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LETTERS

To and from the

Hon. ROBERT DIGBRY.

From 1717 to 1724.

e m——

EEE T ER L

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



rroMm Mr. DIGBY. 43

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
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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
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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.



EE T EBRXIV.
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
tlx ‘ tlchtI ihould &

) ‘-.e"‘

¢ 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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1s full and ip.,n_q yvou.
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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-
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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
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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,
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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,

,._
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