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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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