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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
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1zed, as to be worthy admiffion to your depths
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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-
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D e Z3 "R 7 s e -
1 hear fometimes of the lampooners of beauty,
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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
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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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