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LETTERS To AnbB

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




e NS P TR

rroM DR ATTERBURY. 129

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
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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
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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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