UNIVERSITATS-
BIBLIOTHEK
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

XXIV. From the Bishop of Rochester.

Nutzungsbedingungen

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

Visual \\Llibrary


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

ges " LETT ERS TO AND

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.
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Your, &c.
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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




136 ~“LiE T-TER'S 16 anp

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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