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you fee in awkward country dames, of the fine
and well-bred ladies of the court. If you will
take them with you into Lincolnthire, they may
fave you one hour from the converfation of the
country gentlemen and their tenants (who dif-
fer but in drefs and name) which, if it be there
as bad as here, is even worfe than my poetry,
I hope your ftay there will be no longer -than
(as Mr. Wycherley calls it) to rob the country,
and run away to London with your money. In
the mean time I beg the favour of a line from
you, and am (as I will never ceafe to be)

Your, &c.

| S ISR WO B o e 4 B X

Octor3sToroes

Deferr’d anfwering your laft, upon the ad-

vice I receiv’d, that you were leaving the
town for fome time, and expeted your return
with impatience, having then a defign of feeing
my friends there, among the firft of which I
have reafon to account yourfelf, But my al-
moft continual illneffes prevent that, as well as
moft other fatisfactions of my life: However, 1
may fay one good thing of ficknefs, that itis
the beft cure in nature for ambition, and defigns
upon the world or fortune: It makes a man

1 pretty
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pretty indifferent for the future, provided he
can but be eafy, by intervals, for the prefent.
He will be content to compound for his quiet
only, and leave al] the circum{tantial part and
pomp of life to thofe, who have a health Vigo-
fous enough to enjoy all the miftreffs of their
defires. I thank God, there is nothing out of
myfelf which I would be at the trouble of
fecking, except a friend; a happinefs  once
hop’d to have poflefs’d in Mr, Wrycherley; but
—Ruantum mutatus ah il ! ~—1I have for fome
years been employ’d much like children that
build houfes with cards, endeavouring very bu-
fily and eagerly to raife a friendfhip, which the
firflt breath of any ill-natur’d by-ftander could
puff away.—But T will trouble you no farther
with writing, nor myfelf with thinking, of this
{ubject.

I was mightily pleas’d to perceive by your
quotation from Voiture, that you had track’d
me fo far as France. You fec ‘tis with weak
heads as with weak ftomachs, they immediate-
Iy throw out what they received laft; and what
they read, floats upon the furface of the mind,
like oil upon water, without Incorporating.
This, T think, however can’t be faid of the
love-verfes I 1aft troubled you with, where all
I am afraid) is fo puerile and o like the au-
hor, that no body will fufpect any thing to be

borrow’d,
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borrow’d: Yet you (as a friend, entertaining
a better opinion of them) it feems, {fearch’d in
Waller, but fearch’d in vain. Your judgment
of them is (I think) very right,—=for it was my
own opinion before. If you think ’em not
worth the trouble of correéting, pray tell mefo
freely, and it will fave me a labour; if you
think the contrary, you would particularly
oblige me by your remarks on the {everal
thoughts as they occur, Ilong to be nibling at
your verfes, and have not forgot who promis’d
me Ovid’s elegy A4d Amicam navigantem. Had
Ovid been as long compofing it, as you in fend-
ing it, the lady might have fail’d to Gades, and
receiv’d it at her return. I have really a great
itch of criticifm upon me, but want matter here
in the country ; which I defire you to furnifh
me with, as I do you in the town,

Sic fervat fudii feedera quifque fui.

I am obliged to Mr, Caryl (whom, you tell
me you, met at Epfom) for telling you truth,
as a man is in thefe days to any one that will
tell truth to his advantage ; and I think none is
more to mine, than what he told you, and I

fhould be glad to tell all the world, that I have
an extreme affection and efteem for you.

Tecum etenim longos memini confumere foles,
E¢ tecum primas epulis decerpere noéies ;
Unum
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Unum opus & requiem pariter ﬂ’{ﬁmm}ﬂm ambs,
Atque verecunda laxamys eria menfa.

By thefe Epule, as T take it, Perfius meant
the Portugal fhuff and burnt Claret, which he
took with his mafter Cornutus ; and the wpre.
cunda menfa was, without dif pute, fome coffee-
houfe table of the ancients.—I will only ob-
ferve, that thefe four lines are as elegant and
mufical as any in Perfius, not excepting thofe
fix or feven which Mr. Dryden quotes as the
only fuch in all that author.—] could be hear-
tily glad to repeat the fatisfation defcrib’d in
them, being truly

Your, &c.

LEESTOP R B IXY

October 28, 1410,

I Am glad to find by your laft letter that you
write to me with the freedom of 2 friend,
fetting down your thoughts as they occur, and
dealing plainly with me in the matter of my
own trifles, which, I affure you, I never valued
half fo much as I do that fincerity in you which
they were the occafion of difcovering to me;
and which while I am ha PPy 1n, I may be truft-
ed with that dangerous weapon, Poetry; fince
I {hall
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