BIBLIOTHEK

UNIVERSITATS-
PADERBORN

The Works Of Alexander Pope Esq.

In Nine Volumes Complete. With His Last Corrections, Additions, And
Improvements; As they were delivered to the Editor a little before his
Death

Containing The First of his Letters

Pope, Alexander

London, 1751

XIll. Praise of country life. Concern for the separation of friends. The
comforts of integrity and independency.

Nutzungsbedingungen

urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-56122

Visual \\Llibrary


https://nbn-resolving.de/urn:nbn:de:hbz:466:1-56122

SENERAL IFADIES 9199
ttiumph to the Ring. The poor diftreffed Ro-

man Catholicks, now un~hors’d and unchariot-
ed, cry out with the Plalmift, Some in Chariots
and [ome in Horfes, but we will invocate the name
of the Lord.

I am, &ec.

LE 31 B R XIL

H E weather is too fine for any one that
loves the country to leave it at this fea-

fon 5 when every fmile of the fun, like the
fmile of a coy lady, is as dear as it 1s uncom-
mon : and I am fo much in the tafte of rural
pleafures, I had rather fee the fun than any
thing he can fhew me, except yourfelf. I de-
fpife every fine thing in town, not excepting
your new gown, till I fee you drefs’d in 1t,
(which by the way I don’t like the better for
the red ; the leaves, I think, are very pretty. )
I am growing fit, I hope, for a better world,
of which the light of the fun is but a thadow:
for I doubt not but God’s works here, are what
come neareft to his works there ; and that a
true relith of the beauties of nature is the moft
eafy preparation and gentleft tranfition to an
enjoyment of thofe of heaven: as on the con-
trary, a true town-life of hurry, confufion,
N noife,
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noife, lander, and diffenfion; is a fort of ap=
prenticefhip to hell and its furies.  I'm endea.
vouring to put my mind into as quiet a fitua-
tion as I can, to be ready to receive that firoke
which, I believe, is coming upon me, and have
fully refign’d myfelf to yield to it. The fepa-
ration of my foul and body is what I could
think of with lefs pain ; for I am very fure he
that made it will take care of it, and in what-
ever ftate he pleafes it thall be, that {tate muft
be right: But I cannot think without tears of
being feparated from my friends, when their
condition is {fo doubtful, that they may want
even fuch affiftance as mine, Sure, it is more
merciful to take from us after death all memory
of what we lov'd or purfued here: for elfe
what a torment would it be to a {pirit, {till to
love thofe creatures it is quite divided from ?
Unlefs we fuppofe, that in a more exalted life,
all that we efteemed in this imperfect ftate will
affect us no more, than what we lov’d in our
infancy concerns us now.

This is an odd way of writing to a lady,
and, I'm fenfible,would throw me under a great
deal of ridicule, were you to fhow this letter
among your acquaintance. But perhaps you
may not yourfelf be quite a ftranger to this way
of thinking, I heartily wifh your life may be
fo long and fo happy, as never to let you think

quite
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guite [o far as 1 am now led to do; but, to think
a little towards i, is what will make you the
happier, and the eafier at all times.

There are no pleafures or amufements that
I don’t with you, and therefore ’tis no {mall
grief to me that T fhall for the future be lefs
able to partake with you in them. Bat let for-
tune do her worft, whatever the makes us lofe,
as long as the never makes us lofe our honefty
and our independance ; I defpife from my heart
whoever parts with the firft, and I pity from
my foul whoever quits the latter.

I am grieved at Mr. G—"'s condition in this
laft refpe&t of dependance. He has Merit,
Good-nature, and Integrity, three qualities, that
I fear are too often loft upon great men ; or at
leaft are not all three a match for that one
which is oppos’d to them, Flattery. I wifh it
may not foon or late difplace him from the fa-
vour he now poffefles, and feems to like. I'm
fure his late a&ion deferves eternal favour and
efteem: Lord Bathurft was charm’d with it,
who came hither to fee me before his journey.
Ie afk’d and fpoke very particularly of you.
To-morrow Mr. Fortefcue comes to me from
London about B—"s fuit in forma pauperss. That
poor man looks ftarved : he tells me you have

een charitable to him. Indeed ’tis wanted ;
the poor creature can fearce ftir or fpeak; and
N 2 I ap-
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I apprehend he will die, juft as he gets fome-
thing to live upon. Adieu,

LETTEZR XIIL
4 ! VHIS is a day of withes for you, and I

hope you have long known, there is not
one good one which I do not form in your be-
half, Every year that pafles, I with fome
things more for my friends, and fome things
lefs for myfelf. Yet were I to tell you what I
wifh for you in particular, it would be only to
repeat in profe, what I told you laft year in
rhyme (fo fincere is my poetry :) I can only
add, that as I then wifh’d you a friend =, I now
with that friend were Mrs.
Abfence is a fhort kind of death ; and in ei-
ther, one can only wifh, that the friends we
are feparated from, may be happy with thofe
that are left them. I am therefore very folli-
citous that you may. pafs much agreeable time
together : I am forry to fay 1 envy you no
other companion ; tho’ I hope you have o-
thers that you like; and I am always pleas’d in
that hope, when it is not attended with any
fears on your own account.

a To Mhs.

€< O be thou bleft with all that heav’n can fend,
¢ Long health, long life, long pleafure, and a friend.”
I was

on her Ei:‘fé—.?’ff}f.
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