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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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