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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.
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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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