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112 LETTERS 710 AND

BT T E R XV

: June 24, 1710.
:"TIS very natural for a young friend, and
a young lover, to think the perfons they
love have nothing to do but to pleafe them;
when perhaps they, for their parts, had twenty
other engagements before. This was my cafe
when I wonder’d I did not hear from you ; but
I no fooner receiv’d your thort letter, but I for-
got your long filence: and fo many fine things
as you faid of me could not but have wrought
4 cure on my own ficknefs, if it had not been
of the nature of that, which is deaf to the voice
of the charmer, 'Twas impoffible you could
have better tim’d your compliment on my phi-
lofophy ; it was certainly propereft to commend
me for it juft when I moft needed it, and when
I could leaft be proud of it ; that is, when I was
in pain, Tis not eafy to exprefs what an ex-
altation it gave to my {pirits, above all the cor-
dials of my doctor; and ’tis no compliment to
tell you, that your compliments were fiweeter
than the fweeteft of his juleps and fyrups. But
if you will not believe {o much,
Pour le moins, votre compliment
M a foulagé dans ce moment
Et dés qu’on me el venu_faire
S ar chaffe mon apoticaire,
Et renvoyé mon lgvement.
: Never-
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Neverthelefs I would not have you entirely
lay afide the thoughts of my epitaph, ahy more
than I do thofe of the probability of my be-
coming (¢’re long) the fubjeét of one. For
death has. of late been very familiar with fome
of my fize; I am told my Lord Lumley and
Mr. Litton are_gone before me; and tho’ 1
may now, without vanity, efteem myfelf the
leaft thing like a man in England, yet I can’t
but be forry, two heroes of fuch a make thould
die inglorious in their beds; when it had been
a fate more worthy our fize, had they met with
theirs from an irruption of Cranes, or other
warlike animals, thofe ancient enemies to our
Pygmean anceftors! You of a fuperior {pecies
little regard what befals us homunciones fefqui-
pedales; however, you have no reafon to be fo
unconcern’d, fince all phyficians agree there is
no greater fign of a plague among men, than a
mortality among frogs. I was the other day
in company with a lady, who rally’d my per-
fon fo much, as to caufe a total {fubverfion of
my countenance : fome days after, to be re-
venged on her, I prefented her, among other
company, the following Rondeau on that oc-
cafion, which I defire you to thow Sappho.

You know where you did defpife
(T sther day) my little eyes,

& Little
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Little legs, and liztle thighs,
And fome things of little fize,
You know where.

You, ’tis true, have fine black eyes,
[ &

Taper legs, and tempting thighs,
Yet what more than all we prigie
Is a thing of little fize,
You know where.

This fort of writing call’d the Rondeau i
what I never knew practis’d in our nation, and,
I'verily believe, it was not in ufe with the Greeks
or Romans, neither Macrobius nor Hyginus
taking the leaft notice of it. *Tis to be ob-
ferv’d, that the vulgar fpelling and pronouncing
it Round O, is a manifeft corruption, and by
1o means to be allow’d of by critics.  Some
may miftakenly imagine that it was a fort of
Rondeau which the Gallick foldiers fung 1n
Cafar’s triumph over Gaul—Galias Ceefar fub-
€git, &c. as it is recorded by Suetonius in Ju-
lio, and fo derive its original from the ancient
Gauls to the modern French: but this is erro-
neous; the words there not being ranged ac-
cording to the Laws of the Rondean, as laid
down by Clement Marot. If you will fay,
that the fong of the foldiers might be only the
rude beginning of this kind of poem, and fo
confequently imperfect; neither Heinfius nor I

can
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can be of that opinion; and fo I conclude, that
we know nothing of the matter.

But, Sir, I afk your pardon for all this buf-
foonery, which I could not addrefs to any one
fo well as to you, fince I have found by experi-
ence, you moft eafily forgive my impertinencies.
"Tis only to thow you that I am mindful of
you at all times, that I write at all times; and
as nothing I can fay can be worth your read-
ing, fo I may as well throw out what comes

uppermoft, as ftudy to be dull. I am, &c.

| Py o B B D SRR

From Mr. CRoMWELL,

July 15, 1710.

T laft I have prevail’d over a lazy humour

to tranfcribe this elegy: 1 have changed

the fituation of fome of the Latin verfes, and

made fome interpolations, but I hope they are

not abfurd, and foreign to my author’s fenfe

and manner ; but they are refer’d to your cen-

{ure, as a debt; whom I efteem no lefs 4 cri-

tic than a poet: Iexpe& to be treated with the

fame rigour as I have pradis’d to Mr. Dryden
and you,

Hane veniam petimufque damufgue viciffim.
7 ) I defire
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