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168 LETTERSTO

you have robb’d me of the pleafure of efteem.
ing a thoufand pretty qualities in them, by
fhowing me fp many finer in yourfelves. Therg
are but two things in the world which could
make you indifferent to me, which, I believe,
you are not capable of, I mean ill-nature and
malice. I have feen enough of you, not to
overlook any frailty you conld have, and no-
thing lefs than a vice can make me like you
lefs. I expect you thould difcover by my con-
duct towards you both, that this js true, and
that therefore you fhould pardon a thoufand
things in me for that one difpofition. Expe&
nothing from me but truth and freedom, and
I fhall always be thought by you what I al-
ways am,

Your, &c.

'-——————-____.___________—____‘—-~—--———____....

BT R e |
d'o the fame.

1714,

I Return’d home as flow and as contemplative
after I had parted from you, as my Lord *
retired from the Court and glory to his Country
feat and wife, a week ago. I found here a dif>
mal defponding letter from the fon of another
great courtier who cxpects the fame fate, and
whe
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who tells me the great ones of the earth will
now take it very kindly of the mean ones, if
they will favour them with a vifit by day-light.
With what joy would they lay down all their
fchemes of glory, did they but know you have
the generofity to drink their healths once a day,
2s foon as they are fallen? Thus the unhappy,
by the fole merit of their misfortunes, become
the care of Heaven and you. I intended to
have put this laft into verfe, but in this age of
ingratitude my beft friends forfake me, I mean
my rhymes.

I defire Mrs, P— to ftay her ftomach with
thefe half hundred Plays, till I can procure her
a Romance big enough to fatisfy her great foul
with adventures. As for Novels, I fear fhe can
depend upon none from me but that of my
Life, which I am till, as I have been, contriv-
ing all poffible methods to thorten, for the
greater cafe both of the hiftorian and the reader.
May fhe believe 2ll the paffion and tendernefs
exprefs’d in thefe Romances to be but a faint
image of what I bear her, and may you (who
read nothing) take the fame truth upon hear-
ing it from me. * You will both injure me very
much, if you don’t think me a truer friend,
than ever any romantic lover, or any imitator
of their ftyle could be,

The




72 . CLEESETER § 70

The days of beauty are as the days of great.
nefs, and fo long all the world are your -adorers,
Iam one of thofe unambitious people, who
will love you forty years hence whep your eyes
begin to twinkle in a retirement, and withoyt
the vanity which cvery one now will take to be
thought )
Your, &ec,

LETTER x

THE more I examine my own mind, the

more romantic I find myfelf. Methinks
it is a noble {pirit of contradiction to F ate and
Fortune, not to give up thofe that are {natched
from us; but o follow them the more, the
farther they are remov’d from the fenfe of it.
Sure, Flaltter},r never travelled fo far as three
thoufand miles ; 1t IS now only for Truth,which
overtakes 2] things, to reach you at this di-
ftance, *Tis 2 generous piece of Popery, that
purfues even thofe who are to be eternally ab-
fent, into another world; whether you think it
right or wrong, you’ll own the very extrava-
gance a fort of piety. I can’t be fatished with
ftrowing flowers OVer you, and barely honour-
Ing you as a thing loft: bat muft copfider you
as a glorious tho’ remote being, and be fending

addrefics
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