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214 L ETTERS To AND

with the ftream, and approve of what all men
of good tafte (notwithftanding the jarring of
Parties) muft and do univerfally applaud. 1
now come to what is of vaft moment, I mean
the prefervation of your health, and beg of you
earneitly to get out of all Tavern-company,
and fly away tanguam ex incendio. Whata
mifery is it for you to be deftroy’d by the fool-
ith kindnefs (’tis all one whether real or pre-
tended) of thofe who are able to bear the poi-
fon of bad wine, and to engage you in fo un-
cqual a combat 2 As to Homer, by all T can
learn, your bufinefs is done : therefore come a-
way and take a little time to breathe in the
country. -1 beg now for my own fake, but
has

much more for yours; methinks Mr,
faid to you more than once,

Hew fuge, natedea, teque bis, ait, eripe flammis!

I am Your, &c.
3

SRR R IV,
To Sir Wirriam TRUMBULL.

March 12, 1713,

P Y Hough any thing you write is fure to be
a pleafure to me, yet I muft own your

laft Jetter made me uncaly ; you really ufe a
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ftyle of compliment, which T expet as little
as T deferve it. I know ’tis a common opinion
that a young (cribler is as ill pleas’d to hear
truth as a young lady. From the moment one
fets up for an author, one muft be treated as
ceremonioufly, that is as anfaithfully,

As a King’s Favourite, or asa King.

This proceeding, join’d to that natural vanity
which firft makes a man an author, s certainly
enough to render him a coxcomb for life. But
I muft grant it is a juft judgment upon poets,
that they, whofe chief pretence is Wit, {fhould
be treated as they themfelves treat Fools, that
is, be cajol’d with praifes. And, I believe,
Poets are the only poor fellows in the world
whom any body will flatter.

I would not be thought to {ay this, asif the
obliging letter you fent me deferv’d this impu-
tation, only it put me in mind of it; and I
fancy one may apply to one’s friend what Cafar
&id of his wife : ¢ It was not fufficient that
¢ he knew her to be chafte himfelf, but fhe
¢ {he fhould not be fo much as {fufpected.”

As to the wonderful difcoveries, and all the
good news you are pleas’d to tell me of myfelf,
I treat it, as you who are in the fecret, treat
common news, as groundlefs reports of things
at a diftance ; which I, who look into the true

P 4 {prings
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{prings of the affair, in my own breaft; know
to have no foundation at all. For Fame, the’
it be (as Milton finely calls it) the laft infirmity
of noble minds, is fcarce fo ftrong a temptation
ds to warrant our lofs of time here : it can pe-
ver make us lie down contentedly on a death-
bed, (as fome of the Ancients are faid to have
done with that thought.) You, Sir, have your-
felf taught me, that an eafy fituation at that
hour can proceed from no ambition lefs noble
than that of an eternal felicity, which is upat-
tainable by the ftrongeft endeavours of the wit,
but may be gain’d by the fincere intentions of
the heart only. As in the pext world; fo in
this, the only folid bleflings are owing to the
goodnefs of the mind, not the extent of the
capacity : friendthip here is an emanation from
the fame fource as beatitude there : the fame
benevolence and grateful difpofition that quali-
fies us for the one, if extended farther, makes
us partakers of the other. The utmoft point
of my defires in my prefent ftate terminates in
the fociety and good-will of worthy men, which
I look upon as no ill earneft and foretafte of
the fociety and alliance of happy fouls here-
after,

The continuance of your favours to me is
what not only makes me happy, but caufes me
to fet fome value upon myfelf as a part of your

carc.
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care. 'The inftances I daily meet with of thefe
agrecable awakenings of friendfhip, are of too
pleafing a nature not to be acknowledged when-
ever I think of you, 1am

daur, &c..

| 73 D el w8 DI SRS
April 30, 1713-

Have been almoft every day employ’d in fol-

lowing your advice, and zimuﬁng myfelf in
painting, in which Iam moft particularly obliged
to Mr. Jervas, who gives me daily inftructions
and examples. As to poetical affairs, I am
content at prefent to be a bare looker-on, and
from a practitioner turn an admirer, which is
(as the world goes) not very ufual. Cato was
not fo much the wonder of Rome in his days,
as he is of Britain in ours; and though all the
foolith induftry poffible has been ufed to make
it thought a party-play, yet what the author
once faid of another may the moft properly in

the world be apply’d to him, on this occa-
fion,

Envy itfelf is dumb, in wonder Iloft,
And Faltions ftrive, who fball applaud bim moft.

"The numerous and violent claps of the Whig-
party on the one fide of the theatre, were e-

cho’d
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