily mention’d
Fanny and Adenis, whom, Iproteft, I knew not
to be your Lordfhip's Relations) I might have
lived and died in glory ™.

4

=

M P—e, who ne’er cou’d think, p.
w In glory then be might have liv'd and dy'd.  1bid.

What
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What would I not do to be well

Lordfhip ? Tho’, you obferve, I amamere Imi-
tator of Homer, Horace, Botleau, Garth, &ec.
(which I have the lefs caufe to be atham’d of,
fince they were IDmitators of one another) yet

what if 1 thould ‘-’b'*emnlj.? engage never to imi-

vith your

T

tate your Lordfhip ? May it not be one ﬂep
towards an uc,wm.aod ation, that while you
remark my Ignerance in Greek, you are {o good
as to fay, you have jorget your sun? W lnt if
I fhou:cn confefs I tranflated from D’ Aczer?
That furely could not but oblige your Lord-
{hip, who are known to pr efer E”Eﬁzcé to all the
lLalmd Languages. But allowing that in the
{pace of fwelve years acquaintance with Homer,
I might unhapml} contrac as much Greek, as
your Lordﬂnp did in Zawo at the Univerfity,
why may I not forget it again, as happily ?
Till {fuch a 1er,onci!1 ition take effeét, I have
but one thing to intreat of your Lordthip. It
is, that you will not du‘:]de of my Principies
on the fame groundn as you have done of my
Learning : Nor give the fame account of my
Want of Grace, aftr r you have loft all acquaint-
ance with my Per [rf’r as you do of my Want
of Greek, after you have conﬁ.ﬁudh loft all ac-
quaintance w;th the Language, You are too
generous, my Lord, to follow the Gentiemen

of the _,)fc?zmm’ quite {o far, as to feek my ur-
fer

|
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ter Perdition 5 as Nero once did Lucan’s, mere-
ly for prefuming to be a Poet, while one of fo
much greater quality was a #iter. 1 there-
fore make this humble requeft to your Lord-

thip, ‘that the next time you pleafe 75 wrize of

me, [peak of me, or even whifper of me °, you
will will recolle it is full eight Years fince I
had the honour of any converfaticn or correfpond-
ence with your Lordfhip, except juf? balf an
bour in a Lady’s Lodgings at Court, and then
I had the happine(s of her being prefent all the
time. It would therefore be difficult even for

your Lordfhip’s penetration to tell, to what, or .

from what Principles, Parties, or Sentiments,
Moral, Political, or T heological, I may have
been converted, or perverted, in all that time.
I befeech your Lordthip to confider, the I nju-
ry a Man of your bigh Rank and Credit may do
toa private Perfon,under Penal Laws and many
other difadvantages, not for want of honefty or
confcience, but merely perhaps for having too
weak a bead, or too tender a heart®. It is by
thefe alone 1 have hitherto liv’d excluded from
all pofts of Profit or Truff: As I can interfere
with the Views of no man, do not deny me, my
Lord, all that is lef, alittle Praife, or the com-

® The whifper, that, to greatnefs ftill too near,
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov’reign’s ear.
Ej‘)fﬁ. to Dr. Arbuthnot.
* See Letter to Bithop Atterbury, Lett, iv.

mon

(=]



PR S T

roa NOBLE 'LORD. 27§

mon Encouragement due, if not to my Genzus,
at leaft to my Indufiry.

Above all, your Lordfhip will be careful not
to wrong my Moral Charalier, with THOSE?
under whofe Profection 1live, and thro” whofe
Lenity alone I can live with Comfort. ~ Your
Lordthip, I -am confident, upon confideration
will think, you inadvertently went alittle 700 far
when you recommended to THEIR perufal, and
ftrengthened by the weight of your Approbation,
a Libel, mean in its refletions upon my poor
figure, and {candalousin thofe on my Honour and
Integrity : wherein I was reprefented as  an
< Enemy to Human Race, a Murderer of Re=~
< putations, and a Monjfier mark’d by God like
<« Cain, deferving to wander accurs’d thro® the
“ World.”

A ftrange Picture of a Man, who had the
good fortune to enjoy many friends, who will
be always remember’d as the firft Ornaments of
their Ageand Country ; and no Enemies that ever
contriv’d to be heard of, except Mr. Jobn Den-
zis, and yourLordfhip: A Man,who never wrote
a Line in which the Refigion or Government of
his Country, the Royal Famly, or their Miniftry
were difrefpecfully mentioned ; the Animofity
of any one Party gratify’d at the expence of an-
other ; or any Cenfure paft, but upon kuown

- 2 The K. and Q.
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Vice, (;m{vmw’mg’a i-u.{y, or aggrefjing Imperti-
nence. It is with infinite pleafure he finds, that

J

fome Men who feem affam’ d and afraid of no-

And ’tis for that very reafon he refolves (by the
grace of God, and your Lordfhip’s good leave)

thing elfe, are fo very lenfible of Ais Ridiculs -

Dbat, while be breathes, no rich or noble bnave
Shall walk the world in credit fo bis grave,

This, he thinks, is rendering the beft Service
he can to the Publick, and even to the good
Government of his Country ; and for this, at
leaft, he may deferve fome Countenance, even
{f0m the GrraTesT Prrsoxs in it. Your
Lordthip knows or Waom I fpeak. ‘Their
Names I thould be as forry, and as much
atham’d, to place near yours, on {uch an occa-
fion, as I fhould be to {ee You, my Lord,
placed fo near their PERsONS, if you could ever
make {o ill an Ufe of their Ear* as to afperfe or
miireprefent any one innocent Man,

This is all T thall ever afk of your Lordthip,
€XCEpt your pardon for thistedious Letter. T have
the honour to be, with equal Refpect and Con-
cer, My Lord,

Your truly devoted Servant,
A.Popg.

! Clofe at the ear of Eve. Ep. to Dr. driuth,
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