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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.
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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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