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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.
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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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