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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




2zco - LETT-ER'S to6 anp

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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