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it LETTERS T0 annp

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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