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Dr ATTERBURY,
Bifhop of RocHEs TR,

From 1716 to 1723.

| i DRLE ius B POl 0SS S R
FheBlfhon of RocHESTER toMr.Porx.

Decemb. 1716.
Return your * Preface, which I have read
twice with pleafure. The modefty and good.
{enfe there is in it, muft picaia every one that
reads it: And fince there is nothing that can
offend, I fee not why you fhould balance 2
moment about printing it—always provided,
that there is nothing faid there which you
may have occafion to unfay hereafter : of which
* The General Preface to | printed 1717, the year af-
Mr. Pope’s Poems, firft | ter the date of this letter. P.
I you
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you yourfelf are the beft and the only judge.
This is my fincere opinion, which I give, be-
caufe you afk it : and which I would not give,
tho’ afk’d, but to 2 man I value as much as I
do you; being fenfible how improper it is,
on many accounts, for me to interpofe in
things of this nature ; which I never under=
ftood well, and now underftand fomewhat lefs
than ever I did. But I can deny you nothing;
efpecially fince you have had the goodnefs of=
ten, and patiently, to hear what I have faid a-
gainft rhyme, and in behalf of blank verfe ; with
little difcretion perhaps, but, I am fure, without
the leaft prejudice : being myfelf equally inca-
pable of writing well in either of thofe ways,
and leaning therefore to neither fide of the quef-
tion, but as the appearance of reafon inclines
me. Forgive me this error, if it be one; an er-
ror of above thirty years ftanding, and which
therefore I fhall be very loth to part with. In
other matters which relate to polite writing, T
fhall feldom differ from you : or, if I do, {hall,
I hope, have the prudence to conceal my opi-
nion. I am as much as I ought to be, that is,
as much as any man can be,

Your, &c.

G LETEER




TheBithopof RocuesTer to Mr.Pork.,

o
Feb 18, 1417.

EH{} y'd to find you laft might at Lord Ba-

| came but a few minutes after

you had left him. T brought Gordoduc® with
me ; and Dr, Arbuthnot telling me he fthould
fee you, I depofited the book in his hands: out
of which, I think, my Lord Bathurft got it be-
fore we parted, and from him therefore you
are to claim it. If Gorboduc fhould ftill mifs
his way to you, others are to anfwer for it; I

have delivered up my truft,

I am not forry

your ® Alcander is burnt; had I known your
intentions, I would have interceded for the firf
page, and put it, with your leave, among my
curiofities.  Intruth, it is the only inftance of
that kind I ever met with, from a perfon good
for any thing elfe, nay for every thing elfe to
which he 1s pleas’d to turn himfelf,

Depend upon it, I thall fee you with great

a—

vleafure at Bromley; and there is no requeft

2 A Tragedy, written in | furer to Queen Elizabeth.
the Reign of Edward the | It was then very fcarce, but
fixth (and much the beft | lately reprinted by R. Dodl-
performance of that Age) | ley in Pall-mall. P,
by Sackwvil, afterwards Earl 5 An Heroic Poem writ

ET

of Dorfet, and Lord Trea- | at 15 years old. P,

you
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¥ou cin mdke to me, that I fhall not moft rea=
dily comply with. I wifh you health and hap-
pinefs of all forts, and would be glad to be in-
ftrumental in any degree towards helping you
to the leaft thdre of either. I am always, every
where, moft affeCtionately and faithfully

Your, &c.

L. E T TF B3
The Biﬂmp of RocHESTER to Mr, Pors,

Bromley; Nov. 8; 1717,

I Have nothing to fay to you on that melan-
choly fubje&t, with an account of which the
printed papers have furnith’d me, but what you
have already faid to yourfelf.

When you have paid the debt of tendernefs
you owe to the memory of a Father, I doubt
. ot but you will turn your thoughts towards
improving that accident to your own eafe and
happinefs. You have it now in your power, to
purfue that method of thinking and living which
you like beft. Give me leave, if I am not a
little too early in my applications of this kind,
to congratulate you upon it ; and to affure you
that there is no man living, who withes you

G 2 better,
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better, or would be more pleas’d to contribute
any ways to your fatisfa&tion or fervice.

I return you your Milton, which, upon col-
lation, I find to be revifed, and augmented, in
{feveral places, as the title page of my third edi-
tion pretends it to be. When I fee you next,
I will thew you the feveral paffages alter’d, and
added by the author, befide what you men-
tioned to me,

I proteft to you, this laft perufal of him has
given me fuch new degrees, I will not fay of
pleafure but of admiration and aftonithment,
that I look upon the {ublimity of Homer, and
the majefty of Virgil with fomewhat lefs reve-
rence than I ufed to do. 1 chalienge you, with
all your partiality, to fhew me in the firft of
thefe any thing equal to the Allegory of Sin and
Death, either as to the greatnefs and juftnefs
of the invention, or the height and beauty of
the colouring, 'What I look’d upon as a rant
of Barrow’s, I now begin to think a ferious
truth, and eould almoft venture to fet my hand
to it,

Hec quicunque legit, tantum ceciniffe putabit
Meeoniden Ranas, Virgilium Culices.

But more of this when we meet. When I left
the town the D. of Buckingham continued fo
ill that he receiv’d no meflages ; oblige me fo

I far
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far as to let me know how he does; at the
fame time I thall know how you do, and that
will be a double fatisfaction to

Your, &c.

R EoR LY
The Anfwer.,

My LoRrbp, Nov. 20, 1717.
Y Am truly obliged by your kind condolence

on my Father’s death, and the defire you
exprefs that I fhould improve this incident to
my advantage. I know your Lordfhip’s friend-
fhip to me is o extenfive, that you include in
that with both my fpiritual and my temporal
advantage; and it is what I owe to that friend-
thip, to open my mind unrefervedly to you on
this head. It is true, I have loft a parent for
whom no gains I could make would be any
equivalent. But that was not my only tye: I
thank God another ftill remains (and long may
it remain) of the fame tender nature: Genz-
trix eff mibi—and excufe me if I fay with Eu-
ryalus,

nequeam lacrymas perferre parentis.

A rigid divine may call it a carnal tye, but {ure
it is a virtuous one : at leaft I am more certain
G 3 that
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that it is 2 duty of nature to preferve a good
parent’s life and happine(s, than I am of any
{pecylative point whatever.

Ignaram bujus gzma’cm;gza? pericli
Hanc ego, nunc, linguam ?

For the, my Lord, would think this feparation
more grievops than any other, and I, for my
patt, know as little as poor Euryalus did, of
the fuccefs of fuch an adventure, (for an Ad-
venture it is, and no fmall one, 1n fpite of the
moft pofitive divinity.) Whether the change
would be to my fpiritual advantage, God only
knows : this I know, that I mean as well in the
religion I now profefs, as I can poilibly ever
do in another. Can a man who thinks fo,
juftify a change, even if he thought both equal-
ly good ? To fuch an one, the part of Joyning
with any one body of Chriftians might perhaps
be eafy, but I think it would not be fo, to Re-
ncunce the other,

-
Lil

Your Lordfhip has formerly advis’d me to
read the beft controverfies between the Churches,
Shall I tell you a fecret? T did fo at fourteen
years old, (for I loved reading, and my father
had no other books) there was a colle&ion of
all that had been written on both fides in the
reign of King James the fecond : I warm’d my
head with them, and the confequence was, that

I found
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I found myfelf a Papitt and a Proteftant by
tarns, according to the laft book I read® 1
am afraid moft Seekers are in the fame cale,
and when they ftop, they are not fo properly
converted, as out-witted. You fee how little
glory you would gain by my converfion. And
after all, T verily believe your Lordthip and I

are both of the fame religion, if we were tho-

roughly underftood by one another, and that

a1l honeft and reafonable chriftians would be fo,
if they did but talk enough together every day ;
and had nothing to do. together, but to ferve
God, and live in peace with their neighbour.
As to the temporal fide of the queftion, I
can have no difpute with you ; it is certain, all
the beneficial circumftances of life, and all the
fhining ones, lic on the part you would 1nvite
me to. But if I could bring myfelf to fancy,
what I think you do but fancy, that I have any
talents for active life, I want health for it ; and
befides it is a real truth, I have lefs Inclination
(if poflible) than Ability. Contemplative life
is not only my fcene, butit is my habit too. 1
begun my life where moft people end theirs,
with a dilrelith of all that the world calls Am-

2 This is an admirablede- | prineiples on which a right
fcription of every Readerla- judgment of the points in
bouring in religious contro- queftion is to be regulated.
verly, without pofefling the

G 4 - bition 3
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me 1t always {feem’d to be rather Saoprng than

L';"f;-'rfu'.»‘;g. Ill tell you my politic and reli-
gious {entiments in a few words. In my poli-

-

tics, I think no further than how to preferve
the peace of my life, in any government un-
der which I live ; nor in my religion, than to
preferve the peace of my confcience, in any
church with which T communicate. I hope
all churches and all governments are fo far of
God, as they are rwhtl_{ underftood, and right-
ly dommlﬂrcd and where they are, or may be
wrong, I leave it to God alone to mend or re-
form them ; which whenever he does, it muft
be by greater inftruments than I am. 1 am
not a Papift, for I renounce the tem poral inva-
fions of the Papal power, and deteft their ar-
rogated authority over Princes and States. 1
am a Catholick in the ftriCleft fenfe of the word.
If I was born under an abfolute Prince, I would
be a quiet fubject ; but I thank God I was not,
I have a due icuﬁ, of the excellence of the Bri-
tith conuituuon In 2 word, the things I have
always wifthed to fee are not a Roman Catho-
£-0r 4 I rench Catholie, or a Spanith Ca-
rolic, but a true Catholic: and not a King of
Whigs, or a King of Tories, but a Iung of
England. Which God of hls mercy grant his
prefent t Majefty may be, and all iutme Ma-
' jefties ;
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jefties: You fee, my Lord, I end like 2
preacher : this is Sermo ad Clerum, not ad Po-
pulum. Believe me, with infinite obligation and

fincere thanks, ever
" Your, &ec.

e L T B RV,

Sept. 23, 1%720.

I Hope you have fome time ago receiv’d the
Sulphur, and the two volumes of Mr. Gay,

as inftances (how {mall ones foever) that I with
you both health and diverfion. What I now
{end for your perufal, I fhall fay nothing of;
not to foreftall by a fingle word what you pro-
mis’d to fay upon that fubjet. Your Lord-
fhip may criticife from Virgil to thefe Tales;
as‘Solomon wrote of every thing from the cedar
to the hyflop. 1 have fome caufe, fince I laft
waited on you at Bromley, to look upon you
as a prophet in that retreat, from whom
oracles are to be had, were mankind wife
enough to go thither to confult you : The fate
of the South-fea Scheme has, much fooner than
I expedted, verify’d what you told me. Moft
people thought the time would come, but no
man prepared for it ; no man confider’d it would
come /ike a Thief in the Night, exallly as it
happens
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happens in the cafe of our death, Methinks
God has punifh’d the avaritious, as he often
punifbes {inners, in their own way, in the very
fin itfelf: the thirft of gain was their crime,
that thirft continued became their punithment
and ruin. . As for the few who have the good
fortune, to remain with half of what they ima-
gined they had (among whom is your hum-
ble fervant) I would have them fenfible of their
felicity, and convinced of the truth of old He-
fiod’s maxim, who, after half his eftate was
{wallowed by the Direéfors of thofe days, re-
foly’d, that balf to be more than the whole,

Daes not the fate of thefe people put you in
mind of two paflages, one in Job, the other
from the Pfalmift ?

Men fhall groan out of the C11TY, and bifsthem
out of their PLacE,

They bave dreamed out their dream, and awak-
ing bave found nothing in their bands.

Indeed the unme;.ul poverty, which is the
confequence of univerfal avarice, and which
will fall hardeft upon the guiltle fb and induf-
trious part of mankind, is truly lamentable.
‘The univerfal deluge of the S. Sea, contrary to
the old deluge, has drowned all except a few

Unrightecus men: but it is fome comfort to
me that I am not one of them, even tho’ I were
to furvive and rule the world by it. Iam much

pleas’d
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pleas’d with a thought of Dr. Arbuthnot’s; he
fays the Government and South-fea company
have only lock’d up the money of the peaple,
upon conviction of their Lunacy (as is ufual in
the cafe of Lunaticks) and intend to reftore them
as much as may be fit for fuch people, as falt
as they fhall fee them return to their fenfes.

The latter part of your letter does me fo
much honour, and thews me fo much kind-
pefs, that I muft both be proud and pleas’d,
In a great degree ;. but I aflure you, my Lord,
much more the laft than the firft. For I cer-
certainly know, and feel, from my own heart
which truly refpets you, that there may be
a ground for your partiality, one way; but I
find not the leaft fymptoms in my head, of
any foundation for the other. In a word, the
beft reafon I know for my being pleas’d, is,
that you continue your favour toward me; the
beft I know for being proud, would be that
you might cure me of it; for I have found you
to be fuch a phyfician as does not only repair,
but smprove. T am, with the fincereft efteem,
and moft grateful acknowledgment,

Your, &c.

LETTER
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T T ER VI
From the Bifhop of ROCHESTER.

H E ArabianTales, and Mr. Gay’s books,
receiv’d not till Monday night, together
with your letter; for which I thank you. 1
have had a fit of the gout upon me ever fince I
returned hither from Weftminfter on Saturday
night laft : it has found its way into my hands
as well as legs, fo that I have been utterly in-
capable of writing. This is the firft letter that
I have ventured upon ; which will be written,
I fear, wactllantibus hiteris, as, Tully fays, Ty-
ro’s letters were, after his Recovery from an
illnefs. 'What Ifaid to you in mine about the
Monument, was intended only to quicken, not
to alarm you. It is not worth your while to
know what I meant by it: but when I fee you,
you fhall. I hope you may be at the Deanry,
towards the end of October, by which tiine, I
think of {ettling there for the winter, What
do you think of fome fuch fhort infcription as
this in latin, which may, in a few words, fay all
that s to be faid of Dryden, and yet nothing
more than he deferves ?

IOHANNI
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IO HANNI DRIDEN O,

CVI POESIS ANGLICANA
VIM SVAM AC VENERES DEBET;

ET SIQVA IN POSTERVM AVGEBITVR LAVDE,
EST ADHVC DEBITVRA:
HONORIS ERGO P. &c.

To fhew you that I am as much in earneft
in the affair, as you yourfelf, {fomething I will
{fend you too of this kind in Englith. If your
defign holds of fixing Dryden’s name only be-
low, and his Bufto above — may not lines like
thefe be grav’d juft under the name ?

This Sheffield rais'd, to Dryden’s afkes juft,
Here fix’d bis Name, and there bis lawrel d Buft.
What elfe the Mufe in Marble might exprefs,

Is knownalready 5 Praife would make bim lefs.
Or thus —

More needs not; where acknowledg’d Merits reign,
Praife is impertinent 5 and Cenfure vain.

This you’ll take as a proof of my zeal at leaft,
tho’ it be none of my talent in Poetry. When
you have read it over, I'll forgive you if you
fhould not once in your life-time again think

of it.
And now, Sir, for your Arabian Tales. 1l
as I have been, almoft ever fince they came to
hand,
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hand, I have read as much of them, as ever}
fhall read while T live. Indeed they do not
pleafe my tafte : they are writ with fo roman=
tick an air, and, allowing for the difference of
eaftern manners, are yet, upon any fuppofi-
tion that can be made, of {o wild and abfurd a
eontrivance (at leaft to my northern underftand-
ing) that 1 have not only no pleafure; but no
patience, in perufing them. They are to me
like the odd paintings on Indian fcreens, which
at firft glance may furprize and pleafe a little
but, when you fix your eye intently upon them,
they appear fo extravagant, difproportion’d,
and monftrous; that they give a judicious eye
pain, and make him feek for relief from fome
other object.

They may furnith the mind with fome new
images : but I think the purchafe is made at too
great an expence: for to read thofe two vo-
lumes through, liking them as little as I do,
would be a terrible penance, and to read them
with pleafure would be dangerous on the other
fide, becaufe of the infection. I will never
believe, that you have any keen relith of them,
till I find you write worfe than you do, which,
I dare fay, I never thall. Who that Pet/# de
la Croife is, the pretended author of them ?, 1

2 Not the protended Au= | from an Arabic MS of the
thor, but the real tranflator, | tales, which is in the French
cannot
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cannot tell : but cbferving how full they are in
the defcriptions of drefs, furniture, &e. I can-
not help thinking them the product of fome
Woman’s imagination: and, believe me, I
would do any thing but break with you, ra-

King’s library. What was
tranflated in ten fmall Vo-
lumes, is not more than the
tenth part of the Original.
The Eaftern people have
been always famous for this
fort of Compofition: in which
much fine morality is con-
veyed ; not indeed in a ftory
always reprefenting life and
manners, but fuch as the ea-
ftern fuperftitions made pafs
amongft the people for fuch.
Their great genius for this
kind of writing appears from
thefe very tales. But the
policy of fome of the later
princes - of the Eaft greatly
burt .it, by fetting all men
upon compofing them, to
furnith matter for their cof-
fee-houfes and places of re-
fort ; which were enjoined
to give this entertainment to
the people, with defign to
divert them .from politics,
and matters of ftate. This
Colleétion is fo ftrange a
medley of fenfe and nonfenfe,
that one would be tempted
to think the Collector was
fome Coffee-man, who ga-

thered indifferently from the
beft and worft. The con-
trivance he has invented of
tying them together has led
him into fuch a blunder that
often one could not be fur-
prized atanything. The tales
are fuppofed to be told to
one of the Kings of Perfia of
the ancient race before Ma-
homet, and yet the fcene of
fome of them is laid .in the
Court. of Harown Alraf-
chid the 26 Chalif, and the
5% of the Race of Abba-

| fides.. ‘Thefe are amongft

the beft, and, indeed, it is no
wonder. He was, of all the
Chalifs, the moft munifi-
cent, and the greateft en-
courager of Letters ; fo that
it was natural for men of ge-
nius in after times, to do
this honour to his memory.
But the Bifhop talks of Pe-
tit de la Croife. M, Gal-
land was the tranflator of
the Arabian tales. 'The name
of the other is to the collec-
tion, called the Perfian tales,
of which I have nothing to
fay.

ther
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ther than be bound to read them over with at«
tention.

I am forry that I was fo true a prophet in re-
{pe& of the S. Sea, forry, I mean, as far as your
lofs is concern’d : for in the general I ever was
and ftill am of opinion, that had that project taken
root and flourifh’d, it would by degrees have
overturn’d our conftitution. Three or four hun-
dred millions was {fuch a weight, that which-
foever way it had leaned, muft have born down
all before it— But of the dead we muft fpeak
gently ; and therefore, as Mr. Dryden fays fome-
where, Peace be to its Manes!

Let me add one reflection, to make you eafy
in your ill luck. Had you got all that you
have loft beyond what you ventur’d, confider
that your fuperfluous gains would have {prung
from the ruin of feveral families that now
want neceflaries! a thought, under which a
good and good-natured man that grew rich
by fuch means, could not, I perfuade myfelf,
be perfectly eafy. Adieu, and believe me, ever

Your, &ec,

LETHER
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LcBHT ek R
From the Bifhop of RocHESTER.

March 26, 1721,

Y O U are not yourfelf gladder you are well,
than I am; efpecially fince I can pleafe
myfelf with the thought that when you had loft
your health elfewhere, you recovered it here.
May thefe lodgings never treat you worfe, nor
you at any time have lefs reafon to be fond of
them !

I thank you for the fight of your* Verfes,
and with the freedom of an honeft, tho’ per-
haps injudicious friend, muft tell you, that
tho’ I could like fome of them, if they were
any body’s elfe but yours, yet as they are yours
and to be own’d as fuch, I can f{carce like any
of them. Not but that the four firft lines are
good, efpecially the fecond couplet; and might,
if followed by four others as good, give reputa-~
tion to a writer of a lefs eftablithed fame: but
from you I expect fomething of a more perfect
kind, and which the oftener it is read, the
more it will be admired. 'When you barely
exceed other writers, you fall much beneath
yourfelf : ’tis your misfortune now to write

2 Epitaph on Mr. Harcourt. P.
H without




TSPl R S "TO“AND

rival,

without a and to be tempted by that
means to be more carelefs, than you would
otherwife be in your compofures.

Thus much I could not forbear faying, tho’
I have a motion of confequence in the Houfe
of Lords to day, and muft prepare for it, I
am even with you for your ill paper ; for I write
upon worfe, having no other at hand. I wifh
you the continuance of your health moft hear-
tily ; and am ever

Yours, &c.

I have fent Dr. Arbuthnot ® the Latin MS.
which I could not find when you left me ; and
I am fo angry at the writer for his defign, and
his manner of executing it, that I could hard-
Iy forbear fending him a line of Virgil along
with it, 'The chief Reafoner of that philofo-
phicfarce is a Gallo- Ligur, as he is cal’ d—what
that means in Englifh or French, I can’t fay —
but all he fays, is in fo loofe and flippery and

b Of Huetins, bifhop of
Avranches, left after his
death. He was a mean rea-
foner : he once attempted
it in a vailt colleétion of fan-

delivered [:!‘av the allowance
of all) in good latin. This not
ber rng received ‘for what he
would give it, he compofed
a treatife of the weakne[s af the

ciful and extravagant con-
jectures, which he called a
Demponfiration 3 mixed up
with much reading,which bis

friends called learning, and |

human .nmﬂﬂcmamg a poor
fyftem of fcepticifm; in-
deed little other than an abf-
tract from Sexrus Empiricus.

trickith
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trickith a way of reafoning, that I could not
forbear applying the paflage of Virgil to him,

Vane Ligur, fruftraque animis elate fuperdis !
Nequicquam patrias tentafts lubricus artes —

To be ferious, I hate to fee a book gravely
written, and in all the forms of argumentation,
which proves nothing, and which fays no-
thing; and endeaveurs only to put us into a
way of diftrufting our own faculties, and doubt-
ing whether the marks of truth and falfhood
can in any cafe be diftinguithed from each
other. Could that blefled point be made out
(as it is a contradiction in terms to fay it can)
we thould then be in the moft uncomfortable
and wretched ftate in the world ; and I would
in that cafe be glad to exchange my Reafon,
with a dog for his Inftin¢t, to-morrow.

BT R VI

L. ChancellorHarcourT toMr. Pork.

Decemb. 6, 1 A

I Cannot but fufpe& myfelf of being very un-
reafonable in begging you once more to re-
view theinclos’d. Your friendfhip draws this
trouble on you. I may freely own to you, that
H 2 my
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my tendernefs makes me exceeding hard to be
fatisfied with any thing which can be faid on
fuch an unhappy fubjet. I caus’d the Latin
Epitaph to be as often alter’d before I could
approve 1t. ?

When once your Epitaph is fet up, there
can be no alteration of it, it will remain a per-
petual monument of your friendfhip, and, I af-
{ure myfelf, you will {o fettle it, that it thall be
worthy of you. I doubt whether the word,
deny’d, in the third line, will juftly admit of
that conftruction which it ought to bear (viz.)
renounced, deferted, &c. deny’d is capable, in
my opinion, of having an ill {fenfe put upon it,
as too great uneafinefs, or more good-nature,
than a wife man ought to have, I very well
remember you told me, you could {carce mend
thofe two lines, and therefore I can f{carce ex-
pect your forgivenefs for my defiring you to re-
confider them.

Harcourt flands dumb, and Pope is fore d fo [peak.

I can’t perfeCly, at leaft without further dif-
courfing you, reconcile myfelf to the firft part
of that line ; and, the word forc’d (which was
my own, and, I perfuade myfelf, for that rea-
fon only fubmitted to by you) feems to carry
too doubtful a conftrution for an Epitaph,
which, as I apprehend, ought as eafily to be

underftood
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underftood as read. I fhall acknowledge it as
a very particular favour, if at your beft lei-
fure you will perufe the inclofed and vary it, if
you think it capable of being amended, and let

me fee you any morning next week.

I am, &c.

DS L N e R S 8. R

The Biﬁmp of RocHESTER to Mr. Porek.
Sept. 27, 1521.

I Am now confin’d to my bed-chamber; and
to the matted room, wherein I am writing,
feldom venturing to be carried down even into
the parlour to dinner unlefs when company to
whom I cannot excufe myfelf, comes, which
I am not ill pleas’d to find is now very feldom.
This is my cafe in the funny part of the yeat :
what muft I expect, when
nverfum contrifiat Aquarius annum 2
“ If thefe things be done in the green tree, what
“ fhall be done in the dry ? Excufe me for
employing a fentence of Scripture on this occa-
fion ; I apply it very ferioufly. One thing re-
lieves me a little under the ill profpe& I have of
fpending my time at the Deanry this winter ;
that I fhall have the opportunity of fceing you
oftener ; tho’, I am afraid, you will have little
H 3 pleafure
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pleafure in feeing me there. So much for my
i1l ftate of health, which I had not touch’d on,
had not your friendly letter been fo full of it.
One civil thing, that you fay in it, made me
think you had been reading Mr, Waller; and
poflefs’d of that image at the end of his copy,
2 la malade, had you not beftow’d it on one
who has no right to the leaft part of the cha-
raCter. If you have not read the verfes lately,
I am fure you remember them becaufe you for-
get nothing.

With [uch a grace you entertain,

And look with fuch contempt on pain, &e.

I mention them noton the account of that cou-
plet, but one that follows ; which ends with the
very {ame rhymes and words (appear and clear)
that the couplet but one after that does —and
therefore in my Waller thereis a various reading
of the firft of thefe couplets; for there it runs
thus,

So lightnings in a ftormy atr

Scorch mare, than when the fky is fair.
You will fay that I am not very much in pain,
nor very bufy, when I can relith thefe amufe-
ments, and you will fay true : for at prefent 1
am in both thefe refpects very eafy.

I had not firength enough to attend Mr.
Prior to his grave, elfe I would have done i,
to have fhew’d his friends that I had forgot and
forgiven
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forgiven what he wrote on me=*. He is bu-
ried, as he defired, at the feet of Spencer, and
I ml take care to make good in every refpect
what I {aid to him when living ; palmulmiy
as to the Triplet he wrote for his own Epi-
taph *; -which while we were in good terms, I
promis’d him fhould never appear on his tomb
while I was Dean of Weltminfter.

I am pleas’d to find you have fo much plea~
fure, and (which is the foundation of it) fo
much health at Lord Bathurft’s : may both con-
tinue till I fee you! may my Lord have as
much fatisfaction in building the houfe in the
wood, and ufing it when built, as you have in
defigning it! I cannot fend a wifh after him
that means him more happinefs, and yet, I am
fure, T with him as much as he wifhes him-.
{elf. I am, &c.

* Meek Francis lies here, Friend. Without ftop or ftay,
As you value your peace, make the beft of your way,
Tho’ at prefent arrefted by Death’s caitiff paw,

If he ftirs, he may ftill bave recourfe to the law.
And in the King’s bench fhould a verdict be found
That by liv’ry and feifin his grave is his ground,
He will claim to himfelf what is [i&l_\, his due,
And an altion of trefpafs will ftraightway enfue,
‘That you, without right, on his Premiffes tr J.d
On a fimple furmife ‘that the owner is dead.

® To me ’tis giv’n to dye, to you ’tis giv’n
To live: alas! one moment fets us ev’n.
Mark how impartial is the will of Heav’n,

H 4 LETTER
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From the {ame.

Bromley, Oct. 15, 1721,

Otwithftanding T write this on Sunday

even, to acknewledge the receipt of yours
this morning : yet, I forefee, it will not reach
you till Wednefday morning. And before fet
of fun that day I hope to reach my winter quar-
ters at the Deanry. I hope, did I fay? T re-
€all that word, for it implies defire : and, God
knows, that is far from being the cafe. For I
never part with this place but with regret, tho’
I gencrally keep here what Mr. Cowley calls
the worft of company in the world, my own;
and fee either none befide, or what is worfe
than none, fome of the Arrif, or Sebofi of my
neighbourhood : Characters, which Tully paints
fo well in one of his Epiitles, and complains of
the too civil, but impertinent interruption they
gave him in his retirement. Since I have named
thofe gentlemen, and the book is not far from
me, | will turn to the place, and by pointing
it out to you, give you the pleafure of perufing
the epiftle, which is a very agreeable one, if
my memory does not fail me,

Iam
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I am furpriz’d to find that my Lord Bathurft
and you are parted fo foon; he has been fick,
I know, of fome late tranfactions but fhould
that ficknefs continue ftill in fome meafure, I
prophefy, it will be quite off by the begin-
ning of Novémber ¢ a letter or two from his
London-friends, and a furfeit of folitude will
{foon make him change his refolution and his
quarters. I vow to you, I could live here with
pleafure all the winter, and be contented with
hearing no more news than the London Jour-
nal, or fome fuch trifling paper, affords me, did
not the duty of my place require, abfolately
require my attendance atWeftminfter ; where,
I hope, the Prophet will now and then remem-
ber he has a bed and a candleftic, In fhort,
I long to fee you, and hope you will come, if
not a day, yet at leaft an hour {ooner to town
than you intended, in order to afford me that
fatisfaction. I am now, I thank God!as well as
ever I was in my life, except that I can walk
{carce at all without crutches: And I would
willingly compound the matter with the gout,
to be no better, could I hope to be no werfe ;
but that is a vain thought; I expect a new at-
tack long before Chriftmas. Let me fee you
therefore while I am in a condition to relith
you, before the days (and the nights) come,

when
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when I fhall (and muft) fay, I have no plea-
{ure in them.

I will bring your fmall volume of Paftorals
along with me, that you may not be difcou-
raged from lending me books, when you find
me {o punctual in returning them. Shakefpear
fhall bear it company, and be put into your
hands as clear and as fair as it came out of
them, tho’ you, I think, have been dabbling here
and there with the text : I have had more reve-
rence for the writer and the printer, and left
every thing ftanding juft as I found it. How-
ever, I thank you for the pleafure you have
given me in putting me upon reading him once
more before I die,

I believe I fhall fcarce repeat that pleafure
any more, having other work to do, and other
things to think of, but none that will interfere
with the offices of friendthip, in the exchange
of which with you, Sir, I hope to live and die

Your, &c.

P.S. Addifon’s works came to my hands
yefterday. I cannot but think it a very odd fet
of incidents, that the book fhould be dedicated
by a * dead man to * a dead man ; and even that
the new 3 patron to whom Tickell chofe to in-

' Mr. Addifon. * Mr. Craggs., 3 Lord Warwick.
- -~ [
{cribe
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{cribe his verfes; fhould be dead allo before
they were publithed. Had I been in the Edi-
tor’s place I fhould have been a little appre-
henfive for myfelf, under a-thought that every
one who had any hand in that'work was to die
before the publication of it. - You fee, when I
am converfing with you, I know not how to
give over, till the very bottom of the paper ad-
monifhes me once more to bid you adieu!

L E- T B s XK

My LoRD, Eeb 8 xmayen,

IT is fo long fince I had the pleafure of an
hour with your Lordfhip, that I thould be-
gin to think myfelf no longer Amicus ommium
borarum, but for finding myfelf {o in my con-
ftant thoughts of you. Inthofe 1 was with you
many hours this very day, and had you (where
I with and hope one day to fee you really) in
my garden at T witnam. When I went laft to
town, and was on wing for the Deanry, 1
heard your Lordfhip was gone the day before
to Bromley, and there you continued till after
my return hither, 1 fincerely wifh you what-
ever you with yourfelf, and all you with your
friends or family. All T mean by this word

or
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or two, 1s juft to tell you fo, till in perfon I
find you as I defire, that is, find you well : eafy,
refign’d, and happy you will make yourfelf,
and (I believe) every body that converfes with
you; if I may judge of your power over other
mens minds and affections, by that which you
will ever have over thofe of
Your, &c.

5% S W N D 1B 61

From the Bifhop of RocuesTEr.
Feb. 26, 1721-2.

Ermit me, dear Sir, to break into your re-

tirement, and to defire of you a complete
copy of thofe verfes on Mr. Addifon * ; fend me
alfo your laft refolution, which fhall punctually
be obferv’d in relation to my giving out any co-
py of it; for I am again follicited by another
Lord, to whom I have given the fame anfwer
as formerly. No fmall piece of your writing
has been ever fought after fo much: it has
pleas’d every man without exception, to whom
it has been read. Since you now therefore know
where your real ftrength lies, Ihope you will

* An imperfe&t Copy was | thor’s furprize, who never
gotout, very much totheAu- | wouid give any, P,

not
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not {uffer that talent to lic unemploy’d. For
my part, I fhould be fo glad to fec you finifh
{fomething of that kind, that I could be con-
tent to be a little fneer’d at in a line or fo, for
the fake of the pleafure I fhould have in read-
ing the reft. I have talk’d my fenfe of this
matter to you once or twice, and now I put it
under my hand, that you may fee it is my de-
liberate opinion., What weight that may have
with you I cannot fay: but it pleafes me to
have an opportunity of thewing you how well
I with you, and how true a friend I am to your
fame, which I defire may grow every day, and
in every kind of writing, to which you fhall
pleafe to turn your pen. Not but that I have
fome little intereft in the propofal, as I fhall
be known to have been acquainted with 2 man
that was capable of excelling in fuch different
manners, and did {uch honour to his country
and language ; and yet was not difpleas’d fome-
times to read what was written by his humble
{ervant.

e

LET T E R XL

March 14, 1721-2.

Was difappointed (much more than thofe
who commonly ufe that phrafe on {fuch oc-
cafions)
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cafions) in miffing you at the Deanry, where
I lay folitary two nights. Indeed I truly par-
take in any degree of concern th affes you,
and I wifh every thing may muu,d as you dc-
fire in your own family y, and in that which,
think, you no lefs account your c:-wn)' and 1s no
lefs your family, the whole world : for I take
vou to be one of the true Friends of it, and to
your power: it Inotuim Tho’ the noife and
dauy buftle for the public be now over, I dare
fay, a good nan 1s {iill tendring its Wt:ll'arf_ as
t]m Sun in the winter, when feeming to I'LtlI'C
from the world, is preparing lru,cdmhons and
warmth for a better feafon. No man wifhes
your Lordfhip more quiet, more tranquillity,
than I, who knew you thould underftand the
value of it : but I don’t with you a jot lefs con-
cern’d or lefs attive than you are, in all fincere,
and therefore warm, defires of public good.
I beg the kindnefs (and ’tis for that chiefly
I trouble you with this letter) to favour me
with notice as foon as you return to London,
that I may come and make you a proper vifit
of a day or two: for hitherto I have not been
your Vifiter, but your Lodger, and I accufe my-
felf of it. I have now no carthly thing to ob-
lige my being in town (a point of no fmall fa-
tisfaCtion to me) but the beft reafon, the fee-

mg a iriend.  Aslong, my Lord, as you will
let
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let me call you fo (and I dare fay you will,
till I forfeit what, I think, I never fhall, my ve-
racity and integrity) I fhall efteem myfelf for-
tunate, in {pite of the South-{ea, Poetry, Popery,
and Poverty.

I can’t tell you how forry I am, you thould
be troubled a-new by any fort of people. 1
heartily with, Quod fupereft, ut tibi vivas—
that you may teach me how to do the fame:
who, without any real impediment to acting and
living rightly, do act and live as foolifhly as if I
were a Great man.

I am, &ec.

o i i s i 7

From the Biﬂmp of RocHESTER,

March 16, 1721-2.

A S a vifitant, a lodger, a friend (or under
what other denomination foever) you are
always welcome to me ; and will be more fo, I
hope, every day that we live: for, to tell you
the truth, I like you as I like myfelf, beft when
we have both of us leaft bufinefs. It has been
my fate to be engaged in it much and often, by
the ftations in which I was placed : but God,
that knows my heart, knows, I never lov’d it:

1 and
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and am ftill lefs in love with it than ever, as
I find lefs temptation to act with any hope of
fuccefs. If I am good for any thing, ’tis
angulo cum libello ; and yet a good part of my
time has been f{pent, and perhaps muft be
fpent, far otherwife, For I will never, while
I have health, be wanting to my duty in any
poft, or in any refpect, how little foever I may
like my employment, and how hopelefs {oever
I may be in the difcharge of it.

In the mean timethe judicious world is pleas’d
to think that I delight in work which I am
oblig’d to undergo, and aim at things which I
from my heart defpife; let them think as they
will, fo I might be at liberty to act as I will,
and {pend my time in fuch a manner as is moft
agreeable to me. I cannot fay I do fo now, for
I am here without any books, and if I had them
could not ufe them to my fatisfaction, while
my mind is taken up in a more melancholy *
manner ; and how long, or how little a while
it may be fo taken up God only knows, and to
his will T implicitly refign myfelf in every
thing.

I am, &ec.

* In his Lady’s laft Sicknefs. 3

LETTES
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My Lorbp, March 19, 1721-2.

Eﬂm extremely fenfible of the repeated fa-

vour of your kind letters, and your thoughts
of me in abfence, evenamong thoughts of much
nearer coneern to yourfelf on the one hand, and
of much more importance to the world on the
other, which cannot but engage you at this
junctare, I am very certain of your good will,
and of the warmth which is in you infeparable
from it.

Your remembrance of Twitenham is a frefh
inftance of that partiality. I hope the advance
of the fine feafon will fet you upon your legs,
enough to enable you to get into my garden,
where I will carry you up'a Mount, in a point
of view to thew you the glory of my little king-
dom. If you approve it, I thall be in danger
to boaft, like Nebuchadnezzar, of the things I
have made, and to be turn’d to converfe, not
with the beafls of the field, but with the birds
of the grove, which I fhall take to be no oreat
punifiment. For indeed I heartily defpife the

ways of the world, and moft of the great ones
of it.
Ob keep me innocent, make others great |

ey

1 And
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{trengthen’d in this opinion, when.fuch as your
Lordfhip bear teftimony to its vanity and em-
ptinefs. Tinnit, inane ¢ff, with the piGure of
one ringing on the globe with his finger, is the

And you may judge how comfortably I ams

beft thing I have the luck to remember in that
great Poet Quarles (not that I forget the Devil
at bowls ; which I know to be your Lordfhip’s
favourite cut, as well as favourite diverfion.)

The fituation here is pleafant, and the view
rural enough, to humour the moft retired, and
agree' with the moft contemplative. Good air,
folitary groves, and fparing diet, fufficient to
make you fancy yourfelf (what you arein tem-
perance, tho” elevated into a greater figure by
your ftation) one of the Fathers of the Defert.
Here you may think (to ufe an author’s words,
whom you {0 juitly prefer to all his followers
that you’ll receive them kindly, tho’ taken from:
his worft work #)

That in Elial’s banquet you partake,
Or fit a gueft with Daniel, at bis Pulfe.

—

I am fincerely free with you, as youdefire I
thould, and approve of your not having your
coach here, for if you would fee Lord C* or

* The Paradife Regain’d, | ment to the Bifhop. Itcould
Iuppofe this was in compli- | hardly be his own opinion.

any
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any body elfe, I have another chariot, befides
that little one you laugh’d at when you com-
par’d me to Homer in a nut-fhell. But if you
would be entirely private, no body fhall know
any thing of the matter. Believe me (my Lord)
no man 1s'with more perfect acquiefcence; nay
with more willing acquiefcence (not even any
of your own Sons of the Church)
Y our obedient, &c:

LB R B -XVE
From the Biﬂmp of RocHESTER.

Aptil 6, 1722:

N DER all the leifure i the world, I
have no leifure, no ftomach to write to

you: The gradual approaches of death are be-
fore my eyes; I am convinced that it muft be
{0 ; and yet make a fhift to flatter myfelf fome-
times with the thought, that it may poffibly be
otherwife. And that very thought, tho” it is
directly contrary to my reafon, does for a few
moments make me eafy = however not eafy
enough in good earneft to think of any thing but
the melancholy object that employs them.
Therefore wonder not that I do not an{wer
your kind letter : I fhall an{wer it too foon, I
fear, by accepting your friendly invitation.
£ 4 What




LIECET IR REB-T0 -aARD

When I do fo, no conveniencies will be want-
: for I'll fee no body but you and your

mother, and the fervants. Vifits to ftatefmen

3116

ing
always were to me (and are now more tha

ever) infipid things; let the men that expedt,
that with to thrive by them, pay them that
homage ; I am free. When I want them, they
fhall hear of me at their doors : and when they
want me, I thall be fure to hear of them at mine,
But probably they will defpife me fo much,
and I fhall court them fo little, that we ..1*:11]
both of us keep our diftance.

When I come to you, ’tis in order to be
with youonly; a prefident of the council, ora
ftar and garter will make no more imprefiion
upon my mmd} at {fuch a time, than the hear=
ing of a bag-pipe, or the fight of a puppet-fhew.
I have faid to Greatnefs fometime ago—7uas
tibi res babeto, Egomet curabo meas. The time
is not far off when we fhall all be upon the
level : and I am refolv’d, for my part, to anti-
cipate that time, and be upon the level with
them now : for he is fo, that neither feeks nor
wants them.  Let them have more virtue and
lefs pride: and then I'll court them as much
as any body : but till they refolve to diftinguifh
themfelves fome way elfe than by their m.m&ud
trappinfm I am determined (and, I think, Thave

a right) to be as proud as they are : tho’ I truft
.1.71
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in God, my pride is neither of fo odious a
nature as theirs, nor of fo mifchievous a con-
{fequence.

I know not how I have fallen into this train
of thinking — when I fat down to write 1 in-
tended only to excufe my{elf for not writing, and
to tell you that the time drew nearer and nearer,
when I muft diflodge ; I am preparing for it :
For I am at this moment building a vault in
the Abby for me and mine. "Twas to be 1n
the Abby, becaufe of my relation to the place ;
but ’tis at the weft door of it: as far from Kings
and Kefars as the {pace will admit of,

I know not but I may ftep to town to
morrow, to fee how the work goes forward ;
but, if I do, I fhall return hither in the evening.
I would not have given you the trouble of this
letter but that they tell me it will coft you no-
thing, and that our privilege of Franking (one of
the moft valuable we have left) is again allow’d
us. Your, &c.

LE T T B - REAVIE

From the Bithop of RocuesTER.
Bromley, May 25, 1722.
Had much ado to get hither laft night, the

water being {o rough that the ferry-men
-3 were
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were unwilling to venture. The firft thing 1
faw this morning after my eyes were open, was
your letter, for the freedom and kindnefs of
which I thank you. Let all compliments be
laid afide between us for the future; and de-
pend upon me as your faithful friend in all things
within my power, as one that truly values you,
and wifhes you all manner of happinefs. I
thank you and Mrs. Pope for my kind recep-
tion, which has left a pleafing impreffion upon
me that will not foon be effaced.

Lord * has prefs’d me terribly to fee him
at * and told me in a manner betwixt kindnefs
and refentment, that it is but a few miles be-
yond Twitenham,

I have but a little time left, and a great deal
to do init ; and muft expect that ill health wil
render a good fhare of it ufele(s ; and therefore
what is likely to be left at the foot of the ac-
count, ought by me to be cherifh’d, and not
thrown away in compliments. You know the
Motto of my fun-dial, Vivite, ait, fugio. 1
will, as far as I am able, follow its advice, and
cut off all unneceffary avocations and amufe-
ments. There are thofe that intend to employ
me this winter in a way I do not like: If they
perfift in their intentions, I muft apply myfelf
to the work they cut out for me, as well as I

I | can.
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can. But withal, that thall not hinder me from
employing myfelf alfo in a way which they
do not like. The givers of trouble one way
(hall have their thare of it another ; that at lat
they may be induced to let me be quiet, and
live to myfelf, with the few (the very few)
friends I like ; for that is the point, the fingle
point, I now aim at ; tho’, I know, the gene-
rality of the world who are unacquainted with
my inteations and views, think the very reverfe
of this charaéter belongs to me. 1 don’t know
how I have rambled into this acconnt of my-
felf; when I fat down to write, I hadno thought
of making that any part of my letter,

You might bave been fure without my tell-
ing you, that my right hand is at eafe; elfe I
{hould not have overflow’d at this rate. And
yet I have not done, for there is 2 kind inti-
mation in the end of yours, which I under-
ftood, becaufe it {eems to tend towards em-
ploying me in fomething that is agreeable to
you, Pray explain yourfelf, and believe that
you have not an acquaintance in the world that
would be more in earneft on fuch an occafion
than I, for I love you, as well as efteem you.

All the while I have been writing, Pain,
and a fine Thruth have been feverally endea-
vouring to call off my attention ; but beth in
vain, nor fhould I yet part with you, but that

14 the
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the turning over a new leaf frights me a hittle,
el ] F) 1 ) & *,—-f—\l T - 1 = an i—T T o Y{(2AYXT
alld Mmasgcs me relolve to break thro’ 2 new

1 e : = o 3 ‘ o oot ol
temptation, before it has taken too faft hold o1
me. I am, &c

L B T-ER XVHI
e S 3
ECIom -tne jame,
June 13, 1722

: R :
”‘ﬁ; O U have f*cm,u- lly written firft, after o1
A parting ; I will now be before- hand with
you in my enquiries, |

s 4

u do, and whether you met with Lord """?
and deliver'd ny civil reproach to E-;E::".r, in the '
manner I d{:L d? 1 1”?*}1(:- ¢ you did not, be-
caufe I have heard nothing ch] ter from }?011,
from him on that-head sas ] h}p;‘ui?;f; I might
have done, if you had Ic,tmd him.

I am fick of thefe Men of quality ; and the

ore fb the off ner I have any um"nds to tranf-
alt with them ’I‘he; look upon it as one of
tE:cEr diftingui ﬂiing privileges, not to be punc-
tual in anv bufine

15
L

foever ; to

the lofs

10w you got home and how

dny s, of 1“‘w great Im portance
; t other p

fa)

e

-

ople at eafe, with

j,.l
of the leaft part of thc?r own

of his vexes me; butt

Thi

S
Lt “1’1‘1")1&, £
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1w ¢an I alter it?
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I long to fee the original MS. of Milton :
but don’t know how to come at it, without
your repeated affiftance.

I hope you won’t utterly forget what pafs'd
in the coach about Samfon Agoniftes. I fhall
not prefs you as to time, but fome time or other,
I with you would review, and polith that picce.
If upon a new perufal of it (which I defireyou
to make) you think as I do, that it is written
in the very fpirit of the Ancients ; it deferves
your care, and is capable of being im proved,
with little trouble, into a perfect model and
ftandard of Tragic poetry —always allowing
for its being a ftory taken out of the Bible;
which is an objection that at this time of day,
I know, is not to be got over.

I am, &e.

B

IL-ET 18R A

July 27,
Have been as conftantly at Twitenham as
your Lordfhip has at Bromley, ever fince
you faw Lord Bathurft. At the time of the
Duke of Marlborough’s funeral, Iintend to lie
at the Deanry, and moralize one evening with
you on the vanity of human Glory. —

The
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The Duchefs’s * letter concerns me nearly,
and you know it, who know all my thoughts
without difguife : I muft keep clear of Flattery;
{ will : and as this is an honeft refolution, I
dare hope, your Lordthip will not be fo uncon-
cern’d for my keeping it, as not to affift me in
fo doing. I beg therefore you would reprefent
thus much at leaft to her Grace, that as to the
fear the feems touch’d with, [ That the Duke’s
memory fhould have no advantage but what he
mutft give himtelf, without being beholden to
any one friend] your Lordfhip may certainly,
and agreeably to your character, both of rigid
honour and Chriftian plainnefs, tell her, thatno
man can have any other advantage : and that all
offerings of friendsin fuch a cafe pafs for nothing.
Be but fo good as to confirm what I've repre-
fented to her, that an infcription in the antient
way, plain, pompous, yet modeft, . will be
the moft uncommon, and therefore the moft
diftinguithing manner of doing it. And fo, I
hope, the will be fatisfied, the Duke’s honour
be preferv’d, and my integrity alfo : which is
too facred athing to be forfeited, in confideration
of any little (or what people of quality may call
great) Honour or diftin&ion whatever, which
thofe of their rank can beftow on one of mine;
and which indeed they are apt to over-rate, but

* The Duchefs of Buckingham,
never
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never fo much, as when they imagine us under
any obligation to {ay one untrue word in their
favour. .

I can only thank you, my Lord, for the
kind tranfition you make from common bufi-
nefs, to that which is the only real bufinefs of
every reafonable creature, Indeed I think more
of it than you imagine, tho’ not fo much as I
ought. I am pleas’d with thofe Latin verfes
extremely, which ‘are fo very good that I
thought them yours, ’till you call’d them an
Horatian Cento, and then I recollected the dz/-
Jecti membra pocte. I won’t pretend I am fo
totally in thofe fentiments which you compli-
ment me with, as I yet hope to be: You tell
me I have them, as the civilleft method to put
me in mind how much it fits me to have them.
I ought, firft, to prepare my mind by a better
knowledge even of good prophane writers, efpe-
cially the Moralifts, &c. before I can be wor-
thy of tafting that fupreme of books, and {fub-
lime of all writings. In which, as in all the
intermediate ones,: you may (if your friend-
thip and charity toward me continue {0 far) be
the beft guide to

Your, &c.

L ET IR
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From the Bifh¢ p of RoOCHESTER

y

Have written to the Duchefs * juft as you de-

fir’d, and referred her to our meeting in
town fm a further account of it. I have done
1t the rather becaufe your opinion in the cafe is
fincerely mine : and if it had not been fo, you

yourfelf thould not have induced me to oive it
Whether, and how far the will acqmeﬁ,e 1n it,
¥ cannot fay: efpccnlly in a cafe where the
thinks the Duke’s honour concern 'd; but thould
fhe feem to perfift a little at prefent, her good
fenfe (which I depend upon) will afterwards
fatisfy her that we are in the right.

I go to morrow to the Deamv, and, - I be-.
lieve, T fhall ftay there, till T have faid Duf} to
duft, and thut up that® laft fcene of pompous
vanity.

"T'1s a great while for me to ftay there at
this time of the year; and I know I thall often
fay to myfelf, while I am expecting the fu-
neral,

* Duchefs of Buckingham. \ at which the Bifhop officiat-

® This was the Funeral of | ed as Dean of Weftminfter,
he Duke of Marlborough, | in Aug. 1722. P.

O Rus
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O Rus, quando ego te afpiciam ! quandoque licebis
Ducere follicite jucunda oblivia vite !

In that cafe I fhall fa-ncy I hear the ghoft of

the dead, thus intreating me,

At tu Jacrate ne parce malignus arene
Offibus & capiti inbumato

Particulam dare —

Quanquam feflinas, non ¢t mora longa ; licebit,
Injecto ter pulvere, curras.

There is an anfwer for me {fomewhere in Ham-
ot to this requeft, which you remember, tho’
I dont. Poor Ghoft ! thou fhalt be fatisfied | —
or fomething like it. However that be, take
care you do not fail in your appointment, that
the company of the living may make me fome
amends for my attendance on the dead.

I know you will be glad to hear that 1 am
well: I thould always, could I always be here—

Sed me
Imperiofa trabit Proferpina : Vive, valeque,
You are the firft man I fent to this morning,
and the laft man I defire to converfe with this

evening, tho’ at twenty miles diftance from
you.

Te, veniente die, Te, decedente, requiro.

L-E TSR
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IEET T B R XXI
From the Bifhop of RocHESTER.

DEeARr Sir, The Towet, April 10, 1723

Thank you for all the inftances of your

friendfhip, both before, and finee my mif-
fortunes. A little time will complete them,
and feparate you and me for ever. But in what
part of the world foever I am, I will live mind-
ful of your fincere kindnefs to me ; and will
pleafe myfelf with the thought, that I ftill live
in your efteem and affeCtion, as much as ever
1 did; and that no accidents of life, no di-
ftance of time, or place, will alter you in that
refpect. It never can me ; who have lov’d and
valued you, ever fince I anw you, and fhall
not fail to do it when I am not allowed to tell
you {fo; as the cafe will foon be. Give my
faithful fervices to Dr. Arbuthnot, and thanks
for what he fent me, which was much to the
purpofe, if any thing can be faid toc be to' the
purpofe, in a cafe that is already determined.
Let him know my Defence will be fuch, that
neither my friends need bluth for me, nor will
my enemies have great occafion of Triumph,
tho’ fure of the Victory. I fhall want his ad-
vice before T go abroad, in many things. But

I quet-
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1 queftion whether I fhall be permitted to fee
him, or any body, but fuch as are abfolutely
neceflary towards. the difpatch of my private
affairs. If fo, God blefs you both! and may
no part of the ill fortune that attends me, ever
purfue either of you ! I know notbut I may call
upon you at my hearing, tof{ay fomewhat about
my way of fpending my time at the Deanry,
which did not feem calculated towards manag-
ing plots and confpiracies. But of that I {hall
confider —You and I have {fpent many hours
together upon much pleafanter {fubjets; and,
that I may preferve the old cuftom, I fhall not
part with you now till I have clos’d this let-
ter, with three lines of Milton, which you
will, .I know, readily and not without fome
degree of concern apply to your ever affectio-
nate, &c.

Some nat’ral Tears be dropt, but wip’d them Joonz
The World was all before bim, where to chufe
His place of reff, and Providence bis Guude.
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bl E RO XX
The Anfwer.

April 20, 1723.
T is not poffible to exprefs what I thml_,
and what I feel; only this, that I have
thought and felt for nothing but you, for fome
time paft: and fhall think of nothing fo long
for the time to come. The greateft comfort I
had was an intention (which I would have
made practicable) to have attended you in your
journey, to which I had brought that perfon to
confent, who only could have hindered me, by
a tye which, tho’ it may be more tender, I
do not think more ftrong, that that of friend-
fthip. But I fear there will be no way left me
to tell you this great truth, that I remember
you, that I love you, that I am grateful to
you that T entirely efteem and value you : no
ay but that one, which needs no open war-
rant to ﬂ.mllun,f:z, it, or fecret conveyance fo
fecure it ; which no bills can preclude, and no
Kings prevent; a way that can reach to any
part of the world where you may be, where
the very whifper or even the with of a friend
muit not be heard, or even fufpected : by this
way, I dare tell my efteem and affe@ion of
you, to your enemies in the gates, and you,
and they, and their fons, may hear of it.
You
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You prove yourfelf, my Lord, to know me
for the friend I am ; in judging that the man-
ner of your Defence, and your Reputation by
it, is a point of the higheft concern to me: and
afluring me, it fhall be fuch, that none of your
friends fhall bluth for you. Let me further
prompt you to do yourfelf the beft and moft
lafting juftice : the inftruments of your Fame
to pofterity will be in your own hands. May
it not be, that providence has appointed you to
fome great and ufeful work, and calls you to it
this fevere way ? You may more eminently and
more effetually ferve the Public even now,
than in the ftations you have fo honourably
fill'ld, Think of Tully, Bacon, and Claren-
don®: is it not the latter, the difgraced part of
their lives, which you moft envy, and which
you would choofe to have liv’d ?

I 'am tenderly fenfible of the wifh you ex-
prefs, that no part of your misfortune may
purfue me. But, God knows, I am every day
lefs and lefs fond of my native country (o torn
as it is by Party-rage) and begin to confider a
friend in exile as a friend in‘death ; one gone

efore, where I am not unwilling nor unpre-

* Clarendon indeed wrote | difgrace, and the beft of
his beft works in his banifh- Tully’s after bis return from
ment : but the beft of Ba- | exile.
¢on’s were written before his

B Pared
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pared to follow after ; and where (however
various or uncertain the roads and voyages of
another world may be) I cannot but entertain
a pleafing hope that we may meet again.

I faithfully aflure you, that in the mean time
there is no one, living or dead, of whom I fhall

think oftener or better than of you, I fhall-

look upon you as in a ftate between both, in
which you will have from me all the pafiions
and warm wifhes that can attend the living, and
all the refpect and tender fenfe of lofs, that we
feel for the dead. And I fhall ever depend up-
on your conftant friendfhip, kind memory,
and good offices, tho’ I were never to fee or
hear the effects of them : like the truft we have
in benevolent {pirits, who, tho’ we never fee or
hear them, we think, are conftantly ferving wus,
and praying for us.

Whenever I am wifhing to write to you, I
fhall conclude you are intentionally doing fo to
me. And every time that I think of you, I

will believe you are thinking of me. I never.

fhall fuffer to be forgotten (nay to be but faint=
ly remember’d) the honour, the pleafure, the
pride I muft ever have, in reflecting how fre-
quently you have delighted me, how kindly
you have diftinguith’d me, how cordially you
have advis’d me ! In converfation, in ftudy, I
fhall always want you, and with for you: In
my




e R IV ST 1 PR

srom DRRATTERBURY. 178

my moft lively, and in my moft thoughtful
hours, I fhall equally bear about me, the im-
preflions of you: And perhaps it will not be in
This life only, that I fhall have caufe to re-
member and acknowledge the friendfhip of the
Bithop of Rochefter.

I am, &c.

EET T B R XAl

To the {fame.

May, 1723

ONC E more I write to you, as I promis’d,
and this once, I fear, will be the laft ! the
Curtain will foon be drawn between my friend
and me, and nothing left but to with you a
long good-night. May you enjoy a ftate of re«
pofe in this life, not unlike that fleep of the foul
which fomne have believ’d is to fucceed 1t
where we lye utterly forgetful of that world
from which we are gone, and ripening for that
to which we are to go.  If you retain any me-
mory of the paft, let it only image to you what
has pleas’d you beft ; fometimes prefent a dream
of an abfent friend, or bring you back an agree-
able converfation. But upon the whole, I hope
you will think lefs of the time paft than of the
K 2 future ;
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future ; as the former has been lefs kind to you
than the latter infallibly will be. Do not envy
the world your Studies ; they will tend to the
benefit of men againft whom you can have no
complaint, I mean of all Pofterity ; and per-
haps, at your time of life, nothing elfe is worth
your care. What is every year of a wife man’s
life but a cenfure or critic on the paft? Thofe
whofe date is the fhorteft, live long enough ‘to
laugh at one half of it: the boy defpifes the in-
fant, the man the boy, the philofopher both, and
the Chriftian all. You may now beginto think
your manhood was too much a puerility ; and
you’ll never fuffer your age to be but a fecond in-
fancy. The toys and baubles of your child-
hood are hardly now imore below you, than
thofe toys of our riper and of our declining
years, the drums and rattles of Ambition, and
the dirt and bubbles of Avarice. At this time,
when you are cut off from a little fociety and
made a citizen of the world at large, you fhould
bend your talents not to ferve a Party, or a few,
but all mankind. Your Genius thould mount
above that mift in which its participation and
neighbourhood with earth long involv’d it ; to
thine abroad and to heaven, ought to be the
bufinefs and the glory of your prefent fituation.
Remember it was at fuch a time, that the great-
eft lights of antiquity dazled and blazed the

moft,
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moft, in their retreat, in their exile, or in
their death : but why do I talk of dazling or
blazing ? it was then that they did good, that
they gave light, and that they became Guides
to mankind.

Thofe aims alone are worthy of {pirits truly
great, and fuch I therefore hope will be yours.
Refentment indeed may remain, perhaps can-
not be quite extinguithed, in the nobleft minds’;
but Revenge never will harbour there : higher
principles than thofe of the firft, and better
principles than thofe of the latter, will infalli-
bly influence men, whofe thoughts and whofe
hearts are enlarged, and caufe them to prefer
the Whole to any part of mankind, efpecially
to {o fmall a part as one’s fingle felf.

Believe me, my Lord, I look upon you as
a {pirit entered into another life®, as one juft
upon the edge of Immortality ; where the paf-
fions and affetions muft be much more exalt-
ed, and where you ought to defpife all little
views, and all mean retrofpets®. Nothing is

* The Bifhop of Rochef-
ter went into exile the month
following, and continued in

that during his banithment
he was in the intrigues of the
Pretender. Tho', when he

it till his death, which hap-
pen’d at Paris on the fifteenth
day of February in the year
& Ol

> Notwithftanding this,
Mr. Pope was convinced,

before the Bithop’s death,

took his laft leave of Mr.
Pope, he told him, he would
allow him to fay his fentence
was juft, if heever found he
had any concerns with that
family in his exile.

K 3 worth
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worth your lopgking back ; and therefore look
forward, and make (asyou can) the world look
after you. But take care that it be not with
pity, but with efleem and admiration.

- L pomenly g R e = e s s
I am with the greateft fincerity, and paflion
f I" l,-G]]_-,* 'f'"'.“.ﬂlrn o “""'l’.i11 g I' T"ﬁ"‘!i]"—'—'l‘k"
G } i 1d1ilC db Wi a0 Li\.li_'l_ il L_F_\_ﬁ..

Your, &c.

| s e ) Tk L e 8 Y
From the Bifhop of RocHESTER.
Paris, Nov. 23, 1731,

X/ OU will wonder to {ee me in print; but

how could I avoid it? The dead and the
living, my friends and my foes, at home and
broad, call’d upon me to fay fomething ; and
the reputation of an® Hiftory which I and all
the world value, muft have f{uffered, had I con-
tinued filent. I have printed it here, in hopes
that fomebody may ventureto reprint it in Eng-
land, notwithftanding thofe two frightening
words at the clofe of it ®. - Whether that hap-
pens or not, it is fit you fhould have a fight of

1

* E. of Clarendon’s. Refleétions of Oldmixon, re-

* The Bithop’s Name, fet | lating to the Publication of
to his Vindication of Bifhop | Lord Clarendon’s Hiftory.
dmalridge, Dr. Aldrich; and | Paris, 1731, 4to. fince re-
himfelf, from the fcandalous | printed in England. P.
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it, who, 1 know, will read it with {ome degree
of fatisfa&ion, as it is mine, tho’ it {hould have
(as it really has) nothing elfe to recommend it.
Such as it is, Extremum boc munus morientis
habeto ; for that may well be the cafe, con-
fidering that within a few months Iam entering
into my feventieth year : after which, even the
healthy and the happy cannot much depend
upon life, and will not, if they are wife, much
defire it. Whenever I go, you will lofe a friend
who loves and values you extremely, if in my
circumftances I can be faid to be loft to any
one, when dead, more than I am already whilit
living. I expected to have heard from you by
Mr. Morice, and wondered a little that I did
nots but he owns himfelf in a fault, for not
giving you due notice of his motions. It was
not amifs that you forebore writing, ona head
wherein I promis’d more than I was able to
perform, Difgraced men fancy fometimes, that
they preferve an influence, where when they
endeavour to exert it, they foon fee their mii-
take. I did fo, my good friend, and acknow-
ledge it under my hand. You founded the coaft,
and found out my error, it feems, before 1 was

aware of it ; but enough on this {ubject.
What are they doing in England to the ho-
nour of Letters ; and particularly what are you
doing ? Ipfe quid audes 2 Quee circumvolitas agi=
K 4 115
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lis Thyma 2 Do you purfue the Moral plan you
marked out, and feemed fixteen months ago fo
intent upon? Am I to fee it perfected €’er I
die, and are you to enjoy the reputation of it
while you live ? or do you rather chufe to leave
the marks of your friendfhip, like the legacies
of a will, to be read and enjoyed only by thofe
who furvive you ? Were I as near you as I have
been, I fhould hope to peep into the manu-
fcript before it was finithed.  But alas! there
1s, and will ever probably be a great deal of
land and fea between us, How many books
have come out of late in your parts, which you
think I thould be glad to perufe ? Name them:
The catalogue, I believe, will not coft you
much trouble. They muft be good ones in-
deed to challenge any part of my time, now I
have fo little of it left, I, who fquandered
whole days heretofore, now hufband hours
when the glafs begins to run low, and care not
to mifpend them on trifles, At the end of the
Lottery of Life, our laft minutes, like tickets
left in the wheel, rife in their valuation - They
are not of {o much worth perhaps in themfelves
as thofe which preceded, but we are apt to prize
them more, and with reafon. I do fo, my
dear friend, and yet think the moft precious
minutes of my life are well employ’d, in read-
ing what you write.  But this is a fatisfaction

I can=-
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1 cannot much hope for, and therefore muft
betake myfelf to others lefs entertaining. Adieu!
dear Sir, and forgive me engaging with one,
whom you, I think, have reckoned among the
heroes of the Dunciad. It was neceffary for
me cither to accept of his dirty Challenge, or
to have fuffered in the éfteem of the world by
declining it. _

My refpeéts to your Mother ; 1 {end one of
thefe papers for Dean Swift, if you have an op-
portunity, and think it worth while to convey
it. My Country at this diftance feems to me a
ftrange fight, I know not how it appears to
you, who are in the midft of the fcene, and
your[elf a part of it ; I wifh you would tell me.
You may write fafely to Mr. Morice, by the
honeft hand that conveys this, and will return
into thefe parts before Chriftmas ; {ketch outa
rough draught of it, that T may be able to judge
whether a return to it be really eligible, or whe-
ther I thould not, like the Chemift in the bot-
tle, upon hearing Don Quevedo’s account of
Spain, defire to be corked up again.

After all, I do and muft love my Country,
with all its faults and blemifhes ; even that part
‘of the conftitution which wounded me unjuitly,
and itfelf through my fide, fhall ever be dear
to me. My laft with fhall be like that of fa-
ther Paul,  Effo perpetua! and when I die ata

diftance
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diftance from it; it will be in the fame mam-
ner as Virgil defcribes the expiring Peloponne-
fian,
Sternitur,
et dulces moriens reminifcitur Argos.

Do I till live in the memory of my friends, as
they certainly do in mine ? T have read a good
many of your paper-fquabbles about me, and
am glad to fee fuch free conceffions on that
head, tho’ made with no view of doing me a
pleafure, but merely of loading another.

I am, &c.

ol e G e D e &

From the Bifhop of RocusesTer.
On the Death of his Daughter.

Montpelier, Nov. 20, 1729.

I Am not yet Mafter enough of myfelf, after

the late wound I have receiv’d, to open my
very heart to you, and am not content with lefs
than that, whenever I converfe with you. My
thoughts are at prefent vainly, but pleafingly
employ’d, on what I have loft, and can never
recover. 1 know well I ought, for that rea-
fon, to call them off to other {fubjets, but hi-
therto I have not been able to do it, By giv-

ing
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ing them the rein a little, and fuffering them.
to fpend their force, 1 hope in fome time to
check and fubdue them. Multis fortunse vul-
neribus perculfus, buic uni- me imparem fenft, et
pene fuccubui,  This is weaknefs, not wiidom,
I own ; and on that agcount fitter €0 be trufted
to the bofom of a friend, where I may fafely
lodge all my infirmities.  As foon as my mind
is in fome meafure correéted and calm’d, T will
endeavour to follow your advice, and turn it to
fomething of ufe and moment ; if I have {till
life enough left to do any thing that is worth
reading and preferving. In the mean time I
fhall be pleas’d to hear that you proceed in
what you intend, without any f{uch melancho-
ly interruption as I have met with. Your mind
is as yet unbroken by age and ill accidents,
your knowledge and judgment are at the height:
ufe them in writing fomewhat that may teach
the prefent and future times, and if not gain
equally the applaufe of both, may yet raife the
envy of the one, and {ecure the admiration of
the other. Employ not your precious mo-
ments, and great talents, on little men and it~
tle things ; but chufe a fubject every way wor-
thy of you, and handle 1t as you can, in 2 man-
ner which no-body elfe can equal or imitate.
As for me, my abilities, if I ever had any,

I are
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are not what they were : and yet I will endea-
vour to recollect and employ them.
gelidus tardante fenecta
Sanguis bebet, frigentoue effeetoin corpore vires.
However, I1hould be ingrateful to this place, if
I did not own that I have gained upon the gout
m the fouth of F rance, much more than I did
at Paris: tho’ even there I fenfibly improved.
I believe my cure had been perfected, but the
earneft defire of meeting One I dearly loved,
called me abruptly to Montpelier ; where after
continuing two months, under the cruel tor-
ture of a fad and fruitlefs expectation, T was
forced at laft to take a long journey to Tou-
loufe ; and even there I had mify’d the perfon I
{ought, had fhe not, with great {pirit and cou-
rage, ventured all night up the Garonne to fee
me, which fhe above all things defired to do
before fhe died. By that means the was brought
where I was, between feven and eight in the
morning, and liv’d twenty hours afterwards,
which time was not loft on either fide, but
pafs’d in fuch a manner as gave great fatisfac-
tion to both, and fuch as on her part, every way
became her circumftances and chara&er. For
the had her fenfes to the very laft gafp, and ex-
erted them to give me, in thofe few hours,
greater marks of Duty and Love than {he had
done in all her life time, tho’ fthe had never

been
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been wanting in either. The laft words fhe
faid to me were the kindeft of all ; a refleGion
on the goodnefs of God, which had allow’d us
in this manner to meet once more, before we
parted for ever. INot many minutes after that,
fhe laid herfelf on her pillow, in a fleeping pof-
ture,
placidague ibi demum morte quievit.,

Judge you, Sir, what I felt, and ftill feel on this .
occafion, and fpare me the trouble of defcribing
it. At myAge, under my Infirmities, among ut-
ter Strangers, how fhall I find out proper re-
liefs and fupports? I can have none, but thofe
with which Reafon and Religion furnith me,
and thofe I lay hold on, and grafp as faft as I
can. I hope that He, who laid the burthen
upon me (for wife and good purpofes no doubt)
will enable me to bear it, in like manner as I
have born others, with fome degree of fortitude
and firmnefs.

You fee how ready I am to relapfe into an
argument which I had quitted once before in
this letter. I fhall probably again commit the
fame fault, if T continue to write ; and there-
fore I ftop fhort here, and with all fincerity,
affeCtion, and efteem, bid you adieu! till we
meet either in this world, if God pleafes, or
elfe in another, Iam, &c.

LETTER
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