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224 LETTERS To anp

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
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