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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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occafion that made it {fo melancholy. I have
been a fortnight in Eficx, and am now at Daw-
ley (whofe mafter is your fervant) and going
to Cirencefter to Lord Bathurft, I fhall alfo
fee Southampton with Lord Peterborow. The
Court and Twit’'nam I fhall forfake together, I
with I did not leave our friend ?, who deferves
more quiet, and more health and happinefs,
than can be found in fuch a family. The reft
of my acquaintance are tolerably happy in their
various ways of life, whether court, country,
or town ; and Mr. Cleland is as well in the
Park; as if he were in Paradife. T heartily hope,
Yorkfhire is the fame to you; and thatno evil,
moral or phyfical, may come near you.

I have now but too much melancholy lei-
fure, and no other care but to finith my Effay
on Man: There will be in it one line that may
offend you (I fear) and yet I will not alter or
omit it, unlefs you come to town and prevent
me before I print it, which will be in a fort-
night in all probability. In plain truth, I will
not deny myfelf the greateft pleafure I am ca-
pable of receiving, becanfe another may have
the modefty not to fhare it. It is all a poor poet
can do, to bear teftimony to the virtue he can-
not reach : befides, that, in this age, I fee too

a Mis. B.
few

s



sroM SEVERAL PERSONS. 237

few good Examples not to lay hold on any I
can find. You fee what an interefted man I
am. Adieu.

I & F T.E-R.XEVE
To -

Sept. 7, 1733.

O U cannot think how melancholy this

place makes me ; every part of this wood
puts into my mind poor Mr. Gay, with whom,
I paft once a great deal of pleafant time in it,
and another friend who is near dead, and quite
loft to us, Dr. Swift. I really can find no en-
joyment in the place ; the fame {fort of unea-
finefs 2s I find at Twit'nam, whenever I pafs
near my Mother’s room.

I've not yet writ to Mrs.*. I think I fhould,
but have nothing to fay that will anfwer the
chara&er they confider me 1n, as a Wit; be-
fides, my eyes grow very bad (whatever is the
caufe of it) I’ll put them out for no body but
a friend ; and, I proteft, it brings tears into them
almoft to write to you, when 1 think of your
ftate and mine. I long to write to Swift, but
cannot. 'The greateft pain I know, is to fay

& Mrs. B.
things
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