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TO AND FROM

Mr. G A Y.

From 1712 to 1732,

OU writ me a very kind Letter fome

months ago, and told me you were then
upon the point of taking a journey into Devon-
fhire. That hindered my anfwering you, and
I have fince feveral times inquired of you, with-
out any fatisfation ; for fo I call the know-
ledge of your welfare, or of any thing that con-
cerns you. * I paft two months in Suffex, and
fince my return have been again very ill. I
writ to Lintot in hopes of hearing of you, but
had no anfwer to that point. Our friend Mr.
Cromwell too has been filent all this year; I
believe he has been difpleafed at fome or other

L ET T ERTE

Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712.
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of my freedoms?, which I very innocently take,
and moft with thofe I think moft my friends.
But this I know nothing of ; perhaps he may
have opened to you: and if I know you right,
you are of a temper to cement friendfhips, and
not to divide them. I really much love Mr,
Cromwell, and havea true affe&tion for your-
felf, which, if I had any intereft in the world,
or power with thofe who have, I fhould not
be long without manifefting to you. I defire
you will not, either out of modefty, or a vici-
ous diftruft of another’s value for you (thofe
two eternal foes to merit) imagine that your
letters and converfation are not always welcome
to me. There is no man more intirely fond
of good-nature or ingenuity than myfelf, and
I have feen too much of thofe qualities in you
to be any thing lefs than

Your, &c.

* We fee by the lettersto | his two early friends, Crom~
Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. { well and Wycherly, by his
Pope was ufed to railly him | zeal to correét the bad poe=
on his turn for trifling and | try of the one, and the bad
pedantic criticifm, So heloft | tafte of the other.

LETTER
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Dec. 24. 1721.
T has been my good fortune within this
month paft, to hear more things that have
pleas’d me than (I think) almoft in all my time
befide, ~But nothing upon my word has been
fo home-felt a fatisfaction as the news you tell
me of yourfelf: and you are not in the leaft
miftaken, when you congratulate me upon your
own good fuccefs: for I have more people out
of whom to be happy, than any ill-natur’d man
can boaft of. I may with honefty affirm to
you, that, notwithftanding the many inconveni-
ences and difadvantages they commonly talk of
in the Res angufla domi, 1 have never found any
other, than the inability of giving people of
merit the only certain proof of our value for
them, in doing them fome real fervice. For
after all, if we could but think a little, felf-love
might make us philofophers, and convince us
quantult indiget Natura! Ourfelves are eafily
provided for ; ’tis nothing “but the circumftan-
tials, and the Apparatus or equipage of human
life, that cofts fo much the furnithing. Only
what a luxurious man wants for horfes, and
footmen, a good-natur’d man wants for his
friends, orthe indigent.
I fhall
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I fhall fee you this winter with much
greater  pleafure than I could the laft; and,
I hope, as much of your time, as your at-
tendance on the Duchefs ® will allow you to
fpare to any friend, will not be thought loft
upon one who is as much fo as any man. I
muft alfo put you in mind, tho’ you are
now fecretary to this Lady, that vou are like-
wife fecretary to nine other Ladies, and are. to
write {ometimes for them too. He who is
forced to live wholly upon thofe Ladies favours
is indeed in as precarious a condition as any He
who does what Chaucer fays for fuftenance ;
but they are very agreeable companions, like
other Ladies, when a man only paffes a night
or fo with them at his leifure, and away. I
am, Your, &c.

L E_FE Rl
Aug. 235 1713,

-

erST as I receiv’d yours, I was fet down

to write to you, with fome thame that I
had fo long deferred it. But I can hardly re-
pent my neglect, when it gives me the know-
ledge how little you infift upon ceremony, and

* Duchefs of Monmouth, to whom he was juft then

Sede O :
maae vecretary,
e

) 2 how
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e In your memory 1

L
have, than I deferve. I have been near a week

s
&

how much a greater thar
leferve

in London, where I am like to remain, till I
become, by Mr. Jervas’s help, Elegans Forma-
rum Spectator. 1 begin to difcover beauties
that were till now imperceptible to me. Every
corner of an eye, or turn of a nofe or ear, the
{malleft degree of light or thade on a cheek, or
in a dimple, have charms to diftra me. Ino
longer look upon Lord Plaufible as ridiculous,
for admiring a Lady’s fine tip of an ear and
pretty elbow (asthe Plain-Dealer has it) but am
in fome danger even from the ugly and difagrec-
able, fince they may have their retired beau-
ties, In one trait or other about them. You
may guefs in how unealy a ftate I am, when
every day the performances of othersappear more
beautiful and excellent, and my own more de-
{picable. T havethrown away three Dr. Swifts,
each of which was once my vanity, two Lady
Bridgwaters, a Duchefs of Montague, befides
half a dozen Earls, and one knight of the gar-
ter. I have crucified Chrift over again in effi-
gie, and made a Madona as old as her mother
St. Anne. Nay, what is yet more miraculous,
I have rivall’d St. Luke himfelf in painting,
and as, ’tis faid, an angel came and finith’d his
piece, {o, you would fwear, a devil put the laft
hand to mine, ’tis fo begrim’d and fmutted.

Towever
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However I comfort myfelf with a Chriftian re-
fleion, that I have not broken the command-
ment, for my pictures are not the likenefs of
any thing in heaven above, or in earth below,
or in the water under the earth. Neither will
any body adore or worfhip them, except the
Indians fhould have a fight of them, who, they
tell us, worthip certain idols purely for theit
uglinefs.

I am very much recreated and refrefhed with
the news of the advancement of the Fan?,
which, I doubt not, will delight the eye and
fenfe of the fair, as long as that agreeable ma-
chine fhall play in the hands of pofterity. I
am glad your fan is mounted fo foon, but I
would have you varnith and glaze it at your
leifure, and polith the fticks as much as you
can, You may then caufe it to be borne in the
hands of both fexes, no lefs in Britain, than it
is in China ; where it is ordinary for a Man~
darine to fan himfelf cool after a debate, and a
Statefman to hide his face with it when he tells
a grave lie,

I am, &ec.

2 A Poem of Mr. Gay’s, fo intitled.

L2 L ET TR
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Dear Mr. Gay, Sept. 23, 1714,

‘/ Elcome to your native foil * ! welcome
to your fr iends ! thrice welcome to me !
whether returned in glory, bleft with court-
intereft, the love and familiarity of the great,
and fill’d with agreeable hopes ; or melancholy
with dejection, contemplative of the changes of
fortune, and doubtful for the future : Whether
return’d a trinmphant Whig, or a defponding
Tory, equally all hail! equally beloved and
welcome to me ! If*nprv I am to partake in
your c'“v'hm.; if unhappy, you have ftilla
warm corner in my lluﬂ.lt, and a retreat at Bin-
field in the worft of times at your ﬂ_wice. If
you are a Tory, or thought {o by any man, I
know 1t can proceed from nothing but }'our

"'-'J

gratitude to a few people who endeavour'd to
ferve you, and whofe politics were never your
concern. If you are a Whig, as I rather hope;
and,as I think, your principles and mine (as bro-
ther poets) had ever a bias to the fide of Li-
berty, I know you wi IL be an honeft man, and

2 In the beginning of this | death they returned to Eng-
year Mr. Gay went over to | land : and it was on this oc~
Hznover with the Earl of | cafion that Mr. Pope met
C.J,E'nrir\"l ,who was fent thi- | him with this {riendly wel-
ther by Q. Anne. On her | come.
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an inoffenfive one. Upon the whole, I know,
you are incapable of being fo much of either
party as to be good for nothing. Therefore
once more, whatever you are, or in whatever
ftate you are, all hail !

One or two of your old friends complain’d
they had heard nothing from you fince the
Queen’s death : I told them no man living lov’d
Mr. Gay better than I, yet I had not once writ-
ten to him in all his voyage” This I thought
a convincing proof, how truly one. may be a
friend to another without telling him fo every
month. But they had reafons too themfelves
to alledge in your excufe ; as men who really
value one another, will never want fuch as make
their friends and themfelves ealy. The late
Univerfal concern in public affairs, threw us
all into a hurry of fpirits: even I, who am
more a Philofopher than to exped any thing
from any Reign, was borne away with the cur-
rent, and full of the expectation of the Suc-
ceflor : During your journeys I knew not whi-
ther to aim a letter after you ; that was a fort
of thooting flying: add to this the demand Ho-
mer had upon me, to write fifty verfes a day,
befides learned notes, all which are at a conclu-
fion for this year. Rejoice with me, O my
friend, that my labour is over ; come and make
merry with me in much fealting: We will

L 3 feed
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feed among the lilies (by the lilies I mean the
Ladies.) Are not the Rofalinda’s of Britain as
charming as the Bloufalinda’s of the Hague ? or
have the two great Paftoral poets of our nation
renounced love at the fame time ? for Philips,
immortal Philips hath deferted, yea, and in a
ruftic manner kicked, his Rofalind. Dr. Par-
1elle and I have been infeparable ever fince you
went. We are now at the Bath, where (if you
are not, as I heartily hope, better engaged)
your coming would be the greateft pleafure to
us in the world. Talk not of expences : Ho-
mer fhall fupport his children. Ibeg a line from
3 he Poft-houfe in Bath. Poor
Parnelle is in an ill ftate of health.

Pardon me 1f I add a word of advice in the
poetical way. Write fomething on the King,
or Prince, or Princefs. On whatfoever foot
you may be with the court, this can do no
harm—1 fhall never know where to end, and
am confounded in the many things I have to
fay to you, tho’ they all amount but to this,

that I am entirely, as ever,

vou directed to th

Your, &c.
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London, Nov. 8, 1717.

Am extremely glad to find by a Letter of

yours to Mr, Fortefcue, that you have re-
ceived one from me; and I beg you to keep as
the greate(t of curiofities, that letter of mine
which you received, and I pever writ.

But the truth is, that we were made here to
expect you in a fhort time, that I was upon
the ramble moft part of the Summer, and have
concluded the feafon in grief, for the death of
my poor father.

I fhall not enter into a detail of my concerns
and troubles, for two reafons ; becaufe I am
really afflicted and need no airs of grief, and be-
caufe they are not the concerns and troubles of
any but myfelf. But I think you (without too
great a compliment) enough my friend, to be
pleas’d to know he died eafily, without a groan,
or the ficknefs of two minutes; in a word, as
filently and peacefully as he lived.

et Y e e
Sic mib: confingat vivere, ficque mors !

1 am not in the humour to fay gay thing
ot 1n the affe&ation of avoiding them. 1can’t
pretend to entertain either Mr. Pulteney or you
as you have done both my Lord Burlington and

L 4 mc,
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me, by your letter to Mr. Lowndes®. I am
only forry you have no greater quarrel to Mr,
Lowndes, and wifh you paid fome hundreds a
year to the land-tax. . That gentleman s lately
become an inoffenfive perfon to me too ; fo that
we may join heartily in our addrefies to him,
and (like true patriots) rejoice in all that good
done to the nation and government, to which
we contribute nothing ourfelves.

I thould not forget to acknowledge your let-

ter fent from Aix ; you told me then that writ-
Ing was not good with the waters, and, I find
fince, you are of my opinion, that ’tis as bad
without the waters. But, I fancy, it is not
writing but thinking, that is {o bad with the
waters ; and then you might write without any
manner of prejudice, if you writ like our bro-
ther Poets of thefe days.

The Duchefs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stan-
hope, Mrs. Bellenden, Mrs, Liepell, and I can’t
tell who elfe, had your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot
and I expe&t to be treated like Friends. I
would fend my fervices to Mr. Pulteney, but
that he is out of favour at court ; and make
fome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if fhe were
not a Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me fhe

* A Poem intituled, 75

E:yrfg*fff celebrated fi'f'ﬂ.-"!ﬁ' m
my ingentous and wooriby friend

2 Folio, called the LAND-TAX
7, Lowndes, Efg. Author | Brry.

has
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has much out-thin'd all the French ladies, as
fhe did the Englith before: I am forry for it,
becaufe it will be detrimental to our holy reli-
gion, if heretical women fhould eclipfe thofe
Nuns and orthodox Beauties, in whofe eyes
alone lie all the hopes we can have, of gaining
fuch fine gentlemen as you to our church.
Your, &c.

I with you joy of the birth of the young
prince, becaufe he is the only prince we have,
from whom you have had no expectations and
no difappointments.

=P TR -VL
From Mr. Gay to Mr. F—.,

Stanton Harcourt, Aug. g, 1718.

THE only news that you can expe&t to
have from me here, 1s news from hea-
ven, for I am quite out of the world, and there
Is fcarce any thing can reach me except the
noife of thunder, which undoubtedly you have
heard too. We have read in old authors of
high towers levell’d by it to the ground, while
the humble valleys have efcap’d : the only thing
that is proof againft it is the laurel, which, how-

ever,
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ever, I take to be no great fecurity to the brains
of modern authors. But to let you fee that the
contrary to this often happens, I muft acquaint
you, that the higheft and moft cxtravagant heap
of towers in the univerfe, which is in this neigh-
bourhood, ftands ftill undefaced, whilea cock
of barley in our next field has been confumed
to athes. Would to God that this heap of bar-
ley had been all that had perithed ! for unhap-
pily beneath this little fhelter fate two much
more conftant Lovers than ever were found in
Romance under the fhade of a beech-tree,
John Hewet was a well-fet man of about five
and twenty, Sarah Drew might be rather cal-
led comely than beautiful, and was about the
fame age. They had pafs'd thro’ the various
labours of the year together, with the greateft
fatisfaction ; if fhe milk’d, ’twas his morning
and evening care, to bring the cows to her
hand ; it was but laft fair that he bought her
a prefent of green filk for her firaw hat, and
the pofie on her filver ring was of his chufing.
Their love was the talk of the whole neigh-
bourhood ; for fcandal never affirm’d, that they
had any other views than the lawful pofieffion
of each other in marriage. It was that very
morning that he had obtain’d the confent of her
parents, and it was but till the next week that
they were to wait to be happy, Perhaps in

the
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the intervals of their work they were now talk-
ing of the wedding cloaths, and John was fuit-
ing feveral forts of poppies and field flowers to
her complexion, to chufe her a knot for the
wedding-day. While they were thus bufied,
(it was on thelaft of July between two or three
in the afternoon) the clouds grew black, and
fuch a ftorm of lightning and thunder enfued,
that all the labourers made the beft of their
way to what fhelter the trees and hedges af-
forded. Sarah was frightned, and fell down in
a {woon on a heap of barley. John, who never
feparated from her, fat down by her fide, hav-
ing raked together two or three heaps, the bet-
ter to fecure her from the ftorm. Immediately
there was heard f{o loud a crack, as if heaven
had {plit afunder ; every one was now {ollici-
tous for the fafety of his neighbour, and called
to one another throughout the field: No an-
fwer being returned to thofe who called to our
Lovers, they ftept to the place where they lay ;
they perceived the barley all in a {fmoke, and
then fpied this faithful pair: John with one
arm about Sarah’s neck, and the other held
over her, as to fkreen her from the lightning,
They were ftruck dead, and ftiffer’d in this
tender pofture. Sarah’s left eye-brow was
fing’d, and there appeared a black fpot on her
breaft : her lover was all over black, but not

, . the
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the leaft figns of life were found in either, At.
tended by their melancholy companions, they
were convey’d to the town, and the next day
were interr’d in Stanton-Harcourt Church-yard.
My Lord Harcourt, at Mr. Pope’s and my re-
quett, has caufed a ftone to be placed over them,
upon condition that we furnifh’d the Epitaph,
which is as follows

When Eaftern lovers feed the Jun'ral fire,

On the fame pile the faithful pair expire :
Here pitying Heav'n that virtue mutual found,
And blafled both, that it might neither wound,
Hearts fo fincere th Almighty faw well pleas’d,

Sent bis cwn lightning, and the viétims ferz'd.
But my Lord is apprehenfive the country peo-
ple will not underftand this, and Mr. Pope
fays he’ll make one with fomething of Scripture
in it, and with as little of poetry as Hopkins
and Sternhold 2, ' Your, &c.

* The Epitaph was this,

Near this place lie the bodies of
Joun HeweT and Mary Drew,
an induftrious young Man
and Virtuous Maiden of this Parifh ;
Who being at Harveft-Work
(with feveral others

were in one inftant killed by Lightning
the laft day of July 1718,

"Think not, by rig’rous Judgment feiz’d,
A Pair fo faithful could expire ;
Victims {o pure Heav’n faw well pleas’d,
And fnatch’d them in celeftial fire, =
Jive
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LE-T- R R VI

DeaRr Gay, Sept. 11, 1722,

I Thank you for remembring me; Iwould do
my beft to forget myfelf, but that, I find,
your idea 1s fo clofely conneted to me, that I
muft forget both together, or neither. I am
forry I could not have a glympfe either of you,
or of the Sun (your father) before you went
for Bath : But now it pleafes me to fee him,
and hear of you. Pray put Mr. Congreve in
mind that he has one on this fide of the world
who loves him; and that there are more men
and women in the univerfe than Mr. Gay and
my Lady Duchefs. There are ladies in and
about Richmond, that pretend to value him and
yourfelf ; and one of them at leaft may be
thought to do it without affeCtation, namely
Mrs. Howard.

Pray confult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr,
Chene, to what exact pitch your belly may be
fuffer’d to {well, not to outgrow theirs, who
are, yet, your betters. Tell Dr. Arbuthnot

Live well, and fear no fudden fate ;
When God calls Virtue to the grave,
Alike ’tis juftice foon or late,
Mercy alike to kill or fave.
Virtue unmov’d can hear the call,
And face the flafh that melts the ball.

Ll
that
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that even pigeon-pyes and hogs-puddings are
thought dangerous by our governors ; for thofe
that have been fent to the Bithop of Rochefter
are open’d and prophanely pry’d into at the
‘Tower : Tis the firft time dead pigeons have
been fufpected of carrying intelligence. 'To be
ferious, you and Mr. Congreve and the Do&or
will be fenfible of my concern and furprize at
his commitment, whofe welfare is as much my
concern as any friend’s I have. I think myfelfa
moft unfortunate wretch : I nofooner love, and,
upon knowledge, fix my efteem to any man; but
he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or isfent to im-
prifonment like the Bithop. God fend him as
well as I with him, manifeft him to be as inno-
cent as I believe him, and make all his enemies
know him as well as I do, that they may think
of him as well !

If you apprehend this period to be of any
danger in being addrefled to you, tell Mr. Con-
greve or the Doctor, it is writ to them. I am,

Your, &c.

bl Tl VL

July 13, 1722.
I Was very much pleas’d, not to fay obliged,
by your kind letter, which fufficiently

warm’d my heart to have anfwer’d it fooner,
had
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had I not been deceived (a way one often is
deceived) by hearkening to women; who
told me that both Lady Burlington and your-
{elf were immediately to return from Tun-
bridge, and that my Lord was gone to bring
you back. The world furnifhes us with too
many examples of what you complain of
in yours, and, I affure you, none of them
touch and grieve me {fo much as what re-
lates to you. I think your fentiments upon
it are the very fame I fhould entertain . I with
thofe we call great men had the fame notions,
but they are really the moft little creatures in
the world ; and the moft interefted, in all but
one point; which is, that they want judgment®
to know their greateft intereft, to encourage and
chufe honeft men for their friends.

I have not once feen the perfon you com-
plain of, whom I have of late thought to be,
as the Apoftle admonitheth, one fleth with his
wife.

Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord
Burlington, whom I have long known to have
a ftronger bent of mind to be all that is good
and honourable, than almoft any one of his
rank.

2 Inftead of — zhat they | have faid—ithere where they
quant judgment, propriety of | want judgment —
expreflion requires he fhould

I have
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I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke,
tho’ I hope to have {peedily a fuller opportu-
nity, he returning for Flanders and France next
month.

Mrs. Howard has writ you {fomething or
other in a letter, which, fhe fays, fhe repents.
She has as much good nature as if the had never
feen any ill pature, and had been bred among
lambs and turtle-doves, inftead of Princes and
court-ladies.

By the end of this week, Mr. Fortefcue will
pafs a few days with me: we fhall remember
you in our potations, and wifh you a fither
with us, on my grafs plat. In the mean time
we wifh you fuccefs as a fither of women at
theWells, a rejoycer of the comfortle(s and wi-
dow, and a play-fellow of the maiden. Iam

Your, &c.

sl -T R IX,

Sept. 11, 1422.

Think it obliging in you to defire an ac-
count of my health. The truth is, I have
never been in a worfe ftate in my life, and find
whatever I have try’d as a remed y {o ineffec-
tual, that I give myfelf entirely over. T with
your health may be fet perfectly right by the
waters,
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waters; and, be afiured, I not only wifh that,
and every thing elfe for you, as common friends
wifh, but with a zeal not ufual among thofe
we call fo. I am always glad to hear of, and
from you; always glad to fee you, whatever
accidents or amufements have interven’d to
make me do either lefs than ufual. I not on-
ly frequently think of you, but conftantly do
my beft to make others do it, by mentioning
you to all your acquaintance. I defire you to
do the fame for me to thofe you are now with:
do me what you think juftice inregard to thofe
who are my friends, and if there are any, whom
I have unwillingly deferved fo little of as to be
my enemies, I don’t defire you to forfeit their
opinion, or your own judgment In any cafe.
Let time convince thofe who know me not,
that I am an inoffenfive perfon ; tho’ (to fay
truth) I don’t care how little I am indebted to
Time, for the world is hardly worth living in,
at leaft to one that is never to have health a week
together. I have been made to expect Dr. Ar-
buthnot in town this fortnight, or elfe I had
written to him. If he, by never writing to
me, feems to forget me, I confider I do the
fame feemingly to him, and yet I don’t believe
he has a more fincere friend in the world than
I am: therefore I will think him mine. I am
his, Mr, Congreve’s, and Your, &e.
M LET-
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E faithfully affure you, in the midft of that
melanchely with which I have been {o long
encompafled, in ar Louu_‘,- expectation almo ;ﬁ
of my Mother’s death ; there was no circum-
{tance that render’d it more infupportable to me,
than that I could not leave her to fee yotr. Your
own prefent efcape from fo Imminent danger,
I pray God may prove lefs precarious than my
poor Mother’s can be ; whofe life at beft can
be but a fhort 161['311\,‘»?\,, or a loenger dying. But
I fear, even that is more than God w zll pleafe
to grant me; for, thefe two days paft, her moft
:

dangerous {ymptoms are returned upon her ;

o

ﬁnd, unlefs there be a fudden change, I muftin
a few days, if not in a few hours, be depriv'd
of her. In the afflicting profpect before me,
I know nothing that can fo much alleviate itas
the view now given me (Heaven grant it may
encreafe !) of your recovery. In the fincerity of
my Heart, I am exceffively concern’d, not to
be able to pay you, dear Gay, any partof the
debt, I very gratefully remember, I oweyou on
a like fad occafion, when you was here comfort-
ing me in her laft great Illnefs. May your health
augment as faft as, I fear, hers muft decline: I
believe that would be very faft — may the Life

that
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that is added to you be paft in good fortune
and tranquillity, rather of your own giving to
yourfelf, than from any expectations or truft in
others. May you and I live together, without
withing more felicity or acquifitions than
Friendfthip can give and receive without obli-
gations to Greatnefs. God keep you, and three
or four more of thofe I have known as long,
that I may have fomething worth the furviving
my Mother, Adieu, dear Gay, and believe me
(while you live and while I live)

Your, &c.

As I told you in my laft letter, I repeat it
in this : Do not think of writing to me. The
Doctor, Mrs. Howard, and Mrs. Blount give
me daily accounts of you.

L-E T 3 E-RthE
Sunday Night.

E'?:‘ui}r rejoyced to fee your hand-writing,
though I fear’d the trouble it might give
you. I with I had not known that you are
ftill fo exceffively weak. Every day for a week
paft I had hopes of being able in a day or two
more to fee you. But my Mother advances
not at all, gains no ftrength, and feems but
M 2 upon
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upon the wholé to wait for the next cold day
to throw her into a Diarrheea, that muft, if it
return, carry her off. This being daily to be
fear’d, makes me not dare to go a day from
her, left that thould prove to be her laft. God
fend you a {peedy recovery, and fuch a total
one as, at your time of life, may be expected.
You need not call the few words I writ to you
either kind, or good; that was, and is, no-
thing. But whatever I have in my nature of
kindnefs, I really have for you, and whatever
good I could do, I would, among the very firft,
be glad to do to you. In your circumftance
the old Roman farewell is proper, Vive memor
noftri. Your, &c.

I fend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby,
between whom and me two letters have pafs'd
concerning you.

bhere BT B R -XIT.

O words can tell you the great concern I

feel for you ; I aflure you it was not, and

1s not leflened, by the immediate apprehenfion
I have now every day lain under of lofing my
mother. Be affur'd, no duty lefs than that
fhould have kept me one day from attending
your
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your condition : I would come and take a room
by you at Hampflead, to be with you daily,
were the not ftill in danger of death. I have
conftantly had particular accounts of you from
the Do&or, which have not ceas’d to alarm
me yet. God preferve your life, and reftore
your health. I really beg it for my own fake,
for I feel I love you more than I thought in
health, tho’ I always loved you a great deal. If
Iam f{o unfortunate as to bury my poor mo-
ther, and yet have the good fortune to have my
prayers heard for you, I hope we may live moft
of our remaining days together. If, as I be-
lieve, the air of a better clime, as the South-
ern part of France, may be thought ufeful for
your recovery, thither I would go with you in-
fallibly ; and it is very probable we might get
the Dean with us, who is in that abandon’d
{tate already in which I fhall thortly be, as to
othet cares and duties. Dear Gay, be as chear-
ful as your fufferings will permit: God is a bet-
ter friend than a Court ; even any honeft man
is a better. I promife you my entire friendfhip
in all events, heartily praying for your recovery.,
Your, &c.

Do not write, if you are ever fo able: the
Dottor tells me all.

M 3 e T D5 T
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L E T E R XIIL

E Am g]nd to hear of the progrefs of your re-
covery, and the oftner I heur it, the better,

when it becomes e: .I} to you to give it me. [
fo well remember the confo lation you were to

t *

me in my Mother’s former illnefs, that it dou-
bles my concern at this time not to be able to be
with you, or you-able to be with me. Had I loft
her, I would have been no where elfe but with
you during your confinement. I have now paft
five weeks without once going from home, and
without any company Lut for three or four of
the days. Friends rarel y {tretch their kindnefs
fo far as ten miles. My Lord Bolingbroke and
Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to vifit me : the
reft (except Mrs, Llount once) were content-
ed to fend meflages, I never pafled fo melan-
choly a time, and now Mr., Congreve’s death
touches me nearly. It was tw enty years and
more that T have known him: Ever y year car-
ries away fomethi ung dear with i, ‘EIM we out-
live all tﬁﬂflufﬂﬁﬂ(‘.‘b, and become wretched in-
dividuals again as we begun. Adieu! Thisis
my birrh-da}r, and this is my refleGtion upon
it,
With added days if life give nothing new,
But, like a Sieve, let ev'r y Plea .ﬁm’ thro’
S 10
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Some oy fi1ll lofs, as each vain Year runs o’er,
And all we gain, fome fad Reflection more !
!

Is this a Birth-day 2— Tis, alas ! too clear,
'Tis.but the Fun'ral of the former Year.

Your, &c.

¢ S g e 2T DA e B R
To the Honourable Mrs, ——

June 20.

E cannot omit taking this occafion to

congratulate you upon the encreafe of
your family, for your Cow is this morning very
happily deliver'd of the better fort, I meana
female calf; fhe is as like her mother as fhe
can {tare. All Knights Errants Palfreys were
diftinguifh’d by lofty names: we {ee no reafon
why a Paftoral Lady’s theep and calves fhould
want names of the fofter found ; we have there-
fore given her the name of Cefar’s wife, Calf=
urnia : imagining, that as Romulus and Remus
were fuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady was
fuckled by a cow, from whence the took
that name. In order to celebrate this birth-
day, we had a cold dinner at Marble-hill?,
Mrs. Sufan offered us wine upon the occafion,

a Mrs. Howard’s houfe.

M 4 and
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and upon fuch an occafion we could not refufe
it.  Our entertainment confifted of fleth and
fith, and the lettice of a greek Ifland called
Cos. We have fome thoughts of dining there
to-morrow, to celebrate the day after the birth-
day, and on friday to celebrate the day after
that, where we intend to entertain Dean Sw ft;
Iﬁcat,um we think your hall the moft delightful
room in the world except that where you are.
If it was not for you, we would forfwear all
courts ; and really it is the moft mortifying
thing in nature, t that we can neither get into
the court to live with you, nor you get into the
countz} to live with us 3 fo we will take up with
what we can get that bel longs to you, and

nake ourfelves as happy as we can, in your
houle.

I hope we fhall be brought into no worfe
company, when you all come to Richmond :
for whatever our friend Gay may wifh as to
getting into Court, T difclaim it, and defire to
fee nothmg of the court but yourfelf, being
wholly and folely

Y our, &ec.
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EAEST-APE R IRY

July 21.

Y O U have the fame fhare in my memory

that good things generally have ; Talways
know (whenever I reflet) that you fhould be
in my mind ; only I reflet too feldom. = How-
ever, you ought to allow me the indulgence I
allow all my friends (and if I did not, they
would take it) in confideration that they have
other avocations, which may prevent the proofs
of their remembring me, tho’ they preferve for
me all the friendthip and good-will which I de-
ferve from them. In like manner I expect
from you, that my paft life of twenty years
may be fet againft the omiffion of (perhaps)
one month : and if you complain of this to any
other, ’tis you are in the {pleen, and not I in the
wrong. If you think this letter {plenetic, con-
fider T have juft receiv’d the news of the death
of a friend, whom I efteem’d almoft as many
years as you ; poor Fenton. He died at Eaft-
hamftead, of indolence and inaivity ; let it
not be your fate, but ufe exercife. I hope the
Duchefs * will take care of you in this refpeé,
and either make you gallop after her, or teize
you enough at home to ferve inftead of exercife

* Of Queentberry.

abroad.
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abroad. Mrs. Howard is fo concern’d about
you, and fo angry at me for not writing to you,
and at Mrs, Blount for not doing the fame, that
I am piqu’d with jealoufy and envy at you, and
hate you as much as if you had a great place at
court ; which you will confefs a proper caufe of
envy and hatred, in any Poet militant, or un-
penfion’d. But to fet matters even, I own I
love you ; and own, I am, as I ever was and juft

as I ever fhall be,
Your, &c.

L'E TV ER TXVE
DEAR Sir, Oct. 6, 1727.

I Have many years ago magnify’d in my own
mind, and repeated to you, a ninth Beati-
tude, added to the eighth in the Secripture ;
“ Blefled is he who expe&s nothing, for he
¢ fhall never be difappointed.” 1 could find
in my heart to congratulate you on this happy
difmiffion from all Court-dependance ; I dare
fay I fhall find you the better and the honefter
man for it, many years hence: very probably
the healthfuller, and the chearfuller into the
bargain. You are happily rid of many curfed
Ceremonies, as well as of many ill, and vici-

ous Habits, of which few or no men efcape
I the
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the infeGtion, who are hackney’d and tramel-
led in the ways of a court. Princes indeed,
and Peers (the lackies of Princes) and Ladies
(the fools of Peers) will {mile on you the lefs ;
but men of worth, and real friends will look
on you the better. There is-a thing, the only
thing which Kings and Queens cannot give you
(for they have it not to give) Liberty, and
which is worth all they have; which, as yet,
I thank God, Englithmen need not afk from
their hands. You will enjoy that, and your
own integrity, and the fatisfactory confcioufnefs
of having not merited fuch graces from courts
as are beftow’d only on the mean, fervile, flat-
tering, interefted, and undeferving. The only
fteps to the favour of the Great are'fuch com-
placencies, fuch compliances; fuch diftant de-
corums, as delude them in their vanities, or
engage them in their paflfions. He is their
greateft favourite, who is the falfeft : and when
a man, by fuch vile gradations, arrives at the
height of grandeur and power, he is then at
beft but in a circumitance to be hated, and in
a condition to be hanged, for {erving their ends:
S0 many a Minifter has found it !

I believe you did not want advice, in thelet-
ter you fent by my Lord Grantham; I pre-
fume you writ it not, without: and you could
not have better, if I guefs right at the perfon

who
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who agreed to your doing it, in ref] pect to any
Decency you ought to obferve : for I take that
perfon to be a perfe& judge of decencies and
forms. Iam not without fears even on that per-
fon’s account : I think it a bad omen : but what
have I to do with Court-omens ? — Dear Gay,
adieu. I can only add a plain uncourtly {peech:
While you are no body’s fervant, you may be
any one’s friend ; and as fuch T embrace you,
in all conditions of life. While I have a {hil-
ling, you fhall have fix-pence, nay eight-pence,
if I can contrive to live upon a groat. I am

faithfully
Your, &c.

LETTER XVIIL

From Mr. Gav to Mr. Porg,

Aug. 2, 1728.

’T WAS two or three weeks ago that I
writ you a letter ; I might indeed have

done it fooner; I thought of you every poft-
day upon that account, and cvery other day
upon {fome account or other, I muft beg you
to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for her kind
way of thinking of me, which I have heard of
more than once from our friend at court, who
feem’d
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feem’d in the letter fhe writ to be in high health
and f{pirits, Confidering the multiplicity, of
pleafures and delights that one is over-run with
in thofe places, I wonder how any body hath
health and fpirits enough to fupport them: I
am heartily glad fhe has, and whenever I hear
{fo, I find it contributes to mine. You fee I
am not free from dependance, tho’ I have lefs
attendance than I had formerly ; for a great
deal of my own welfare {till depends upon hers,
Is the widow’s houfe to be difpos’d of yet? I
have not given up my pretenfions to the Dean ;
if it was to be parted with, I with one of us
had it; I hope you with {o too, and that Mrs,
Blount and Mrs, Howard with the fame, and
for the very famereafon that I with it, Al 1
could hear of you of late hath been by advertife-
ments in news-papers, by which one would
think the race of Curls was multiplied ; and, by
the indignation fuch fellows thow againft you,
that you have more merit than any body alive
could have. Homer himfelf hath not been
worfe us’d by the French. I am to tell you
that the Duchefs makes you her compliments,
and is always inclin’d to like any thing you do ;
that Mr. Congreve admires, with me, your for-
titude : and loves, not envies your performance,
for we are not Dunces. Adieu.

L E-F1=1"x
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b T 4 K R -XVIHI
April 18, 1730,
EF my friendthip were as effeGual as it is
fincere, you would be one of thofe people
who would be vaftly advantaged and enrich’d
by it. I ever honour’d thofe Popes who were
moft famous for Nepotifm, ’tis a fign that the
old fellows loved Somebody, which is not ufual
in fuch advanced years. And I now honour
Sir Robert Walpole for his extenfive bounty
and goodnefs to his private friends and relations.
But it vexes me to the heart when I refle&, that
my friendfhip is fo much lefs effeGtual than
theirs ; nay {o utterly ufelefs that it cannot give
you any thing, noteven a dinner at this di-
ftance, nor help the General whom I greatly
love, to catch one fith. My only confolation
is to think you happier than myfelf, and to be-
gin to envy you, which is next to hating you
(an excellent remedy for love.) How comes it
that Providence has been fo unkind to me (who
am a greater object of compaffion than 4ny fat
man alive) that I am forced to drink wine, while
you riot in water, prepar’d with oranges by the
hand of the Duchefs of Queenfberry ? that Tam
condemn’d to live by a high-way fide, like an
old Patriarch, receiving all guefts, where my
portico (as Virgil has it)
Mane
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Mane [alutantum totis vomit cedibus undam,

while you are wrapt into the Idalian Groves,
{prinkled with rofe-water, and live in burrage,
balm, and burnet up to the chin, with the Du-
chefs of Queenfberry ? that I am doom’d to the
drudgery of dining at court with the ladies in
waiting at Windfor, while you are happily ba-
nifh’d with the Duchefs of Queenfberry ? So
partial is fortune in her dif] *t:nfat ons! for I de-
ferved ten times more to bc banifh’d than you,
and I know fome Ladies who merit it better
than even her Grace. After this I muft not
name any, who dare do {fo much for you as to
fend you their fervices. But one there is, who
exhorts me often to write to you, I fuppofe, to
prevent or excufe her not doing it herfelf; fhe
feems (for that is all I'll fay for a courtier) to
with you mighty well. Another, who is no cour-
tier, frequently mentions you, and does certain-
ly with you well — I fancy, after all, they both
do fo.

I writ to Mr. Fortefcue and told him the
pains you took to fee him. The Dean is well;
I have had many accounts of him from Irifh
evidence, but only two letters thefe four months,
in both whmh you are mentioned kindly : he

- b

is in the north of Ireland, doing I know not

what, with I know not whom. Mr. Cleland
always
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always {peaks of you : he is at Tunbridge, won-
dering at the fuperior carni-voracity of our
friend : he plays now with the old Duchefs,
nay dines with her, after the has won all his
money. Other news I know not, but that
Counfellor Bickford has hurt himfelf, and has
the ftrongeft walking-ftaff I ever faw. He in-
tends fpeedily to make you a vifit with it at
Amefbury. I am my Lord Duke’s, my Lady
Duchefs’s, Mr. Dormer’s, General Dormer’s,
and
Your, &c.

1. ET-T E R- XE

Sept. 11, 1730.

May with great truth return your {peech,
that T think of you daily ; oftener indeed
than is confiftent with the chara&er of a rea-
fonable man, who 1s rather to make himfelf
eafy with the things and men that are about
him, than uneafy for thofe which he wants.
And you, whofe abfence isin a manner perpe-
tual to me, ought rather to be remembred as a
good man gone, than breathed after as one liv-
ing. You are taken from us here, to be laid
up in a morc blefled ftate with f{pirits of 2
higher kind : fuch I reckon his Grace and her
Grace,
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Grace, f{ince their banithment from an earthly
court to a heavenly one, in each other and their
friends ; for, I (,unuudcj none but tr ue friends
will. confort or affociate with them afterwards.
I can’t but look upon myfelf ({fo unworthy.as
a man of Twitnam feems, to be rank’d with
fuch reify’d and fublimated beings as you) as
a feparated {pirit too from Courts and courtly

A

fopperies. But, I own, not L,to;i*n r {0 (H‘-”'ﬁ-r
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1zed, as to be worthy admiffion to your depths
L S i At | : O T R
of retirement and contentment, I am tugg’d
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back to the world and its regards too often ; and

no wonder, when my retreat is but ten miles
from the capital. Ihm within eaf-thot of re-

s g 1 sy s S e
ports, W .d-mi the vortex of lies and cenfures.
D e Z3 "R 7 s e -
1 hear fometimes of the lampooners of beauty,
U8, [l ) ooty i ¢ 1 Yty -
the ';11.:,1;.1:,__-.k::.ﬁ of virtue, the jokers at reaion

and religion. I prefume thefe are creatures and
things as unknown to you, as we of this dirty
orb are to the inhabitants of the planet Jupi-
ter ; cx_.:cpt a few fervent prayers reach you on
therwings of the poft, from two or three of
your zealous votaries at this diftance; as one
Mrs. H. who lifts up her heart now and then
to you, from the midft of the Colluvies and
fink of human greatnefs at W—r; one Mirs.
B. that fancies you may remember her while
you liv’d in your mortal and too tranfitory fate

e
N at
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at Petertham ; one Lord B. who admir'd the
Dauchefs before the grew a Godde(s; and a few
others,

To defcend now to tell you what are our
wants, our complaints, and our miferies here;
F mutt ferioufly fay, the lofs of any one good
woman is too great to be born eafily : and poor
Mors. Rollinfon, tho’ a private woman, was
fuch. Her huafband is gone into Oxfordfhire
very melancholy, and thence to the Bath, to

live on, for fuch is our fate, and duty. Adieu.

Write to me as often as you will, and (to en-
courage you) I will write as feldom as if you
did not. Believe me

Your, &c.

Bal Pl R XX,

DEARSIR, O¢ét. 1, 1930.
IAm fomething like the fun at this feafon,

thhdrawmg from the world, but meaning it
mighty well, and refolving to fhme whenever
I can again. But I fear the clouds of a long
winter will overcome me to fuch a degree, that
any body will take a farthing candle for a bet-
ter guide, and more ferviceable companion.
My friends may remember my brighter days,
but will think (like the Irithman) that the
moon
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moon is a better thing when once T am gone.
I don’tfay this with any allufion to my poetical
capacity as a fon of Apollo, but in my compa-
nionable one (if you’ll fuffer me to ufe a phrafe
of the Earl of Clarendon’s) for I fhall fee or be
feen of few of you this winter. I am grown
too faint to do any good, or to give any plea-
fure. I notonly, as Dryden finely fays, feel
my notes decay as a poet, but feel my {pirits
flag as a companion, and fhall return again to
where I firft began, my books. I have been
putting my library in order, and enlarging the
chimney in it, with equal intention to warm my
mind and body (if I can) to fome life. A
friend (a woman-friend, God help me!) with
whom I have fpent three or four hoursa day thefe
fifteen years, advifed me to pafs more time in
my ftudies : I refleted, fhe muft have found
fome reafon for this admonition, and conclud-
ed the would complete all her kindnefies to me
by returning me to the employment I am fit-
teft for ; converfation with the dead, the old,
and the worm-eaten.

Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a
beatify’d fpirit, comparing your life with my
ftupid ftate. For as to my living at Windfor
with the ladies, &c. 1t is all a dream; I was
there but two nights, and all the day out of that
company. I fhall certainly make as little court
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to others as thcy do to me; and that will be
none at all. © My Fair-weather friends of tf‘-m
{fummer are Sjmu.r away for London, and I fhal
fee them and the butterflies together, if I live uli

next year; which I would not defire to do, if

|_-

(

it were only for their fakes. But we that are
writers, ought to love }M“i!ﬁi‘it" a1t pofterity
may love us; and I would willingly live to fee
the.childien of the prefent race, merely in hope
they may be a little wifer than thc;r Parents.

1
the

k|
1
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{ T s true that I write to you very feldom,
-E- and have no pretence of writing which fatif-
fies me, becaufe I have nothing to fay that can
oive you much pleafure: only merely that 'l
am 10 being, which in truth is of little confe-
quence to one from whofe converfation I am cut
oft by fuch -accidents or engagements as {epa-
rate us. I continue, and ever fhall, to wifh
you ali good and happinefs: I wifh that fome
lucky event might fet you in a flate of eafe and
independency all at once ! and that I might live
to {ee you as happy, as this filly world and for-
tune can make any one.. Are we never to live
together more, asonce we did ? 1 find my life
cbbing
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ebbing apace, and my affections ftrengthening
as my age encreafes; not that I am worfe, but
better, in my health than laft winter ; but my
mind finds no amendment nor improvement,
nor fupport to lean upon, from thofe about me:
and fo I feel myfelf leaving the world, as faft as
it leaves me.  Companions I have enough,
friends few, and thofe too warm in the con-
cerns of the world, for me to bear pace with ;
or elfe {o divided from me, that they are but
like the dead whofe remembrance I hold in ho-
nour, Nature, temper, and habit from my
youth made me have but one ftrong defire; all
other ambitions, my perfon, education, confti-
tution, religion, &c. confpired to remove far
from me. That defirewas, to fix and preferve
a few lafting, dependable friendfhips: and the
accidents which have difappointed me in i,
have put a period to all my aims. So Iam funk
into an idlenefs, which makes me neither care
nor labour to be noticed by the reft of man-
kind; I propofe no rewards to myfelf, and why
fhould I take any fort of pains ? here I fit and
fleep, and probably here T fhall fleep till I {leep
for ever, like the old man of Verona. 1 hear
of what pafles in the bufy world with folittle at-
tention, that I forget it the next day : and as to
the learned world, there is nothing paffesin it. T

N 3 have
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have no more to add, but that I am with the
fame truth as ever,

Your, &c.

LEEP T E R XXIL
Ot 23, 1430.

Y Our letter is a very kind one, but I can’t
fay fo pleafing to me as many of yours have
been, thro’ the account you give of the dejec-
tion of your {pirits. I wifh the too conftant ufe
of water does not contribute to it; I find Dr.
arbuthnot and another very knowing phyfician
of that opinion. I alfo with you were not fo
totally immers’d in the country ; I hope your
return to ‘Town will be a prevalent remedy
againft the evil of too much recollection. I
with it partly for my own fake. We have
lived little together of late, and we want to
be phyficians for one another. It is a re-
medy that agreed very well with us both, for
many years, and I fancy our conftitutions would
mend upon the old medicine of Studiorum fimi-
litudo, &c. 1 believe we both of us want whet-
ting ; there are feveral here who will do you
that good office, merely for the love of wit,
I which
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which feems to be bidding the town a long and
laft adieu. I can tell you of noone thing worth
reading, or feeing ; the whole age feems re-
folv’d to juftify the Dunciad, and it may ftand
for a public Epitaph or monumental Infcri-
ption like that at Thermopyle, ona whole peo-
ple perifyd ! There may indeed be 2 Wooden
image or two of Poetry fet up, to prelerve the
memory that there once were bards in Britain ;
and (like the Giants at Guildhall) fhow the
bulk and bad tafte of our anceftors: At pre-
fent the poor Laureat * and Stephen Duck ferve
for this purpofe ; a drunken fot of a Parfon
holds forth the emblem of Infpiration, and an
honeft induftrious Threfher not unaptly repre-
fents Pains and Labour. 1 hope this Phzno-
menon of Wiltfhire bas appear’d at Amefbury,
or the Duchefs will be thought infenfible tg all
bright qualities and exalted genius’s, in court
and country alike. But he is a harmlefs man,
and therefore I am glad.

This is all the news talk’d of at court, but it
will pleafe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard
talks of you, tho’ not in the fame breath with
the Threther, as they do of me. By the way,
have you feen or convers’d with Mr. Chubb,
who is a wonderful Phenomenon of Wiltfhire ?

2 Eufden.
N 4. 1 have
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I have read thro’ his whole volume® with ad-
miration of the writer; tho’ not always with
ﬂppi‘o‘!af':u*l of the do&rine. I have paft juft
three days in London in four months. two at
“"md,c,-sj half an one at R Enr?amond and have
not taken one excurfion into any other country.
Judge now whether T can live in my library,
Adien. L ive mindful of one of your firft
frien ds who will be o to the laft. Mrs. Blount
dcmwcsyom remembrance, for the never for-
gets you, and wants nothing of being ﬂ'icnd Fod
I beg th Duka s and Lf:l Grace’ wccepl
of my fervices: the contentment you ﬁ.‘-‘{pfcia in
their company pleafes me, tho” it be the bar
to my own, in dividing you from us. I am
ever very truly
Your, &c.

w

ln ime, written betore he had | eourt Poet ku st him foberin

given any figns of thofe ex- | a verv intoxic: iting {ituatjon,

travagancies, which have }

fince fendered him fo fa- l fathion’d P '1=l< .cJIE er affifted
mous, As the Court fet up | his fage admirers in turning

My, Duct for the rival uf i his brains.

| .

® Thiswas his qmno Vo- ! Locke.: The modefty of the

while the va nity of this new=

Mr. Pope, the City at the ¢ Alluding to thofe lines
fame time confidered Chubd, | in the Epift, euthe charafiers
as onc who would ecliple | of Wormen,

¢ With ev’ry pleafing, ev'ry prudent part,

$¢ Say what can Cle want ? --—-bu@ wants a heart.

LETTER
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LETTER XXIIIL
O&. 2, 1732,

{I R Clem. Cottrel tells me you will thortly
ome to town. ‘We begin to want com-
fort in a few friends about us, while the winds
whiftle, and the waters roar. The fun gives
us a parting look, but ’tis but a cold one; we
are ready to change thofe diftant favours of a
lofty beauty, for 2 grofs material fire that warms
and comforts more. 1 wifh you could be here
till your family come to town : you’ll livemore
innocently, and kill fewer harmlefs creatures,
nay none, except by your proper deputy, the
butcher. It is fit for confcience fake, that you
thould come to town, and that the Duchefs
{hould ftay in the country, where no innocents .
of another fpecies may fuffer by her. I hope
the never goes to church: the Duke fhould
lock you both up,and lefs harm would be done.
I advife you to make man your game, hunt and
beat about here for coxcombs, and trufs up
Rogues in Satire: I fancy they’llturntoa good
account, if you can produce them freth, or
make them keep : and their relations will come,
and buy their bodies of you.
The death of Wilks leaves Cibber withouta

collegue, abfolute and perpetual diCtator of the
ftage,
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ftage, tho’ indeed while he lived he was but as
Bibulus to Cazfar. However ambition finds
fomething to be gratify’d with in a mere name;
or elfe, God have mercy on poor ambition !
Here is a dead vacation at prefent, no politics
at court, no trade in town, nothing ftirring but
poctry.  Every man, and every boy, is writ-
ing verfes on the Royal Hermitage : I hear the
Queen is at a lofs which to prefer; but for my
own part, Ilike nonefo well as Mr. Poyntz’s in
Latin. You would oblige my Lady Suffolk if
you tried your Mufe on this occafion, I am fure
I'would do as much for the Duchefs of Queen{-
berry, if the defir’d it.  Several of your friends
affure me it is expected from you: one thould
not bear in mind, all one’s life, any little indig-
nity one receives from a Court ; and therefore
Lam in hopes, neither her Grace will hinder you,
nor you decline it,

The volume of Mifcellanies is juft publifh’d,
which concludes -all our fooleries of that kind.
All your friends remember you, and, I affure
you, no one more than,

Your, &c,

LETTER
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LE T-T EK XXIV,

From Mr. Gay to Mr. PorzE,

D, 332,

Am at laft return’d from my Somerfetfhire

expedition, but fince my return I cannot fo
much boaft of my health as before I went, for
I am frequently out of order with my colical
complaints, fo as to make me uneafy and difpi-
rited, tho’ not to any violent degree. The re-
ception we met with, and the little excurfions
we made were every way agreeable. I think
the country abounds with beautiful profpedts.
Sir William Wyndham is at prefent amufing
himfelf with fome real improvements, and a
oreat many vifionary caftles. We were often
entertain’d with fea views and fea fith, and
were at fome places in the neighbourhood,
among which, I was mightily pleafed with
Dunfter-Caftle near Minehead. It ftands upon
a great eminence, and hath a profpect of that
town, with an extenfive view of the Briftol
Channel, in which are f{een two fmall Iflands
call’d the Steep Holms and Flat Holms, and on
t’other fide we could plainly diftinguith the di-
vifions of fields on the Welfh coaft, All this

journey I perform’d on horfeback, and I am

very
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very much difappointed that at prefent I feel
mylelf {o little the better for it. I have indeed
followed riding and exercife for three months
fucceffively, and really think T was as well with-
out it ; {o that I begin to fear the illnefs I have
fo long and {o often complain’d of, is inherent
in my conftitution, and that I have nothing for
it but patience®.

As to your advice about writing Panegyric,
tis what I have not frequently done. I have
indeed done it fometimes againft my judgment
and inclinations, and I heartily repent of it.
And at prefent, as I have no defire of reward,
and {ee no juft reafon of praife, I think I had
better let it alone. There are flatterers good
enough to be found, and I would not interfere
in any Gentleman’s profeffion. I have feen no
verfes upon thefe {ublime occafions ; {o that I
have no emulation : Let the patrons enjoy the
authors, and the authors their patrons, for [
know myfelf unworthy.,

I am, &c.

* Mr. Gay died the No- | of Queeniberry’s houfe in
vember following at theDuke | London, aged 46 years. P.

LETTER
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LETTER XXV,

nA

Mr. CLerLanND to Mr. Gay?,

Decemb. 16, 1731

E Am aftonifh’d at the complaints occafion’d
by a late Epiftle to the I*ail of Burlington ;
and I thould be qhucLul were there the leaft
juft f"lOJI'l{_I for them. Had the writer attack’d
Vlu., at a time when it is not only tolerated but
triumphant, and fo far from being conceal’d as
a Defe@, that it is proclaimed with oftentation
as a Merit ; I thould have been apprehenfive of
the confequence: Had he fatirized Gamefters
of a hundred thoufand PULII‘ldb fortune, acquir’d
by fuch methods as are in daily practice, md
almoft univerfally encouraged : had he ove
warmly defended the Religion of his cam‘my,

1
| &Y

againit fuch books as come from every prefs,
are }'}Llhlh.,mi}’ vended in every fhop, and reedi-
ly bought by almoftevery ran 1k of men; or had

he CQUCL,. our excellent weekly writers by the

" fame names which they c*pmly beftow on the

greateft men in the Miniftry, and out of the
Miniftry, for which tllw are all unpunifhed,
and moft rewarded : In any of thefe cafes, in-

2 This was written by the | Letter to the Publijber, pre-
fame hand that wrote the | fixed to the Dunciad.

deed,
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deed, I might have judged him too prefumptu-
ous, and perhaps have trembled for his rafhe
nefs.

I could not but hope better for this fmall and
modeft Epiftle, which attacks no one Vice
whatfoever ; which deals only in Folly, and
not Folly in general, but a fingle {pecies of it;
that only branch, for the oppolfite excellency to
which, the N oble Lord to whom it is written
muft neceffarily be celebrated. T fancied it
might efcape cenfure, efpecially feein g how ten-
derly thefe Follies are treated, and really lefs ac-
cufed than apologized for.

Yet bence tbe Poor are civath'd, the Hungry fed,
Health to bimfelf, and to bis Infants Bread
The Lab'rer bears.

Is this fuch a crime, that to impute it to 2 man
muft be a grievous offence ? *Tis an innocent
Folly, and much more beneficent than the want
of it; for ill Tafte employs more hands, and
diffufes expence more than a goodone. Isita
moral defe&? No, it is but a natural one; a
want of tafte. It is what the beft good man
living may be liable to. The worthieft Peer
may live exemplarily in an ill-favour'd houfe,
and the beft reputed citizen be pleafed with a
vile garden. I thought (I fay) the author had
the common liberty to obferve a defec, and to

complimerit
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compliment a friend for a quality that diftin-
guithes him : which I know not how any qua-
lity fhould do, if we were not to remark that
it was wanting in others.

But, they fay, the fatire is perfonal. I thought
it could not be fo, becaufe all its refletions are
on things. His refleCtions are not on the man,
but his houfe, garden, &c. Nay, he refpeéts
(as one may fay) the Perfons of the Gladiator,
theNile, and the Triton : he is only {orry to fee
them (as he might be to fee any of his friends)
ridiculous by being in the wrong place, and in
bad company. Some fancy, that to fay, a thing
is Perfonal, is the fame as to fay, it is Injuft, not
confidering, that nothing can be Juft that is not
perfonal. I am afraid that “ all fuch writings
¢« and difcourfes as touch no man, will mend
“ no man.”” The good-natured, indeed, are
apt to be alarmed at any thing like fatire; and
the guilty readily concur with the weak for a
plain reafon, becaufe the vicious look upon fol-
ly as their {rontier :

Fam Proximus ardet
Ucalegon.

No wonder thofe who know ridicule belongs to
them, find an inward confolation in removing it
from themfelves as far as they can; and it is never
fo far, as when they can get it fixed on the beft cha~

ratters.
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racters. No wonder thofe who are Food for Sa-
tirifts fhould rail at them as creatures of prey;
every beaft born for our ufe would be ready to
call a man fo.

I know no remedy, unlefs people in our age
would as little frequent the theatres, as they
begin to do the churches ; unlefs comedy were
forfaken, fatire filent, and every man left todo
what feems good in his own eyes, as if there
were no King, no Prieft, no Poet, in Ifrael.

But I find myfelf obliged to touch a point,
on which I muft be more ferious ; it well de-
ferves I thould : T mean the malicious applica-
tion of the charadter of Timon, which, I will
boldly fay, they would impute to the perfon
the moft different in the world from a Man-
hater, to the perfon whofe tafte and encourage-
ment of wit have often been fhewn in the
righteft place. 'The author of that epiftle
muft certainly think fo, if he has the fame
opinion of his own merit as authors generally
have ; for he has been diftinguithed by this very
perfon.

Why, in God’s name, muft a Portrait, ap-
parently colleted from twenty different men,
be applied to one only ? Has it his eye? no, it
15 very unlike. Has it his nofe or mouth ? no,
they are totally differing. What then, I befeech
you? Why, it has the mole on his chin. Very

well ;
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1
b
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rerefore pe his, and

has no other man that blemifh ?
Could there be a more melancholy inftance
how much the tafte of the public is vitiated,
&3

well - but mufit the piéture t
5 F

and turns the moft falutary and feafonable ph
fic into poifon, than if amidft the blaze of a
thoufand bright qualities in a2 great man, they
fhould only remark there s a fhadow about
him ; as what eminence is without? 1am con-
fident the author was incapable of imputing any
fuch to one, whofe whole life (to ufe his own
exprefiion in print of him) is a continued [eries
of good and generous actions.

I know no man who would be more con-
cerned, if he gave the leaft pain or offence to
any innocent perfon ; and none who would be
lefs concerned, if the fatire were challenged by
any one at whom he would really aim it. If
ever that happens, I dare engage, he will
own it, with all the freedom of one whofe

cenfures are juft, and who fets his name to

1
ey
L1CI .,
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LET T E R:XXVE

%

To the Earl of BurrL1NG T ON.

My LoRrp, | March 7, 1731,

HE clamour rais’d about my Epiftle to

you, could not give me fo much pain, as
I receiv’d pleafure in feeing the general zeal of
the world in the caufe of a Great man who is
beneficent, and the particular warmth of your
Lordfhip in that of a private man who is inno-
cent.

It was not the Poem that deferv’d this from
you ; for as I had the honour to be your Friend,
I could not treat you quite like a Poet: but
fure the writer deferv’d more candor, even from
thofe who knew him not, than to promote a re-
port, which in regard to that noble perfon, was
impertinent; in regard to me, villainous, Yet
I had no great caufe to wonder, that a charac-
ter belonging to twenty thould be applied to
one; fince, by that means, nineteen would ef-
cape the ridicule.

I was too well content with my knowledge
of that noble perfon’s opinion in this affair, to
trouble the public about it. But fince Malice
and Miftake are fo long® dying, I have taken

the opportunity of a third edition to declare his
belief,
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belicf, not only of my innocence, but of their
malignity ; of the former of which myown heart
is as confcious, as, I fear, fome of theirs muft
be of the latter. His humanity feels a concern
for the Injury done to me, while his greatnefs

of mind can bear with indifference the infult of-
fer’d to himfelf?.

However, my Lord, I own, that critics of
this fort can intimidate me, nay half incline me
to write no more: That would be making the
Tot"rl a compliment which, Ithink, it deferves ;
and which fome, I am fure, we J“I"l take ver
ki ‘Jh This way of Satire 1s-dangerous, as
fong as f‘azrl r rais’d by fools of the lowelt r: nf
can zmd any countenance from thofe of a n'gi er.

Even from the condu& fhewn on this occafion,

U

I have learnt there are fome who would rather
be wicked than ridiculous ; and therefore it may
be fafer to attack Vices than Follies. T will
therefore leave my betters in the quiet poflef-
fion of their Idols, theirGroves, and their High-

places ; and change my iurg;:tt from their pride
to their meannefs, from their vanities to their mi-
feries: and, as the only certain way to avoid mif=
conftruntions, to leflen offence, and not to multi-
ply ill-natur’ d applications, I may probably, in

o

a_Alludes to the letter the Duke of Ch* wrote to Mr.
Pope on this occafion. P.

o 2 my
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my next, makeufe of real names inftead of fic-
titious ones, I am,
My Leord,
Your moft Affetionate, &c.

L'EF T ER=XXVIT:
Cirencefter,

IT 1s a truc faying, that misfortunes alone

prove one’s friendfhips ; they thow us net
only that of other people for us, but our own
for them. We hardly know ourfelyes any
otherwife. I feel my being forced to this Bath-
journey as a misfortune ; and to follow my
own welfare preferably to thofeI love, isindeed
4 new thing to me: my health has not ufually
got the better of my tendernefles and affeions.
I fet out with a heavy heart, wifhing I had
done this thing the laft feafon ; for every day
I defer it, the more I am in danger of that ac-
cident which I dread the moft, my Mother’s
death (efpecially fhould it happen while I am
away.) And another Refle&ion pains me, that
I'have never, fince I knew you, been {o long fe-
parated from you, as I now muft be, Me-
thinks we live to be more and more {trangers,
and every year teaches you to live without me:

a To Mrs. B,
This
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This abfence may, T fear, make my return lefs
welcome and lefs wanted to you, than once it
feem’d, even after but a fortnight. Time ought
not in reafon to diminifh friendfhip, when it
confirms the truth of it by experience.

The journey has a good deal diforder’d me,
notwithftanding my refting place at Lord Ba-
thurft’s. My Lord 1s too much for me, he
walks, and is in fpirits all day long ; 1 rejoice
to fee him fo. It is a right diftin&ion, that I
am happier in feeing my friends {o many de-
orees above me, be it in fortune, health, or
pleafures, than I can be in fharing either with
them: for in thefe fort of enjoyments I cannot
keep pace with them, any more than I can walk
with a ftronger man. I wonder to find I am
a companion for none but old men, and forget
titat I am not a young fellow myfelf. The
worft is, that reading and writing, which I have
fill the greateft relith for, are growing painful
to my eyes. But if I can preferve the good opi-
nion of one or two friends, to fuch a degree, as
to have their indulgence to my weaknefies; I
will not complain of life: And if I could
live to fee you confult your eafe and quiet, by
becoming independent on thofe who will never
help you to either, T doubt not of finding the
latter part of my life pleafanter than the former,
orprefent. My uneafinefies of body I can bear;

0 3 l"ﬂy
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my chief uneafinefs of mind is in your regard,
You have a temper that would make you eafy
and beloved (which is all the happinefs one needs
towifh in this world ) and content with moderate
things. All your point is not to lofe that tem-
per by facrificing yourfelf to others, out of a
miftaken tendernefs, which hurts you, and pro-
fits not them. And this you muft do foon, or it
will be too late: Habit will make it as hard for
you to live independent, as for L— to live out
of a Court.

"You muft excufe me for obﬂ-:rving what I

think any defeé in you : You grow too indo-
lent, and give things up too eafily: which
would be otherwife, when you found and felt
yourfelf your own: Spirits would come in, as
ill-ufage went out. While you live undera
kind of perpetual dejection and oppreffion, ne-
thing at all belongs to you, not your own Hu-
7047, nor your own Senfe.

You can’t conceive how much you would
find refolution rife, and chearfulnefs grow upon
~you, 1f you’d once try to live independent for
two or three months. I never think tenderly of
you but this comes acrofs me, and therefore ex-
cule my repeating it, for whenever I do not, I
diffiemble half that I think of you: Adieu, pray
write, and be particular about your health.

E T TER
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quite,  Yefterday 1 hoped; and ;
fent you a line or two for our poor Fr

inclos’d in a few words to you ; 33.':::JL v
or one a clock you thould have had it. Tam
troubled about that, tho’ the prefent caufe of
our trouble be {o much greater “. Indeed Iwant
a friend, to help me to bear it better. Wi
each other. I bear a hearty thare with Mrs.
Howard, who has loft a man of a moft honeft
heart ; fo honeft an one, that I with her Mafter
had none lefs honeft about him. The world
after all is a little pitiful thing ; not performing
any one promife it makes us, for the future,
and every day taking away and annulling the
joys of the paft. Let us comfort one ano*hu‘
and, if poffible, ftudy to add as much H]DIC
friendthip to each other, as death has deprived
us of in him : I promife you more and more of
mine; which will be the way to deferve more
and more of yours.

I purpofely avoid faying more. The fubjet

1S br:vond writing upon, bey ond cure or eafe by

* To the fame. the Duke of Queenfberry’s
b Mr. Gay's death, which | houfe in London, aged 46.
happen’d in Nov, 1732, at P

0 4 ~reafon
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reafon or refle¢tion, beyond all but one thought,
that it is the will of God,

So will the death of my Mother be! which
now I tremble at, now refign to, now bring
clofe to me, now fet farther off: Every day al-
ters, turns me about, and confufes my whole
frame of mind. Her dangerous diftemper is
again return’d, her fever coming onward again,
tho’ lefs in pain; for which laft however I thank
Cod.

I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and re-
ceive nothing to be call’d a Pleafure in it, equi-
valent to countervail either the death of one I
have {o long lived with, or ofone T have {o long
lived for, - I have nothing left but to turn 'my
thoughts to one comfort; the laft we ufually
think of, tho’ the only one we fhould in wif-
dom depend upon, in fuch a difappointing place
as this. ‘I fit in her room; and the is always
prefent before me, but when I fleep. I won-
der I'am {o well ;: T have fhed many tears, 'but
now I weep at nothing. I would above all
things fee you, and think it would comfort you
to fee me fo equal-temper’d and {o quiet. But
pray dine here ; you may, and fhe know no-
thing of it, for the dozes much, and we tell her
of no earthly thing, left it run in her mind,
which often trifles have done.  If Mr. Bethel
had time, I with he were your companion

1 hither.
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hither. Be as much as you can with each
other : Be affur’d I love you both, and be far-
ther affur’d, that friendfhip will encreafe as I

live on.

P ——— e e e

L BT T E R XXiXi
To Hucu Betuel, Elg.
July 12, 1723.

Afiure you unfeignedly any memorial of your

good-nature and friendlinefs is moft welcome
to me, who know thofe tenders of affection
from you are not like the common traffic of
compliments and profeflions, which moft peo-
ple only give that they may receive ; and Is at
belt a commerce of Vanity, if not of Falfe-
hood. I am happy in not immediately want-
ing the fort of good offices you offer : butif I
did want them, I thould not think myfelf un-
happy in receiving them at your hands : this
really is fome compliment, for 1 would rather
moft men did me a fmall injury, than a kind-
nefs. I know your humanity, and, allow me
to fay, I love and value you for it: >Tis a much
better ground of love and value, thanall the qua-
lities I fee the world fo fond of : They gene-
rally admire in the wrong place, and generally

moft admire the things they don’t comprehend,
or
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or the things they can never be the better for.
Very few can receive pleafure or advantage
from wit which they feldom tafte, or learning
which they feldom underftand: much lefs
from the quality, high birth, or fhining cir-
cumftances of thofe to whom they profefs ef-
teem, and who will always remember how
much they are their Inferiors. But Humanity
and {ociable virtues are what €very creature
wants every day, and ftill wants more the long-
er he lives, and moft the very moment he dies.
It 1s 11l travelling either in a ditch or on a terrass
we fhould walk in the common way, where
others are continually pafling on the fame level,
to make the journey of life fupportable by bear-
ing one another company in the fame circum-
ftances.—Let me know how I may convey over
the Odyfles for your amufement in your jour-
ney, that you may compare your own travels
with thofe of Ulyfles : I am fure yours are un-
dertaken upon a more difinterefted, and therefore
a more heroic motive, Far be the omen from
you, of returning as he did, alone, without fav-
ng a friend,

There is lately printed a book * wherein all
human virtue is reduced to one teft, that of

* Mr. Wollafton’s book [ fond of it, and that made the
of the Religion of Nature de- reading of it, and the talking
lineated, The Queen was | of it, fathionable. .

Truth,
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Truth, and branch’d out in every inftance of

| o

our duty to God and man. If you have no
feen it, you muft, and I will fend it together
with the Odyfley. 'T'he very women 1 cad 1t,
and pxctmd to be charm’d with that beauty
which they g;c werally think the leaft of. They
make as much ado about #7uth, fince this book

ear’d, as they did about bealth when Dr.
(,I]EVHC came out ; and will doubtlefs be as

con{hnt in the pu:fult of one, as of the other.
Adieu.

3 ol sl ol DR IS 0 4.0

To the {ame.

Aug. g, 1726.
Never am unmindful of thofe I think fo well
of as yourfelf; their number is not {o great
as to confound one’s memory. Nor ought you
to decline writing to me, upon an imagination,
that T am much employ’d by other people. For
tho’ my houfe is like the houfe of a Patriarch
of old, ftanding by the highway fide and re-
ceiving all travellers, neverthel lefs I feldom go
to bed without the refleGion, that one’s chief
bufinefs 1s to be really at lwome : and I agree
with you in your opinion of company, Sl
ments, and all the filly things which mankind
would
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would fain make pleafures of, when in truth
they are labour and forrow.

I condole with youon-the death of your Re-
lation, the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal
man : Efteem I never had for him, but con-
cern and humanity I had : the latter was due
to the infirmity of his laft period, tho’ the for-
mer was not due to the triumphant and vain
part of his courfe. He certainly knew himfelf
beft at laft, and knew beft the little value of
others, whofe neglect of him, whom they fo
grofly follow’d and flatter’d in the former feene
of his life, thew’d them as worthlefs as they
could imagine him to be, were he all that his
worlt enemies believ’'d of him: For my own
part, I am forry for his death, and with hehad
lived long enough to fee fo much of the faith-
leflnefs of the world, as to have been above the
mad ambition of governing {uch wretches as he
muft have found it to be compos’d of,

Tho’ you could have no great value for this
Great man, yet acquaintance itfelf, the cuftom
of feeing the face, or entering under the roof,
of one that walks along with us in the common
way. of the world, is enough to create a wifh at
leaft for his being above ground, and a degree
of uneafinefs at his removal. ’Tis the lofs of
an objedt familiar to us: I fhonld hardly care

to have an old poft pull'd up, that I remem-
ber’d
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ber'd ever fince I was a child. And add to this
the reflection (in the cafe of fuch as were not
the beft of their Species) what their condition
in another life may be, it is yet a more import-
ant motive for our concern and compafiion.
To fay the truth;either in the cafe of death or
life, almoft every body and every thing is a
caufe or object for humanity, even profperity
itfelf, and health itfelf; fo many weak pitiful
incidentals attend on them.

I am f{orry any relation of yours is ill, who-
ever it be, for you don’t name the perfon. DBut
I conclude it is one of thofe to whofe houfes,
you tell:me; you are going, for I know no invi-
tation with:you is foftrong as when any one is
in-diftrefs; or in-want of your affiftance: The
ftrongeft proof in the world of this, was your
attendance on the late Earl.

I have been very melancholy for the 1ofs of
Mr. Blount. Whoever has any portion of good
nature will fuffer on thefe occafions; but a good
mind  rewards its own fufferings. I hope to
trouble you as little as poffible, if it be my
fate to go before you. I am of old Ennius’s
mind,; Nemo me decoret lachrymis — 1 am but a

Lodger here : this Es not an abiding city, Tam
Gnly to {tay out my leafe: for what has ?“}.-"-—
uity and mortal man to do with each other?
P I could be glad you would take up withan
Inn
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Inn at Twitenham, as long-as T am Hoft of it
if not, I would take up freely with any Inn of
yours. — Adieun, ‘dear Sir: Let us while away
this life: and (if we can) meet in another.

LR R X

To the fame,

June 24, 1727.
OU are too humane and confiderate,
(things few people can be charged with.)
Do not fay you will not expect letfers from me;
upon my word I can no more forbear writing
fometimes to you, than thinking of you. I
know the world too well, not to value you who
are an example of acting, living, and thinking,
above it, and contrary to it
I thank God for my Mother’s unexpected
recovery, tho’.my hope can rife no higher than
from reprieve to reprieve, the {mall addition of
a few days to the many fhe has already {een,
Yet fo fhort and tranfitory as this light is, it is
all I have to warm or fhine upon me; and
when it is out, there is nothing elfe that will
live for me, or confume itfelf in my fervice.
But I would have you think this is not the chief
motive of my concern about her : Gratitude is a
cheap
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cheap virtue, one may pay it very pundtually,
for it cofts us ncthing, but our memory of
the good done.  And I owe her more good,
than ever 1 can pay, or.fhe at this age re-
ceive, if I could. I do not think the tran-
quluhy of the mind ought to be difturbed
for many things in this world : but thofe of-
fices that are neceflary duties either to our
friends or ourfelves, will hardly prove any
breach of it; and as much as they take away
from our indolence and eafe of body, will con-
tribute to our peace and quiet of mind by the
content they give. They.often afford the high-
eft pleafure; and thofe who do not feel that,
will hardly ever find another to match it, let
them love themfelves ever fo dearly. At the
fame time it muft be own’d, one meets with
cruel difappointments in feeing fo often the beft
endeavours ineffe¢tual to make others happy
and very often (what is moft cruel of all) t!lro’
their own means®. But ftill, Iaﬁirm, thofe
very difappoir;tments of a virtuous man are
greater pleafures, than the utmoft gratifications
and fucceffes of a mere felf-lover.

The great and fudden event which has juft
now happened °, puts the whole world (I mean

~r?

._,

2 See Letter xxvir. from | the Firft, which happened
Cirencefter. the 11thof June, 1727,
 The death of K. George

s B
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this whole world) into a new ftate : The only
ufe I have, thall, or with to make of it, is to ob-
ferve the difparity of men from themfelves in
a week’s time : the defultory leaping and catch-
ing of new motions, new modes, new meafures:
and that ftrange {pirit and life, with which men
broken and difappointed refume their hopes,
their {ollicitations, their ambitions! It would
be worth your while as a Philofopher, to be
bufy in thefe obfervations, and to come hither
to fee the fury and buftle of the Bees this hot
feafon, without coming {o near as to be ftung
by them.
Your, &c.

e s e B R Sl DD B0
To the {ame.

June 14, 1728.

A Fter the publithing of my Boyifth Letters

to Mr. Cromwell, you will not wonder if
I thould forfwear writing a letter again while I
live ; fince I do not correfpond with a friend
upon the terms of any other free fubject of this
kingdom. But to you I can never be filent, or
referved ; and, I am fure, my opinion of your
heart is {uch, that I could open mine to you in

no manner which I could fear the whole world
thould
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fhould know. I could publith my own heart
too, I will venture to fay, for any mifchief or
malice there is in it : but a little too much folly
or weaknefs' might (I fear) appear;, to make
fuch a’fpectacle either inftrucive or agreeable
to others.

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance
to fecure me from the like ufage for the future,
by returning me any letters of mine which they
may have preferved ; that I may not be hurt,
after my death, by that which was the happi-
nefs of my life, their partiality and affection
to me.

I have nothing of myfelf to tell you, only
that I have had but indifferent health. T have
not made a vifit to London: Curiofity and the
iove of Diffipation die apace in me. I am not

|

glad nor forry for it, but I am very forry for

ey

r

-

| = 1 i do 1 ¥
hofe who have a.odung elfe to live on,

-

I have read much, but writ no more. I have
imall hopes of doing good, no vanity in writ-
ing; and little ambition to pleafe a world" not
very candid or deferving. - If I can preferve the

L=

o

ood opinion of a few friends, it is all I can
xpect, confidering how little good 1 can do
even to them to merit it. Few people have
your candour, or are {fo willing to think well
of another from whom they receive no benefit,
and gratify no vanity. But of all the foft fen-
P fations,

)
D
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fations, the greateft pleafure is to give and re-
ceive mutual Truft. It is by Belief and firm
Hope, that men are made happy in this life, as
well as in the other. My confidence in your
good opinion, and dependance upon that of
one or two more, is the chief cordial drop 1
tafte, amidft the Infipid, the Difagreeable, the
Cloying, or the Dead-fweet, which are the com-
mon draughts of life, Some pleafires are too
pert, aswell as others too flat, to be relith’d long:
and vivacity in fome cafes 1s worfe than dul-
1efs.  Therefore indeed for many years I have
not chofen my companions for any of the qua-
lities in fathion, but almoft intircly for that
which is the moft out-of-fathion, fincerity. Be-
fore I am aware of it, I am making your pane-
gyric, and perhaps my own too, for next to
pofleffing the beft of qualities is the efteeming
and diftinguithing thofe who poflefs it. T truly
love and value you, and {fo I ftop fhort.

g e v S G LR Do L R
To the Earl of PETERBOROW.
My LoRrp, Aug. 24, 1728.
Prefume you may before this time be re-
turned,  from the contemplation of many

Beauties, animal and vegetable, in Gardens;
and
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and poffibly fome ratiomal, in Ladies ; to the
better enjoyment of your own at Bevis-Mount.
I hope, and believe, all you have feen will on-
If contribute to it. I am not fo fond of mak-
ing compliments to Ladies as I was twenty
years ago, or I would fay there are fome very
reafonable, and one in particular there. I think
you happy, my Lord, in being at leaft half the
year almoft as much your own mafter as I am,
mine the whole year : and with all the difad-
vantageous incumbrances of quality, parts, and
?.1-1':11\;111, as meer a gardener, lmtu‘er, and la-
bourer, as he who never had Titles, or from
whom they are taken. I have an eye in the
laft of thefe glorious appellations to the ftyle of
a Lord degraded or attainted : methinks they
give him a l tter title than they deprive him of,
in calling him Labourer : Agricultura, fays
Tully, proxinia Sapienticee, which is more than
can be faid, by moft modern INobility, of Grace
or Right Honourable, which are often proxima
Stultitiee. 'The Great Turk, you know, is of-
ten a Gardener, or of a meaner trade : and are
there not (my Lorc } fome circumftances in
which you would refemble the Great Turk ?
The two Paradifes are not ill connefted, of
Gardens and Gallantry ; and fome there are
(not to name my Lord B.) who pretend they
P 2 are

== e e -
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are both to be had, even in this life, without
turning Muflelmen.

We have as little politics here within a few
miles of the Court (nay perhaps at the Court)
as you at Southampton ; and our Minifters, I
dare fay, have lefs to do. Our weekly hifto-
ries are only full of the feafts given to the
Queen and Royal Family by their fervants, and
the long and laborious walks her majefty takes
every morning.  Yet if the graver Hiftorians
hereafter {hall be filent of this year’s events, the
amorous and anecdotical may make pofterity
fome amends, by being furnifhed with the gal-
lantries of the Great at home; and ’tis fome
comfort, that if the Men of the next age do
not read of us, the Women may.

From the time you have been abfent, I've
not been to wait on a certain great man, thro’
modefty, thro’ idlenefs, and thro’ refpect. But
for my comfort I fancy, that any great man will
as foon forget one that does him no harm, as
he can one that has done him any good. : Be-
lieve me, my Lord, yours,

LETITER

R P S S
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EE T R -XXXIV.

From the Earl of PETERBOROW.

Muft confefs that in going to Lord Cob-

ham’s, I was not led by curiofity. .I went
thither to fee what I had feen, and what I was
{fure to like,

I had the idea of thofe gardens fo fix’d 1n
my imagination by many defcriptions, that no-
thing furprized me ; Immenfity and Van Brugh
appear in the whole, and in every part. Your
joining in your letter animal and vegetable beau-
ty, makes me ufe this expreffion: I confefs the
ftately Sachariffa at Stow, but am content with
my little Amoret.

I thought you indeed more knowing upon
the fubje&, and wonder at your miftake: why
will you imagine women infenfible to Praife,
much lefs to yours? I have feen them more
than once turn from their Lover to their Flat-
terer. I am fure the Farmerefs at Bevis in her
higheft mortifications, in the middle of her
Lent 2, would feel emotions of vanity, if fhe
knew you gave her the charatter of a reafon-
able woman.

You have been guilty again of another mif-
take, which hinder’d me thowing your letter to

s The Countefs of Peterborow, a Roman-catholic.
P 3 a friend
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a friend ; when you join two ladies in the fame
compliment,  tho’ you gave to both the beauty
of Venus and the wit of Minerva you would
pleafe neither.

If you had put me into the Dunciad, T could
not have been more difpofed to criticife your
letter. 'What, Sir, do you bring it in as a re-
proach, or as a thing uncommon to a Court,
to be without Politics? With politics indeed
the Richlieu’s and fuch folks have brought
about great things in former days ; but what
are they, Sir, who, without policy, in our times,
can make ten Treaties in a year, and fecure
everlafting Peace?

I can no longer difagree with you, tho’ in
jeft. Oh how heartily T join with you in your
contempt for Excellency and Grace, and in
your Efteem of that moft noble title, Loiterer.
If T were a man of many plums, and a good
heathen, I would dedicate a T emple to Lazi-
nefs : No man fure could blame my choice of
fuch a Deity, who confiders, that, when I have
been fool enough to take pains, I always met
with fome wife man able to undo my labours.

Yours, &c.

LETTER



rroM SEVERALPERSONS. 21§

L BSE T ER:. XXXV,

O U were in a very polemichumour when

you did me the honour to anfwer my
laft. I always underftoed, like a true contro-
vertift, that to anfwer is only to cavil and quar-
rel : however, I forgive you ; youdid it (as all
Polemics do) to thew your parts. Elfe was
it not very vexatious, to deny me to commend
two women at a time? It is true, my Lord;
you know women as well as men: but fince
you certainly love them better, why are you {o
uncharitable in your opinion of them ? Surely
one Lady may allow another to have the thing
the herfelf leaft values, Reafon, when Beauty
is uncontefted. Venus herfelf could allow Mi-
nerva to be Goddefs of Wit, when Paris gave
her the apple (as the fool herfelf thought) on
a better account. I do fay, that Lady P* is a
reafonable woman ; and, I think, the will not
take it amifs, if I thould infift upon efteeming
her, inftead of Toafting her, like a filly thing
I could name, who is the Venus of thefe days.
I fee you had forgot my letter, or would not let
her know how much I thought of her in this
reafonable way : but I have been kinder to you,
and have fhewn your letter to one who will
take it candidly.

P 4 But
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But, for God’s fake,what have you faid about
Politicians ? you made me a great compliment
in the truft you repofed in my prudence, or
what mifchief might not I have done you with
{ome that affe& that denomination? Your Lord-
thip might as fafely have fpoken of Heroes.
What a blufter would the God of the winds
have made, had one that we know puft’d againft
fHolus, or (like Xerxes) whipp’d the feas?
They had dialogued it in the language of the
Rehearfal,

I'll give bim flafb for flafb—
LUl give bim dafb for dafb —

But all now is fafe; the Poets are preparing
fongs of joy, and Halcyon-days are the word.
I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before
your dutiful affection brings you to town. 1
fear 1t will a little raife your envy to find all the
Mufes employed in celebrating a Royal-work ?,
which your own partiality will think inferior
to Bevis-Mount. But if you have any inclina-
tion to be even with them, you need but put
three or four Wits into any hole in your Gar-
den, and they will out-rhyme all Eaton and
Weftminfter. I think, Swift, Gay, and I
could undertake it, if you don’t think our
Heads too expenfive : but the fame hand that

¢ The Hermitage,

I did
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did the others, will do them as cheap. If all
elfe thould fail, you are fure at leaft of the
head, hand, and heart of your fervant.

Why fhould you fear any difagreeable news
to reach us at Mount Bevis? Do as I do even
within ten miles of London, let no news
whatever come near you. As to public af-
fiirs we never knew a deader feafon: ’tis all
filent, deep tranquillity. Indeed, they fay, ’tis
fometimes fo juft before an Earthquake. But
whatever happens, cannot we obferve the wife
neutrality of the Dutch, and let all about us fall
by the ears? Or if you, my Lord, fhould be
prick’d on by any old-fathion’d notions of Ho-
nour and Romance, and think it neceflary for
the General of the Marines to be in action,
when our Fleets are in motion ; meet them at
Spithead, and take me along with you. I de-
cline no danger where the glory of Great Bri-
tain is concern’d ; and will contribute to empty
the largeft bowl of punch that thall be rigg’d
out on fuch an occafion. Adieu, my Lord, and
may as many Yéars attend you, as may be hap-

py and honourable!

LET T ER
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LPETTER XXXVI
From the Farl of PeTerBoROW,
Y O U muft receive my letters with a juft

impartiality, and give grains of allowance
for a gloomy or rainy day; I fink grievoufly
with the weather-glafs, and am quite {piritlefs
when opprefs’d with the thoughts of a Birth-
day or a Return,

Dutiful affeCtion was bringing me to town,
but undutiful lazinefs, and being much out of
order, keep me in the country ; however, if
alive, I muft make my appearance at the Birth-
day. Where you thowed one letter you may
thew the other; fhe that never was wanting
in any good office in her power, will make 2
proper excufe, where a fin of Omiffion, I fear,
1s not reckoned as a venial fin.

I confent you fhall call me polemic, or af-
fociate me to any fect or Corperation, provid-
ed you do not join me to the Charitable Rogues
or to the Pacific Politicians of the prefent age.
I have read over * Barkley in vain, and find, af-
ter a {troke given on the left, I cannot offer the
right cheek for another blow : all I can bring
myfelf to, is to bear mortification from the Fair
fex with patience.

* Barkley’s apology for the Quakers. P,
You
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You feem to think it vexatious that I fhall
allow you but one woman at a time, either to
praife, orlove. If I difpute with you upon
this point, I doubt every jury will give a verdi&t
againft me. So, Sir, with a Mahometan indul-
gence, I allow you pluralities, the favourite
privilege of our church.

I find you do not mend upon corre@ion ;
again T tell you, you muft not think of women
in a reafonable way: you know we always
make Goddefles of thofe we adore upon earth;
and do not all the good men tell us, we muit
lay afide Reafon in what relates to the Deity ?

"Tis well the Poets are preparing fongs of
joy : ’tis well to lay in antidotes of foft rhyme,
againft the rough profe they may chance to
meet with at Weftminfter. I thould have been
glad of any thing of Swift’s: pray, when you
write to him next, tell him I expe& him with
impatience, in a place as odd and as much out
of the way, as himfelf. Yours.

LETTER XXXVIIL
From the fame.
WHenevcr you apply as a good Papift to

your female Mediatrix, you are fure of
fuccefs ; but there is not a full affurance of your
entire
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entire {fubmiffion to Mother-church, and that
abates a little of your authority. However, if
you will aceept of country letters, the will cor-
refpond from the hay-cock, and I will write to
you upon the fide of my wheelbarrow : furely
fuch letters might efcape examination,

Your Idea of the Golden Age is, that every
thepherd might pipe where he pleafed.” As I
have lived longer, I am more moderate in my
wifhes, and would be content with the liberty
of not piping where I am not pleafed.

Oh how I wifh, to myfelf and my friends,
a freedom which Fate feldom allows, and
which we often refufe ourfelves! why is
our Shepherdefs *in voluntary f{lavery? why
muft-our Dean fubmit to the Colour of his coat,
and live abfent from us? and why are you con-
fined to what you cannot relieve ?

I {eldom venture to give accounts of my jour-
neys before-hand, becaufe I take refolutions of
going to London, and keep them no better than
quarrelling lovers do theirs. But the devil will
drive me thither about the middle of next
month, and I will call upon you, to be fprink-
led with holy water, before I enter the place of
Corruption, '

Your, &e.
a Miys. H.

LETTER
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L ET T ER xXXXVIlL

From the fame.

-
¥
s

2

/
I Am under the greateft impatience to {ee Dr.

Swift at Bevis-Mount, and mult fignify my
mind to him by another hand, 1t not being per-
mitted 'me to hold correfpondence with the faid
Dean, for no letter of mine can come to his
hands.

And whereas it is apparent, in this proteft-
ant land, moft efpecially under the care of
divine providence, that nothing can fucceed or
come to a happy iffue but by Bribery ; there-
fore let me know what he expects to comply
with my defires, and it fhall be remitted unto
him,

For tho’ I would not corrupt any man for
the whole world, yet a benevolence may be
given without any offence to conicience ; every
one muft confefs, that gratification and corrup-
tion are two diftin& terms; nay at worlt many
good men hold, that for a good end, fome very
naughty meafures may be made ufe of.

But, Sir, I muft give you fome good news in
relation to myfelf, becaufe, I know, you with
me well ; Iam cur’d of fome difeafes in my old
age, which tormented me very much in my
youth. '

T' cxrn
& Was




222 LETTERTS +6 AND

I was poflefs’d with violent and uneafy paf-
fions, fuch asa peevith concern for Truth® and
a faucy love for my Country.

When a Chriftian Prieft preached againft the
Spirit of the Gofpel, when an Englith Judge
determined againft Magna Charta, when the
Minifter acted againft Common Senfe, I ufed
to fret.

Now, Sir, let what will happen, 1 keep my-.
felf in temper : As I have no flattering hopes,
fo I banifh all ufclefs fears ; but as to the things
of this world, T find myfelf in a condition be-
yond expeation ; it being evident from a late
Parliamentary inquiry, that I have as much
ready money, as much in the funds, and as
great a perfonal eftate, as Sir Robert S-tt-n.

If the Tranflator of Homer find fault with
this unheroic difpofition, or (what T more fear)
if the Draper of Ireland accufe the Englithman
of want of fpirit: I filence you both with one
line out of your own Horace. Quid te ex-
empta juvat [pinis e pluribus una ? For I take the
whole to be fo corrupted, that a cure in any
part would be of little avail.

Your, &c.

* As may be feen from his tranfations with Fenvick in
the year 16g6-7,

LETTER
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LETTER XXXIX,

Dr. SwirT to the E. of PETerBOROW.

My LoRrp,

Never knew or heard of any perfon {o vo-

latile, and fo fix’d as your Lordfhip: You,
while your imagination is carrying you through
every corner of the world, where you have or
have not been, can at the fame time remember to
do offices of favour and kindnefs to the mean-
eft of your friends; and in all the fcenes you
have paffed, have not been able to attain that
one quality peculiar to a great man, of forget-
ting every thing but injuries. Of this I am a
living witnefs againft you ; for being the moft
infignificant of all your old humble fervants,
you were {o cruel as never to give me time to
alk a favour, but prevented me in doing what-
ever you thought I defired, or could be for my
credit or advantage.

I have often admired at the capriciou{nefs of
Fortune in regard to your Lordfhip. She hath
forced Courts to act againft their oldeft, and
moft conftant maxims; to make you a Gene-
ral becaufe you had courage and conduct ; an
Ambaffador, becaufe you had wifdom and
knowledge in the interefts of Europe; and an

Admiral
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Admiral on account of your fkill in maritime af-
fairs : whereas, according to the ufual method of
Court proceedings, I fhould have been at the
head of the Army, and you of the Church, or
rather a Curate under the Dean of St. Pa-
trick’s.

The Archbifthop of Dublin laments that he
did not fee your Lordfhip till he was juft upon
the point of leaving the Bath : I pray God you
may have found fuccefs in that journey, elfe I
thall continue to think there is a fatality in all
your Lordfhip’s undertakings, which only ter-
minate in your own honour, and the good of
the public, without the leaft advantage to your
health or fortune.

I remember Lord Oxford’s Miniftry us’d to
tell me, that not knowing where to write to
you, they were forced to write at you, It 1is
fo with me, for you are in one thing an Evan-
gelical man, that you know not where to lay
your head, and, I think, you have no houfe.
Pray, my Lord, write to me, that I may have
the pleafure in this {coundrel country, of going
about, and thewing my depending Parfons a let-

ter from the Earl of Peterborow.
I am, &e.

LETTER
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Sept. 13.

E Believe you are by this time immers’d in
your vaft Wood ; and one may addrefs to
you as to a very abftracted perfon, like Alex-
ander Selkirk, or the ® Self-taught Philofopher.
I thould be very curious to know what fort of
contemplations employ you. 1 ren nember the
latter of thofe I mention’d, gave himfelf up to
a devout exercife of making his head giddy
with. various circumrotations, to imitate the
motions of the celeftial bodies. I don’t think
it at all impoffible that Mr. L * may be far ad-
vanced in that exercife, by frequent turns to-
wards the feveral afpects of the heavens, to
which you may have been pleafed to direct him

in fearch of 1'0&1 &s and new avenues. He

i
will be tracable in time, as birds are tamed by
being whirl’d about ; and doubtlefs come not
to defpife the meanelt :'1"11‘1":"-5 or coppice-wood,
tho’ naturally he feems more inclined to admire
God, in his greater works, the tall timber : for,
as Virgil has it, Non omnes arbufta juvant, bu-
milefque myrice. 1with myfelf with you both,

2 Lord Bathurft. Treatife of the Life of Hai

» The title of an Arabic | Ebn Yocktan.
Q_ whether

Al L . e
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whether you are in peace or at war, in violent
argumnentation or {mooth confent, over Gazettes
in the morning, or over Plans in the evening.
In that laft article, I am of opinion, your Lord-
thip has a lofs of me ; for generally after the de-
bate of a whole day, we acquiefced at night in
the beft conclufion of which human Reafon
feems capable in all great matters, to fall faft
afleep! And fo we ended, unlefs immediate
Revelation (which ever muft overcome human
reafon) fuggefted fome new lights to us, by a
Vifion in bed. But laying afide Theory, Iam
told, you are going directly to Practice. Alas,
what a Fall will that be? A new Building is
like a new Church ; when once it is fet up, you
muft maintain it in all the forms,; and with all
the inconveniencies ; then ceafe the pleafant lu-
minous days of infpiration, and there is an end
of miracles at once !

That this Letter may be all of a piece, 'l
fill the reft with an account of 2 confultation
lately held in my neighbourhood about defign-
ing a princely garden. Several Critics were
of feveral opinions : One declar’d he would not
havé too much Art in it ; for my notion (faid
he) of gardening is, that it is only fweeping
Nature?: Another told them that Gravel walks
were not of a good tafte, for all the fineft

* An expreflion of Sir T, H,
abroad
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abroad were of loofe fand ; A third advis’d per-
f:tl“.}“rt(:rt'ilv there thould not be one Lyme-tree
in the whole plantation: A fourth made the
fame exclufive claufe extend to Horfe-chefnuts;
which he affirmed pot to be Trees, but Weeds :
Dutch Elms were condemn’d by a fifth ; and
thus about half the Trees were p roferibe d, con=
trary to the Paradife of God's own planting,
which is exprefsly faid to be planted with aff
trees.  'There were fome who could not bear
Evet-greens, and call’d them Never-greens;
fome, who were angry at them only when cut
into i'hap{':s, and gave the modern Gardeners the
name of Ever-green Taylors; fome, who had
no diflike to Cones and Cubes, but would have
them cut in Foreft-trees; and foime who were
in a pafiion againft any thing 1a {hape, even

L

p——

againit clipt-hedges, which they call’d green
\

S
!_ _,-_‘

walls, Thefe (my Lord) are our Men of

Tafte, who pretend to prove it by tafting little
1 bt gt i [ Sne |

or nothing. Sure iuﬂlr a Tafte 15 like fuch a

T =

1’1 L a L .1“111 ¥ | c' i'- ".’- v el FTY A -
Qingac 'J not a !_:ﬁ.r A C M1L 1'1 WEAK OIC. Y o
have the fame fort of (,1 .tlu. In poetry ; one 1s
1
fond of nothing but Heroics, another ¢annot
L=

relith Tragedies, another hates Paftorals, all lit-
“ 4

_r‘T
" Ja] X ! P, xR -
tle Wits delight in Ep ,”’!ame. Will you give
me leave to add, ti‘-c*. e are the fatpe In L)n}—-
nity ; where many leading Critics are for root-

ing up more than ;hcv plant, and would leave
o2 the

el e S . i
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the Lord’sVineyard either very thinly furnith’d,
or very oddly trimm’d.

I have lately been with my Lord * who is
a zealous, yet a charitable Planter, and has fo
bad a Tafte, as to like all that is good. He has
a difpofition to wait on you in his way to the
Bath, and, if he can go and return to London
in eight orten days, I am not without a hope
of fecing your Lordfhip with the delight I al-
ways fee you. Every where I think of you,
and every where I with for you.

I am, &c.

L BT Eedte i XL

TONE =)

Sept. 2, 1732.

IAiTure you I am glad of your letter, and
have long wanted nothing but the permiffion
you now gwe me, to be plain and unreferved
upon this head. I wrote to you concerning it
long fince; but a friend of yours and mine was
of opinion, it was taking too much upon me,
and ‘more than I could be entitled to by the
mere merit of long acquaintance, and good
will, I have not a thing in my heart relating
to any friend, which I would not, in my own
nature,
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nature, declare to all mankind. 'The truth is
what you guefs ; I could not efteem your con-
dud&, to an object of mifery {fo near you as
Mrs. —, and I have often hinted it to your-
{elf : The truth is, I cannot yet efteem it for
any reafon I am able to fee. But this I pro-
mife, I acquit you as far as your own mind ac-
quits you. I have now no further caufe of
complaint, for the unhappy Lady gives me now
no farther pain ; fhe is no longer an object ei-
ther of yours or my compaffion ; the hardfhips
done her, are lodg’d in the hands of God, nor
has any man more to do in them, except the
perfons concern’d in occafioning them.

As for the interruption of our Correfpond-
énce, I am forry you feem to put the Teft of
my friendfhip upon that, becaufe it is what I
am difqualified from toward my other acquaint-
ance, with whom I cannot hold any frequent
commerce. I’ll name you the obiftacles which I
can’t {urmount : want of health, want of time,
want of good eyes; and one yet {tronger than
them all, I write not upon the terms of other
men. For however glad I might be, of exprefs-
ing my refpect, opening my mind, or venting my
concerns, to my private friends; Ihardly dare
while there are Curlls in the world. If you
pleafe to reflet either on the impertinence of
weak admirers, the malice of low enemies, the

Q_3 avarice
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avarice of mef'cenary Bookfellers, or the filly
curiofity of people in general ; you’ll confefs I
have fmall reafon to Im..a]gc correfpondencies :
in which too I want materials, as I live alto-
gether out of town, and have abftraéted my
mind (I hope) to better things than common
news, I w:fh ny friends mould fend me back
thofe forfeitures of my difcretion, commit to
my juftice what I trufted only to their indul-
gence, and return me at the year’s end thofe
trifling letters, which can be to them but a
hy mm[l.nu:ht but to me may prove a dif-

credit as ]uﬂu“ﬂ" and extenfive, as the aforefaid
w LH}_ admirers, mean LI]LITHCS, mercenary {crib=

lers, or curious fimpletons, can make it.

I come now to a partiu“'u you complain of,
my not an{wering your queftion about fome
Party-papers, and their authors. This indee
I could not tell you, becaufe I never was, or
will be privy to fuch papers: And if by ac-
cident, thro’ my acquaintance with any of
the writers, I had known a thing they con-
ceal’d ; I fhould certainly never be the Reporter
of it,

For my. waiting on you at your country-
houfe, I have often wifh’d it; it was my com-
pliance to a fuperior duty that hinder’d me,
and one which you are too good a Chriftian to

wifh
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wifth I fhould have broken, having never ven-
tur’d to leave my mother (Jt her great age) for
more than a-week, which is too littl fo; fuch
a journey.

Upon the whole, I muft acquit myflelf of
any act or tho ught, in luL]L"dlLL to the 1L0'11d I
owe you, as fo long and ob liging an acquaint-
ance and (_ontfpondmt. Iam fmc I have 2 LJI the
good wifhes for yuurﬂ:}f and your family, that
become 2 friend : There is no accident that can
happen to your advantage, and no action that
can redound to your credit, which I thould not
be ready to ext Lr] or to rejoice in. And there-
fore 1 befr you to be affured, I am 1in ciiﬂwoﬁ_
tion and wﬂ], tho’ not fo much as T w L,uH be
in teftimonies or Writing,

Yours, &c.

e ———— s

L BT E R X
To Mr. RiciarRDSON.

Jan. 12, 1732.

E Have at laft got my Mother fo well; as to
allow myiclf to be ‘abfent from her for three
days. As funday i1s one of them, I do not
know whether I may propofe to you to em-
Q 4 ploy

o
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ploy it in the manner you mentioned to me once.
Sir Godfrey call’d imploying the pencil, the
prayer of a painter, and affirmed it to be his
proper way of ferving God, by the talent he
gave him. I am fure, in this inflance, it is
ferving your friend ; and, you know, we are al-
lowed to do that (nay even to help a neigh-
bour’s ox or afs) on the fabbath : which tho’
1t may feem a general precept, yet in one fenfe
particularly applies to you, who have help’d
many a human ox, and many a human afs, to
the likenefs of man, not’to fay of God.

Believe me, dear Sir, with all oood wifhes
for yourfelf and your family (the happinels of
which tyes I know by experience, and have
learn’d to value from the late danger of lofing
the beft of mine)

Your, &c.

O TR R X,
To the f{ame.

Twickenham, June 10, 1733.
A § I know, you and I mutually defire to
fee one another, I hoped that this day our
wifhes would have met, and brought you hither.

#And this for the very reafon which poffibly might
hinder
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hinder your coming, that my poor Mother is
dead®. I thank God, her death was as eafy,
as her life was innocent ; and as it coft her not
a groan, or even a figh, there is yet upon her
countenance fuch an expreflicn of Tranquillity,
nay, almoft of Pleafure, that it is even ami-
able to behold it. It would afford the fineft
Image of a Saint expir’d, that ever Painting
drew ; and it would be the greateft obligation
which even That obliging Art could ever be-
ftow on 2 friend, if you could come and fketch
it for me. I am fure, if there be no very pre-
valent obftacle, you will leave any common
bufinefs to do this : and I hope to fee you this
evening as late as you will, or to morrow morn-
ing as early, before this winter-flower is faded.
I will defer her interment till to morrow night.
I know you love me, or I could not have writ-
ten this—1I could not (at this time) have writ-
ten at all-—Adieu ! May you die as happily

Your, &c.

* Mrs, Pope died the feventh of June, 1733, aged g1

.
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IETT ER . XLIV.
To the {ame.

T is hardly poffible to tell you the joy your
pencil gave me, in giving me another friend,

{o much the fame! and which (alas for mor-
tality !) will out-laft the other. Pofterity will,
thro’ your means, {ee the man whom it will
for ages honour?, vindicate, and applaud,
when envy is no more, and when (as I have
already faid in the Effay to which you are {o

partial)
The fons fhall blufb their fathers were bis foes.

That Efflay has many faults, but the poem
you fent me has but one, and. that I can eafily
forgive. Yet I would not have it printed for
the world, and yet I would not have it kept
unprinted neither—but all in good time. I'm
glad you publith your Milton. B—ly will be
angry at you, and at me too fhortly for what

= Lord Bolingbroke.

I could
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I could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Verbal
Criticifm by Mr. Mallet, which he has infcrib-
ed to me, but the poem itfelf is good (another
caufe of anger to any Critic.) ~ As for myfelf,
I refolve to go on in my quiet, calm, moral
courfe, taking no fort of notice of man’s anger,
or woman’s fcandal, with Virtue in my eyes,
and Truth upon my tongue. Adien.

LB T BoRXEY,
To Mr. BETHE L.
Aug. 9, 1733.
O U might well think me negligent or
forgetful of you, if true friendfhip and fin-
cere efteem were to be meafured by common
forms and compliments. The truth is, I could
not write then, without faying fomething of my
own condition, and of my lofs of {o old and fo
deferving a parent, which really would have
troubled you ; or I muft have kept a filence
upon that head, which would not have fuited

that freedom and fincere opening of the heart
which is due to you from me. I am now pretty
well ; but my home is unealy to me {till, and
I am therefore wanderingabout all this fummer.
T was but four days at Twickenham fince the

1 occafion

i o R N i o
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occafion that made it {fo melancholy. I have
been a fortnight in Eficx, and am now at Daw-
ley (whofe mafter is your fervant) and going
to Cirencefter to Lord Bathurft, I fhall alfo
fee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. The
Court and Twit’'nam I fhall forfake together, I
with I did not leave our friend ?, who deferves
more quiet, and more health and happinefs,
than can be found in fuch a family. The reft
of my acquaintance are tolerably happy in their
various ways of life, whether court, country,
or town ; and Mr. Cleland is as well in the
Park; as if he were in Paradife. T heartily hope,
Yorkfhire is the fame to you; and thatno evil,
moral or phyfical, may come near you.

I have now but too much melancholy lei-
fure, and no other care but to finith my Effay
on Man: There will be in it one line that may
offend you (I fear) and yet I will not alter or
omit it, unlefs you come to town and prevent
me before I print it, which will be in a fort-
night in all probability. In plain truth, I will
not deny myfelf the greateft pleafure I am ca-
pable of receiving, becanfe another may have
the modefty not to fhare it. It is all a poor poet
can do, to bear teftimony to the virtue he can-
not reach : befides, that, in this age, I fee too

a Mis. B.
few

s
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few good Examples not to lay hold on any I
can find. You fee what an interefted man I
am. Adieu.

I & F T.E-R.XEVE
To -

Sept. 7, 1733.

O U cannot think how melancholy this

place makes me ; every part of this wood
puts into my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom,
I paft once a great deal of pleafant time in it,
and another friend who is near dead, and quite
loft to us, Dr. Swift. I really can find no en-
joyment in the place ; the fame {fort of unea-
finefs 2s I find at Twit'nam, whenever I pafs
near my Mother’s room.

I've not yet writ to Mrs.*. I think I fhould,
but have nothing to fay that will anfwer the
chara&er they confider me 1n, as a Wit; be-
fides, my eyes grow very bad (whatever is the
caufe of it) I’ll put them out for no body but
a friend ; and, I proteft, it brings tears into them
almoft to write to you, when 1 think of your
ftate and mine. I long to write to Swift, but
cannot. 'The greateft pain I know, is to fay

& Mrs. B.
things




23¢ LB T-F:E R S Toanp

things fo very fhort of one’s meaning, when
the heart is full.

I feel the going out of life faft enough, to
have little appetite left to make compliments, at
beft ufelefs, and for the moft part unfelt,
fpeeches. ’Tis but in a very harrow circle
that Friendfhip walks in this world, and T care
not to tread out of it more than I needs muft;
knowing well, it is but to two or three (if
quite fo many) that any man’s welfare, or me-
mory, can be of confequence: The reft, I be-
heve, T may forget, and be pretty certain they
are already even, if not before-hand with me.

Life, after the firft warm heats are over, is
all down-hill : and one almoft withes the jour=
ney’s end, provided we were fure but to lie
down eafy, whenever the Night fhall over-
take us.

I'dream’d alllaft night of—. She has dwelt (a
little more than perhaps is right) upon my fpi-
rits : I faw a very deferving gentleman in my
travels, who has formerly, I have heard, had
much the fame misfortune ; and (with all his
good breeding and fenfe) ftill bears a cloud and
melancholy caft, that never can quite clear up,
in all his behaviour and converfation. I know
another, who, I believe, could promife, and
eafily keep his word, never to laugh in his life.

But one muft do one’s beft, not to be ufed by
the
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the world as that poor lady was by her fifter;
and not feem too good, for fear of being thought
affeGted, or whimfical.

It is a real truth, that to the laft of my mo-
ments, the thought of you, and the beft of my
withes for you, will attend you, told or un-
told : I could wifh you had once the conftancy
and refolution to a& for yourfelf, whether be-
fore, or after Ileave you (the only way I ever
(hall leave you) you muft determine; but re-
fle&, that the firft would make me, as well as
yourfelf, happier ; the latter could make you
only fo. Adieu.

L ETTER XINVL
From Dr. ARBUTHNOT,.

Hampftead, July 17, 1734.

Little doubt of your kind concern for me,
aor of that of the Lady you mention. 1
have nothing to repay my friends with at pre-
fent, but prayers and good withes. I have the
(atisfaction to find that I am as officioufly ferv’d
by my friends, as he that has thoufands to leave
in legacies ; befides the affurance’of their fin-
gerity, God almighty has made my bodily dif=
¢rels as eafy as a thing of that nature can be. I
‘- have

e . .
A N ol i i sl
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have found fome relief, at leaft fometimes, from
the air of this place. A My nights are bad, but
miany poor creatures have worfe.

As for you, my good friend, I think fince
our firft acquaintance there have not been any
of thofe little fufpicions or jealoufies that often
affet the fincereft friendfhips ; Iam fure, not on
my fide. I muft befo fincere as to own, that
though I could not help valuing you for thofe
Talents which the world prizes, yet they were
not the foundation of my friendfhips; they were
quite of another fort ; nor {hall I at prefent offend
you by enumerating them : And I make it my

aft Requeft, that you will continue that No-
ble Difdain and Abhorrence of Vi ice, which
you feem natarally endued with ; but ftill with
a due regard to your own hfctv- and {tudy
more to 1cform than chaftife; tho’ the one can-
not be effe@ed without the other.

Lord Bathurft I have always honour’d, for
every good quality that a perfon of his rank
ought to have: Pray, give my refpects and kind-
eft withes to the family. My venifon ftomach
is gone, but I have thofe about me, and often
with me, who will be very glad of his prefent.
If it is left at my houfe, it will be tran{mitted
{afe to me.

A recovery in my cafe, and at my age, 1s

impofiible ; the kindeft with of my friends is
Euthanafia.
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Euthanafia. Living or dying, I thall always
be Yours, &c.

LETTER XLVIL

To Dr. ARBUTHNOT.

July 26, 1734

Thank you for your letter, which has all

loic genuine marks of 2 good mind by
which 1 have ever diftinguifh’d yours, and for
which T have fo long loved you. Our friend-
fhip has been confta nt becaufe it was ground-
ed on good principles, and therefore not only
uninterrupted by any Diftruft, but by any Va-
nity, much lefs any Intereft.

W hat you recommend to me with the {o-
lemnity of a Laft Requeft, fhall have its due
weight ﬂ-'ith me. i‘: at difdain and indigna-
tion Afmmn Vice, is (I thanl z God) the Uni»
difdain and indignation I ha- . It is fincere,
and it will be a lafting one. But fure it is as
impoffible to have a juft abhorrence of Vice,
without hating the Vicious, to bear a true
love for Virtue, without loving 1_9 Good. To
reform and not to chaftife, Iilm afraid, 1s im-
poffible; and that the seft Precepts, as well as
the beft Laws, would prove of fmall ufe, if
there were no .HKQI‘EH‘IL’S to inforce them. To

R attack

-~
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attack Vices in the abflrac, without touching

Perfons, may be fafe fighting indeed, but it is

fiechtine with Shadows. General propofitions
o 5 F

L

are oblcure, mifty, and uncertain, compar’d
with plain, full, and home examples ;' Precepts
only apply to cur Reafon, which in moft men
is but weak : Examples are piGtures, and ftrike
the Senfes, nay raife the Paflions, and call in
thofe (the firongeft and moft general of all mo-
tives) to the aid of reformation. Every vici-
ous man makes the cafe his own; and that
is the only way by which fuch men can be af-
fected, much lefs deterr’d. So that to chaf-
tife 1s to reform. The only fign by which I
found my writings ever did any good, or had
any weight, has been that they rais’d the anger
of bad men. And my greateft comfort, and
encouragement to proceed, has been to fee, that
thofe who have no fthame, and no fear of any
thing elfe, have appear’d touch’d by my Satires.

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I
can guefs what occafions it at this time. Some
Characers* I have drawn are fuch, that if there
be any who deferve them, ’tis evidently a fer-
vice to mankind to point thofe men out ; yet
fuch as, if all the world gave them, none, I
think, will own they take to themfclves, But

* The Charallter of Sporus in the Epiftle to Dr, Ar-
buthnot.
if
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if they {hould, thofe of whom all the world
think in fuch a manner, muft be men I cannot
fear. Such in particular as have the meannefs to
do mifchiefs in the dark, have feldom the cou-
rage to juftify them in the face of day ; the ta-
lents that make a Cheat or a Whifperer, are
not the fame that qualify a man for an Lﬂu]fer;
and as to private wllam} , it is not fo fafe to join
in'an Affaflination, as in a Libel® I wlll

1 i

confult my fafety {o far as I think beco 1

U:I

ne
prudent man: but not fo far as to omit any
thing which 1 think becomes an honeft one.
As tw perfonal attacks beyond the law, every
man is liable to them : as for danger within
the law, I am not pmlty enough to fear any.
For the good opinion of all the world, 1 know

bl
« is.not to be had : for that of worthy men, 1
hope, I fhall not forfeit 1t - for that of the Great,

or t'ﬂ;}ii: in power, 1 may with I had it ; but if
thro’ mifreprefentations  (too common about

E \
perfons in that ftati on) I have it not, I {hall be
forry, but not miferable in the want of it.

It is certain, much freer Satirifts than 1, have
enjoy’d the encouragement and proteétion of

pr
ed.

the Princes under whom they lived. Auguftus
T 15 el atis v

Hl'id Ma=xcenas maae & '31 their com 1_'1111]&_}1-]

though he had been in arms on the fide of

v See the following Letter to a noble Lord.

R 2 Brutus;

e RS T SO G o,
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Bratus ; and, allow me to remark, it was out of
the fuffering Party too, that they favour’d and
diftinguifh’d Virgil. You will not fufpe& me
of comparing myfelf with Virgil and Horace,
nor even with another Court-favourite, Boi-
leau¢, T have always been too modeft to ima-
gine my Panegyrics were Incenfe worthy of a
Court ; and that, I hope,will be thought the true
reafon why I have never offer’d any. I would
only have obferv’d, that it was under the great-
eft Princes and beft Minifters, that moral Sa-
tirifts were moft encouraged ; and that then
Poets exercifed the fame jurifdiction over the
Follies, as Hiftorians did over theVices of men.
It may alfo be worth confidering, whether Au-
ouftus himfelf makes the greater figure, in the
writings of the former, or of the latter ? and
whether Nero and Domitian do not appear as

[ .

ridiculous for their falfe Tafte and Affectation,

in Perfius and Juvenal, as odious for their bad
Government in Tacitus and Suetonius? In the
firft of thefe reigns it was, that Horace was pro-
teCted and carefs’d ; and in the latter that Lu-
can was put to death, and Juvenal banifh’d.

I would not have {2id {fo much, but to thew
youmy whole heart on this fubject ; and to con-
vinceyou, I am deliberately bent to perform that

¢ See Letter cir1. to Mr. Warburton.

I Requeft
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Requeft which you make your laft to me, and

o

to perform it with Temper, Juftice, and Refo-
lution. As your Approbation (being the tefti-
mony of a found lu:z d and an honeft heart)
does g ty confirm me herein, 1 with you

may 1we to fee the effe@ it may hereafter nave
upon me, In fomething more deferving of that
approbation. But if it be the Will of God,
(which, Tknow,will alfo be yours) that wemuit
feparate, 1 hope 't will he better for You than
it can be for me. You are ﬂ ter to live, or to
die, than any man I know. Adicu, my dear
friend ! and may God pz{eic've vour life eafy, or

make you r de: ath hqp

3 TThis excellent perfon died Feb. 27, 173475+
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{We find by Letter xix. that the Duchefs of
Buckinghamithire would have had Mr. Pope to
draw. her hufband’s Character. Burt though he
refufed this office, yet in his Epiftle, on zke
Charatiers of Women, thefe lines,

To beirs unknown (fr* cends tH’ ungnarded Rore
 § L I.I ’
Or wanders, beav’ n- dzrc&ca, to the poor.

are fuppofed to mark her out in fuch a manner
as not to be miftaken for -*nother- and having
{aid of himfelf, that be beld o lye in profe czna’ erfe
to be the fame: All this towcthcr gave a handle
to his enemies, {ince his C‘Calh, to publifh the
following Paper (intitled The Charatier afﬂm‘Zh 2
'rm, &c.) as written b‘,' him. To which (in vin-

i

dication of the decealed Poet) we have fubjoined
a Letter to a i1‘1£‘1‘-ﬂ tlmt will let the Reader

j“ 1'&-r 1 1T0O T_l"‘ -;1 Lui‘y ()f TJ:\_, L e‘f,;,ni:‘ dﬂu i;,r;r/];u”?-
¢ion of this extraordinary CHARAETER. ]

The CHARACTER of
ATHARTIN

LATE

Duchefs of Buckingbamfbire and Normanby,
By the late Mr, P O P E.

HE was the daughter of James the fe-

b_¥ cond, ‘and of th countefls of Dorchefter,

who 1111181‘ium the In‘fcgrity and Virtue of her

father with happier fortune, She was married
' firft

R -
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firfk to James earl of Anglefey; and fecondly,
to John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamfhire

and Normanby ; with the former {he exercifed
the virtues of Patience and Suffering, as long
as there was any hopes of doing good by either;
with the latter all other Comjugal virtues. The
man of fineft fenfe and fharpeft dilcernment,
the had the happine(s to pleafe; and in that,
found her only pleafure. When he died, it
feemed as if his {pirit was only breathed into
her, to fulfill what he had begun, to perform
what he had concerted, and to preferve and
watch over what he had left, Ais only fon; in
the care of whofe Health, the formingof whofe
Mind, and the improvement of whofe Fortune,
{he a@ed with the condu& and fenfeof the
Father, foften’d, but not overcome, with the
tendernefs of the Mother. Her Underftanding
was {uch as muft have madea figure, had itbeen
ina man; butthe Modefty of her fex threw a
veil over its luftre, which neverthelefs {up-
prefs’d only the expreffion, not the exertion of
it ; for her fenfe was not {uperior to her Refo-
Jution, which, when once the was in the right,
preferv’d her {rom making it only a tranfition
to the wrong, the frequent weaknef(s even of
the beft women. She often followed wife
counfel, but fometimes went before it, always
with fuccefs. She was poffefled of a fpirit,

R 4 which
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which affifted her to get the better of thofe ac-
cidents which admitted of any redrefs, and
enabled her to fupport cutwardly, with decency
and dignity, thofe which admitted of none ;
yet melted inwardly, through almoft her whole
life, at a fucceflion of melancholy and affe@-
ing objeéts, the lofs of all her Children, the
misfortunes of Relations and Friends, publie
and private, and the death of thofe who were
deareft to her.  Her Heart was as compaflion-
ate as it was great : her Affections warm . even
to follicitude: her F riendfhip not violent or
jealous, but rational and perfevering : her Gra-
titude equal and conftant to the living ; to the
dead boundlefs and heroical.  What perfon fo-
ever {he found worthy of her efteem, fhe would
net give up for any power on earth; and the
greatet on earth whom  fhe could not efteem,
obtain’d from her no farther tribute than De-
cency, Her Good-will was wholly direced by
merit, not by accident; not meafured by the
regard they profefs’d for her own defert, but
by her idea of theirs ; And as there was no me-
rit which fhe was not able to imitate, there
was none which the could envy: therefore her
Converfation was as free from detration, as
her Opinions from prejudice or prepoffeflion.
As her Thoughts were her own, fo were her

Words ; and fhe was as fincere in uttering her
Judgmentg
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judgment, as impartial in formingit. “She was
a fafe Companion, many were ferv’d, none ever:
fuffered by her acquaintance : inoffenfive, when
unprovoked ; when provoked, not ftupid : But
the moment her enemy ceafed to be hurtful,
{he could ceafe to at as an enemy. She was
therefore not a bitter but confiftent enemy :
(tho’ indeed, when forced to be fo, the more
a finith’d one for having been long a making.)
And her proceeding with ill people was more
in a calm and fteddy courfe, like Juftice, than
in quick and paffionaté onfets, like Revenge.
As for thofe of whom the only thought ill, fhe
confidered them not {fo much as once to with
them ill; of fuch, her Contempt was great
enough to put a ftop to all other paffions that
could hurt them. Her Love and Averfion, her
Gratitude and Refentment, her Efteem and
Neglect were equally ppen and ftrong,and alter-
able only from the alteration of the perfons who
created them. Her Mind was too noble to be
infincere, and her Heart too honeft to ftand in
need of it ; fo that fhe never found canfe to re-
pent her condué either to a friend or an ene-
my. There remains only to {peak of her Per-
{fon, which was moft amiably majeftic, the
niceft eye could find no fault in the outward li-
neaments of her Face or proportion of her

Body ; it was fuch, as pleas’d wherever fhe
had
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had a defire it fhould ; yet the never envied that
of any other, which might better pleafe in ge-
neral : In' the fame manner, as being content
that her merits were eftcemed where fhe de-
fired they fhould, fhe never depreciated thofe
of any other that were efteemed or preferred
elfewhere. For fhe aimed not at a general love
or a general efteem where the was not known ;
it was enough to be poffefs’d of both wherever
fhe was. Haying lived to the age of Sixty-two
years ; . not courting Regard, but receiving it
from all who knew her ; not loving Bufinefs,
but difcharging it fully wherefoever duty or
friendfhip engaged her in it; not following
Greatnefs, but not declining to pay refpe®, as
far as was due from independency and difinter-
eft; having honourably abfolv’d all the parts
of life, fhe forfook this World, where fhe had
left no a& of duty or virtue undone, for that
where alone fuch alts are rewarded, on the
13th Day of March, 1742-3°,

* ¢ The above Charaéter was written by Mr. Pope fome

<¢ years before her Grace’s Death.” So the printed Edi-
tion.

M.




Mr. Pore to James Movyser, of

Bcver]y3 E{q
DEARSIR, Bath, July 11, 1743.

Am always glad to hear of you, and where

I can, I always enquire of you. But why
have you omitted to tell me one word of your
own health ? The account of our Friend’s® 1s
truly melancholy, added to the circumitance of
his being detained (I fear, without much hope)
in a foreign country, from the comfort of fee-
ing (what a good man moit defires and beft
deferves to fee to the laft hour) his Friends
about him. The public news®indeed gives
every Englithman a reafonable joy, and I truly
feel it with you, as a national joy, not a party
one; nay as a general joy to all nations where
bloodthed and mifery muft have been intro-
duced, had the ambition and perfidy of ——
prevail’d.

I come now to anfwer your friend’s quef-
tion. The whole of what he has heard of
my writing the Character of the old ¢ Duke of
Buckingham is untrue. 1 do not remember
ever to have feen it in MS. nor have I ever

@ Mr. Bethel. ¢ He fays the old Duke,
b The Vi€tory at Dettin- | becaufe he wrote a very fine
oen. Epitaph for the Son.

feen
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feen the pedigree he mentions, otherwife than
after the Duchefs had printed it with the Will,
and fent one tome, as, I fuppofe, fhe did to
all her acquaintance. I do not wonder it
fhould be reported I writ that Character, after
2 ftory which I will tell you in your ear, and
to yourfelf only. ‘There was another Cha-
racter written of her Grace by herfelf (with
what help, T know not) but fhe thewed it me
in her blots, and prefled me, by all the adju-
rations of Friendihip, to give her my fincere
opinion of it. I acted honeftly and did fo. She
feemed to take it patiently, and, upon many ex-
ceptions which I made, engaged me to take
the whole, and to felet out of it juft as much
as I judged might ftand, and return her the
Copy. I did fo. Immediately fhe picked a
guarrel with me, and we never faw each other
mn five or fix years. In the mean time, the
fhewed this Character (as much as was ex=~
tracted of it in my hand-writing) as a compo-
fition of my own, in her praife. And very
probably it is now in the hands of Lord Harvey.
Deear Sir, I fincerely with you, and your whole
tamily (whofe welfare is fo clofely conneéed)
the beft health and trueft happinefs; and am

{as 1s alfo the Mafter of this place)
Your, &c.

A LET-
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ALET

F'TER®*toaNosLe Lorp,

On occafion of fome Libels written and propagated
at Court, in the Year 1732-3.

My LoRrbp,

Nov. 30, 1733.

O UR Lordfhip’s * Epiftle has been pub-
lith'd fome days, butI had not the plea-
fure and pain of feeing it till yefterday : Pain,

to think your Lordthip fhould attack me

Pleafure, to fi
weakly.

11 ’y'u.... Call

at all;
me fo

As I want not the humiht}r, to think

myfelf in every way but oze your inferiour, it
{eems but reafonable that I {(hould take the on=
ly method either of felf-defence or retaliation,

* This Letter bears the
{ame place in our Author’s
profe that the Epiftle to Dr.
Arbuthnot does in his poe-
try. They are both Apolo-
getical, repelling the libel-
ous flanders on his Reputa-
tion : iwith this difference,
that the Epiftle to Dr. Ar-
buthnot, his friend, was
chiefly direted againft Grub-
frest Writers, and this Let-
ter to the Noble Lord, his
enemy, againft Court-Scrib-
lers.  For the reft, they
are both JLL{ter—»pleces in
their kinds; That. in verfe,
more grave, moral, and {ub-

lime; 7h:s in profe, more
lively, critical, and pointed ;
but equally conducive to
what he had moft at heart,
the vindication of his Moral
Characler : the only thing
he thought worth hiscare in
literary altercations ; and the
firft thing he would expeck
from the good offices of a
furviving Friend.

> Entitled, 42 Epifile 1o a
Doétor of Divinity from a
Nobleman at Hampton-Court,
Aug. 28, 1733, and printed
the November following for
J. Roberts, Fol,

that
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that is left me, againft a perfon of your guality
and power. And as by your choice of this
weapon, your pen, you generoufly (and mo-
deftly too, no doubt) meant to put yourfelf up-
on a level with me ; Iwill as foon believe that
your Lordfhip would give 2 wound to a man
unarm’d, as that you would deny me the ufe
of it in my own defence.

I prefume you will allow me to take the
fame liberty, in my anfwer to fo candid, polite,
and zngenious a Nobleman, which your Lord-
fhip took in yours, to fo grave, religious, and
refpectable a Clergyman % As you anfwered his
Latin in Englifh, permit me to anfwer your
Verfe in Profe. And tho’ your Lordfhip’s rea-
fons for not writing in Latin, might be fironger
than mine for not writing in Verfe, yet I may
plead Tawo good ones, for this condu& : the one
that I want the Talent of {pinning & thoufand
lines in a Day ¢ (which, I think, is asmuch Z7ze
as this fubjet deferves) and the other, that I
take your Lordfhip’s Verfe to be as much Profe
as this letter. But no doubt it was your choice,
In writing to a friend, to renounce all the
pomp of Poetry, and give us this excellent mo-
del of the famuliar.

¢ Dr. §.
¢ And Pope with juftice of [uch lines may fay,
His Lordfbip [pins a thoufand in a day.  Epift. p. 6.
When
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When I confider the great d:fference betwixt
the rank your Lordfbip holds in the World, and
the rank which your writings are like to hold in
the learned world, 1 prefume that diftinction of
ftyle is but neceflary, which you will fee ob-
ferv’d thro’ this letter.  'When I fpeak of you,
my Lord, it will be with all the deference due
to the inequality which Fortune has made be-
tween youand myfelf : but when I fpeak of
your writings, my Lord, I muft, I can do no-
thing but trifle.

I thould be obliged indeed to leffen this Re-
fpect, if all the Nobility (and efpecially the el-
der brothers) are but {fo many hereditary foolse,
if the privilege of Lords be to want brains”’, if
noblemen can hardly write or read &, if all their
bufinefs is but to drefs and vote”, and all their
::*mploymcnt in court, to tell lies, flatter in pub_
lic, flander in private, be falfe to each other,
and follow nothing but felf-intereft’. Blefs me,

e That to good blood by old prefcripiive rules

Gives right hereditary to be Fools.
£ Nor wonder that my Brain no more affords,

But recolleét the j)n'm'z’;, e of Lords.
S And when you fee me fairly write my name s

For England’s th.{ wifb all could do the fame.
b JVhilft all our bus'nefs is to drefs and vate ibid.
i Courts are only larger fam lr.“r.!.}

The growth of eacb, few truths, an J',Hfm li

n pzwar(’ ﬁ:fjrmf.,_ z;fﬂu’a ;.f

Few 1o mab othery all to one ‘ﬂ int true ;
- 5 e
Ihich one I fha'n’ty nor negd explaine Adiew. p ult.

A e s Wl o 2 TS
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my Lord, what an account is this you give of

them ? and what would have been faid of me,
had I immolated, in this manner, the whole
body of the Nobility, at the ftall of a well-fed
Prebendary ?

Were it the mere Excefs of your Lordfhip’s
Wit, that carried you thus triumphantly over
all the bounds of decency, I might confider
your Lordfhip on your Pegafus, as a {prightly
hunter on a mettled horfe ; and while you were
trampling down all our works, patiently fuffer
the injury, in pure admiration of the Nodle
oport.  But {hould the cafe be quite otherwife,
thould your Lordfhip be only like a Boy that is
run away with; and run away with by a Very
Fval; really common charity, as well as re-
fpect for a noble family, would oblige me to
ftop your carreer, and to belp you down from,
this Pegafus.

Surely the little praife of a #riter thould be a
thing below your ambition : You, who were no
fooner born, but in the lap of the Graces; no
fooner at {chool, but in the arms of the Mufes ;
no fooner in theWorld, but you practis’d all the
fkill of it; no fooner in the Court, but you
poflefs’d all the art of it! Unrivall’d as you are,
in making a figure, and in making a fpeech,
methinks, my Lord, you may well give up the
poor talent of turning a Diftich, And why this

fondnefs
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57
fondnefs for P uch_, ? Profe admits of the two
excellencies you moft admire, Diction and Fics
tion: It admits of the talents you chicfly pofiefs,
a moft fertile invention, and moft florid expref-
fion ; it is with profe, nay the plaineit profe,
that you beft could teach our nobility to vote,
which, you juftly obferve, is half at leaft of their
bufinefs ©: And, give me leave to prouhefy,
Is to your tqlmt in profe, and not in verfe, to
your {peaking, not your writing, to your artat
court, not your art of poetry, that your Lord-
ﬂnn muﬂ owe your future figure in the world.
Ay Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the
ad viceof a l* riend, and one who remembers he
formerly had the honour of {ome profeflion of
Friendfbip from you: Whatever was his real
fhare in it, whether ﬁpall or great, yet asyour
Lordfhip could neve have had the leaft Lofs by
c:ontinmno it, or the lealt Infereft by withdraw-
ing it; the misfortune of lofing it, I fear; muft
have been owing to his own deficiency or neglett
But as to any m?'rrrf Jault which ﬁr*luved to
forfeit it in fuch a degree, he protefts he is to
this day guiltlefs and ignorant. It could at
moft be but a fault of omiffion ; but indeed by
omiffions, men of your Lordfhip’s uncommon

< Al their bus’nefs is to dréfs, and vote.

s merit
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merit may fometimes think themfelves fo in-
jur’d, as to be capable of an inclination to in-
jure another ; who, tho’ very much below
their quality, may be above the injury,

I never heard of the leaft difpleafure you had
conceived againft me, till I was told that
an imitation I had made of ! Horace had offend-
ed fome perfons, and among them your Lord-
thip. I could not have apprehended that a few
general flrokes abouta Lord [eribling carelefly™,
a Pimp, or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a gild-
ed chariot, &c. that thefe, I fay, fhould be
ever applied as they have been, by any malice
but that which is the greateft in the world, #fe
Malice of 1l people to themfelves.

Your Lordfhip fo well knows (and the whole
Court and town thro’ your means o well know)
how far the refentment was carried upon that
imagination, not only in the Nafure of the Li-
el you propagated againft me, but in the ex-
traordinary manner, place, and prefence in which
it was propagated ° that I fhall only fay, it

258

1 The firlt Satire of the
fecond Book, printed in
3742
- = He fhould have added,
that he called thisNobleman,
who fcribled fo carelefly,
Lord Fanny,

n Verfes to the Imitator
of Horace, afterwards print-
ed by J.Roberts 1+32. fol,

o Jt was for this reafon
that this Letter, as foon as it
was printed, was commu-
nicated tothe Q.

{feem’d
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{cem’d to me to exceed the bounds of juftice,
common fenfe, and decency.

I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great
wit, beauty, and fame for her poetry (batween
whom and your Lordfhip there is a natural, a
Juff, and a well-grounded ¢fteem) could be pre-
vail’d upon to take a part in that proceeding.
Your refentments again{t me indeed might be
equal, as my offence to you both was the fame;
for neither had I the leaft mifunderftanding
with that Lady, till after I was the Author of
my own misfortune in difcontinuing her ac-
quaintance, 1 may venture to own a truth,
which cannot be unpleafing to either of you ; I
aflure you my reafon for {o doing, was merely
that you had both 700 much wit for me?; and
¢hat T could not do, with mine, many things
which you could with yours. The injury done
you in withdrawing rnyi’-:;lfcould be but {fmall,

han

if the value you had for me was no greater t
you have been pleas'd fince to proﬂzfs. But {ure=
ly, my Lord, one may fay, neither the Revenge,
nor the Language yor held, bore any proportion
to the pretended offence: 'The appellations of
2 Ipe to bumankind, an Enemy like the Devi/ to

? Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit,
: ; ; =
And lik’d that dang’rous thing a female Wit.

See the Letter to Dr. drbuthnot among/t the Variationss
4 Sce the aforefaid Fer/es to the Imitator of Horace.

S 2 a'l
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all that haveBeing ; angrateful, unjift, « deferving
to be whipt, bianketed, kicked, nay killed ; a Mon-
Ser, an Ajfafiin, whofe converfation every man
cught to ffun, and againft whom all doors thould
be fhut ; I befeech you, my Lord, bad you the
leaft right to give, or to encourage or juftify
any other 1n giving fuch language a$ this to me
Could I be treated in terms more ftrong or more
atroclous, i, during my acquaintance with you,
had been a fﬁf’fﬁ‘(?_}'.‘.’i‘, a Backbiter, a ff’}f;‘j‘t,f;
perer, an Eves-dropper, or an Informer? Did I
in all that time ever throw a falfe Dye, or palm
(?./"&-z,ff Card upon you > Did I ever borre w, fleal,
- accept, cither Money, Wit, or Advice from
}-'ou; i“id I ever the honour to join with ei-
ther of you in one Ballad, Satire, '_’:ri;,'f-f1f-*z‘ or
Epigram, on any perfon /fiving or dead 2 Did I
ever do you fo gr eat an injury as to put off my
cwn Verfes for yours, eiimuallv on mg}.’r Per-
fons whom tlm, might #1/, t’j;ft’.'z‘r.a ¥ am con-
fident you cannot anfwer -in the affirmative ;
and I can truly affirm, that, ever fince Iloft the
happinefs of your converfation I Imvc not pub-
lithed or written, one fyllable of, or to either
of you ; never hitch’d your names in a Verfe, or
trifled with your 3 od narles in o zﬁg‘z*h" Canl
be honeftly charged with any cther crime but
an Omzffion (for the word Neglec?, which I us’d
before, {lip’d my pen unguardedly) to continue
my
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my admiration of you all my life, and flill to
Umtcmplgitr;:, face to face, your many excellen-
cies and perfections? 1 am perio fnaded you car
reproach me truly with no great Faults, except
my natural ones, which I amas ready to own, as
to do all juftice to the contrary Beaufzesin you.
1t is true, my Lord, Iam thort, not well fhap’d,
oenerally ill-drefs’d, if not fometimes dirty :
Your Lotdthip and Ladyfhip are { ’gill in bloom
pollo of Belv

ind your faces

your Figures imll, as rival the /4
dere, and the Venus of Medicts ;5
fo finifh’d, that neither ficknefs nor paffion can
dqwive them of Colour ; 1 will allow your own
in particular to be the fineft that ever Man was
bleft with : preferve it, my Lord, and reflect,

that to be a Critic, would coft it too many
frowns, and to be a Statefman, too many
wrinkles! 1 i“urthcr confefs, I am now {ome-
what old ; but fo your Lordfhip and this excel-

lent Lady, with all your beauty, will (1 hopc)
one day be. I know your Genius and hers fo
pf:1f**t§*: tally, that you cannot but join 1n ad-
miripg each ‘other, and by conf qucncc in the
contempt of all fuch as mylelf. You ucwf* bot! h,
in my regard, been like — (your Lordthip, I
know, loves a Simile, and it will be one fu itable
to your ! .mfzz";l ) you have been like f-_"-'z;;s;f
Princes, and T'like a poor Animal facrificed be-

tween them to cement a lafting League: I hope
S ?\ I } ave

A i
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I have not bled in vain ; but that fuch an amity
may endure for ever ! For tho’ it be what com-
mon underftandings would hardly conceiv c,
Two Wits hOW’LVGl may be perfuaded, that 1tis
in Friendfhip as in Enmity, The more danger,
the more hopour.

Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you,
why I never replied to thofe Ferfes on the Imi-
tator of Horace 2 They regarded nothing but
my Figure, which 1 {et no value upon; and
myMorals, which, I knew, needed no defence:
Any honeft man has the pleafure to be confci-
ous, that it is out of the power of the Wittieft,
nay the Greateft Perfon in the kingdom, to lef=
fen bim #hat way, but at the expence of his
own Truth, Honour, or Juflice.

But tho’ I'declined to explain myfelf juft at
the time when I was fillily threaten’d, It ml[
now give your Lordthipa frank account of the
offence you imagined to be meant to you. Farn-
7y (my Lord) is the plain Englith of Fannzus,
a real pﬁrfon who was a foolith Critic, and an
enemy of Horace: p::rhups a Noble onc for 10
(if your Latin be gone in earmeftr) I muft
acquaint you, the word Beafus may be con-
{trued.

“ all I lear’d from Dr. Freind &t fchedl,
Has qul ite aigjru"rc rhis ff‘o*‘ j#;?ﬂ Trot bead,
And -’ﬂ plain native Englifh in its flead. Epift p. 2.

Beatus
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Beatus Fannius ! ultro
Delatis capfis et imagine.

This Famnids was, it feems, extremely fond
both of his Poetry and his Perfon, which ap-
pears by the pictures and Statues he caufed to
be made of himfelf, and by his great diligence
to propagate bad Verfes at Court, and get them
admitted into the library of Auguftus. He was
moreover of a delicate or effeminate complexion,
and conftant at the Affemblies and Opera’s of
thofe days, where he took it into his head to
Jlander poor Horace.
Ineptus
Fannius, Hermogenis ledat conviva Tigell:.

till it provoked him at laft juft to wame him,
give him a lafh, and {end him whimpering to

the Ladies.

Difcipularum znter jubeo plorare cathedras.

So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word fpins
(as Dr. Fresnd or even Dr. Sherwin could aflure
you) was the literal tranflation of deduct ; a me-
taphor taken from 2 Silk-worm, my Lord, to
fignify any flight, filken, or (as your Lordfhip
and the Ladies call it) ® flim=y piece of work,
I prefume your Lordfhip has enough of this, to
convince you there was nothing perfonal but to

S [Weak texture of bis flimzy brains p. 6o
5 4 that
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that Fannius, who (with all his fine accom-
plithments) had never been heard of, but for
that Horace he injur’d.

In regard to the right honourable Lady, your
Lordthip’s friend, T was far from defigning a
perfon of her condition by a name {o derogatory
to her, as that of Sappho ; a name proftituted
to every infamous Creature that ever wrote
Verfes or Novels, I proteft I never apply’d that
name to her in any verfe of mine, public or
private; and (1 firmly believe) not in any Let-

ter or Converfation. ~Whoevet could invent a
Falfehood to fupport an accufation, I pity 5
and whoever can believe fuch a Chara&er to
be theirs, 1 pity {till more,  God forbid the
Court or Town fhould have the complaifance
to join in that opinion | Certainly I meant it on-
ly of fuch modern Sapplo’s, as imitate much
more the Lewdnefs than:the Genius of the an-
cient one; and upon whom their wretched bre-
thren frequently beflow both the Name and
the Qualification there mentioned t,

There was another reafon why I was filent
as to that paper—I took it fora Lady’s (on the
printer’s word in the title page) and thought
3t too prefuming, as well as indecent, to con-

furious Sappho fcarce 2 milder fate,
1

by her love, or libell’d by her hate.
1 oat, B.ji, Hogr.

tend
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tend with one of that Sex in a/tercation : For 1
never was {o mean a creature as to commit my
Anger againft a Lady to paper, tho’ but in a
private Letter. But {oon after, her denial of it
was brought to me by a Noble perfon of real
Honour and Truth. Your Lordfhip indeed faid
you had it from a Lady, and the Lady faid it
was your Lordfhip’s ; fome thought the beau-
ufu byrblow had 1 wo Fathers, or (if one of
them will hardly be allow’d a man) Two Mo-
*E;frs; indeed I think buth Sexes had a fhare in
it, but which was uppermoft, 1 know not: I
prctf.ﬂd not to determine the exa& method of
this Witty Fornication : and, if I call it Yours,
my Lord, ’tis only becaufe, whoever gof it, you
brought it forth.

Here, my Lord, allow me to obferve the
different proceeding of the Jgnoble poet, and his
Noble Enemies. 'What he has written of Fanny,
Adonis, Sappho, or who you will, he own’d he
publifh’d, he fet his name to: What they have
publifb’d of him, they have deny’d to have wr7z-
ten ; and what they have written of him, they
have denied to have publy/h’d. One of thefe was
the cafe in the paft Libel, and the other in the
prefent.  For tho’ the parent has cwn’d it to a
few choice friends, it is fuch as he has been ob-

liged to d-:—:ny in the moft partu.ular terms, tothe’

great Per{on whofe opinion concern 'd bim ;fzaf?
yet;

}
$
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Yet, my Lord, this Epiftle was a piece not
written in £affe, or in a pajfion, but many months
after all pretended provocation ; when you was
at full leifure at Hampton-Court, and I the ob-
1ect fingled, like a Deer out of Seafon, for o ill-
timed, and ill-placed a diverfion. It was a de-
liberate work, direéted to a Reverend Perfon,
of the moft ferious and facred chara&er, with
whom you are known to cultivate a frict
correfpondence, and to whom it will not be
doubted, but you open your Jecret Sentiments,
and deliver your real judgment of men and
things. This, I fay, my Lord, with fubmiffion,
could not but awaken all my Refection and -
fention.  Your Lordfhip’s opinion of me as a
Poet, I cannot help; it is yours, my Lord, and
that were enough to mortify a poor man ; but
it is not yours aloze, you muft be content to
fhare it with the Gentlemen of the Dungiad,
and (it may be) with many more sunocent and
ingenious men.  1f your Lordthip deftroys my
poetical charaler, they will claim their part in
the glory; but, give me leave to fay, if my mo-
ral charater be ruin’d, it muft be wholly the
work of your Lordfbip ; and will be hard even
for you to do, unlefs I myfelf co-gperate.

How can you talk (my moft worthy Lord)
of all Pope’s Works as fo many Libels, affirm,

wBeS:
that
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chat be bas no invention but in Defamation?, and
charge him with Jelling another wman’s labours
printed woith bis own name¥ & Fye, my Lord,
you forget yourfelf, He printed not his name
before a line of the perfon’s you mention ; that
perfon himfelf has told you and all the world
in the book itfelf, what part he had in it, as
may be feen at the conclufion of his notes to
the Odyfley. I can only fuppofe your Lord-
thip (not having at that time forgot your Greek)
defpis’d to look upon the Tranflation ; and ever
ince entertain’d too mean an Opinion of the
Tranflator to caft an eyeupon it. Befides, my
Lord, when you faid he fold another man’s
works, you ought in juftice to have added that
he bought them, which very much alters the
Cafe. ~What he gave him was five hundred
pounds : his receipt can be produced to your
Lordthip. I darenot afirm he was aswell paid
as fome Writers (much his inferiors) have been
fince s but your Lordfhip will refle& that I am
no man of Quality, either to buy or fell ferib-
ling fo high: and that 1 have neither Place,
Penfion, nor Power to reward for fecret Services.
It cannot be, that one of your rank can have

x 30 bis eternal fhame,
Pyov’d be can ne'er invent but 1o defame.
Y Aud fold Broom’s Jabours printed with Pope’s Name:
L
the
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the leafl Envy to fuch an author as I: but wete
that pofible, it were much better gratify’d by
employing nof your own, but fome of thofe lew
and ignoble pens to do you this mean office. T dare
engage you’ll have them for lefs than I gave
Mr. Broom, if your friends have not rais’d the
market : Let them drive the bargain for you,
my Lord ; and you may depend on feeing, every
day in the week, as many (and now and then
as pretty) Verfes, as thefe of your Lordfhip.

And would it not be full as well, that my
poor perfon fhould be abus’d by them, as by
one of your rank and quality ? Cannot Cur/ do
the fame? nay has he not done it before your
Lordthip, in the fame Aind of Language, and
almoft the fame words 2 1 cannot but think, the
worthy and difereet Clergyman himfelf will a-
gree, it is zmproper, nay unchriftian, to expofe
the perfonal defe@s of our brother: that both
fuch perfeét forms as yours, and fuch unfortu-
nate ones as mine, proceed from the hand of
the fame Maker ; who fafbioneth bis Vellels as
he pleafeth, and that it is not from their Shape
we can tell whether they are made for Ao-
nour ot difbonour. Ina word, he would teach
you Charity to your greateft enemies ; of which
number, my Lord, I cannot be reckon’d, fince,
tho” a Poet, I was never your flatterer,

T
i

Next
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Next, my Lord, as to the Obfeurity * of my
Birth (a refleétion copy’d alfo from Mr. Curl
and his brethren) I am forry to be obliged to
fuch a prefumption as to name my Family in
the fame leaf with your Lordfhip’s: but my
Father had the honour in one inftance to re-
femble you, for he wasa younger Brother. He
did not indeed think it a Happinefs to bury his
Brother, tho’ he had one, who wanted fome

v

elder
of thofe good qualities which yours pofleft. How
fincerely glad could I be, to pay to that young
Nobleman’s memory the debt I ow’d to his
friendfhip, whofe early death depriv'd your fa-
mily of as much /it and Honour as he left be-
hind him in any branch of it. But as to my Fa-
ther, I could aflure you, my Lotd; that he
was no Mechanic (neither a hatter, nor, which
might pleafe your Lordfhip yet better; a Cobler)
but in truth, of a very tolerable family : And
my Mother of an ancient one, as well born
and educated as that: Lady, whom your Lord-
fhip made choice of to be the - Mother of your
swn Children s whofe merit, beauty; and viva=
city (if tranfmuitted to your pofterity)  will be
a better prefent than even the noble blood thej
derive only from you. . A Mother, on whom I
was never oblig’d fo far to reflect, as to fay,

- - 7 I o [ AT B el ¥ i
s IHard as thy Heart, and as thy Birth obfcure.

fhe
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the fpoiled me®. And a Father, who neyer
found himfelf oblig’d to fay of me, that he 4
approv’d my Conduét. 1In a word, my Lord, I
think it enough, that my Parents, {uch as they
were, never coft me a Blufb; and that their
Son, fuch as he is, never coft them a Tear.

I have purpofely omitted to confider your
Lordfhip’s Criticilms on my Poetry. As they
are exactly the fame with thofe of the foremen-
tion’d Authors, 1 apprehend they would juftly
charge me with partiality, if I gave to you
what belongs to #hem ; or paid more diftin@&ion
to the fame things when they are in yonr mouth,
than when they werein theirs. It will be thew-
ing both thém and you (my Lord) a more par-
ticular refpel, to oblerve how much they are
honour’d by your Im:tation of them, which in-
deed is carried thro’ your whole Epiftle, 1
have read fomewhere at Schoo/ (tho’ I make it
no Fanity to have forgot where) that Tully na-
turaliz’d a few phrafes at the inftance of
fome of his friends. Your Lordthip has done
more in honour of thefe Gentlemen; you
bave authoriz’d not only -their Affertions, but
their Style. For example, A Flow zbat wants
tkill #o refirain its ardour, —a DiCtionary

> A nable Father’s heir [poil’d by his Mother.
His Lordfhip’s account of himfelf, p. 7.

that
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that gives wus nothing at its own expence,
—As luxuriant branches bear but hittle fruit,
fo Wit unpruw’d is but raw . fruit — While
you rehearfe ignorance, you i/} know enough Zo
do it in Verfe—Wits are but glittering igno-
rance.— T he account of how we pafs our tzme—
and, The weight on Sir R. W—s brain, Yo
can ever receive from no head more than fuch a
bead (as no head) has to give : Your Lordthip
would have faid never receive inftead of ever,
and any head inftead of no head: but all this
is perfe@ly new, and has greatly enrich’d our
language.

You are merry, my Lord, when you fay, La-~
tin and Greek

Have quite deferted your poor John Trot-head,
And left plain native Englifh in their flead,

for (to do you juftice) thisis nothing lefs than
plain Englifb. And as for your Fobn Tret-
head, 1 can’t conceive why you fhould give it
that name; for by fome © papers I have feen
fign’d with that name, it is certainly a head
very different from your Lordfbip’s.

Your Lordfhip feems determined to fall out
with every thing you have learn’d at fchool:
you complain next of a dull Dictionary,

¢ See fome Treatifes printed in the Appendix to-'the
Craftfman, about that time.
That
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That gives us nothing at its own expence,
But a few modern words for ancient Senfz.

Your Lotdfhip is the firft man that ever carried
the love of Wit fo far, as to expect a witty
Diclionary. A Di&ionary that gives us any
thing but words, muft not onl y bean expenfive
but a very extravagant Diétionary®. But what
does your Lordfhip mean by its giving us but
a few modern words for ancient Senfe ¢ If by
Senfe (as I fufpet) you mean words (a miftake
not unufual) T muft do the Dictionary the juf-
tice to fay, that it gives us juf as many modern
words as ancient ones, Indeed, my Lord, you
have more nced to complain of a bad Gram-
mar, than of a dull Di&ionary.

DoCor Freind, 1 dare anfwer for him, never
taught you to talk

of Sappbic, Lyric, and Tambic Odes.
Your Lordfhip might as well bid your prefent

Tutor, your Taylor,-make you a Coat, Suit of

Cloaths, and Breeches ; for you muft have for-
got your Logic, as well as Grammar, not to
know, that Sapphic and Iambic are both in-
cluded in Lyric ; thatbeing the Genus, and thofe
the Species.

4 Yet we have feen many | fee many more, in an age

of thefe extravagant Dic- | fo abounding in fcience.
tionaries; and are likely to
For
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For all cannof invent who can tranflate, i
No more than thefe whocloath us, can create. \ '
Here your Lordthip feems in labour for a mean- |
ing. Is it that you would have Tranilations,
Originals ¢ for 'tis the common opinion, that ‘i'
the bufinefs of a Tranflator is to Zranflate, and
not to znvent, and of a Taylor to clath, and not
to create. But why fhould you, my Lord, of |
all mankind, abufe a Taylor? net to fay bla/-
pheme him ; 1f he can (as fome think) at leaft
oo halves with God Almighty in'the formation
of a Beau, Might not Doltor Sherawin rebuke

you for this, and bid you Remember your Crea-
tor in the days of your Youth? I

From a Taylr, your Lordihip proceeds (by

a beautiful gradation) to a St/kmait.
Thus P—pe we find

H L ¥ T
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Here too is fome ambiguity, Does your Lot
fhip ufe Hinchcliff as a proper names or as the
[adies fay a Hinckeliff or a Colmar, for 2 Silk or
2 Fan? 1 will venture to affirm, no Critic can
have a perfet tafte of your Lordihip’s woi ks,

whodoes not underftand both your Male Pbrafe

£

1

¥
2
.
.

and your Female Phrafe. |
Your Lordfhip, to finith your Climax, ad-
vances up to a Hatter; 2 Mechanic, whofe

Employment, you inform us, is not (as was

. . -39 T =
generally imagined) to cover pecpie’s heads, but
5 3 {0
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to drefs their brains®. A moft ufeful Mechanic
indeed! I can’t help withing to have been one,
for {fome people’s fake. — Bat this too may be
only another Lady-Phrafe : Your Lordthip and
the Ladies may take a Head-drefs for a Head,
and underftand, that to adorn the Hrad is the
fame thing as to dref5 the Brains.

Upon the whole, I may thank your Lord-
thip for this high Panegyric : For if T have but
drefS'd up Homer, as your Taylor, Silkman, and
Hatter have equip’d your Lordfbip, T muft be
own’d to have drefs’d him marvelloufly indeed,
and no wonder if he is admir'd by the La-
dies £,

After all, my Lord, I really wifh you would
learn your Grammar. What if you put your-
{elf awhile under the Tuition of your Friend
W——m? May not I with all refpect fay to
you, what was faid to another Noble Poet by
Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard & 1f you did
read your Grammar, what barm would it do you?
You yourfelf with all Lords would Jarz #
write” ; tho’ I don’t fee. of what ufe it could

9

be, if their whole bufinefs is to grve their

© Forthis Mechanic’s, Like the Hatter’s pains,
Are but for dreffing other people’'s brains,
£ by Girls admir’d. p. 6.
& ‘T'he Honourable Mr. Edward Howard, celebrated for
his poetry. '

¥ dnd when you fee me fairly write my name,

For Encland’ s Jake wifh qll Lords did the Jame. :

Votes's
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Votes': It could only be ferviceable in figning
their Protefts. Yet furely this fmall portion of
learning might be indulged to your Lordfhip,
without any Breach of that Privilege * you fo
generoufly affert to all thofe of your rank, or
too great an Infringement of that Righr ' which
you claim as Hereditary, and for which, no
doubt, your noble Father will thank you.
Surely, my Lord, no Man was ever {o bent up-
on depreciating himfelf!

All your Readers have obferv’d the follow-
ing Lines :

How oft we bear fome Witling pert and dull,

By fafbion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool,

With backney Maxims, in dogmatic firain,

Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain 2

Then from bis Common-place-book he repeats,

The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parfons cheats,

That Vice and Virtue's nothing but a jeft,

And all Morality Deceit well dreft ;

That Life itfelf is like a wrangling game, &c.
The whole Town and Court (my good Lord)
have heard #his Witling ; who is {o much every
body’s acquaintance but his own, that Pll en-
gage they all name the fame Perfon. But to
hear you fay, that this is only — ¢f whipt Cream

i — AUl our bus’nefs is to drefs and vote. p. 4.
k The want of brains. ibid.
Y To be fools. 1bids
T2 a frothy

i
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a frothy Store, is a fuflicient proof, that never
mortal was endued with fo humble an opinion
both of hirufelf and his own Wit, as your Lord-
thip : For, I do aflure you, thefe are by much
the beft Verfes in your whole Poem.

How unhappy is it for me, that a Perfon of
your Lordthip’s Modefty and Firtue, who ma-
nifefts o tender a regard to Religion, Matri-
mony, and Morality ; who, tho’ an Ornament
to the Court, cultivate an exemplary Corre-
{pondence with the Clergy 5 nay, who difdain
not charitably to converfe with, and even
aflift, fome of the very worft of Writers (fo
far-as to caft a few Conceits, or drop a few An-
#ithefes even among the Dear Foys of the Cou-
rant) that you, I fay, fhould look upon Me
alone as reprobate and unamendable ! Reflett
what Twas, andwhat Tam. 1 am even Anni-
bilated by your Anger : For in thefe Verfes you
have robbed me of all power tothink™, and, in
your others, of the very name of a Man! Nay,
to fhew that this is wholly your own doing, you
have told us that before 1 wrote my /aff Epi-
SHes  (that is, ‘before T unluckily mention’d
Fanny and Adenis, whom, Iproteft, I knew not
to be your Lordfhip's Relations) I might have
lived and died in glory ™.

4

=

M P—e, who ne’er cou’d think, p.
w In glory then be might have liv'd and dy'd.  1bid.

What
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What would I not do to be well

Lordfhip ? Tho’, you obferve, I amamere Imi-
tator of Homer, Horace, Botleau, Garth, &ec.
(which I have the lefs caufe to be atham’d of,
fince they were IDmitators of one another) yet

what if 1 thould ‘-’b'*emnlj.? engage never to imi-

vith your

T

tate your Lordfhip ? May it not be one ﬂep
towards an uc,wm.aod ation, that while you
remark my Ignerance in Greek, you are {o good
as to fay, you have jorget your sun? W lnt if
I fhou:cn confefs I tranflated from D’ Aczer?
That furely could not but oblige your Lord-
{hip, who are known to pr efer E”Eﬁzcé to all the
lLalmd Languages. But allowing that in the
{pace of fwelve years acquaintance with Homer,
I might unhapml} contrac as much Greek, as
your Lordﬂnp did in Zawo at the Univerfity,
why may I not forget it again, as happily ?
Till {fuch a 1er,onci!1 ition take effeét, I have
but one thing to intreat of your Lordthip. It
is, that you will not du‘:]de of my Principies
on the fame groundn as you have done of my
Learning : Nor give the fame account of my
Want of Grace, aftr r you have loft all acquaint-
ance with my Per [rf’r as you do of my Want
of Greek, after you have conﬁ.ﬁudh loft all ac-
quaintance w;th the Language, You are too
generous, my Lord, to follow the Gentiemen

of the _,)fc?zmm’ quite {o far, as to feek my ur-
fer
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ter Perdition 5 as Nero once did Lucan’s, mere-
ly for prefuming to be a Poet, while one of fo
much greater quality was a #iter. 1 there-
fore make this humble requeft to your Lord-

thip, ‘that the next time you pleafe 75 wrize of

me, [peak of me, or even whifper of me °, you
will will recolle it is full eight Years fince I
had the honour of any converfaticn or correfpond-
ence with your Lordfhip, except juf? balf an
bour in a Lady’s Lodgings at Court, and then
I had the happine(s of her being prefent all the
time. It would therefore be difficult even for

your Lordfhip’s penetration to tell, to what, or .

from what Principles, Parties, or Sentiments,
Moral, Political, or T heological, I may have
been converted, or perverted, in all that time.
I befeech your Lordthip to confider, the I nju-
ry a Man of your bigh Rank and Credit may do
toa private Perfon,under Penal Laws and many
other difadvantages, not for want of honefty or
confcience, but merely perhaps for having too
weak a bead, or too tender a heart®. It is by
thefe alone 1 have hitherto liv’d excluded from
all pofts of Profit or Truff: As I can interfere
with the Views of no man, do not deny me, my
Lord, all that is lef, alittle Praife, or the com-

® The whifper, that, to greatnefs ftill too near,
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov’reign’s ear.
Ej‘)fﬁ. to Dr. Arbuthnot.
* See Letter to Bithop Atterbury, Lett, iv.

mon
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mon Encouragement due, if not to my Genzus,
at leaft to my Indufiry.

Above all, your Lordfhip will be careful not
to wrong my Moral Charalier, with THOSE?
under whofe Profection 1live, and thro” whofe
Lenity alone I can live with Comfort. ~ Your
Lordthip, I -am confident, upon confideration
will think, you inadvertently went alittle 700 far
when you recommended to THEIR perufal, and
ftrengthened by the weight of your Approbation,
a Libel, mean in its refletions upon my poor
figure, and {candalousin thofe on my Honour and
Integrity : wherein I was reprefented as  an
< Enemy to Human Race, a Murderer of Re=~
< putations, and a Monjfier mark’d by God like
<« Cain, deferving to wander accurs’d thro® the
“ World.”

A ftrange Picture of a Man, who had the
good fortune to enjoy many friends, who will
be always remember’d as the firft Ornaments of
their Ageand Country ; and no Enemies that ever
contriv’d to be heard of, except Mr. Jobn Den-
zis, and yourLordfhip: A Man,who never wrote
a Line in which the Refigion or Government of
his Country, the Royal Famly, or their Miniftry
were difrefpecfully mentioned ; the Animofity
of any one Party gratify’d at the expence of an-
other ; or any Cenfure paft, but upon kuown

- 2 The K. and Q.

Vige,
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Vice, (;m{vmw’mg’a i-u.{y, or aggrefjing Imperti-
nence. It is with infinite pleafure he finds, that

J

fome Men who feem affam’ d and afraid of no-

And ’tis for that very reafon he refolves (by the
grace of God, and your Lordfhip’s good leave)

thing elfe, are fo very lenfible of Ais Ridiculs -

Dbat, while be breathes, no rich or noble bnave
Shall walk the world in credit fo bis grave,

This, he thinks, is rendering the beft Service
he can to the Publick, and even to the good
Government of his Country ; and for this, at
leaft, he may deferve fome Countenance, even
{f0m the GrraTesT Prrsoxs in it. Your
Lordthip knows or Waom I fpeak. ‘Their
Names I thould be as forry, and as much
atham’d, to place near yours, on {uch an occa-
fion, as I fhould be to {ee You, my Lord,
placed fo near their PERsONS, if you could ever
make {o ill an Ufe of their Ear* as to afperfe or
miireprefent any one innocent Man,

This is all T thall ever afk of your Lordthip,
€XCEpt your pardon for thistedious Letter. T have
the honour to be, with equal Refpect and Con-
cer, My Lord,

Your truly devoted Servant,
A.Popg.

! Clofe at the ear of Eve. Ep. to Dr. driuth,
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