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cifms ? - whether any body will anfwer him,
fince I don’t? and whether Lintot be not yet
broke ?

I am, &c.

LEG"TTER XX
To the fame.
Aug. 16, 1714.
E T'hank you for your good offices, which are
numberlefs. chnu advances fo faft, that

he begins to look about for the ornaments he is
to appear in, like a modifh modern author,

Picture in the front,
Vith bays and avicked rbyme upon’t.

I have the greateft proof in natare at prefent
of the amufing power of Poetry, for it takes
me up {o entirely, that I {carce fee what pafles
under my nofe, 2nd hear nothing that is faid
about me.  To follow poetry as one ought,
one muft forget father and mother, and cleave
to it alone. My Réverie has been fo deep,
that I have fcarce had an interval to think my-
{eIf uneafy in the want of your company. 1
now and then juft mifs you as 1 ftep into bed ;
this minute indeed I want extremely to fce

U you,
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you, the next I thall dream of nothing but the
taking of Troy, or the recovery of Brifeis.

I fancy no friendfhip is fo likely to prove
lafting as ours, becaufe, I am pretty fure, there
never was a friendfhip of fo eafy a nature. We
neither of us demand any mighty things from
each other ; what Vanity we have expedts its
gratification from other people. It is not I,
that am to tell you what an Artift you are, nor
1s it you that are to tell me what a Poet I am;
but ’tis from the world abroad we hope, (pi-
oufly hope) to hear thefe things. At home
we follow our bufinefs, when we have any;
and think and talk moft of each other when we
have none. ’Tis not unlike the happy friend-
fhip of a ftay’d man and his wife, who are
feldom fo fond as to hinder the bufinefs of the

houfe from going on all day, or fo indolent as
" not to find confolation in each other every
evening. ‘Thus well-meaning couples hold in
amity to the laft, by not expeting teo much
from human nature ; while romantic friend-
fhips, like violent loves, begin with difquiets,
proceed to jealoufies; and conclude in animofi-
ties. I have lived to fee the fierce advance-
ment, the fudden turn, and the abrupt period,
of three or four of thefe enormous friendfhips,
and am perfectly convinced of the truth of a
maxim we once agreed in, that nothing hinders

the
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who live to-=
ecret inﬁﬁ,ing
apon what they think their -dignity of merit,
and an inward expetation of “fuch an Over=
meafure of deference and regard, as anfwers to
their own extravagant falfe {cale; and which
no body can pay, ‘becanfe none but themfelves
can tell, exactly, to what pitch it amounts.
I am, &c.

the conftant agrccn‘lcnt of peopl
getht

'_'"‘l"..l

r, but merely vanity; a

LE-TTER XXIL

Mr. Jervas to Mr. Por g

Aug. 204 1714

¥ Have a particular to te -l you at this time,

which pleafes me fo much, that you muit

ﬁprC":JE a more than ordinary alacrit ty in every

turn. You khow I could keep you in {uf-
vill tell you di-

ence for twenty lines, but 1
1

-

I'Cgtl}-r, that Mr. Addifon and I have had a con-
'.'erfutifm, that it would have been worth your
while to have been p-m.ﬁ' behind the wainfcot,
or behind fome half-le r-fffh piGture, to have
heard. He affur’d me, that he would make
ufe not only of his intereft, b ut of his art to do
you fome fervice ; hc did not mean his art of
poetry, but his art at Court; and he is fenfible

: ) that




	Seite 289
	Seite 290
	Seite 291

