BIBLIOTHEK

UNIVERSITATS-
PADERBORN

The Works Of Alexander Pope Esq.

In Nine Volumes Complete. With His Last Corrections, Additions, And
Improvements; As they were delivered to the Editor a little before his
Death

Being The Second of his Letters

Pope, Alexander

London, 1751

X. From the same. His love of the country. A passage in Tully. Of
Shakespear, and the publication of Mr. Addison's works.

Nutzungsbedingungen

urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-55314

Visual \\Llibrary


https://nbn-resolving.de/urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-55314

104  L’'E'FTE RS- ToO-aAnD

o1 1T B Rk
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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