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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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