This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of
to make the world’s books discoverable online.

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was nevel
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domair
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that’s often difficult to discover.

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book’s long journey fro
publisher to a library and finally to you.

Usage guidelines

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belon
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have take
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying.

We also ask that you:

+ Make non-commercial use of the fild&e designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these fil
personal, non-commercial purposes.

+ Refrain from automated queryirigo not send automated queries of any sort to Google’s system: If you are conducting research on m:
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encc
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help.

+ Maintain attributionThe Google “watermark” you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping ther
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it.

+ Keep it legalWhatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume |
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can’t offer guidance on whether any specific
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book’s appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in al
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe.

About Google Book Search

Google’s mission is to organize the world’s information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps
discover the world’s books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on
athttp://books.google.com/ |



http://google.co.uk/books?id=FocTAAAAQAAJ

Digitized by GOOS[G



e 25 200 e L STEERREES

© e e



oS T T

e






T

W OR K S

OF

A_lexanderPope,Efq.

VOLUME VI

BEING THE

SECOND of his LETTERS.
AM2633/6

— n—————

LONDON:

Printed for C. Batbarft, W. Strakas, . & F. Rivingten,
R. Baldwin, T. Caflos, T. Longman, B. Law,
F. Fobafon, T. Davies, T, Cadell, W. &

. J Ricbardfin, and E. Fobnfien,







C .OI_.N TENTS

OF THE

SIXTH VOLUME.

LevTERSto and from Mr. Ga v, etc.
From 1712 to 1731, p. 1.

LETT ER
THE autlnr.r opmwn of .Mr Gay's merit

and modefly.
W, His defire to do bim fervise, and advice gs to the
. Sludy of paetry.
U1, Concerning painting ; Mr. Gay's poem of the
an.
. W.T6 Mr.Gay on bhis returnfrom Hanover after
the .Q’umv s death.  Advice about politicy.
V. Aﬂ:r the death of the author’s fatbar, and the

Jale of bis eflate. Mr, Gay's paen 10 Mdr.

' Lowndes, and bis expeclations at.cours.
VI, From ﬂIr Gay at Bath, ox the remnarkable death
of two lovers by égbtnmg. awith their epitaph.
VIL. 90 Mr. Gay at the commitment of the
Bifhs f of Rocbefler to tfe Tower, |
VIIL. Of difappointinents from great mew : Friends
commemorated.
IX. Affurances of remembrance in abfence.

X. XI. XII. To Mr. Gay ina dangerou.rftbzq/}.
X111, On bis recovery, and Mr., Congreve's death.
XIV. To the Hon, (Hgs.m—

XV. Excufe for not writing. Of Mr. Fenton’s ;/eatb
XVI, A congratulation to Mr. Gay, on the end of his
expedtations at court. Theinnscence of a pnwt:
life, and the bapping/i of independency.
XVIX, From Mr. Gay in the country.” Thoughts qf buy-
ing a farm, and about the Dynrm[/
XVIIL. To Mr. Gay in the countrsy, Wiflies fo_/érw/m)t.

A2

/



CONTENTS
LeTTER

XIX. Complaints of his abfence,-and fome envy at
bis fituation.

XX. The author more and more inclined to retire-
ment,

XXI1. More of the fame. Concern for his friend’s:
abfence, affellion to his perfon, and awihes for
his happinefs. ;

XXI1. Defiring him to return totown and refume the
Sudy qlg poetry. The flate of wit at that time.
XX Of the fame fubjecd.  The death of Wilkes the
player : Verfes on the hermitage at Richmond,
etc.
XX1V. Frem Mr. Gay. His ill flate of kealtt. His
cpinion of mribing panegyric.
XXV. From Mr. Cleland 10 Mr. Gay.
XXVL. Mr. Pope to the Ear{ ;f Burlington. :
XXVH. The Autbor's bad health, complaints of abf: nce,
and fome advice 16 his friend.
XXV, On the d ath of Mr. Gay, his mother’s illn¢fs,
and other melanchcly incidents. '
XXIX, To Hugh Bethel, Efy ; pr?i/‘e of humanity and
good-nature. Tbe dencfits of equality infryi:nd-

' P,
XXX, Z:al:/:e Jume. On the death of the Earl of

XXXI1. On bis Mother’s recovery : the melancholy of-
Jices of friends. A profpect of the town upon
the dzath of the King.
XXX1L. On the publifbing bis Letters. The fituation of
< the author, his pleafures and his friendflips.
XXXIIL. To the Earl of Peterborow. His love of
gardening. Refl.tions on Titles. Dearth of

neaws.

XXXI1V. From the Earl of Peterborow. Stowe-garden-.
Temper of women : His love of lazinefs, and

. the reafin.
XXXV. Anfwer to the former.

XXXV, From the Earl of Peterborow bis diflike of
coming to town: The Charitable Corporation ;
more concerning women.

XXXVIL From the Earl of Peterborow, from his gar-

: den : bis idea of the Golden age,and unwilling-
n¢fi to come to town. : :



CONTENT®S
LETTER ‘

XXXVUL From the fame. Defire to foe Dr. Sudft.
Alteration in bis paffons, and from «whence.
XXXIX, From Dr. Savift to the Farl of T elerboroty.
- XL. A confultation about defigning agarden : Va-
rious opinions, and fome general reflattions.
XLIL o Mr. C— expofiulatory on the hardfiips
" done an unhappy lady, etc. ¢ )
XLH. To Mr. Richardfon. . .
XLHUL Tothe fome ; after Mrs. Pope's death.
XLIV, Toth: fume. - -
XLV. To Mr. B, concerning the Fflayon Man, etc.
XLVL. Concern for the {ifi of fi¥ends. - R
XLVIL. Froim Dr. Arbutbnot in his laft ficknéfi. His
: dving requefl to the author.
XLVIIL. Theanfaver. )
The Character of Katharine,late Duchefs of Buckingham-

fhire and Norwmanhy:

P 75
A Letter to aNoble Lord, on occafion of Some litels awrit+
- ten and propagated at Court, in the year 1732 3. p. 805

LETTERS to and from Dr. JoNATHAN SwiFT, €tc,
From the Year1714 t0 1737,  "p. 101,

N0 Dr. Suife. Retired from Court Jome maonth
1. r. Sawift. Retired from Court fome mont s
T before the Dueen’s Death, %

M. From Dr. Swift at Dublin.  How little be. cares
to think of England : Concernat the violence of party,
Of the firfl volume of Mr. Pope’s tranflation of Hz-
mer.  His circumflances in Ireland.

N1, Mr..Pope's love and memory of Dr. Swift. The

v Calumnies and Slanders upon bim on account of Re-
ligion, turned into raillery, . o

W. Dr. Swift’s anfwer. His enguiry. concerning Mpr,
P.s principles.  Poets generally. follow the Court.
Raillesy on .the fubjec of bis enewies, and bis Reow
ligion.” d ,Q_uaéer-}j;vﬂora/, and a Newgate-pafioral,
propofed as fubjells for Mr, Gay.

N. Dr. Swift t:,Mr. Pope : An apology for bis condu
and «writings after the Queen’s death : With an ace
count of his principles in politics.

VL Dr. Swift to-Mr. Gay. . ’

. . - Ay el



. CONTENT S
LETTER Lt
. VIL. Mr. Pope to Dr.Swift, occafioned by the former =
An account of his condul® and maxims in general.
VL. From the L. Bolingbroke, a pefifcript to the fore-
going letter, with fome account of his ewn fen-
timents and fituation in private life, -
IX. Dr. Swift's anfwer.
X. From Mr. Pope to Dr. Swift. . An invitation to
England.
X1, From Dr. Swift : of Gulliver’s Travels, and his
Sekeme of Mifantbropy : concerning a lady at
Court : Charalier of Lir. drbuthnot. -
XIL. To Dr. Swift. Charalier of fame of his friends
in England : awith furtbher invitations.
XHI. Dr. Swift’s anfwer. Death of Lord -Oxford’s
Jon : fomething concerning Pbh—s : More of his
Mifanthropy.
X1V, Expectations of Dr. Swi’s journey to England.
. Charaller of low enemiecs and detraltors 3 with
what lemfer they are to be borne. The amuyfe-
ments of bis friends in England—Lord B.’s poft-
ript o8 the Jame occqfion. -
XV. From Dr. Swift preparing to leave England again.
XVI. Anfawer from Mr. Pope. The regret of bis de~
pariure, remembrance of the fatisfaltion paft,
awifbes for his welfare.
XVIL. Defires for his return, and fettlement in England >
the various fehemes of his other friends, and his

own.
XVIll. From Mr,Gay and Mr. Pope. An account of
, the receptien of Gulliver’s Travels in England.
XIX. On the fame fubjeld, from Mr. Pope. Advice

againft party-writing.
XX. F'gm Br. Swift. About Gulliver, and of a
Jecond fourney to E ?Iami.
XXL. Frem the fame. Concerning party, and depen-
dency: And of dhe projet of a joint volume of
. Mifcellanies. L
XXIL Fhe anfaver. On the ‘?/kme Subsells,
XXIIL. On Dr. Swift’s fecond departure for Ireland,
XXIV, From Dr. Swift : His reafons for departing..
XXV, From Dr. Swift. His remembrance of Mr. P."s
fn";ﬂn%ip; with fome confiderasion of bis cir-
cumflances.
XXVI. From Mr. Gay. Raillery-: What employment
was offered him at Court, and why be rc;ﬁg/’eyd ite



LETTER
) XXV,

.

XXVIIi.
XXX,

XXX.
XXXI.
XXXIL
XXXIil.
XXXIV.
XXXV,
XXXVI.

XXXVIIL

XXXV

. XXXIX.
XL.

XLI,

XL,

CONTENTS.

Dr.Swift to Mr.Gay. Onthe refuful of that
employment, and bis quitting the Court, Of
the Beggars Opera.

Frem Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope. Of
the unciad. Adviceto the Dean in the man-
ner of Montaigne.—Qf courtiers, and of the
Beggars Opera.

Of a true Fonathan Galliver in New-Eng+
land : The Dunciad, and the Treatife of the
Bathos.  Refleftions cn mortality and decay :
What is defirable in the d=cline of life.

From Dr. Swift. Anfwer to the former : His
Jituation in Ireland.

From the fame. His own and Mr. Pope's

temper.

Lord Bolingbrokd's life in the country. DMore
about the Dunciad. '

From Dr. Swift. Advice how to publifhs rhe
Dunciad: Concerning Loxd B. and Mr, Gay,
From Bath. The pleafure «f being abuf-din
wmpag awith aorthy men.

From Dr. Swift. His veanner of living with
a friend in the country. The death of -Nir,
Congreve. Charalier of an indolont friend.
Dr. Swift 10 Lord Bolingbroke. Exhortation
to bim to awrite biffory. ~The Dean’s temper,
his prefent amufements and difpefition.

From the fame on the fame fubjects, and con-
cerning oeconimy: bi}ﬁntiment; on the times,
and his manner of I 1he love of fame:
and diftinttion. His friendfbip for Mr. Pope.
From the fame. His condition: The flate of
Ireland : Charaller of Mrs. Pope : Reflecdisng
on Mr. Pope and Mr. Gay’s circumflances.
DMy, Pzpe’s anfwer : . His fituation and con-
tentment : An account of his otée:}fri:nd!.
Lord Bolingbroke to Dr. Swift : A reviewof
bis bife, his shoughts of ozcomomy, and concerne
ing fame. - .
Dr.Swift's anfwer. The misfortunes attend-
ing great talents : Concern.ng fame, and the

%ﬁre of it. - .
r. Swift to Mr. Pope. Concerning the Dume

' ¢iad, tmd’g{ bis fituation of life.



\ CONTENTS.
LerTer < e
. XLUL, From Lerd B. That thé fenfe of friend/bip

increafes with increafe of years. Concerning
a hiftory of his own times, and Mr. P.’s moral

. poem.
. XLIV. Of the fiyle of his Letters, of bis condition of
o life, his paft friendfbips, diflike of party-fpirit,
’ and thoughts of pea/f;m and prejg-ment.
XLV. Qf Mr. Weftley's differtationson Fob,== Poff
- Jeript by Lord B. on the pleafure we take in
o reading letters, . )
" XLVI. Yrom Lord B.to Dr, Swift. Inviting him to
- Enjland, and concerning reformation of man-
) ners by writing,
XLVIL. From the fame. The temper proper to men in
' years : An account of his own. The charac-
ter of bis lady, —~Pofifeript by Mr. P. on bis -
mother, and the ¢ffelts of the tender paffions.
XLVIIL. From the fame. OFf bis fudies, particalarly
a metaphyfical aork.  Of retirement and ex-
ercife, — Poflfeript by Mr. P, His avifh that
their fludies avere united in fome work ufoful
to manners, and his difiafte of all party awrir-
ings. .

Lerrers of Dr. Swirt to Mr. Gay. p. 232,

" LETTER
XLAX. Concerning the Duckefs of @ —y. Perfuafions
to oeconony. . .
L. On the fame fubjelts. )
< L1o A letter of mi/[:r]. o
V1L, In the fame fiyle, to Mr, Gay and the Duchefs.
LUL A firange end of a lavw fuir, His way of life,
etc. Pofifiript to the Duchefs. = .
“LIV. Two new pieces of the Dean’s : Anfawer to bis in-
. L Zi{tatio_n i'b”i’/?: ng}q;q’. JfJ‘Z;';L‘; 1o write, etc. y
V. Moreonthe fame fubjeds, happy union again,
' corruption.  Poflfcript to the D,ufe of .%?:d to
. the Duchefs. :
LVI, Mr. Gay to Dr. Swift, His accoint of kimfelfs
= bislaft fables : His ceconomsy.— Peflfcript by Mr,
Pope, -of . their comnion aibments, and oeconomy ;



CON.TEURT S,
LETTER x
~ - and againfl party-fpirit in avriting, i
LVII, Frangr. Swi/{ to Mr, Gay, Congratulation
on Mr. Gay's leaving the Court ; Lord Corn-

6qu:y‘: refufal of a penfion : Charaller of Mr.

ay. _
LVIIL. From the fame. Concerning the awriting of
Sables : Advice about oeconomy, and provifion
Sor old efe s ofinattention, etc. Pofifeript to
the Duckefs.
LIX: From the fame to My, Gay, and a pofifeript to
tte Duchefs, on various fubjel?s,
LX. From thefame, concerning the opening of lefters
at the poft-office. The encouragement given to
. bad writers, Reafons for his not living in Eng-
land. Pofifeript to the Duckefi her charalter 3
raillery on the fubjel? of Mr. Gay bim/elf.
LX1, From Dr. Swift o Mr. Pope., Anaccount of
- Jeveral little pieces or tratis publifbed as bis :
awhich were or were rmﬁmuim'.
LXIN, From Mr, Pope and Dr. Arbuthnot to Dr.
Swift : On the fudden death of Mr. Gay.
LXIL. From Dr, Swift, On_the fame fubjef?. of
Mr.Popé’s epiftles, and particularly that on 450
U/ of Riches. :
LX1V. From My, Pope, on Mr, Gay : Hir care of
bis memvory and writings; concerming the Dean's
and bis own ; and of feveral other things.
LXV. More of Mr, Gay, kis papers, and epitaph.
OF the fate of bis oawn awritings, and the pur-
e of them. Invitation of the Dean to Eng-

land,
LXVY. From Dr. Swift. Of the paper called The
Life and charafter of Dr, Swift. Of Mr.
Gay, and the care of bis papers. OF a libet

againff Mr, Pope, O/P the edition of the

ean’s aworks in Ireland, kow printed.

4% 8 (2/‘ the Dean’s Verfes, called a Libel on Dr. D.
the fpurious charalter of him : Lord Bol's

awritings : The indolence of great men in /ear.r.

LXVIIL, From Dr. Swift, On Mrs. Pope’s death: In-
vitation te Dublin, =~ His own fituation there,

and temper, . K
" LXEX. Anfwer to the former, Histemper of mind



LeTTER

LXX.

LXXI,

CONTENT S

Since his mother’s death, The uuion of fere

timents in all Fis acquaintance. .

Concern for his abfence. Of a libel again,
im. Refleions on the behaviour of a worth-

efs man.
felancholy circumflances of the feparation of
Sriends. Impeﬂ%ﬂu falfe pretenders to

" their friend/bip. Publifbers of Jlight papers.

LXXII,
T LEXXII.

_LXXIV.
* "LXXV,

. LXXVL
“Lxxvi,
LXXVIH.
" LXXIX.
" LXXX.

Of the Effay ou Man, and of the collection of
the Dear’s aworks.— Poflfcript, by Lord Bo-
lingbroke, concerning his metaphyfical work.
From Dr, Swift. The anfwer. ‘(;)f bis own
amufements, the Effay on Man, and Lord B.’s
O the Sleafures of his comverfation: OF D
tre pleajures of his converfation : r.

/lr&utﬁm’: decay of health : Of the nature of
moral and pln’l;/{pﬁical writings. )

From Dr, Swift. On the death of friends, -
From the fame. On the offence taken at their
swritings,  Qf Mr, Pope's Letters. Cha-
racter of Dr. Randle, Bifbop of Derry,
Concerning the Eard of Peterborow, and -his
death at Lifbon, Charities of Pr. Swift.
From Dr, Swift. Of awriting letters : Se-
veral of the ancients writ them to publifp, Of
5{; ,o',}upz letters, The azrc« ﬁe all tak; of
JMr, Pope's, toprevent their besng printed.
From Dr. &vt_/g On the death of friends.
What fort of popularity he has in Ireland.
Againit the general corruption.

From the jgme. His kindnefs yor Mr. P.
and his own infirm condition.. :
Mr. Pope to Dr.Swift. His f{an Jor the
Second book of Ethic Epifties, of the extent and
limits of buman reafon and fcience; and what
retarded the execution of it.~Qf Lord B.'s
avritings. Neaw invitations to England.

 LXXXY, From Dr, Swift. His refolution to preferve

LXXXII,

Mr. Pope’s Letters, and.leave them to his
difpofal after his death. His dé/ir_'e to he
mentioned inthe Ethic Epifiles. . Of the lofi.
of friends, and decays of age.

What fort of letters he now awrites, and the
“contracion of his correfpondenve. Of the hu-

.




: g g - ——TT N g % T A -
P i - "

CONTENT S,

man failings of great geniufes, .and the al-
lowance to be made them. His high opinion
" of Lord Bolingbroke and Dr. Swift as wri-_
ters.
LXXXIU. From Dr. Swift. OFf dd age, and death
. of friends, More of the Ethic Epiftles.
EXXXIV. OF the complaints of friends, — One of the
beft comforts of old age. — Some of bis Let-
ters copied in Ireland, and printed. —— Of
Lord Bolingbroke’s retirement. Of fome
‘ new friends, and of what fort they are,
LXXXV. The prefent circumfiances of bis life and his
companions. Wifbes that the laft part of -
their days might be P‘J'{[ together,
LXXXVL. From ]g'r. Swift, eajfm that obfiru®®
« bis'coming to England.  Defires to be ro-
membered in Mr. Pope’s Epiftles. Many of
Mr. Pope’s letters to him loft, and by whar

. means,

EXXXVIL, From Dr. Swift. Mention again of the
chafor in the letters., Objedtions in Ire-
land 1o fome paffages in Mr. Pope’s letters
publifbed in England. The Dean's own

] opirtion of them. _
LXXXVUI, From Dr. Swift. Of his declining flate
of health. His opinion of Mi. P.'s Dia-
logue, intitled, Opne Thoufand Seven Hun-
dred and Thirty Bight, The intire collétion
- of his and Mr. Pope's letters, for tiventy
years and upwards, found, and in the hands
of'a lady, a worthy and judicious relation-
of the Dean's.---This a miftake ; net in
hers'; but in fome other fafe hands.

LETTER

Y " Y

" LErTeErRs.to RaLPH ALLEN, Efg.
L ‘OFf the ufz of piGure and feulpture, both for civi/

- and religious purj‘z/a/'u p. 32°
0. Of a.new editionof his letters, and the yfe of them'3a®
HE, Of the cultivation of his o gardens 324"

IV. Reflections on a falfe report concerning hit own
. death 335%
V. On the Queen’s death . 238
V1. Concerning an objec? of their common charity 38%
VIl Hi:,/blicltulefj

or bis friends . 318
7 ‘



CONTENTS

LETTER
VIIL. An account of his ill jlale of bealth in bis lgft ill-
nefs. 339

LETTERS to Mr, WARBURTON,
1. His acceptance of the Commentary on the EssAY

OoN Max © p. 33t
11. On the fame 332
10, On the fawme 333
IV, On the fame 334
V. On the fame 335 -

VA, His expeclation of feeing bim in town 336
VI, His opinion of the Divine Legation 3 and Fis dg f re
0 have the Essay oN MaN tbougl;t a:favaurable
20 the interefts of religion as of virtue
VIN. His projec? of pracuring a profe tranflation qf /m
Effay into Latin, and bis approbation of a fpeci-
wmien fent to bim of it 339
IX. His c/mgrme on fomebody’s baving printed a m
wolume of bis Letters in Ireland .
X. His fatisfaltion on the profpect of meeting bu
Sriend in town 342
- XL Acqaamtmg him awith his obhgamru 20 a noble

XII ﬂn account of bis Projel? for adding a fourtg
book to the DuNCIAD 344
X111, Invites his friend to Bath 345
XIV. On the fame fubjet 347
XV. Rc/alm to the pr /eﬂed edition of bis Works 348
XVI. Onthe _/ame, andthe fourthbook of the Dunciad 349
XVIL. On the fame
XVIIL, On a noble Lord, who made profefions qfﬁrw:e

. XIX. A charalier of their common friend 61:
amufements in his garden, and_/b[:tude JSor the

projelied edition 352
" XX. Defires bisfriend tocorreft the Effa lay on Homer 353
XX, Thanks him_for having done it 35s

XXIL. Account of the publication of the DuNCIAD 356
XXIII, Of bis ill-flate of health— The edition of bis W arb '
he laureat and the clergy

2y .
XXI1V. T/;e increqfe of kis difirder, and the forefight qf

- dts confequences 358
XXV On tf;f/imfe ) 359
The iafl Will of Mr. Pope 361

3



LETTETRS

Mr. G A Y,

From 1712 to 1732,

LETTER L

Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712, "
X7 OU writ mea very kind Letter fome months ago,
and told me you were then upon the point of
taking a journey into Devonthire. That hindered my
- anfwering you, and I have fince feveral times inquired
of you, without any fatisfaltion ; for fo I call the know-
Tedge of your welfare, or of any thing that concerns
you. [ paft two monthsin Suflex, and fince my return,
have been again very ill. I, writ to Lintot in hopes of
hearing of you, but had no anfwer to that point. Our’
friend Mr. Cromwell too has been filent all this year ;
I believe he has been difpleafed at fome or other of my
freedoms *, which I very innocently take, and moft with
" thofe I think moft my friends. But this I know nothing
of ; perhaps he may have opened to you : and if Iknow
* We fee by the Letters to Mr, Cromwell, that Mr. Pope was
wont to rally him on his turn for trifling and pedantic criticifm. So

he loft his twe early friends, Cromwell and Wycherley, by his

acal to corre che bad poetry of the one, and the bad tafte of the
other,

Vo, VI, R



s LETTERS TO AND

you right, you are of atemper to cement friendthips,
and not to divide them. I really much love Mr. Crom-
well, and have a true affeition for yourfelf, which, if I
had any intereft in the world, or power with thofe who
have, I fhould not be long without manifefling to you.
I defire you will not, either out of modetly, or a vicious
diftruft of another’s value for you (thofe two eternal
foes to merit), imagine that your letters and converfa-
tion are not always welcome to me. ., There is no man
more entirely fond of good-nature or ingenuity than
myfelf, and I have feen too much of thofe qualities in

. you to be any thing lefs than

Your, etc.

LETTER IL

Dec. 24, 1712,

I T has been my good fortune within this month paft,
to hear more things that have pleafed me thaa (I
think) almoft in all my time befide. But nothing upon
my word has been fo home-felt a fatisfalion as the
news you tell me of yourfelf: and you are not in the
leaft miftaken, when you congratulate me ‘upon your
own good fuccefs : for I have more people out of whom
to be happy, than any ill-natured man can boaft of.
- I'may with honefty affirm to you, thzt, notwithflanding
the many inconveniencies and difadvantages they com-
monly talk of in the Res angufti domi, I have never
found any other, than the inability of giving people of
merit the only certain proof of our value for them, ia
doing them fome real fervice. For after all, if we could
but think a little, felf-love might make us philofophers,
and convince us quantuli indiget Natura ! Ourfelves are
cafily provided for ; *tis nothiog but the circumftantials,
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and the apparatus or equipage of human life, thatcofts
-fo much the furnithing, Only what a luxurious man
wants for horfes, and footmen, a -natured man
wants for his friends, or the indigent.

I fhall fee you this winter with much greater pled'uve
than I could the laft; and, I hope, as much of your
time, as your attendance on the Duchefs ® will allow
you to fpare to any friend, will not be thought loft upon
one who is as much fo as any man. I muft alfo put
you in mind, though you are now fecretlry to this
Lady, that you are likewife fecretary to nine other La-
dies, and are to write fometines for them too. He
who is forced to live wholly upon thofe Ladies favours,
15 indeed in as precarious a condition as any He who
does what Chaucer fays for fultenance ; but they are
very agreeable companions, like other Ladies, when a

man only paffes a night or fo with them at his lei(ure,
and away.. [am

Your, etc,

b i
LETTER IL

Aug. 23, 1713,
U ST as I received yours, I was fet down to write
to you, with fome fhame that I had folong deferred
it. But I can hardly repent my negle&, when it gives
me the knowledge how little you infift upon ceremony,
and how mauch a greater fhare in your memory I have,
than I deferve. I have beén near a week in London,
where I am like to remain, till I become, by Mr. Jer-
vas's help, Elegans formarum Jpedator. 1 begin to dif-

* Duchefs of Monzmouth, to whom he was juft then made Se-
cretary.

B2
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ever beauties that were till now imperceptible to me.
Every corner of an eye, or turn of a nofe or ear, the
fmalle(t degree of light or fhade on a cheek, orin 2
dimple, have charms to difira&t me. I no longer look
vpon Lord Plaufible as ridiculous for admiring a Lady's
fine tip of an ear and pretty elbow (as the Plain Dealer
has it), but am in fome danger even from the ugly and
: dlfagreeable, fince they may have their retired beauties,
in one trait. or other about them. You may guefs in
how uneafy a ftate 1. am, when cvery day the perfor-
mances of others appear more beaatiful and excellent,
and my own more defpicable. [ have thrown away
threce Dr. Swifts, each of which was once my vanity,
‘two Lady Bridgwaters, a Duchefs of Montague, befides
. half a dozen Earls,- and ore Knight of the garter. I
have crucified Chrift over again in efligy, and made-a
‘Madona asold as her mother.St. Annc. Nay, what is
yet more miraculous, I have divalled St. Luke himfelf
© in painting, and as,’tis faid, an angel came and finifhed
his piece, fo, you would fwear, a devil put the laft
hand to mine, ’tis fo be~rim’d and fmutted. However,
I comfort myfelfwita a Chriftian refle@ion, that I have
not broken ‘the commardment,. for my_pictures are not
the likenefs cf apy thing in heaven above, or in earth
bélow, orin the water under the’ earth. Neither will
.any body adore or worfhip them, except the' Indians
fhould have a fight of them, who, they tell us, worfhip
certain idols purely for their uglinefs.

Iam very much recreated and refiethed with the news
of the advarcement of the Fan *, which, I doubt not,
will delight the eye and fenfe of the Fair, as long as that
agreeable Machine fhall play in the hands of pofterity.
1 am glad yeur fan is mounted fo foom, but I' would

% A Pocm of Mr, G#*s, fo intitled,
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have you vanith and glaze it at your leifure, and. polith
the Ricks as much as you can. You may then caufe it
to be borne in the hauds of both fexes, no lefs in Britain
than it is in China; where it is ordinary for a Manda-
rine to fan himfelf cool afier a debate, and a Statefman
to hide his face wikh it when he tells a grave lie.

) Iam, etc.

LETTER 1V.

‘Dear Mg, Gay, Sept. 23, 1714.

\V Ercome to your native foil! ® welcome to your
friends ! thrice.welcome to me ! whether retara-

ed ia glory. bleft with coust-intereft, the love and fami
liarity of the great, and filled with agreeable hopes ;
or melancholy with dejeflion, contemplative of the
changes of fortune, and doubtful for the future: Whe«

_ therreturn’d a triumphant Whig, or a defpondingTory,
equally all hail! equally beloved and welcome to me!
If happy, I am to partake in your clevation ; if ushap-
PY» you have flill a warm corner in my heart, and a re-
" treat at Binfield in the worft of times at your fervice,
If ycu are a Tory, orthoughtfo by any man, I know
" it'can proceed from nothing but your gratitade to a few
people who endeavour to ferve you, and whofe poli-
tics were never your concern. 1f you are a Whig, as I
rather hope, and, as I think, your principles and mine
(as brother poets) had ever a bias to the fide of Liberty,

1 know you will be an honeft man, #nd an inoffenfive
one, Upon the whole, I know you are incapable of

® I the beginning of this year Mr. Gay wentover to Hanover
with the Earl of Clarendon, who was fent thither by Q. Anne,
Oan her death they returned to England ; and it was on this occa-
fion that Mr, Pope met him with this friendly welcome,

B3
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being fo much of either party as to be good for nothing.
Therefore once more, whatever you are, orin whatcver
fate you are, all hail!

One or two of your old friends complain’d they had
heard nothing from you fince the Quecn’s death; I
told them no man living lov’d Mr. Gay better than I,
yet I had not once written to him in all his voyage,
‘This I thought a convincing proof, how truly one may
be a friend to another without telling him fo every
month. But they had reafons to themfelves to allege in
your excafe; as men who really value one another will
never want fuch as make their friends and themfelves
eafy. The late univerfal concern in public affairs, threw
us all into a harry of fpirits: even I, who am more a
philofopher thao to expe&t any thing from any Reign,
‘was borne away withthe current, and fall of the expe(t-
ation of the Succeffor, During your journey 1 knew
not whither to aim a letter after you ; that was afort of
fhooting flying : add to this the demand Homer had
upon me, to write fifty verfes a day, befides learned
notes, all which are at a conclufion for thisyear. Re-
joice with me, O my friend, that my labour is over ;
come and make merry with me in much feafting : We
will feed amongthe lilies (by the lilies I mean the La-
dies). Are not the Rofalindas of Britain as charming
as the Bloufalindas of the Hague ? or have the two great
Paftoral poets of our nation renounced love at the fame
time ? for Philips, immortal Philips, hath deferted, yea,
and in a rufticmanner kicked, his Rofalinda. Dr. Par-
nell and I have been infeparable ever fince you went.
We are now at the Bath, where (if you are not, as I
heartily hope, better engaged) your coming would be
the greateft pleafure to us in the world. Talk not of
expences : Homer fhall fupport his childres. Ibega



line from you diretted to the Poft-houfe in Bath. Poor
Parnell is in an ill ftate of health.
Pardon me if I add a word of advice in the poetical
"way. Write fomething on the King, or Prince, or Prin-
ce(s. On whatfoever foot you may be with the court,
this can do no harm.—1T fhall never know where to end,
and am confounded in the many things I have to fay to
you, though they all amount but to this, that I am en-
tirely, as ever,

Your, etc.

LETTER V.

- London, Nov. s 1717.
I AM extremely glad to find by a Letter of yours to
Mr. Fortefcue, that you havereceived one from me;
and I beg you to keep, as the greateft of curiofities, that
letter of mine which you received, and I never writ.

But the truth is, that we were made here to expeét
you in a fhort time, that I was upon the ramble moft
part of the Summer, and have concluded the feafon in
grief, for the death of my poor father.

I fhall not enter into a detail of my concerns and
troubles, for two reafons : becapfe I am really aflited
and need no airs of grief, and becaufe they are not
the concerns and troubles of any but myfelf. But I
think you (without too greata compliment) enough my
friend, to be pleafed to know he died eaﬁly, without a
groan, or the ficknefs of two minutes ; in a word, as
filently and peacefully as he lived.

Sic mibi aim‘agct wivere, ficgus mori )

Iam not in the humour to fay gay things, nor inthe
affe@ation of avoiding them. I can’t pretend to en-

. B4
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tertain either Mr, i’ulteney or you, as you have done
both my Lord Burlington and me, by your letter to

- Mr. Lowndes ®, I am only forry you have no greater - '

quarrel to Mr., Lowndes, and with you paid fome
hundreds - a year to the land-tax. That gentleman is .
lately become aninoffenfive perfon to me too : fo that we
may join heartily in our addreffes to him, and (like true
patriots) rejoice in all that good done to the nation and
government, to which we contribute nothing ourfelves.
I fhould not forget to acknowledge your letter fent
from Aix; you told me then that writing was not good
with the waters, and, I find fince, you are of my opinion,
that ’tis as bad without the waters. But, I fancy, it is
not writing bat thinking, that is fo bad with thewaters ;
and then you might write without any manner of pre-
judice, if you write like our brother Poets of thefe days.
The Duchefs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, Mrs,
Bellenden, Mrs. Lepell, and [ can’t tell who ele, had
your Jetters : Dr. Arbuthnot and I expe& to be treated
Jike friends. I would fend my fervices to Mr. Pul-
teney, but that he isout of favour at court ; and make
fome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if fhe were not a
Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me fhe has as much
out-fhined all the French ladies, as fhe did the Englith
before : I am,forry for it, becaufe itwill be detrimental
to our holy religion, if heretical women fhould eclipfe -
~ thoft: Nuns and orthodox Beauties, in whofe eyes alone
lie all the hopes we can have, of gaining fuch fine
_ gentlemen as you to our church.
4 ) Yours, etc.
Iwithyou joyof the birth of the young prince, be-
caufe he is the only prince we have from whom you
have had no expe&ations and ro difappointments.
* APoem intitu)ed, To my ingenious and wortbyv viend W, Lowndes,

gﬁ; Autbor of that celebrased treatife in Folioy called 1he Lanp-Tax
1% Le
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LETTER VI
From Mr. Gay to Mr, Feeee,

Stanton-Harcourt, Aung. g, 1718.

THE only news that you can expeét tohave from

me here, is news from heaven, for I am quite out
of the world, and there is fcarce any thing can reach me
except the noile of thunder, which undoubtedly you
have heard tco. We have read in old aathors of high
towers levell'd by it to the ground, while the humble
valleys bave efcap’d : theonly thing that is proofagainft
it is the laurel, which, however, I ke to be no great
fecurity to the brains of modern authors. But to let you
fee that the contrary to this ofien happens, I muft ac-
quaint you, thatthehighef and moftextravagantheapof
towers in the univerfe, which isin this neighbourhood,
ftand flill undefaced, while a cock of barley in our next
field has been confumed to afhes, - Would to God that
this heap of barley had bzen ali that had perith'd ! for
unhappily beneath this little thelter fat too much more
conftant Lovers than ever were found in Romance under
the fhade of a beech tree. John Hewet was a well-
fet man of about five and twenty, Sarah Drew mighe
be rather called comely than beautifal, and was about
the fame age. They had pafs’d through the various la-
bours of the year together, with the greateft fatisfaction ;
if fhe milk’d, ’twas his morning and evening care, to
bring the cows to her hand ; it was but laft fair that_
he bought her a prefent of green filk for her ftraw har,
and the pofic on her filver ring was of his chufing,
Their love was the talk of the whole neighbourhood ;
for fcandal never aflirmed that they had any other views
than the lawful pcﬂ‘eﬂion of each other in marriage. It
was that very morning that he had cbtain’d the confens

Bs .
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of her parents, and it was but till the next week that
they were to wait to be happy. Perhaps in the inter-
vals of their work they were now talking of the wed-
ding cloaths, and John was fuiting feveral forts of pop-
pies and field flowers to her complexion, to chufe her
a koot for the wedding day. While they were thas
bufied (it was on the laf} of July between two and three
in the afternoon) the clouds grew black, and fuch a
florm of lightning and thunder enfued, that all ¢he
labourers made the beft of their way to what fhelter
the trees and hedges afforded. Sarah was frighted,

- and fell down in a fwoon, on a heap of barley. John,

who never feparated from her, fat down by her fide,
having raked together two or three heaps, the better to
fecure her from the ftorm. Immediately there was '
heard fo loud a crack, as if heaven had fplit afunder; -
every one was now folicitous for the fafety of his neigh-
bour, and called to one another throughout the field :
No anfwer being returned to thofe who called to our -
Lover:, they flept to the place where they lay; they
perceived the barley allin a fmoke, and theo fpied this
faithful pair: John with one arm about Sarah’s necks,
and the other held over her, as to fkreen her from the
lightning. They were firuck dead, and fliffen’d in this
tender poftute. Sarah’s left eye-brow was fing’d, and
there appeared a black fpot on her breaft: her lover was
all over black, but not the leaft figns of life.were found
jn either, Attended by their melancholy companions,
they were convey’d to the town, aud the next day were
interr’d in Stanton-Harcourt Charch-yard. My Lord
Harcourt, at Mr. Pope’sand my requeft, has caufed a
fione to be placed over them, upon condition that we
fornifh’d the Epitaph, which is as follows ;

When Eaftern lovers feed the fuﬁ’ral fre, ~
On the fame pile the faithful pair expive : -
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Here pitying Heav's 1hat virtue mutual foxndy
And tafied both, that it might neither wound.
Hearts fo fincere 15’ Almighty faw awell pleas’d,
Sent bis own lightning, and the viitims feiz'd.

But my Lord is apprehenfive the country people will
not underftand this, and Mr., Pope fays be’ll make one
with fomething of Scripturein it, and with aslittle of
poetry as Hopkins and Sternhold ®.

) Your, etc.

LETTER VIL

Dear Gavy, Sept. 11, 1722,
I Thank you for remembering me; I would do my beft

to forget myfelf, butthat, I find, your idea is foclofe-
ly conne&ted to me, that I muft forget both together, ox

® The Epitaph was this, ~
** Near this place lie the bodies of
Jornn-HeweT and Sarau Drzw,
an induftrious young Man
and Virtuous Maiden of this Parith;
Who, being at Harveft Work
(with feveral others)
were in one inffant killed by Lightning
the laft day of July 1718,
Think not, by rig'rdus Judgment feiz'd,
A Pair fo faithful could expire ;
Vi&ims fo pure Heav'n faw well pleas’d,
And fnatch’d them in celeftial fire,
Live well, and fear no fudden fate;
When God calls Vistue to the grave,
Alike "tis Juftice foon or late,
Mercy alike to kill or fave.
Virtue unmoe’d can hear the cifl, -
And face the flath that melts the ball,
Beo
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neither. I am forry I could not have a' glympfe either
of you, or of the Sun (your father) before you went for
Bath: Butnow it pleafes me to fee him, and hear of you.

~Pray put Mr, Congteve in mind that he hasone on this
fide of the world who loves him ; and that there are
more men and women in the umverfe than Mr, ‘Gay
and my Lady Duchefs. There are ladies in and abont
Richmond, that pretend to value him and yourfelf ;
and one of them at lealt may be thought to do it with-
out affe®ation, namely Mrs. Howard.

Pray confult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Cbeyne,
to what exaét pitch your belly may be fuffer'd to fwell,
not to outgrow theirs, who are, yet, your betters.
Tell Dr. Arbuthnot that even pigeon-pies and hogs
puddings are thought dangerom by our governors ;
for thofe that have been fent to the Bifhop of Rochetter
are open’d and profanely pry’d into at the Tower:
>Tis the firft time dead pigeons have been fufpeéted of
carrying intelligence. To be ferious, you and Mr.
Congreve and the Doftor will be fenfible of my con-
cern and furprife at his commitment, whofe welfareis
as much my concern as any friend’s I have. I think

' myfelf a moft unfortunate wretch: I no fooner love,
and, upon knowledge, fix my efteem to any man;
but he either dies, like Mr. Craggs, or is fent to im-
prifonment, like the Bithop. God fend him as well
as I with him, manifeft him to be as innocent as I be-
lieve him, and make all his enemies know him as well
as I do, that they may think of himas well!

" If you apprehend this period to be of any danger in
being addreffed to you, tell Mr. Congreve or the
Dodtor, it is writ tothem. Iam

’ -

Your, ete,
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LETTER VIIL

’ ' July 13, 1722,
I Was very much pleas’d, not to fay obliged, by your

kind letter, whieh fufficiently warm’d my heart to
have anfwered it fooner, had I not been deceived (a
way one often is deceived) by hearkening to women ;
who told me that both Lady Burlington and yourfelf
were immediately to return from Tunbridge, and that
my Lord was gone to bring you back. The world
farnifhes as with too many examples of what you com--
plain of in yours, and, I aflure you, none of them
touch and grieve me fo much as what relates to you.
1 think your fentiments upon it are the very fame I
fhould entertain: I with thofe we call great men had
the fame notions, but they are really the motft little
creatures in the world ; and the moft interefted, in all
but one point : which is, that they want judgment ® to
know their greateft intereft, to encourage and chufe
honeft men for their friends.

I have not once feen the perfon you complain of,
whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apoftle ad-
monifheth, one fleth with his wife.

Pray make my fincere compliments to Lord Burling-
ton, whom I have long known to have a ftronger bent
of mind to be all that is good and honourable, than al-
moft any one of his rank, ' )

I have not forgot yours to Lord Bolingbroke, tho’ I
hope to have fpecdily a fuller opportunity, he returning
for Flanders and France next month.

Mrs. Howard has writ you fomething or other in &
letter, which, fhe fays, fhe repents. She has as much
" good natare as if the had never feen any ill-nature, and

. Iﬁﬁead of—tbat they want judgment, propriety of expreffion,
requircs he fhould bave faidw=m—tbere swbere they want judgment,
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had been bred among lambs and turtle- doves, inflead
of Princes and gourt-ladies. '
By the end of this week, Mr, Fortefcue will pafs &
few days with me : we fhall remember you in our pota-
tions, and with you a fither with us, on my grafs-plat.
In the mean time we wifh you fuccefs as a fither of wo-
men at the Wells, a rejoicer of the comfortlefs and
widow, and a play-fellow of the maiden. I am
Your, etc.

LETTER IX.

Sept. 11, 1713,

l Think it obliging in you todefire an account of my

_health. The truthis, I have never been in a worfe
ftate in my life, and find whateves I have try’d as a re-
medy fo ineffeGtval, that I gave myfelf entirely over.
I with your health may be fet perfe&ly right by the
waters : and, be affured, I not only wifh that, and every
thing elfe for you, as common friends wifh, but with a
zéal not ufual among thofe we call fo. I'am always
glad to hear of, and from you; always glad to fee you,
whatever accidents or amufements have interven’d te
make me do either lefs than ufueal, I not only fre-
guently think of you, but conftantly do my beftto make
others doit, by mentioning you to all your acquaintance.
I defire you to do the fame for me to thofe you are now
with: do me what you think juftice in regazd to thofe
who are my friends, and if there are any, whom I have
unwillingly deferved fo little of as to be my enemies, I
don’t defire you to forfeit their opinion, or.your own -
judgment in any cafe.’ Let time convince thofc who
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koow me nbt, that I am an inoffenfive perfon ; tho’ (to
fay truth) I don’t care how little I am indebted to Time,
for the world is hardly worth living in, at leaft to one
that is never to have health a week together. [ have
been made to expeét Dr. Arbuthnot in town this fort-
night, or elfe I had written to him. If he, by never
writing to me, feems to forget me, I confider I do the
fame feemingly to him, and yet I don’tbelieve he has
a more fincere friend in the world than I am: therefore
‘I will think him mine, I am his, Mr. Congreve's,
and
Your, etc.

LETTER X

I Faithfully affare you, in the midft of that melancholy
% with which I have been fo long encompaffed, in an
hourly expefation almoft of my Mother’sdeath ; there
was no circumftance that render’d it more infupport=
able to me, than that I could not leave her to fee you.
Your own prefent efcape from fo imminent danger, I
pray God may prove lefs precarious than my poor Mo.
ther’s can be ; whof: life at beft can be but a thort Re-
prieve, or a longer dying. But I fear, even that is
more than God will pleafe to grant me ; for, thefe two
days paft, her moft dangerous fymptoms are returned
upon her ; and, unlefs there beafudden change, [ muft,
in a few days, if ot in a few hours, be deprived of her,
In the affliting profpe& before me, I know nothing
that can fo much alleviate it as the view new given
me (Heaven grant it may increafe!) of your recovery.
Ia the fincerity of my heart, I am exceflively concern’d
not to be able to pay you, dear Gay, any part of the
debt, I very gratefully remember, I owe you on a like
fad occafion, when you was here -comforting me in
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her laft greatillnefs. May your health augment a¢ faft
as I fear hers muft decline: I believe that would be
very faft—may the life that is added to you be paft in
good fortune and tranquillity, rather of your own giv-
ing to yourfelf, than from any expeQations or trult in
others. May you and I live together, without withing
more felicity or acquifitions than Friendfhip can give
and receive without .obligations to Greatnefs. God
keep you, and three or four more of thofe I:have
known as long, that I may have fomething worth the
furviving my Mother. Adieu, dear Gay, and believe
me (while you live and while I live)
Yoar, etc.

As I told you in my laft letter, I repeat it in this :

Donot think of writing to me. The Do&or, Mrs How-
ard, and Mrs. Blountgive me daily accounts of you.

LETTER XL
Sunday Night.

I Truly I’CJOICCd to fee your hand-writing, though I

feared the trouble it might give you. Iwifh I had
not known that you are fill fo exceflively weak. Every
day for a week paft I had hopes of being able in a day
or two more to fee you, But my Mother advances not
at al‘l, gains no ftrength, and feems but upon the whole
to wait for the next cold day to throw her into a Diar-
rhcea, that muft, if it return, carry her off. This being
daily to be feared, makes me not dare to go a day
from her, left that fhould prove to be her lat. God
fend you a fpeedy recovery, and fuch a total one as,
at your time of life, may be expected. ‘You need not
call the few words I writ to you cither kind or good F

P
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that was, and is, nothing, But whatever I have in my
nature of kindnefs; I really have for you, and whateves
good I could do, I would, among the very firt, be glad

- todoto you. In your circumftance the old Roman
farewel is proper, Vive memor mofiri,

, Your, etc.

I fend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, between
whom and me two letters have pafs’d concerning you.

LETTER XII

N O words can tell you the great concern I feel for

you; I aflure you it was not, and is not leflened,
by the immediate apprehenfion I have now evety day
lain under of lofing my mother. Be affured no duty
Iefs than that thould have kept me one day from attend-
mg your condition: Iwoild come and take a room by’
you at Hampfead, to be with you daily, were fhe not
fill in danger of death. I have conftantly had particu-
lar accounts of you from the Do&or, which have not
ceafed to alarm me yet. God preferve your life, and
reftore your health. [ really beg it for my own fake,
for I feel 1 love you more than I thought in health, tho”
I &lways loved you a great deal. If I am fo unfortu-
nate as to bury my poor mother, and yet have the good.
fortune to have my prayers heard for you, I hope we
may live moft of our remaining days together, If, asI
believe, the air of a better clime, as the Southern part
of France, may be thought ufcful for your recovery, thi-
ther I would go with you ixfallibly; anditis very pro-
bable we might get the Dean with us, who is in that
abandoned ftate already in which I fhall fhortly be, as to
other cares and duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as
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your {ufferings will permit: God is a better friend than"
a Court; even any honeft man is a better, I promife
you my entire friendfhip in all events, heartily praying
for your recovery, Your, etc.

Do not write, if you are ever fq able : the Dottor tells
me all.

LETTER XIIL

I Am glad to hear of the progrefs of your recovery,
and the oftener I hear it, the better, when it becomes
‘eafy to you to give it me. Ifo well remember the cone
folation you were to me in my Mother’s former illnefs,
that it doubles my concern at this time not to be able
to be with you, or you able to be with me. Had I loft
her, I would have been no where elfe but with you
during your confinement. I have now patt five weeks
without once going from bome, and without any com-
pany but for three or four of the days. Friends rarely
firetch their kindnefs fo far as ten miles. My Lord
Bolingbroke and Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to vifit
me: the reft (except Mrs. Blount once) were contented
_to fend meflages. I never paffed fo melanchcly a time,
and now Mr. Congreve's death touches me nearly. It
was twenty years and more that I have known him ;
Every year carries away fomething dear with it, till we
" outlive all tendernefles, and become wretched indivi-
duals again as we begun. Adien! This is my birth-
day, and this is my refeion upon it. '

With added days if life give nothing new,

" But, like a fieve, let ev’ry Plegfure thro’ ;
Some Foy fiill loff, as each wain year runs o'er,
4nd all we gain, fome fad RefleGiion more!



FROM Mr. GAY. 19

I; this a Birth-day?—Tis, alas! 100 clear,
*Tis but the Fun'ral of the foxmer Year.
Your, etc,

P

LETTER XIV.

T'o the Honourable Mrs. -~

June 20.

WE cannot omit taking this occafionto congratulate
you upon the increafe of your family, for your

Cow is this morning very happily delivered of thte bet-
ter fort, I mean a female calf; fhe is as like her mother
as the can Rare. All Knights Errants Palfreys were dif-
tinguithed by lofty names; we fee no reafon why a
Paftoral Lady’s theep and calves fhould want names of
the fofier found ; we have therefore given her the name
of Cafar’s wife, Calfurnia : imagining, that as Romu-
lus and Remus were fuckled by a wolf, this Roman lady
was fuckled by a cow, from whence fhe took that name.
In order to celebrate this birth-day, we had a cold din-
ner at Marble-hill ®*. Mrs. Sufan offered us wine upon
the occafion, and upon fuch an occafion we could not
refufe it. Our entertainment confifted of flefh and fith,
and the lettace of 3 Greek ifland called Cos. We have
"fome thoughts of dining there to-morrow, to celebrate
the day after the birth-day, and on Friday to celebrate
the day after that, where we intend to entertain Dean
Swift; becaufe we think your hall the moft delightful
room in the world except that where you are. If it
was not for you, we would forfwear all gourts; and
really it is the moft mortifying thing in nature, that we
<an neither get into the court to live with you, nor you

"® Mrs, Howard's Houfe,
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get into the country to live with us;- fo we will take up
with what we can get that belongs to you, and make
ourfelves as happy as we caun, in your houfe.

I hope we fhall be brought into no worfe company,
when you all come to Richmond : for whatever our friend
Gay may wifh as ta getting into Court, 1 difclaim it,
and defire to fée nothing of the court but yourfelf, be-
ing wholly and folely .
' Your, ete.

. LETTER XV.
’ July zt.
YOU have the fame fhare in my memory that good
things generally have ; I always know (whenever
refle®) that you fhould be in my mind; only I refle
too feldom. However, you ought to allow me the ia-
dulgence [ allow all ny friends (and if I did not, they
would take it) in confideration that they have other
avocations, which may prevent the proofs of their re=
membring me, though they preferve for me all the -
friendfhip and good-will which I deferve from them.
In like manner [ expect from you, that my patt life of
twenty years may be fetagainft the omiffion of (pe: haps)
one menth : and if you complain of this to any other,
’tis you are in the fpleen, and not I in the wrong. If
you think this letter fplenetic, confider I have juft
received the news of the death of a friend, whom I
elteemed almoft as many years as you ; poor Fenton.
He died at Eafthamftead, of indolence and inadivity;
lec it not be your fate, but ufe exercife. I kope the
Duchefs * will take care of you in this refpe&, and

* Of Queentberry,
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-cither make you gallop after her, or teize you enough
at home to ferve inftead of exercife abroad. Mrs. How- -
ard is fo concerned about you, and fo angry at me for
not writing to you, and at Mrs, Bleunt for not doieg
the fame, that I am piqu’d with jealoufy and eavy at
* you, and hate you as much as if you had a great place
at court; which you will confefs a proper caufe of envy
and hatred, in any Poet militant or unpenfioned. But
to fet matters even, I own I love you; and own, I am,
as I ever'was, and juft as I ever fhall be,
’ Your, etc.

LETTER XVL

Dear Six, Oo&. 6, 1727,

Have many years ago magnify’d, in my own mind,

and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, added to
the eight in the Scripture ; ¢¢ Blefled is he who expe@s
¢¢ nothing, for he fhall never be difappointed.” I
could find in my heart to congratalate you on this happy
dilmiffion from all Court-dependance ; I dare fay I fhall
find you the better and the honefter man for it, many
years hence: very probably the healthfuller, and the
chearfuller into the bargain. You are happily rid of
many curfed ceremonies, as well as of many ill, and
vicious habits, of which few or no men efcape the in-
fection, who are hackney’d and tramelled in the ways
of a court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the lackies of "
Princes) and Ladies (the fools of Peers) will fmileon you
the lefs; but men of worth and real friends will look
on you the better. There is a thing, the only thing
which Kings and Queens cannot give you (for they have
it not to give) Liberty, and which is worth all they
bave ; which, as yet, I thank God, Englifhmen need
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-not afk from their hands. You will enjoy that, and
your own integrity; and the fatisfatory confcioufnefs of
having ot merited fuch graces from courts as are be-
ftowed only on the mean, fervile, flattering, interefted, .
and undeferving. The only fleps to the fuvour of the
Great are fuch complacencies, fuch compliances, fuch
_diftaat decorums, as delude them in their vanities, or
engage them in their pafions. Heis their greateft fa.
vourite, who is the falfet : and when a man, by fuch
vile gradations, arrives at the height of grandeur and
power, he is then at beft but in a circumftance to be
hated, and in a condition to be hanged, for ferving
their ends: fo many a Minifter has found it!

I believe you did not want advice, in the letter you
feat by my Lord Grantham; I prefume you writ it
not, without: and you could not have better, if I
guefs right at the perfon who agreed to your doing it,
in refpe& to any decency you ought to-obferve: for I
take that perfon to be a perfe&t judge of decencics and
forms, I am not without fears even on that perfon’s
account: I think it a bad omen: but what have I to
do with Court omens?—Dear Gay, adieu. I can
only add a plain uncourtly fpeech : Whileyou are no
body’s fervant, you nray be any one’s friend; and as
fuch I embrace you, in all conditions of life, While I
have a fhilling, you fhall have fix-pence, nay eight.
pence, if I can contrive to live upon a groat. I am
faithfully : '

. Your, etc.
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LETTER XVIL
From Mr. Gay to Mr. Pore.

Aug. 2, 1728

2‘1“ W AS twoor three weeks ago that I writ you a

lecter; I might indeed have done it fooner ; I
thought of you every poft-day upon that account, and
every other day upon fome account or other. I maft
beg you to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for her kind
way of thinking of me, which I have heard of more than
once from our friend at court, who feem’d in the letter
the writ to be in high health and fpirits, Confidering
the multiplicity of plealures-and dclights that one is
over-run with in thofe places, I wonder how any body
hath health and fpirits enough to fgpport them: I am
heatily glad fhe has, and whenevﬁar fo, 1 find it
contributes to mine. You fee Iam ree from depen-
dance, tho’ I have lefs attendance than I had formerly -
for a great deal of my own welfare flill depends upon
hers. Is the widow’s houfe to be difpos’d of yet ? I have
not given up my pretenfions to the Dean; if it was to be
parted with, I with one of us had it ; I hope you with fo
t0o, and that Mrs. Blount and Mrs Howard wifh the
fame, and for the very fame reafon that Iwithit. AllI
could hear of you of late hath been by advertifementsin
news-papers, by which onewould think the race of Curls
was multiplied ; and, by the indignation fuch fellows
fhow againft you, that you have more merit than any
body alive could have, Homer himfelf hath not been
worle us’d by the French. I am to tell you that the
Duchefs makes you her compliments, and is alwaysin-
clin’d to like any thing you do ; that Mr, Congreve
admires, with me, your fortitude : and loves,not envies,
your performance, for we are not Dunces. Adicu. -

3
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LETTER XVIL

‘ April 18, 1730.
F my friendthip were as effeltual as it is fincere,
you would be one of thofe people who weuld be
vafltly advantaged and enrich’d by it. I ever honour’d
thofe Popes who were moft famous for Nepotifm ; *tis @ -
fign that the old fellows loved Somebody, which is not
ufaal in fuch advanced years. ~Aud I now honour Sir
Robert Walpole fot his extenfive bounty and goodnefs
to his private friends and relations. But it vexes me to
- the heart when I refle&, thac my friendfhip is fo much
lefs effeCtual than theirs; nay fo utterly ufelefs that it
cannot give you any thing, pot even a dinner at this
diftance, nor help the General whom [ greatly love, to
catch one filh. My only confolation is to think yoa -
happier than myfelf, and to begin to envy you, which
is next to hating you (an excellent remedy for love),
How comes it that Providence has been fo unkind to
me (who am a greater obje& of compaffion than any fat
man alive) that | am forced to drink wine, while you riog
in water, prepared with omnges by the hand of the
Duchefs of Queenfberry ? that I am condemned to live
by a highway fide, like an old Patriarch, recejving all
guefts, where my portico (as Virgil has it) ,

Mane falusantum totis vomit aedibus undam,

while you are wrapt in the Idalian Groves, fprinkled
with rofe-water, and live in burrage, balm, and burnet
up to the chin, with the Duchefs of Queenfberry ; that
I amh doom’d to the drudgery of dining at court with
the ladies in waiting at Windfor, while you are happily
banifh’d with the Duchefs of Queentberry ? So partialis
_Fortune in her difpenfations! for I deferved ten times -

- ‘8
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more t0 be banifh’d than you,.and 1 know fome Ladies
who meritit better than even her Grace. After thisI
muft not name any, who dare do fo much for you as to
fend you theirfervices. But-one there is, who exhorts
me often to write to you, I fuppofe, to.prevent or ex-
cafe her not doing it herfelf ; the feems (for that is all
I'll fay for.a courtier) to wifh you mighty well. Ano-
ther, who is no courtier, frequently mentions you, and
does certainly with you well.—1I fancy, after all,
they both do fo.

1 writ to Mr. Fortefcue, and told him the pains you
took to fee him. TheDean iswell ; I have had many
accounts.of him from Irithevidence, but only twoletters
thefe four months, in both which you are mentioned
kindly : he isia the north of Ircland, doing I know not
what, with I know not whom. Mr, Cleland always
fpeaks of you: he is at Tunbridge, wondering at the
fuperior carnivoracity of our friend: he plays now
with the old Duchefs, nay dines with her, after the has
won all his money. Other newvs | know not, but that
Counfellor Bickford has hurt himfelf, and has the
firongeft walking-ftaff [ ever faw. He intends fpeedily
to make you a vi§t with itat Amefbury. T am my Lord
Duke’s, my Lady Duchefs’s, Mr. Dormet’s, General’
Dormer’s, and

' Your, etc.

LETTER XIX,

Sept. 11, 1730,
I May with great truth return your fpeech, that I think

of you daily ; oftener indeed thaa isconfiflent with the
chara@er of a reafonable man, who is rather to make

bimfeifeafy with the things and men that are about him,
_than uneafy for thofe which he wants. And you, whofe
Vor. VL, C
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4bfenceis in a manner perpetual to me, ought rather to
be remembered as a good man gone, than breathed
after as one living. You are taken from us here, to
be laid up in a more bleffed ftate with fpirits of a higher
kind: fuch I reckon his Grace and her Grace, fince
their banifhment from an earthly court to a heavenly
one, in each other and their friends; for, I conclude,
none but true friends will confort or affociate with
them afterwards. I can’t but look upon myfelf (fo un<
worthy as a man of T'witnam feems, to be rank’d
with fuch re&ify’d and fublimated beings as you) as a

- feparated fpirit too from Courts and courtly fopperies.
But, I own, not altogether fo divefted of terrene mat-
ter, nor altogether fo fpiritualized, as to be worthy
admiffion to your depths of retirement and content-
ment. Iam tupg'd back to the world and its regards
too often ; and no wonder, when my retreat is but ten
miles from the capital. I am within ear-fhot of re-
ports, within the vortex of lies and cehfures. I hear
fometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the calumnia-
tors of virtue, the jokers at reafon and religion. I pre-
fume thefe are creatures and things as unknéwn to you,
as we of this dirty orb are to the inhabitants of the
planet Jupiter ; except a few fervent prayers reach you
on the wings of the poft, from two or three of your
zealous votaries at this diftance: as one Mrs. H. who
lifts up her heart now and then to you, from the midft
of the Colluvies and fink of human greatnefs at W—r ;
one Mrs. B. that fancies you may remember her while
you liv’d in your mortal and too tranfitory flate at-
Peterfham ; one Lord B. who admir’d the Duchefs be-
fore the grew a Goddefs; and a few others

" To defcend now to tell you what are our wants, our

complaints, and our miferies here; I muft ferioufly fay,

the lofs ofany one good woman is too great to be born:
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€afily : and poor Mrs. Rollinfon, tho’ a private woman,

-was{uch. Her hufband is gone into Oxfordthire very

.melancholy, and thence to the Bath, to live on, for

fuch is our fate, and dety. Adiea. Write to me as of-

‘ten @5 you will, and (to encourage you) I will write as
-feldom s if you did not. Believé me

Your, ete

LETTER XX

Dzar Sir, O&ob. 1, 1730,
I Am fomething like the fun at this. feafon, withdraw-
ing from the world, but meaning it mxghty well,
"and refolving to fhine whenever I can again, But I fear
the clouds of a long winter will overcome me to fuch a
. degree, that any body will take a farthing candle for a
better guide, and more ferviceable companion. My
friends may remember my brighter days, but will think
. (like theIrithman) that the moon is a better thing when
once I am gone. I don’t fay this with any allufion to
‘my poetical capacity as a fon of Apollo, butinmy com-
panionable one (if yow’ll fuffer me to yfe a phrafe of
the Earl of Clarendon s), for I fhall fee or be feen of
- few of you this winter. I am grown too faint to do any
.good, or to give any pleafure. I not only, as Dryden
: finely fays, feel my notes decay as a poet, but feel my
fpirits flag as a companion, and fhall return agam to
where I firft began, my books. I have been puttmg
- 1oy library in order,.and enlarging the chimney in it,
with equal intention to warm my mind and body (if I
can) to fome hfe - A friend (a woman-friend, God
Lelp me!) with whom I have fpent three or four hours
a-day thefe fifteen years, advifed me to pafs more time
in my ftudies ; I refle@ed, the muft have fonnd fome
Cz
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reafan for this admonition, and concladed fle' woukd
complete all her kindnefles to me:by retarning me to
the employment I am fittett for ; -converfation with the
dead, the old, and the worm-eaten.

Judge thereforeif I might pot treat you asa beatify'd
fpirit, comparing your life with my ftupid ftate. For
as to my living at Windfor with the ladies, etc. itisall
a dream ; I was there but two nights, and all the day
out of that company. I fhall certainly make as little
court to others as they do to me; and that will be none
atall. My Fair weather friends of the fummer are
going away for London, and I fha)l fee them and the
butterflies together, if I live till nest year: whichI
would not defire to do, if it were only for their fakes.
But we that are writers, ought'to love pofterity, that
pofterity may love us;and | would willingly live to fee
the children of the prefent race, merely in hope they
may be a lictle wifer than their Parents,

Iam, etc.

LETTER XXIL

I T is true that I write to you very feldom, and have ’
no pretence of writing which fatisfies me, becadfe I -
have nothing to fay than can give you much pleafure:
only merely that Iam in being, which in truth is of
little confequence to one from whofe converfation I
am cat off by fuch accidents or engagements as fepa-
rate us, I continue, and ever fhall, to wih you all
good and happinefs: I wifh that fome lucky event
might fet you in a flate of eafe and independency all
at once ; and that I might live to fee you as happy, as
this filly world and fortane can make any one. Are

7
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we never to live together more, as once we did? I
find my life ebbing apace, and my affe&tions ftrength-
ening as my age increafes; not that I am worfe, but
better, in my health than laft winter; but my mind
finds no amendment nor improvement, nor fupport to
léan upon, from thofe about me : and fo I find myfelf
leaving the world, as faft as it leaves me. Companions
I have enough, friends few, and thofe too warm in
the ¢oncerns of the werid, for me to bear pace with;
or elfe fo divided from me, that they are but like the
dead whofe remembrance I hold in honour. Nature,
temper, and habit from my youth made me have but
one firong defire; all other ambitions, my perfon,
education, conftitation, religion, etc. confpired te
remove far from me. That defire was to fix and pre-
ferve a few lafting dependable friendfhips: and the
dccidents which have difappointed me in it, have put
a-period to all my aims. So I am funk into an’idle-
nefs, which makes me neither care nor labour to be
noticed_by the reft of mavkind; I purpofe no rewards
to myfelf, and why fthould I take any fort of pains? here
I fit and fleep, and probably here I fhall fleep till I fleep
for ever, like the old man of Verona. I hear of what
pafles in the bufy world with fo little attention,that I
forget it the next day : and as to the learned world there
is nothing pafles in it.' I have no more toadd, but that
I am with the fame truth as ever,
) Your, etc.

’

LETTER XXI[

oa. 23. 1730.
OUR letter is a very kind one, but [ can’t fay fo
pleafing to'me as many of yours have been, thro’
the account you give of the deje&tion of your fpirits,
Cs
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I wifh the too conftant ufe of water does not contribute
toit; I ind Dr. Arbuthnot and another very knowing
phyfician of that opinion. I alfo with you were not fo
totally immerfed in the country ; I hope your return
to town will be a prevalent remedy 'againft the evil of
too much recolledtion. I wifh it partly for my own fake.
We have lived little together of late, and we want to
be phyficians for one another. Itisaremedythatagreed
. very well with us both for many years, and I fancy”
our conftitutions would mend upon the old medicine of
Studiorum fimilitudo, eyc. 1 believe we both of us want
whetting ; there are feveral here who will do you that
ood office, merely for the loye of wit, which fcems to
be bidding the town a long and laft adieu, I can tell
you of noone thing werth reading; or fecing ; thewhole
age feems refolved to juflify the Dunciad, apd it may
- ftand for a public Epitaph or monumental Infcription
like that at Thermopylae, on a avhele people perift’d !,
There may indeed be a Wqoden image ar twe of Poetry
fet up, to preferve the memory that there once ware
bards in Britain ;and (likethe Giantsat Guildhall) thew
the bulk and bad tafle of our anceftors: Atprefent tha
poos Laureate* and Stephen Duek ferve forthis purpefes
3 drunken fot of a Parfon holds farth the emblem of
Infpiration, and an hopelt indufirions Thsefoer got un-
gptly reprefents Pains and Labour; 1 hope this Phzno-
menon of Wiltfhire has appeared at Amefbury, or the
Duchefs will be thought infenfible to all bright qualities
and exalted geniufes, in court and country alike. But
ke is a harmlefs man, and therefore I am glad.
This is all the newy talk’d of at court, but it will
pleafe you better to hear that Mrs, Howard talks of
you, though not in the fame breath with the Threfher,

+ @ Eufdens

\
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as they do of me. By the way, bave you feen or con-
vers’d with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful Pheno-
menon of Wiltthire? I have read thro® his whole vo-
lume * with admiration of the writer ; tho’ not always
with approbation of the do&rine. I have paft juft
three days in London in four months, two at Windfor,
half an one at Richmond, and have nat taken one
excurfion into any other country. Judge now whether
I can live in my library. Adieu. Live mindful of one
of your firft friends, who will be fo till the laft. Mrs.
Blouat deferves your remembrance, for fhe never for.
gets you, and wants nothing of being a friend .

Ibeg the Duke’s and her Grace’s acceptance of my
fervices: the contentment you exprefs in their compdny
pleafes me, tho’ it be the bar to my own, in dividing
¥ou from us. I am ever very truly

Your, etc.

—rre

LETTER XXIIIL

O&. 2, 1732,
SIR Clem. Cotterel tella me you will fhortly coma ta
town., We begin to want comfort ia 3 fow frienda
about us, while the winds whiftls, and the waters roar, -

® This was his quarto Volume, written before he had g?vgn
any figns of thefe extravagances, which have fince rendered him
fo famous, As the Court fet up Mr, Duck for the rival of Mr,
Pope, the City at the fame time confidered Chubb, as ospe w'ha
would eclipfe Locke. The modefty of the court Poet kept him
fober in a very intoxicating fituation, while the vanity of this new-
fangled Philofopher affited his fage admirers in turning his
head. .
1 Alluding to thofe lines in the Epift, on the charalers of
Women, ) ) .
¢ With ev'ry pleafing, every prudeat part,
¢ Say what can Cblse want }=wShe wants a heast.”

-c‘*
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The fun gives us a parting look, bug ’tis-a cold one 3
we are ready to change-thof: diftant favours of a
Iofty beauty, for a grofs material fire that warms and
comforts more. I with you could be here till your
family come to town: you’ll live more innocently, and
kill fewer harmlefs creatures, nay none, except by your
proper deputy, the butcher. It is fit for confcience
fake, that you fhould come to town, and that the Du-
chefs fhould ftay in the country, where no innocents cf
_another fpecies may fuffer by her. . I hope fhe never
goes to church: the Duke fhould lock you both up,
and lefs harm would be done. I advife you to make
- man your game, huut and beat about here forcoxcombs,
and trufs up Rogues in Satire: I fancy they’ll turn to
a good account, if you can prodace them frefh, or make
them keep; and their relations will come, and buy
their bodies of you. h
Thedeath of Wilksleaves Cibberwithout a collegue,
abfolute and perpetual diQator of the ftage, tho”indeed
while helived he was but as Bibulus to Czfar. How«
ever ambition finds fomething to be gratify’d with in a
mere name ; or elfe, God have mercy upon poor ambi-
tion! Here is a dead vacatien at prefent, no politics
at court, no trade in town, nothing ftirring bat poetry, -
Every man, and every boy, is writing verfes on the
. Royal Hermitage: I hear the Queen is ata lofs which
to prefer; but for my own part, I like none fo well as
Mr. Poyntz’s in Latin. You would oblige my Lady
" Suffolk if you tried your Mufe on this occafion. Iam
fure I would do as much for the Duchefs of Queenf-
berry, if fhe defired it. Several of your friends affure
me it is expe&ted from you: one fhould not bear in
mind, all one’s life, any little indignity one receives
from a Courts and therefore I am in hopes, neither her
" Grace will hinder you, nor you decline it.:
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The volume of Mifcellanies is juft publifh’d, which
concludes. all ‘our fooleries of that kind. All your
friends remember you, and, I affure you, no one more
than

Your, etc.

LETTER XXIV.
From Mr. Gay to Mr. Pore,

. .O&. 7, 1732.

I Am atlaftreturned frommy Somerfetthire expedition,

but fince my return I cannot fo much boaft of my
bealth as before I went, for I am frequently out of or-
der with my colical complaints, fo as to make me un-
eafy and difpirited, tho’ not to any violentdegree. The
. reception we met with, and the little excurfions we
made, were every way agreeable. I think the country
abounds with beautiful profpets. Sir William Wynd-
ham is at prefent amufing himfelf with fome real im-
provements, and a great many vifionary caftles. We
are often entertained with fea-views and fea-fith; and
were at fome placesin the neighbourhood, among which,
I was mightily pleafed with Dunftar-Caftle near Mine.
head. It flands upon a great eminence, and hath a
profpect of that town, with an extenfive view of the
Biiftol Channel, in which are feen two fmall iflands .
call’d the Steep Holmes and Flat Holmes, and en
t'other fide we could plainly diffinguifh the divifions of
fields on the Welth coaft.  All this journey I perform'd
on horfeback, and am very much difappointed that ac
prefent I feel myfelf fo little the better for it. I bave
indeed followed riding and exercife for three months
fucceflively, and really think I was as well without it ;
fo that I begin to fear the illnefs I have fo long and fo

Cs
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often complain’d of, is inherent in my confitution,
and that I have nothing for it but patience *.’
As'tayour adviee about writing: Panegyrie, ’tis what
I have not frequently done. I have indeed done it
fometimes againft my judgment and inclinations, and I
heartily repent of it. And at prefent, as | have no de-
fire of reward, and fee no juft reafon of praife, I think
I had better let it alone.’. Fhere are flatterers good
enough to be found, and I would nat interfere in any
Gentleman’s profeffion. I have feen no verfes on thefe
fublime occafions ; fo that I have no emulation: Let
the patrons enjoy the authors, and the authors their

patrons, for I know myfelf unworthy.
: Iam, etc.

LETTER XXV.
Mr. CLzLAND to Mr. Gax .

Decemb. 16, 1731,
[ Am aftonifh’d at the complaints occafioned by a late
" Epiftle to the Earl of Burlington ; and fhould be
aflited were there the leaft juft ground for them.
Had the writer attacked Vice, at a time when it is not
only tolerated but triumphant, and fo far from being
conceal’d as a Defe&, that it is proclaimed with oftenta-
tion asa Merit; I thould have Been apprehenfive of the
confequence : Had he fatirized Gameflers of a hundred
thoufand pounds fortune, acqulred by fuch methods as
areindaily praitice, and almoft univerfally encouraged ;
had he over warmly defended the Religion of his coun-

® Mr., Gly died the November follewiig at the Duke ot'
Queenfberry’s houfe in London, aged 46 years,

4+ This was written by the fame hand that-wrote the Letter to
the Publifber, prefix’d tothe Dunciad, .

5
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try, againft fuch books as come from every prefs, are
publicly vended in every fhop, and greedily bought by
almoft every rank of men ; or had he called our excel-
lent weekly writers by the fame names which they open=
ly beftow on the greateft men in the Miniftry, and out
of the Miniftry, for which they are all unpunifhed, and
moft rewarded : in any of thefe cafes, indeed, I might
have judged him too prefumptuous, and perhaps have
trembled for his rathnefs.

I could not but hope better for this fmall and modet
Epiftle, which attacks no one Vice whatfoever ; which
deals only in Folly, and not Folly in general, but a
fingle fpecies of it; that only branch, for the oppofite
excellency of which, the Noble Lord to whom it is
written muft neceflarily be celebrated. ' I fancied it
might efcape cenfure, efpecially feeing how tenderly
thefe follies are treated, and really lefs accufed than
apologized for.

Yet bence the Poor are cloath'd, tb: Hungry fed,
Health to bimfelf, and to bis Infants Bnad '
The Lab'rer bears.

Is this fuch a crime, that to impute it to a man muft
be a grievous offence? Tis an innocent Folly, and
much more beneficent than the wantof it; forill Tafte
employs more hands, and diffufes expence more than a_
good one.- Isit a moral defe&? No, itisbuta natural
one; a want of tafte. It is what the beft good man
living may be liable to. ‘The worthieft Peer may live
exemplarily in an ill-favour'd houfe, and the beft reput-
ed citizen be pleafed with a vile garden. I thought (I
fay) the author had the common liberty to obferve a
defe&, and to compliment a friend for a quality that
difkinguithes him : which I know not how any quality
fhould do, if we were not to remark that it was wsnt-

ing in others.
c6
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But, they fay, the fatire is perfonal. I thought it
could not be fo, becaufe all it’s refle€tions are on things.
His refte@ions are not on the man, but his houfe, gar-
den, etc. Nay, he refpefts (as one may fay) the Per.

' fons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the Triton; he is
only forry to fec them (as he might be to fee any of his
friends) rediculous by being in the wrong place, and in
bad company. Some fancy, that to fay, a thing is Per-
fonal, is the fame as to fay, it is unjaft, not confider-
ing, that pothing can be juftthat is not perfopal. I am
afraid that *“ all fuch writings and difcourfes astouch no -
“ man, will mend no man.” "Fhe goed-natured, in-
deed, are apt to be alarmed at any thing like fatire ;
and the guilty readily eoncur with the weak fora plain
reafon, becaufe the vicious look upon folly as theix
frontier : t

Fam proximus ardet
Ucalegon.

No wonder thofe who know ridicule belongs to them,
find an inward confolation in removing it from them-
felves as far as they can ; and it is never o far, as when
they can get it fixed in their beft chara&ters. No won-
der thofe who are Food for Satirifts fhould rail at them
as creatures of prey; every beaft born for our ufe
would be ready to call a man o, .

. I know no remedy, unlefs people in our age would
as little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do the
churches; unlefs comedy were forfaken, fatire filent,and
every man left to do what feems good in his own eyes,
as if there were no King, no Prieft, no Poet, in Ifrael.

. ButI find myfelf obliged to touch a point, on which I
muft be more ferious; it well deferves I thould : I mean
the malicious application of the chara@er of Timon,
which, I will boldly fay, they wouldimpute to the perfan

-
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moft different in the world from a Man-hater, to the

“perfon whofe tafte and encouragement of wit have often
been fhewn in the righteft place. The author of that
epiftle muft certainly think fo, .if he has the fame opi-
nion of his own merit as authors generally have ; for he
has been diftinguithed by this very perfon.

Why, in God’s name, muft a Portrait, apparently
collefted from twenty different men, be applied to one
only ? Hasit his eye? noy it is very unlike. Has it
hisnofe or mouth # no, they are totally differing. What
then, I befeech you? Why, it has the mole on his chin..
Very well; but muft the picture therefore be his, and:
has no other man that blemith ?

Could there be a more melancholy inftance how much-
the tafte of the publicis vitiated, and turns the moft
falutary and feafonable phyfic into poifon, than if
amidft the blaze of a thoufand bright qualities ina great.

Jman, they fhould only remark there is-a thadow a-
bout him; as what eminence is without ? I am confident
the author was incapable of imputing any fuch to one,
whofe whole life (to ufe his own expreffion in print of
him) is a continued feries of good and generous-aftions.

- I know no man who would be more concerned, if he:
gave the leaft pain or offence to any innocent perfon ;
and none who would be lefs concerned, if the fatire
were challenged by any one at whom he would really
aim at. If ever that happens, I dare engage, he will
own it, with all the freedom of one whofe cenfures are
jufty and who fets his name to them.
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LETTER XXVL

To the Earl of BURLINGTON,

~ My Lornp, March 7, 1731
HE clamour rais’d about my Epifile to you, could
not give me fo much pain, as I receiv’d pleafure
in fecing the general zeal of the world in the caufe of
a Great man who is beneficent, and the particular
warmth of your Lordfhip in that of a private man who
is innocent. )

It was not the Poem that deferv’d this from you ; for
as I had the honour to be your Friend, I could not treat_
you quite like a Poet; but fure the writer deferved more
candeur, even from thofe who knew him not, than to
promete a report which, in regard to that noble perfon,
was impertinent, in regard to me, villainous, Yet I
had ne great caufe to wonder, that a charater belong-
ing to tweaty fhould be applied to one; fince, by that
means, nincteen would efcape the ridicule.

I was too well content with my knowledge of that’
noble perfon’s opinion in this affair, to trouble the
public about it. But fince Malice and Miftake are fo
jong a dying, I have taken the opportunity of a third
edition to declare his belief, not only of my innocence,
but of their malignity ; of the former of which my own
heart iaas confcious, as, I fear, fome of theirs muft be of
the latter.  His humanity feels a concern for the injury
done to me, while his greatnefs of mind can bear with
indifference the infult offered to himfelf®. .

However, my Lord, I own that critics of this fort can
intimidate me, nay half incline me to write no more :*

# Alludes to the Letter the Duke of Ch* wrot¢ to Mr, Pope on
this occafion, _
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"That would be making the Town a compliment which,
I thiok, it deforves; and which fome, I am fure. would
take very kindly, This way of Satire is dangerous, as
lang as flander rais’d by foals of the loweft rank, can
find any countenance from thofe of a higher. Even from
- the conduct thewn an this occafion, I have learnt there
are fome who wauld rather be wicked than ridiculoys ;
and therefore it may be fafer ta attack Vices than Fol-
lies. I will therefore leave my betters in the quiet pof-
feflion of their Idols, their Groves and their High-
places ; and change my fubje& from their pride to their
meannefs, from their vanities to their miferies; and,
as the only certaip way to avoid mifconftrutions, to
leflen offence, and not to multiply ill-natared appli-
cations, I may probably, in my next, make ufe of real
names inftead of fititious ones. I am,
My Lord,
" Yaqur moft affectionate, etc.

LETTER XXVIL*

Cirencefler.

I T is a true faying that misfortunes alone prove one’s

friendfhips ; they fhow us not only that of other
people for us, but our own for them. We hardly know
ourfelves any otherwife. I feel my being forced fo this
Bath-journey as a misfortune ; and to follow my own
welfare preferably to thofe I love, is indeed a new thing
ta me: my health has not ufually got the better of my
tenderneffes and affeQions. I fet out with a heavy heart,
wifhing I bad done this thing the laft fcafon ; for every -
day I deferit, the morelam in danger of that accident
which I dread the molt, my Mother’s death (efpecially

¢ - * To Mrs, B,
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fhould it happen while I am away).. And another Re-
fleCtion pains me, thatI have never, fince I knew you,
been fo long feparated from you, asI now maft be. Me-
thinks we live to be more and more frangers, and
every year teaches you to live without me : This ab-
fencemay, I fear, make my return lefs welcome and lefs
wanted to you, than once it feem’d, even after but a
fortnight. Time ought not in reafon to diminifh friend-
fhip, when it confirms the truth of it by experience.
“The journey has a good deal diforder'd me, not-
wuhltandmg my refting-place at Lord Bathurft’s, My
Liord is too much for me, he walks; and is in fpmts all
day long: Irejoice tofee himfo, Itisa right diftinc-
tion, that ¥ am happier in feeing my friends fo many
degrees above me, be it in fortune, health, or pleafures,
than I can be in fharing either with them : forin thefe
fort of enjoyments I cannot keep pace with them, any
more than I can walk with a ftronger man. I won-
der to find I am a companion for none but old men, and
forget that I am not a young fellow myfelf. The worft
is, that reading and wnnng, which [ haveftill the great-
eft relifh for, are growmg pamful to my eyes. Butifl
can preferve the good opinion of one or two friends, to -
fuch a degree as to have their indulgence to my weak-
nefles, I will not complain of life : And if I could live to
fee you confult your eafe and quiet, by becoming inde-
pendent on thofe who will never help you to either, I
doubt not of finding the latter part of my life plea-
fanter than the former, or prefent. My uneafineffes of
body I can bear; my chief uneafinefs of mind is in your
regard. You have a temper that would make you eafy
and deloved (which-isall the happinefs one needs to with
in thie world) and content with moderate things. All
" your point is net to lofe that temper by facrificing your-
felf to others, out of a miftaken tendernefs, which hurts
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you, and profits not them. And this you muft do foon,
or it will be too Jate : Habit will make it as hard for you
to live independent, as fir L—— to live out of a Court.

You muft excafe me for obferving what 1 think any
defet in you: you grow too indolent; and give things
up too eafily: which would be otherwife, when you
found and felt yourfelf your own : Spirits would come
in, as ill ufagewent out. While you live undera kind
of perpetual dejection and oppreflion, nothing atall be=
longs to you, not your own Humeur, nor your owm
Senfe,

You can’t conceive how much you would find refolu-
tion rife, and chearfulnefs grow upon you, if you’d once
try to live independent for two or three months. L
never think tenderly of you but this comes acrofs me,
and therefore excufe my repeating it, for whenever E
do not, I diffemble half that I think of you: Adieu,
pray write, and be particalar about your health.

LETTER XXVIL*

YOUR letter dated at nine o’clock on T'uefday (night

as I fuppofe) has funk me quite. Yefterday L
hoped; and yefterday I fent you a line or two for our
poor Friend Gay, inclos’d in a few words to you ; about
twelve or one o’clock you fhould have had it. I am
troubled about that, tho’ the prefent caufe of our trouble
be fo much greater +. Indeed I wanta friend, to help
me to bear it better. We want each other. 1beara
hearty thare with Mrs. Howard, who has loft a man of"

* To the fame.

-4 Mr. Gay’s death, which happen’d in Nov, 1732, at the Duke:
of Queerfberry’s houfe in-London, aged 46.
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a moft honeft heart; fo honeft an one, that I wifh her
Mafter had none lefs honeft about him. The world after
all isa little pitiful thing ; not performing any one pro-
mife it makes us, for the future, and every day taking
away and annulling the joys of the paft. Let us
comfort ene another, and, if poflible, ftudy to add as
much more frieadthip to each other, as death bas de-
prived us of in him, I promife yoy more and more of
mine, which will be the way to deferve more and more
of yours.

I purpofe!y avoid faying more. The fubjed is be-
yond writing upon, beyond cure or eafe by reafon or
refletion, beyond all but one thought, that it is the
will of God. . .

So will the death of my Mother-be! which now I
tremble at, now refign to, now bring clofe to me, now
fet farther off: Every day alters, turns me about, and
confufes wy whole frame of mind. Her dangerons dif-
temper is again return’d, her fever coming onward
again, tho’ lefs in pain ; for which laft however I thank
God.

I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and receive no-
thing to be called a pleafure in it, equivalent to coun-
tervail either the death of one I have fo long lived with,
or of one I have fo long lived for. I havenothing left
but to turn my thoughts to one comfort; the laft we
ufually think of, tho’ the only one we fhould in wifdom
depend upon, in fuch a difappointing place as this. [
fit in her room, and fhe is always prefent before me,
but when I fleep, I wonder I amfo well: I have fhed
many tears, but now I weep at nothing. I would above
‘all things fee you, and think it would comfort you to
fee me fo equal-temper'd and fo quiet. But praydine’
here ; you may, and the know nothing of it, for the
dozes much, and we tell her of no earthly thing, lef
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it run in ber mind, which often trifles have done. 1f
Mr. Bethell had time, I wifh he were your companion
hither. Be as much as you can with each other: Be
affur'd 1 love you both, and be farther affur’d, that
friendthip will.increafe as I live on.

LETTER XXIX,

To Hveu BeruEeL, Efg;
© July 12, 1723,
I Aﬂ'ure you unfeignedly any memorial of your good-
nature and friendlinefs is moft welcome to me, who
know thofe tenders of affe®ion from you are not like
the common traffic of compliments and profeffions,
. which moft people only give that they may receive ;
and is at bgft a commerce of Vanity, if not of Falfe-
hood. I am happy in not immediately’ wanting the
fort of good offices you offer : bat if I did want thems
I fhould not think myfelf unhappy in receiving them
at your hands: this realy is fbme compliment, for ¥
would rather moft men did me a fmall injury, than a’
kindnefs. I know your humanity, and allow meto
fay, I love and value you for it: *Tis a much better-
ground of love and value, than all the qualities I fee
the world fo fond of : They generally admire in the
wrong place, and generally moft admire the things they
don’t comprehend, or the things they can never be the
better for, Very few can receive pleafure or advantage
from wit which they feldom tafte, or learning which
they feldom underftand : much lefs from the quality,
high birth, or fhining circumfances of thofe to whom
they pxofefa efteem; and who will alwaysrememberhow
much they are their Inferiors. But humanity and foci-
able virtues are what every creature wants every day,
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and ftill wants more the longer he lives, and moft the
very moment he dies. It isill travc]hng'euher in a
ditch or on a terras; we fhould walk in the common
way, where others are continually paffing on the fame”
level, to make the journey of life fupportable by bearing-
one another company in the fame circumftances.-—Let
me know how | may convey over the Odyfleys for your
amufement in your journey, that you may compare your
own gravels with thofe of Ulyffes ; I am fure yours are
undertaken upon a more difinterefied, and therefore a
more heroic motive. Far be the omen from you, of
retorning, as he did, alone, without faving a friend.

. There is lately printed a book ® wherein all human
virtue is reduced to one teff, that of Truth, and.
branch’d out in every inftance of our duty to God and-
man. If you have not feen it, you muft, and I will
fend it together with the Odyfley. The very women.
read it, and pretend to be charmed with that beauty
which they generally think the leatt of.. They make as:
much ado about truth, fince this book appear’d, asthey
did about Aealrb when Dr. Cheyne’s came out ; and
will doubtlefs be as conftant in the purfuit of one, as.
of the other. Adieu..

LETTER XXX.
To the fame.

. Aug..g, 1726,
I Never am unmindful of thofe I think fo well of as:
yourfelf their number is not fo great as to confound
one’s:memory. Nor ought you to decline writing to

* Mr. Wollafton's excellent book of the Religion of* Nature delis -
neated. The Queen was fondof it,. and that uade the reading, and
the talking of it, fathionable,
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*ne, upon an imagination, that I am much employed
by other people. For though my houfe is like the houfe
of a Patriarch of old, ftanding by the highway-fide and
receiving all travellers, neverthelefs I feldom go to bed
without the refle®ion, that one’s chief bufinefs is to be
really at home : and I agree with you in your opinion
of company, amufements, and all the filly things which

- mankind would fain make pleafures of, when in truth
they are labour and forrow. }

I condole with you on the death of your Relatiop,
the E. of C. ason the fate of a mortal man: Egteem I
never had for him, but concern and humanity I had :
thelatter wasdue to the infirmity of his laft period, tho’
the former was not due to the triumphant and vain part
of his courfe. He certainly knew himfelf beft at laft,
and knew beft the little value of others, whofe negle&t
of him, whom they fo grofsly follow’d and flatter’d in
the former fcene of his life, thew’d him as worthlefs
as they could imagine him to be, were he all that his
worft enemies believ’d of him : For my own part, I am
forry for his death, and wifh he had lived long enough
to fee fo much of the faithleffnefs of the world, as to
have been above the mad ambition of governing fuch
wretches as he muft have found it to be compos'd of._

Tho’ you could have no great value for this Great
man, yet acquaintance itfelf, the cuftom of feeing the.
face, or entering under the roof, of one that walks
along with us in the common way of the world, is
enough to create a with at leaft for his being above
ground, and a degree of uneafinefs at his removal.
*Tis the lofs of an obje& familiar to us: I fhould hard-
1y care to have an old poft pull’d up, that I remember’d
ever fince I was a child. And add to this the reflection
(in the cafe of fuch as were not the beft of their Species)
what their condition in another life may be, itis yeta
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"more important motive for our ¢oncern and compaflion.

"To fay the truth, either in the cafe of death or life,
almoft évery body and every thing is a caufe or objet
for humanity, even profperity itlelf, and health itfelf;
fo many weak pitifal incidentals-attend on them,

I am forry any relation of yours isill, whoever it be,
for you don’t name the perfon. But I conclude it is
one of thofe t6 whofe houfes, you tell me, youare go-
ing, for I know no invitation with you is fo firong as
‘when any one is in diftrefs, or in want of your afliftance :
The ftrongeft proof in the world of this, was your at-
tendance on the late Earl.

I havebeen very melancholy for the lofs of Mr,Blount.
Whoever has any portion of good-nature will fuffer on
thefe occafions ; buta good mind rewards its own fuffer-
ings. Ihope to trouble you as little as poflible, if it
be my fate to go beforé you. I am of old Ennius’s
mind, Nemo nie decoret lachrymis—1 am but a Lodger
here : this is not an abiding ¢ity, I am only to fay oat
my leafe: for what has Perpetnity and mortal man to-
do with each other? but I could be glad you woald
take up with an Inn at Twitenham, as long as I am
Hoft of it: if not, I would take up freely with any
Inn of yours.—Adieu, dear Sir: Let us while awdy
this life : and (if we can) meet in another.

LETTER XXXIL

To -the fame.

. June 24, 1727,
YOU are too hamane and confiderate (things few
* people can be charged with). Do not fay you will
not expe(t letters from me; upon my word I can nio
more forbear writing fometimes to you, than thinking
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of you. I know the world too well, not to value
you who are an example of a&mg, lwmg, and think-
ang. above it, and contrary to it.

I thank God for my Mother’s unexpe&ed recovery,
tho’ my hope can rife no higher than from reprieve
to reprieve, the fmall addition of a few days to the many
the has already feen. Yet fo fhort and tranfitory as this
light is, it is all [ haveto warm or fhine upon me ; and
when itis out,there s nothing elfe that will live for me,
or confumeitftlf in my fervice.. But I would have you
think this is not the chief motive of my concern -abevt
her : Gratitude isa cheap virtue, one may pay it very
pun&ually, for it cofts us nothing, but our memory of
the good dene. And I ewe her mere good, than ever

1 can pay, or fhe at this age receive, if[ could. I do
not think the tranquillity of the mind ought to be
diftarbed for many things ia this world : but thofe

- offices that are neceflary duties either to our friends or

ourfelves, will hardly prove any breach of it ; and as
much as they take away from our indolence and eafe of
body, will contribute to our:peace and quiet of mind by
the content they give. They ofien afford the higheit
pleafure ; and thofe who do not feel that, will hardly
ever find another to match it, let them love themielves
ever fo dearly. Atthe fame time it muft be own’d, one
meets with cruel difappointments in feeing fo often the
beft endeavours inefle€tual to make others happy, and
very often (what is moft cruel of all) thro’ their own
means *. But #ill I affirm, thofe very difappointments
of a virtuous man are greater pleafures, than the utmoft
gratifizations and fuccefles’cf a mere felf-lover,

The great and {udden event which has juft now hap-
pened +, puts the whele world I mean this wholeworld)

® See Letter xxv11. from Circrcefter.

%+ The death of K. George lhe Firft, which bappened the 11th
of June, 1727,
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into a new flate : The only ufe I have, fhall, or with te
make of it, is to obferve the difparity of men frem -
themfelves in a week'stime ; the defultory leaping and -
catching of new motions, new modes, new meafures 3
and that ftrange fpirit and life, with which men broken
and difappointed refume their hopes, their folicitations,
their ambitions ! It would be.worth your while as a
Philofopher, to be bufy in thefe obfervations, and to
come hither to fee the fury and buttle of the Bees this
hot feafon, without coming fo near as to be ftung by
them. ,
Your, etc.

LETTER XXXH.
To the fame.

June 17, 1728.
AFter' the publithing of my Boyith Letters to Mr,
Cromwell, you will not wonder if I fhould for-
fwear writing a letter again while [ live ; fince I do not
correfpond with a friend upon the terms of any other
free {ubje& of this kingdom. But to you I can never
be filent, or referved ; and, I am fare, my opinion of
_ your heart is fuch, that I could open mineto you in no
manner which I could fear the whole world fhould
“know. I could publith my own heart too, I will venture
to fay, for any mifchief or malice there is init: buta
little too much folly or weaknefs might (I fear) ap-
pear, to make fuch a fpeQacle either inftrudlive or
agreeably to others, ’ .
~ I'am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to fecure
me from the like ufage for the future, by returning me
any letters of mine which they may have preferved ;
that I may not bc hurt, after mydéath, by that which
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was the happinefs of my life, their partiality and affec-
tion to me. .

I have nothing of myfelfto tell you, only that I have
had but indifferent health. I have not made a vifit to
London : Curiofity and the loveof Diffipation die apace
in me. I am not glad nor forry for it, but I am very
forry for thofe who have nothing elfe to live on.

I have read much, but writ no more, I have fmall
hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and littleam-
“bitionto pleafeaworld not verycandnd ordeferving, If I
can preferve the good opinion of a few friends, it is all
I can expe&, confidering how little good I can do
even to them to merit it. Few people have your can-
dour, or are fo willing to think well of another from
whom they receive no benefit, and gratify no vanity.
But of all the foft fenfations, the greateft pleafureis to
give and receive mutual Truft. It is by Belief and firm
Horge, that men are made happy, in this life, as well as
in the other. My confidence in your good opinion, and
dependance upon that of one or two more, is the chief
cordial drop I tafte,amidft theInfipid, the Difagreeable,
the Cloying, or the Dead-fweet, which are the common
draughts of life. Some pleafures are too pert, as well
as others too flat, to be relith’d long : and vivacity in
fome cafes is worfe than dulnefs. Therefore indeed
for many years I have not chofen my companions for
any of the qualities in fafhion, but almoft entirely
for that which is moft cut-cf-fafbion, fincerity. Beforel
~am aware of it, [ am making your panegyric, and
perhaps my own too, for next to poflefling the beft of
qualities is the efteeming and diftinguifthing thofe who
_pofiefs it. I truly love and value you, and fo I ftop

thort. o

VYou.VIL. * =~ D
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LETTER XXXIIL
To the Earl of PeTERBORO W,

My Lorbp, - ) Aug. 24, 1728,
: I Prefame you may before this time be returned, from
' the contemplation of many Beauties, animal and ve-
getable, in Gardens; and poflibly fome rational, in
Ladies; to the better enjoyment of your own at Bevis-
Mount. [ hope, and believe, all you have feen will
only contribute to it. I'am not fo fond of making com-
pliments to Ladies as I was twenty yearsago, or I would
fay there are fome very reafonable, and one ip particular
- there. Lthink you happy, my Lord, in being at leaft
half the year almoft as much your own mafter asI am
. mine the whole'year: and with all the difadvantageous
“incumbrances of quality, parts, and honour, as mere a
gardener, loiterer, and labourer, as he who never had
Titles, or from whom they are taken. I have an eje
-in the laft of thefe glorious appellations to the ftyle of
a Lord degraded or attainted: methinks they give him
.a better title than they deprive him of, in callitg him
Labourer: Agricsltura, fays Tully, proxima Sapientiae,
which is more than can be faid, by moft modern No-
bility, of Grace or Right Honourable, which are oftén
proxima Stultitiae. -The Great Tuik, ycu know, is
-often a Gardener, or of a meaner trade: and are
there not (my Lord) fome circumftances in which you
.would refemble the great Turk ? The two Paradifes
are not ill conneéted, of Gardens and Gallantry ; and
- fome there are (not to name my Lord B.) who pretend
- they are both to be had, even in this life, without
turning Muflelmen. - . .

" - We have as little politics here within a few miles of

the Court (nay perhapsat the Court) as you at Sou.h-

.
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ampton; and our Minifters, I dare fay, have lefs to do.
Our.weekly hiftories are only full of the feafts given to
the Queen and Royal Family by their fervants, and the
long and laborious walks her Majefty takes every morn-
ing. Yet if the graver Hiflorians hereafter fhall be
filent of this year’s events, the amorous and anecdotical
may make pofterity fome amends, by being furnithed
with the gallantries of the Great at home ; and ’tis
fome comfort, thatif the Men of the next age do not
read of us, the Women may.

From the time you have been abfent, Ive not been
to wait on a certain great man, thro’ modefty, thro’
idlenefs, and thro’ refpe. But for my comfort I fancy,
that any great man will as foon forget one that does
him no harm, as he can one that has done hun any
good. Believe me, my Lord, yours.

LETTE R XXXIV,
From the Earl of PETERBOROW.

1 Muft confefs that in going to Lord Cobham’s, I was

not led by curiofity. I went thither to fee what I
had feen, and what I was fure to like,

I had.the idea of thofe gardens fo fix’d in my imagi -
nation' by many defcriptions, that nothing furprifed
me; Immenﬁty and Van Brugh appear in the whole,
and in every part. Your joining in your letter ani-
mal and vegetable beauty, makes me ufe this expref-
fion: I confefs the ftately Sachariffa at Stow, but am
content with my little Amoret,

I thought you indeed more knowmg upon the fub:
je€t, and wonder at your miftake; why will you ima-
gine women infenfible to Praife ; much lefs to yours ?

D2
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I have feen them more than once turn from their Lo~
ver to their Flatterer. I am fure the Farmerefs at Be~
vis in her higheft mortifications, in the middle of her
Lent ®, would feel emotions of vanity, if the knew
you gave her the charadter of a reafonable woman,

You have been guilty again of another mifiake,
which hinder'd me (hewing your letter to a friend s
when you join two ladies.in the fame complimeat, tho
you gave to both the beauty of Venus, and the wit of
Minervs, you would pleafe ncither,

Ifyou had put me into the Dunciad, I could nothave
been more difpofed to criticife.your letter. What, Sir,
do you bring it in as a reproach, or as a thing uncom-
.mon to a Court, .to be without politics 2 With politics
indeed the Richliew’s and fuch folks have beosght about
great things in former days, but what are. they, 'Sir,
who, without policy, in our times, can make ten Trea-
tiesin & year, and fecure everlafting Peace ? .

I can no longer difagree with you, tho’ in jet. Oh
how heastily I join with you in your contempt for Ex-
cellency and Grace, and in your eficem of that moft
noble title, Loiterer. If I were a man of many plums,
" and a good heathen, I would dedicate a Temple to
Lazinefs: No man fure could blame my choice of foch
a Deity, who ‘confiders, that, when I have beea fool
enough to take pains, I always met with fome wife
man able to undo my labours.

Your, etc.

® The Countefs of Peterborow, a Roman-catholice



FROM SEVERAL PERSONS. §j
LETTER XXXV.

YO U were in a very polemic humour when you did
me the honour to anfwer my laft. I always under-
ftood, like a true controvertift, that to anfwer is only to
cavil and quarrel : however, I forgive you; you did #t
(as all Polemics do) to fhew your parts. Elfe was it
not very vexatious, to deny me to commend two wo-
men at a time? Itistrue, my Lord, you know women
as well as men: but fince you certainly love them bet-
ter, why are you fo uncharitable in your opinion of
them? Surely one Lady may allow another to have the
thing fhe herfelf leaft values, Reafon, when Beauty is
‘uncontefted. Venus herfelf could allow Minerva to be
Goddefs of Wit, when Paris gave hef the apple (as
the fool herfelf thought) on a better ‘account. I do
fay, that Lady P* is a reafonable woman ; and, I
think, fhe will not take it amifs, if I fhould infift
upon efteeming her, inftead of Toatting her, likea -
filly thing I could name, who is the Venus of thefe
days, 1 fee you had forgot my letter, or would not
Yet her know how much I thought of her in this rea-
- {fonable way : but I have been kinder to you, and have
fhewn your letter to one who will take it candidly.
" Bat, for God’s fake, what have you faid about Poli-
ticians ? you made me a great compliment in the trugt
you repofed in my prudence, or what mifchief might
not I have done you with fome that affe&t that denomi-
nation ? Your Lordthip might as fafely have fpoken
of Heroes, What a blufter would the Geod of the
winds have made, had one that we know puff’d againgt .
Zolus, or (like Xerxes) whipp’d the feas? They had
dialogued it in the language of the Rehearfal,

D3
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I'll give bim flafh fer flafb —
Dl give bim dafp for dafl. —

But all now is {afe; the Poets are preparing fongs of
joy, and Halcyon days are the word

I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before your
dutiful affetion brings you to town. I fear it will a
little raife your envy to find all the Mufes employed in
celebrating a Royal Work ®, which your own partiality
will think inferior to Bevis Mount. But if you have
any inclination to be even with them, you need but put
three or four Wits into any hole in your Garden, and
they will out-rhyme all Eaton and Weltminfter. I
think Swift, Gay, and I could undertake it, if you .
don’t think our Heads too expenfive: but the fame
hand that did the others, will do them as:cheap. If
all elfe fhould fail, you are fure at lealt of the head
hand and heart of your fervant.

“Why fhould you fear any difagreeable news to reach
us at Mount Betis? Do as I do even within ten miles-
of London, let no news whatever come near you. Aa .
to public affairs we never knew a deader feafon: us
all filent, deep tranquillity, Indeed, they fay, * tis
fometimes fo juft before an Earthquake. Butwhatever
happens, cannot we obferve the wife neutrality of the
Dutch, and let all about us fall by the ears? Orif you,
my Lord, fhould be prick’d on by any old fathion’d no-
tions of Honour and Romance, and think it neceflary.
for the General of the Marines to be in ation, when
our Fleets are in motion; meet them at Spithead, and
take me along with you. I decline no danger where

1 the glory of Great Britain is concern'd; and will con-
tribute to empty the largeft bow! of punch that fhall be

® The Hermitage,
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rigg'd on fuch an pccafion, Adiew, my Lord, and

may as many Years atiend you, as may be happy and"
honourable !

LETTER XXXVIL
- From the Earl of PETErRBOR OW.

Y OU muft receive my letters with ajult impartiality,

and give grains of allowance for a gloemy or rainy
day; I fink grievoufly with the weather-glafs, and am
quite fpiritlefs when opprefs’d with the thoughts of a
Birth-day or a Return. )

Datiful zffe@tion was bringing me to town, butundu-
tiful lazinefs, acd being much out of order, keep mein”
the country ; however, if alive, I muft make my ap-
pearance at the Birth-day, Where you fliewed one
letter you may fhew the other; fhe that never was
wanting in any good office in her power, will make a
proper excufe, where a fin of Omiffion; Ifear, is not
reckoned as a venial fin, )

I confent you fhall call me polemic or affociate me
to any fe& or Corporation, provided you do not join
me to the Charitable Rogues, or to the Pacific Politi-
cians of the prefent age. I have read over * Barkley in
vain, and find, after a ftroke given on the left, I cannot
offer the right cheek for another blow: alll can bring
myfelf to, is to bear mortification from the fair fex
with patience. : ’ ’

You feem to think it vexatious that I fhall allow you
but one woman at a time, either to praife, or love.
Tf I difpute with you upon this point, I doubt every
jury will give a verdi@ agaioft me. So, Sir, with a

* -Barkley's Apology for the Quakers, :
D4
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Mahometan indulgence, I allow you plaralities, the fi-
vourite privilege of our church.

I find you do not mend upon correltion ; again I
tell you, you muft not think of women in a reafonable
way : you know we always make Goddefles of thofe
we adore upon earth ; and do not al the good men
tell us, we muft lay afide Reafon in what relates to the -
Deity ?

*Tis well the Poets are preparing fongs of joy: ’tis
well to lay in antidotes of foft rhyme, againft the rough
profe they may chance to meet with at Weftminfter. I
thould have been glad of any thing of Swift’s: pray,
-when you write to him next, tell him I expe& hiin
with impatience, in a place as odd, and as much out
of the way as himfelf.

Yours.

LETTER XXXVIL
From the fame.

WHeneve.r you apply as a'good Papift to your fe-
male Mediatrix, you are fure of fuccefs; bat
there is not a full afflurance of your entire fabmifion
to Mother-church, and that abates a listle of your au~
thority. However, if you will accept of country let-
ters, fhe will correfpond from the bay-cock, and L will -
write to you upon the fide of my wheelbarrow : furely
fuch letters might efcape examination.
Your idea of the Golden Age is, that every thepherd -
might pipe where he pleafed. AsI have lived longer,
I'am more moderate in my withes, and would be con-

tent with the liberty of not piping where I am not
pleafed.
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Oh how I with, to myfelf and my friends, a freedom
which Fate feldom aflows, and which we ofien refafe
ourfelves ! why is our Shepherdefs * in voluatary fla-
very? why maft our Dean fabmit te the Celeur of his
coat, and live abfent from us ? and why are yoa con-

fined to what you cannet relieve ?
"I feldom venture to give accosnts of my journeys
before-hand, becaufe I take refolutions of going to
London; and keep them no better than quarrelling
lovers do theirs. But the devil will drive me thither
sbout the middle of next month, and I will call upon
you, t0 be fprinkled with holy water, before I enter
the place of Corroption. ,
Your, etc.

LETTER XXXVIIL
From the fame.

l Am under the greateft impatience to fee Dr. Swif at

Bevis-Mount, and muft fignify my mind to him by
another hand, it not being permitted me to hold cor~
refpondence with the faid Dean, for no letter of mine
<an come to his hands.

And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteftant land,
moft efpecially under the care of divine providence,
th4t nothing can fucceed or come to a happy iffue but
by Bribery ; therefore let me know what he expeéts to
comply with my defires, and it fhall be remitted .unto
him.

For tho’ I would not corrupt any man for the whole -
world, yet a benevolence may be given without any
offence to confcience ; every one muft confefs, that gra-

'. Mrs. He
Ds
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tification and corruption are two diftin& terms} nay at
worft many good men hold; that for a good end, fome:
very nanghty meafures may be made ufe of. .

But, Sir, I muft give you fome good news in rela-,
tion to myfelf, becaufe, ¥ know, you with me well;. .
I am cured of fome difeafes in my old age, which tor-
mented me very much in my youth,

I was poffeffed with violent and uneafy paffions, fuch
as a peevith concern for Truth, and a faucy love for-
my Country. .

When a Chriftian Prieft preached againft the Spirit
of the Gofpel, when an Englith Judge determined
againft Magna Charta, when the Minifter alted againft.
Common Senfe, I ufed to fret.

Now, Sit, let what will bappen, I keep myfelf in
temper: As I have no flattering hopes, fo 1 banifh all
ufelefs fears; but as to the things of this world, I find
myfelf in a condition beyond expeftation ; it being
evident from a late Parliamentary inquiry, that I have
as much ready money, as much in the funds, and as
great a perfonal eftate, as Sir Robert S-tt-n,

If the Tranflator of Homer find fault with this un-
heroic difpofition, or (what I more fear) if the Draper
of Ireland accufe the Englithman of want of fpirit : I
filence you both with one line out of your own Horace,
Quid te exempta juvat fpinis ¢ pluribus una? For I take -
the whole to be fo corrupted, that a cure in any part
would be of little avail. . :

Your, etc..
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LET TER XXXIX,
Dr. SwirT to the Earl ofPB‘rx-:upouow.

My Lorp, _
] Never knew or heard of any perfon fo volatile, and

fo fix’d as your Lordfhip : You, while your imagi-
" nation is carrying you thro’ every corner of the .
world, where you have or have not been, can at the
fame time remember to do offices of favour and kindnefs-
to the meaneft of your friends; and in all the fcenes
you have pafled, bave not been able to attain that one
quality pecqhar to a great man, of forgetting every
" thing but injuries. Of this I am a living witnefs againft
you; for being the moft infignificant of all your old
humble fervants, you were fo cruel as never to give me
time to atk a favour, but prevented me, in doing what-
ever you thought I defired, or could be for my credit
or advantage. :

I have often admired at the capricioufnefs of Fortune
in regard to your Lordthip. Shehath forced Courts to
ac againft their oldeft and moft conflant maxims ; to
make you a general becaufe you had courage'and con.
du&; an Ambafludor, becaufe you had wifdom and
knowledge in the interefts of Europe ; and an Admiral
on account oft your fill in maritime affairs: whereas,
according to the ufual method of Court-proceedings, I
fhould have beensat the head of the Army, and you of
the Church, or rather a Curate under the Dcian of St.
Patrick’s.

The Archb:fhop of Dublin laments that he did not
fee your Lordfhip till he was juft upon the point of
Jeaving the Bath: I pray God you may have found
fuccefs in that journey, elfe I fhall continue to think’
- there is a fatalny in all your Lordfhip’s undcrtakmgs,

D6 :
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which only terminatein your own honour, and the good
of the public, without the leaft advantage to your
health or fortune.

I remember Lord Oxford’s Munfhy us'd to tell me,
that not knowmg where to write to you, they were
- forced to write at you. It is fo with me, for you are

in one thing an Evangelical man, that you know not
where to lay your head, and, I think, you have no
houfe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, that | ‘may have
the pleafure, in this fcoundrel country, of going about, -
. and fhewing my depending Parfons a letter from the
Earl of Peterborow.
I am, et‘o

LETTER XL
To‘.'. -t-.

Sept 13

Believe you are by this time immers’d in your vaft

Wood; and one may addrefs to you as to a very
abfira@ted perfon, like Alexander Selkirk, or the * Self-
taught Philofopher. I fhould be very curious to know
what fort of contemplations employ you. I remember
the latter of thofe I mentioned, gave himfelf up to a
__devout exercife of making his head giddy with various
circumrotatiors, to imitate the motions of the celeftial
- bodies. I don’t think it at all impofiible that Mr. L*®
may be far advanced in that exercife, by frequent turns
towards the feveral afpe&ts of the heavens, to which yoa
may Rave been pleafed to dire& him in fearch of pro-
fpeQls and new avenues. He will be traltable in time, .

4 Lord Bathurft,
® Thstitle oannbxc Treatifeof theLifeof Hai Eba Yodmu.
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- g birds are tamed by being whil'd about ; and doubt.
lefs come not to defpife the meaneft thrubs or coppice-
wood, though naturally he feems more inclined to ad-
mire God, in his greater works, the tall timber : for,
as Virgil haes it, Now ownes avbufla juvant, bumilefgue
myricas. 1 with myfelf with you both, whether you are
in peace or at war, in violent argumentation or fmeoth
confent, over Gazeties in the morning, or over Plamsin

‘the evening. I that laft article, I am of opinion your
Lerdthip has a lofs of me; for generally after the de-
bate of a whole day, we acquiefced at night in the beft
conclufion of which humas Reafon feems capable in all
great matters, to fall fat afleep! And fo- we ended,
unlefs immediate Revelation (which ever muft overcome
homan reafen) fuggefed fome new lights to us, by a

" vifion in bed. But laying afide Theory, I am told,
you are going dire&ly to Pradtice. Alas, what a Fall
will that be? A new Building is like a new Charch;
when once it is fet up, you muft maintaia it in all the
forme, and with all the-inconveniences ; then ceafe the
pleafant luminous days of infpiration, and there is an

' end of miracles at once ! . -

That this Letter may be all of a pieee, I'll £ill the
reft with an account of a confultation lately held in my
acighbourhood about defigning a princely garden. Se-
veral Critics were of feveral opinions : One declared ke
would not have too much Art in it ; for my notion (faid
he) of gardening is, that it is only fweeping nature ® :

Another told them that Gravel walks were not of a
good tafte, for all the fineft abroad were of loofe fand :
A third advis’d peremptorily there fhould mot be one

Lyme-teee in the whole plantation : A fourth made the -

fame exclufive claufe extend to Horfe-chefnuts, which

® An Expreffica of Sir T, H,
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he pfirmed not to be Trees, but Weeds: Dutch Elms

were condemned by a fifth; and thus about half the

trees were profcribed, contrary to the Paradife of God’s

own planting. which is exprefsly faid to be planted with

all trees, 'There were fome who could not bear Ever-

greens, and call’d them Never-greens; fome, who

were angry at them only when cut into fhapes, and

gave the modern Gardeners the name of Ever-green
T/aylon ; fome, who had no diflike to Cones and Cubes,

but would have them cut in Foreft-trees ; and fome who"
were in a paflion againft any thing in fhape, even againft

clipt hedges, which they call’d green walls. Thefe (my-

Lord) are our Men of Tafte, who pretend to prove it

by tafting little or nothing. Sure fuch a Tafte is like

fuch a ftomach, not a good one but a weak one. We

bave the fame fort of Critics in poetry; one is fond of

noxhing but Heroics, another cannot relith Tragedies,

another hates Paftorals, all little Wits delight in Epi-

grams. Will you give me leave to add, there are the

fame in Divinity ; where many leading Criticks are for

rooting up more than they plant, and would leave the.

Lord’s Vineyard either very thinly furnithed, or very
oddly trimm’d. .

I have lately been with my Lord* ®, whois a zealous
yet acharitable Planter, and bas fo bad a Tafte, as to
like all that is good. He has a difpofition to wait on
you in his way to the Bath, and if he ean go and re-
turn to London in eight or ten days, I am not without’
a hope of feeing your Lordfhip with the delight I al-
ways fee you. Every where I think of you, and every
where I with for you. .

Iam, etc,

)
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LE T T E R XLI. -
To Mr. C—.

Scpt. 2, 1732,

I Affure you I am glad of your letter, and have long

wanted nothing but the permiflion you now give me,
to be plain and unreferved upon this head. I wrote to
you concérning it long fince; buta friend of yours and
mine was of opinion, it was taking too much upon me,
and more than I could be entitled to by the mere merit
of long acquaintance, and good will. I have not a
thing in my heart relating to any friend, which I would
not, in my own nature, declare to all mankind, The
truth is what you guefs; I could not efteem your con-
du@, to an objeét of mifery {o near you as Mrs,———,
and I have often hinted it to yourfelf: The Truthis, [
cannot yet efteem it for any reafon I am able to fee,
Bat this I promife, I acquit you as far as your own mind
acquits you. Ihave now no further caufe of complaint,
for the unhappy Lady gives me now no further pain :
fhe is no longer an obje& either of yours or my com-
paffion ; the hardfhips done her, are lodg’d in the hands
of God, nor has any man more to do in them, except
the perfons concern’d in occafioning them,

As for the interruption of our Correfpondence, I am
forry you feem to put the Teft of my friendfhip upon
that, becaufe it is what I am difqualified from toward
my other acquaintance, with whomr I cannot hold any
frequent commerce. I’ll name you the obftacles which
I can’t farmount: waat of health, want of time, want of -
good eyes ; and one yet fironger than them all, I write
not upon the terms of other men. For however glad
I might be, of exprefing my refpe, opening my
mind, or venting my concerns, to my private friends;
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I hardly dare while there are Curlsin the World. If you
pleafe to refle@ ‘cither on the impertinence of weak
admirers, the malice of low enemies, the avarice of mer-
cenary bookfellers, or the filly curiofity of people in
general ; you'l confefs I have fmall reafon to indulge
correfpondences : in which too I want materials, as §
‘live altogether outof town, and have abftrated my mind
(I hope) to better things than common news. I with
my friends would fend me back thofe forfeitures of my
difcretion, commit to my juftice what I trufied only to
their indulgence, and retorn me at the year’s end, thofe
trifling letters, which can be to them but a day’s amufe-
aent, but to me may prove a difcredit as lafting and ex-*
tenfive, ai the aforefaid weak admirers, mean enemies,
mercenary fcriblers, or curious fimpletons, can make it. .

I come now to a particular yoa complain of, my
Dot anfwering your queftion about fome Party-papers,
and their anthors. This indeed I could not tell you,
becaufe I never was, -or-will be privy to fuch papers:
And if by accident, thro’ my acquaintance with any of
the writers, I had known a thing they conceal’d ; I
fhould certainly never be the reporter of it.

" For my waicing on you at your country-houfe, I have
ofien wifh’d it; it was my compliance to a fuperior
duty that hinder'd me, and one which you are too good
a Chriftian to with I fhould have broken, having neves
" vemur’d to leave my mother (at her great age) for
more than a week, which is too little for fuch a
Jouiney. '

Upon the whote, T muft acquit myfelf of any a& or
thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as fo long
and obliging an acquaintance and correfpondent. 1
am.fure I have all the good withes for yourfelf and
your family, that become a friend: There is ne

3 . ‘L
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accident that can happen to yeur advantage, and no
attion that can redound to your credxt, which I fhould
not be ready to extol, or to_rqou:e in. And therefore
I beg you to be affured, I am in dnfpoﬁuon and will,
tho’ not fo much as I. would be in telhmomel or
writing,

. Yours, etc.

LETTER XLIO

To Mr. RicuarbsoN. . )
Jan. 13, 1732,
I Have at laft got my Mother {o well, as to allow my-
felf to be abfent from her for three days. As Sun-
day is one of them, I do not know whether I may pro-
pofe to you to employ it in the manner you mentioned
to me once, Sir Godfrey call’d employing the pencil
" the prayer of a painter, and affirmed it to be his proper
way of ferving God, by the talent he gave him. Iam
fure, in this inftance, it is ferving yonr friend ; and,
you know, we are allowed to do that (nay eves to help
a neighbour’s ox or afs) on the Sabbath: which tho’ it
may feem a general precept, yet in one fenfe particu.
Jarly applies to you, who have help’d many a humag
ox, and many a human afs to the likenefs of man, not
to {ay of God.

Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wifkes for your=
felf and your famnly (the happinefs of which tyes I
krow by experience, and have learn'd to value from
the late danger of lofing the beft of mine)

Your, etc.
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LETTER XLII,
To the fame.

: Twickenham, June 10, 1783.
AS I know, you and I mutually defire to fee one.

anqther, I hoped that this day our wifthes would
have met, and brought you hither. And this for the
very reafon which poffibly might hinder your coming,
that my poor Mother is dead ®. I thank God, her death
was as eafy, as her life wasinnocent ; and as it coft her
. not a groan, or even a figh, there is yet upon her coun-
tenance fuch an expreflion of Tranquillity, nay, almoft
of Pleafure, that it is even amiable to behold it. It
would afford the fineft Image of a Saint expir'd, thag
ever Painting drew ; and it would be the greateft obli-
gation which even that obliging Art could ever beftow
on a friend, if you could come and fketch it for me. I
am fure, if there be no very prevalent obftacle, you will
leave any common bufinefs to do this: and I hope to
fec you this evening as late as you will, or to-morrow
morning as early, before this winter-fower is faded. I
will defer her interment till to-morrow night. Iknow
you love me, or I could not have written this—I counld
not (at this time) have written at all—Adieu! May you
die as happily!

’ Your, etc.

LETTER XLIV,

To the fame.
IT is hardly poffible to tell you the joy your pencil gave
me, in giving me another friend, fo much the fame!
and which (alas for mortality !) will out-laft the other.
* Mrs.Pope died the feventh of June, 1733, aged 93¢

.
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Pofterity will, thro® your means, fee the man whom it
will for ages honour *,. vindicate, and applaud, when
envy is no more, and when (as I have already faid in
the Efflay to which you are fo partial)

The fons fball blufl their fathers awere bis foes.

That Effay bas many fauls, but the poem you fent
me has but one, and that I can eafily forgive, YetI
would not have it printed for the world, and yet [
would not have it kept unprinted neither—but all in
good time. I’m glad you publith your Milton. B—ly
will be angry at you, and at me too fhortly for what I
could not help, a Satyrical Poem on Verbal Criticifm
by Mr. Mallet, which he has infcribed to me, but the
Poem itfelf is good (another caufe of anger to any
Critic), As for myfelf, 1 refolve to go on in my quiet,
calm, moral courfe, taking no fort of notice of man’s
anger, or woman’s fcandal, with Virtue in my eyes,
and Truth upon my tongue. Adieu.

LETTER XLV.
ToMr.BeTusxt,

Aug. 9, 1733. .
Y OU tmght well think me negligent or forgetful-
of you, if true friendfhip and fincere efteem were
to be meafured by common forms and compliments,
The truth is, 1 could not write then, without faying
fomething of my own condition, and of my lofs of fo
old and fo deferving a parent, whith really would have
troubled you ; or I muft have kept a filence upon that
head, which would not have fuited that freedom and

¢ Lord Bolingbroke.
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fincere opening of the heart which is due to you from
me. Tam now pretty well ; but my home is uneafy to
me fill, and I am therefore wandering about all this
fummer. I was but fourdays at Twickenham fince the
occafion that made it fo melancholy. I have been a
fortnight in Effex, and am now at Dawley (whofe ma-
fler is your fervant) and going to Cirencefter to Lord
Bathurlt. I fhall alfo fee Southampton with Lord Pe-
terborow. The Court and Twit'nam I thall forfake
together. I with I did aot leave our fricad ®, who
deferves more quiet, and mose health and happinefs,
than can be found in fuch a family. The reft of my
acquaintance are tolerably happy in their various ways
of life, whether court, conntry, or town; and Mr.
Cleland is as well in the Park, asif he were ia Paradife,
T heartily hope, Yorkfhire is the fame to you ; and thas
no evil, moral or pbyfical, may come near you.
1 have now but teo much melancholy leifure, and no
other cire but to finith my Effay oa Maa : there will be
“in it one line that may offend you (I fear) and yet I will
mot alhter -or emit it, unlefs you come to town and pre-
vent me before I print it, which will be in a fortnight
in all probability. - In plain truth, I will mot deny
myfelf the greatet pleafure 1 am eapable of receiving,
'becau(e another may have the modefty not to fhare it.
It is all a poor poet can do, to bear tclhmony te lho
virtue he cannot reach: befides, that, in this age, X
fee too few good Examples not to lay hold on any I
can find. Youn fee what an interefled man I am.
Adicu.
: * Mrs. By
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LETTER XLVIL
To — +.

. ) Sept..7, 1733..
YOU cannot think how melancholy this place makes
meg every part of this wood puts into my mind poos
Mr. Gay, with whom I paft once a great deal of pleafant
time in jt, and another friend who is near dead, and
quite loft 0 ps, De. Swife. I really can find no enjoymeat
" in-the place; the fame. fort of uneafinefs as I find at

Twit’nam, whenever I pafs near my Mother’s room.

I’ve not yet writ to Mra® I think I thould, but
bave.nothing to fay, that will anfwer the charafter they:
confider me in, as a Wit:. heides, my eyes grow very

- bad (whatever is the caufe of it) Il put them ot fop.
wobody buta friend; apd, I protedl, it brings tears inta
them almoft to write 40 you, when I think of yoar flate
and mine. I loag to write to Swift, but caanot, The
greateft pain'l know, is to fay. things fo. very (hort of
one’s meaning, when the heart is full.

I feel the going out of life faft enough, to have little.
appetite left to make compliments, at beft afelefs, and
for the moft part unfelt fpseches. *Tis but in a very
narrow circle that Friendfhip walks in this world, and
I care not to trade out of it more than I needs muft ;
knowing well, it is but to wwo or three(if quite fo many)
that any man's welfare or memory can be of confequence;
The reft, I believe, I may forget, and be pretty certain
they are already even, if not before-hand with me,

Life, after the fir warm heats are over, isall down-
hill : and one almoft withes the jourcey's end, provided
we were fure but to lie down eafy, whenever the Night
fhall overtake us.

4 Mrs, B
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I dream’d all 1aft night of—. She has dwelt (a little
more than perhaps is right) upon my fpirits : I faw a
very deferving gentleman in my travels, who has for-
merly, I have heard, had much the fame misfortune:
and (with all his good breeding and fenfe) fill bears a
cloud and melancholy caft, that never can quite clear
up; in all his behaviour and converfation. I know
another, who, I believe, could promife, and eafily keep
his word, never to laugh in his life. But one muft do
one’s beft, not to be ufed by the world as that poor
lady was by her fifter; and not feem too good, for
fear of being thought affe@ted, or whimfical.

It is a real trath, that to the laft of my moments, the
thought of you and the beft of my withes for you, will
attend you, told or untold : I could with you had once
the conftancy and refolution to a& for yourfelf, whether
before or after I leave you (the only way I ever fhall
leave you) you muft determine; baut to refle& that the
firk would make me, as well as yourfelf, happier ; the
latter could make you only fo. Adieu.

"LETTER XLVI.
From Dr. ARBU'I‘HNO"I‘.

Hampftead, July 17, 17354.

I Little doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of that )

of the Lady you mention. I have nothing to repay
my friends with at prefent,but prayers and good withes.
I have the fatisfadtion to find that I am as officioufly

ferv’d by my friends, as he that has thoufandsto leave

in legacies; befides the affurance of their fincerity.
God Almighty has made my bodily diftrefs as eafy asa

thing of that nature can be, I have found fome relief,

4
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at Jeaflt fome times, from the air of this place. My
~-nights are bad, but many poor creatures have worfe.
As for you, my good friend, I think, fince oup firft
acquaintance, there have not been any’of thofe little
Aufpicions or jealoufies that often affe® the fincereft
friendfhips ; I am fure not on my fide. I muft be fo
fincere as to own, that though I could not help valuing -
you for thofe Talents which the world prizes, yet they
were not the foundation of my friendfhips ; they were
.quite of another fort ; nor fhall I at prefent offend you
by enumerating them : And I make it my Laft Requeft,
that you will continue that Noble Difdain and Abhor-
. rence of Vice, which you feem naturally endued with ;
but ftill with a due regard to your own fafety; and
ftudy more to reform than chattife, tho’ the one cannot
be effected without the-other.
Lord Bathurft I have always honour’d, for every
- good qualuy that a perfon of his rank ought to have:
.Pray, give my refpedts and kindeft wifhes to the family.
My venifon ftomach is gone, but I have thofe about
me, and often with me, who will be very glad of his
prefent. Ifitis left at my houfe, it will be tranfmit-
ted fafe to me.’
A recovery in my cafe, and at my age, is 1mpoﬁiblc 3
the kindeft with of my friends is Euthanafia. Living
or dying,- I fhall always be
Yours," etc.

.L ET. TER XLVIL .
To Dr. ARBUTHNOT,

July 25, 17340
I Thank you for your letter, which has all thofe_ge-
nuine marks of a good mind by which I have ever
diftinguifh’d yours, and for which I have fo long loved
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you. Our friendthip has been conflant ; becaufe it waa
grounded on good principles, and therefore not only
uninterrupted by any Diftruft, but by any.Vanity,
much lefs any Intereft.

What you recommend to me  with the folemnity of a
Lat Requeft, thall have its due weight with me. That
difdain and indignation againft Vice, is (I thank God)
the only difdain and indignation I have : It is fincere,
and it will be a lafing one. But fere it is as impoffible
to have a juft abhorrence of Vice, without hating the
Vicious, as to bear a true love for Virtue,without loving
the Good. ‘To reform and net to chaftife, I am afraid,
is impoflible; and that the beft Precepts, as well as the
beft Laws, would prove of fmall ufe, if there were no
Examples to enforce them. To attack Vices in the
abftra&, without touching Perfons, may be fafe fighting
indeed, but it is fighting with Shadows. General pro-
pofitions are obfcure, miity, and uncertain, compar’d
with plain, full, and home examples : Precepts only
apply to our Reafon, which in moft men is but weak :
Examples are pi€tures, and ftrike the Senfes, nay raife
the Paflions, and call in thofe (the firongeft and moft
general of all motives) to the aid of reformation. Every
vicious man makes the cafe his own ; and that is the
only way by whichfuch men can be affefted, much lefs
deterr’d.  So that to chaftife is to reform. The only
fign by which I found my writings ever did any good,
or had any weight, has been that they raifed the anger
of bad men. And my greateft comfort, and encourage-"
ment to proceed, has been to fee, that thole who have
o fhame, and na fear of any thing elfe, have appear'd
‘touch’d by my Satires,

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I can guels

‘what occafions it at this time. Some Charaéters * I have

* The Oharater of Sporusin the Epiftle to br. Arbuthnot,
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drawn are fuch, that if there be any who deferve them,
tis evidently a fervice to mankind to point thof¢ men
ount; yet fuch as, if all the world gave them, none, I
think, will own they take to themfelves, But if they *
fhould, thofe of whom all the world thirk in fuch a
manner, muft be menI cannotfear. Suchin particular -
as have the meannefs to do mifchiefs in the dark, have
{eldom the courage to juftify them in the face of day ;
the talents that make a Cheat or a Whifperer, are not
the fame that qualify a man for anInfulter; and asto
private villany, it is not fo fafe to join in an Affiflina-
tion, as in a Libel ®. I will confult my fafety fo far as
I think becomes a prudent man: but not fo far as to
omit any thing which I think becomes an honeft one.
" As to perfonal attacks beyond the law, every man is
liable to them: as for danger within the law, I am nog
guilty enough to fear any, For the good opinion of alf
“the world, I know, it 4s not to be had: for that of*
worthy men, I hope, I fhall not forfeit it: for that of
the Great, or thofe in power, I may with I had it ; but
if thro’ mifreprefentations (too common about perfons
in that ftation) I haveit not, I fhall be forry, but not
miferable in the want of it.
~ Itis certain, much freer Satirifts than I, have enjoy’d
the encouragement and prote&ion of the Princes under
whom they lived. Auguftus and M«cenas made Horace
their companion, though he had been in arms on the
fide of Brutus; and allow me to remark, it was out
“of the fuffering Party too, thatthey favour’d and diftin-
guifh’d Virgil. You will not fufpe& me of comparing
myfelf with Virgil and Horace, nor even with another
Court favourite, Boileau +. I bave always been too

()
® See the following Letter to a noble Lord,
4 See Letter vi1, to Mr. Warburton.

Vor. VI, E
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modefl to imagine my Panegyrics were Incenfe worthy
of a Court; and that, I hope, will be thought the
true reafon why I have never offer’d any. I would only
have obferv’d, that it was under the greateft Princes
and beft Minifters, that moral Satirifls were moft encou-
raged ; and that then Poets exercifed the fame jurif-
didtion over the Follies, as Hiftorians did over the
Vices of men. It may alfo be worth confidering, whe-
ther Auguftus himfelf makes the greater figure in the
" writings of the former, or of the latter ? and whether
Nero and Domitian do not appear as ridiculous for
their falfe Tafte and Affe&tation in Perfius and Juve-
nal, as odious for their bad Government in Tacitus
and Suetonius ? In the firft of thefe reigns it was, that
Horace was prote&ed and carefs’d ; and in the latter
that Lucan was pat to death, and Juvenal banith'd.

I would not have faid {fo much, but to hew you my
whole heart on this fubje& ; and to convince you, I am
deliberately bent to perform that Requeft which you
make your laft to me, and to perform it with Temper,
Juftice, and Refolution.  As your Approbation (being
the Tellimony of a found head and an honeft heart)
does greatly confirm me herein, I with you may live
to fee the effe&t it may hereafter have upon me, in
fomething more defervingof that approbation. Batif
jt Le the Will of God, (which, I know, will alfo be
yours) that we muft feparate, 1 hope it will .be better
for You thap jt can be for me. You are fitter to live,
or to die, than any man I koow. Adieu, my dear
friend ! and may God preferve your life eafy, or make
your death happy *.

¢ This exceHent perfon died Feb, 27, 1734-5.
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[We find by Letter xix, to Dr. Atterbury, that the Duchefs of
Buckinghamihire would have had Mr. Pope to draw her hufband's
Character. But though he refufed this office, yet in his Epiftle
on the CharaEters of Women, thefe lines,

To beirs unknown defcends tb® unguarded flore,

Or wanders, beav'n direited, to the poor,

are fuppofed to mark her out in fuch a manner as not to be miRae
ken for another; and having faid of himfelf, that be beld a lie in
profe and werfe to be the fame : All this together gave a handle to his
encmies, fince his death, to publifh the following Paper (intitled
Tbe Charafier of Katharine, etc.) as written by him. To which
(in vindication of the deccafed Poet) we have fubjoined a Letter to
a friend, that will let the reader fully into the hiftory of the <vri-
ting and publication of this extraordinary CiaracTen.]

The CHARACTER of
. K ATHARTINE,

| LATE
Duchefs of Buckingbamfbire and Normanly.
By the late Mr. P O P E,

SHE was the daughter of James the fecond, and of
the Countefs of Dorchefter, who inherited the Inte=
_grity and Virtue of her father with happier fortune. She
was married firft toJames Earl of Anglefey ; and fecond-
ly, to John Sheflield duke of Buckinghamthire and Nor-
manby ; with the former f(he exercifed the virtues of
Patience and Suffering, as long as there was any hopes
of doing good by either; with the latter all other con-
Jugal wirtues. The man of fineit ienfe and fharpeft dif-
cernment, fhe had the happinefs to pleafe ; and in that,
found her only pleafure, When he died, it feemed as if
his fpirit was only breathed into her,to fulfil what he had
E 2
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begun, to perform what he had concerted, and to pre-
ferve and watch over what he had left, bis only for; in
the care of whofe health, the forming of whofe mind,
and the improvement of whofe fortune, fhe alled with
the condu& and.fenfe of the Father, foften’d, but not
overcome, with the tendernefs of the Mother, Her
Underftanding was fuch as muft have made a figure, had
it been in a man ; but the modefty of her fex threw a
veil over its luitre, which neverthelefs fupprefs'd only
the expreflion, not the exertion of it ; for her fenfe was
not fuperior to her Refolution, which, when once the
was in the right, preferv’d her from making it only a
tranfition to the wrong. the frequent weaknefs even of
the beft women. She often followed wife counfel, but
fometimes went before it, always with fuccefs. She was
poflefled of a fpirit which affifted her to get the better
of thofe accidents-which admitted of any redrefs, and
enabled her to fupport outwardly, with decengy and
dignity, thofe which admitted of none ; yet melted in-
wardly, through almoft her whole life, at a fucceffion of
melancholy and affeting objeéts, the lofs of all her
Children. the misfortanes of Relations and Friends, pub-
lic and private, and the death of thofe who were dear-
eft to her. Her heart was as compaflionate as it was
great: her Affetions warm even to folicitude : her
Friendfhip not violent or jealous, but rational and per-
fevering : herGratitude equal and conftant to the living;
to the dead boundlefs and heroical. What perfon foever
fhe found worthy of her efteem, fhe would not give up
for any power on edrth ; and the greateft on earth whom
fhe could not efteem, obtain’d from her no farther tri- .
- bute than Decency. Her Good-will was wholly direét-
ed by merit, not by accident ; not meafured by the re-
gard they profefs’d for her own defert, but by heridea
of theirs : And as there was no merit which thewas not
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able to imitate, there was none which fhe could envy :
therefore her Converfation was as (ree from detra&tion,
as her Opinions from prejudice or prepofleffion. As
her Thoughts were her own, fo were her Words ; and
the was as fincere in uttering her judgment, as impar-
tial in forming it. She was a fafe Companion, many
were ferv'd, none ever fuffer’d by her acquaintance :
inoffenfive, when unprovoked ; when provoked, not ftu-
pid: But the moment her enemy ceafed to be hurtful,
fhe could ceafe to ait as an enemy. She was therefore
not a bitterbut confiflent enemy : (tho’ indeed, when
forced ta be fo, the more a finifh’d one for having becn
long a making.) And her proceeding with ill people
was more in a calm and fteady courfe, like Juttice, than
in quick and paflionate onfets, like Revenge. As for
thofe of whom fhe only thought ill, the confidered them
not fomuch as once to with them iil ; of fuch, her Cun-
tempt was great enough to put a ftop to all other puf-
fions that could hurt them. Her Love and Averton,

- her Gratitudeand Refentment, her Eeem and Neglett,
were equally open and ftrong, and alterable ealy from
the alteration of the perfons who created them. Her
Mind was too noble to be infiacere, and her Heart too
honeft to ftand in need of it ; fo that fhe never found
caufe to repent her condu& either to'a friead or an ene-
my. There remains only to fpeak of her Perfon, which
was moft amiably majeftic ; the niceft eye could find no
fault in the outward lineaments of her Face or propor-
tion of her Body ; it was fuch, as pleas’d wherever the
had a defire it fhould ; yet fhe never envied that of any
other, which mightbetter pleafe in general: In thefame
manner, as being content that her merits were efeemed
where fhe defired they fhould, fhe ‘never depreciated
thofe of any other that were efteemed or preferred elfe-
where. For fheaimed not at 4 general love or a general

Eg
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efteem where fhe was not known ; it was enough to be
poflefs’d of both wherever the was. Having lived to the
age of Snxty-two years ; not courting Regard, bat re-
ceiving it from all who knew her ; not loving Bufinefs,
but difcharging it fully wherefoever duty or friendfhip
engaged her in it ; not following Greatnefs, but not de-
clining to pay refpe&, as far as was due from indepen-
dency and difintereft ; having honourably abfolv’d all
the parts of life, the forfook this World, where (he had
left no a& of duty or virtue undone, for that where
alone fach a@tsarerewarded, on the 13th Day of March

1742-3.°

Mr. Pore éo James Movxser of Beverly, Efq.

Dear Siv, Bath, July 11, 1743.

1 AM always glad to hear of you, and wherel can, I

always enquire of you. But why have you omitted
to tell me one word of your own health ? The account
of our Friend’s 4 is truly melancholy, added to the cir-
cumftance of his being detained (I fear, without much
hope) in a foreign country, from the comfort of fecing
(what a good man moft defires and beft deferves to fee
to the laft honr) his Friends about him. The public
news §indeed gives every Englithman a reafonable joy,
and I truly feel itwith you, as a national joy, not a party
one; nay as a general joy, to all nations where blood-
fhed and mifery mauft have been introduced, had the
ambition and perfidy of —— prevail'd,

¢¢ before her Grace’s Death.,”  So the printed Edition,
4+ Mr. Bethel.

# « The above Charalter was written by Mr. Pope fome years ‘
1 The Viory at Dettingen,
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I come new to anfwer your friend's queftion. The
whole of what he has heard of my writing the CharaQer
of the old * Duke of Buckingham is untrue. I do not
remember ever to have feen it in MS, nor have 1 ever
feen the pedigree he mentions, otherwife than after the
Duchefs had printed it with the' Will and fent ore to
me, as, I fuppofe, fhe did to all her acquaintance. I do

“* not wonder it fhould be reported I writ that Chara&er,
after a flory which I will tell you in your ear, and to
yourfelf only. There was another Charafler awri:tex
of ber Grace by herfelf (with what help, I know not)
but fhe fhewed it me in her blots, and preilkd me,
by all the adjurations of Friendfhip, to give her my
fincere opinion of it. I atted honeftly and did fo. She
feemed to take it patiently, and upon many exceptions
which I made, engaged me to take the whole, and to
fele@ out of it juft as much as I judged might Rand,
and return her the Copy. Idid fo. Immcdiately fhe
picked a quarrel with me, and we never faw ecach other
ia fiveor fix years. In the mean time fhe thewed this

. Charalter (as much as was extrated of it in my hand-

writing) as a Compofition of my own in her praife.
And very probably it is aow iz the bands of Lord Har-
wey. Dear Sir, 1 fincerely with you, and your who'e
family (whofe welfare is fo clofely conne&ed) the beft
health and trueft happinefs; and am (as is alfo the
Matfter of this place)

Your, etc,

® He fays tbe o/d Duke, becaunfe he wrote a very fine Epitaph for
d}e Son,

.
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ALETTER Tto A NOBLE LORD.

On occafion of fome Libels written and propagated
at Court, in the year 1732-3. )

"My Lorp, Nov. 30, 1733.
Y OUR Lordfhip’s ® Epiftle has been publith’d fome
& days, but I had not the pleafure and pain of feeing
it till yefterday : Pain, to think your Lordfhip fhould
attack me at all ; Pleafure, to find that you can attack
me fo weakly, As I want not the humility, to think
myfelf in every way but oxe your inferiour, it feems but
reafonable that 1 fhould take the only method either of
felf-defence or retaliation, that is left me, againft a
perfon of your quality and power. And as by your
choice of this weapon, your pen, you generoufly (and
modeltly too, no doubt) meant to put yousfelf upon a
level with me ; I will as foon believe that your Losd-
. thip would give a wound to 2 man unarmed, as that
you would deny me the ufe of it in my own defence.

"I prefume you will alow me to take the fame liberty,
in my an{wer to {o candid, polite, and ingenious a Noble-
man, which your Lordfhip took in yours, to fo grawe,
religions, and refpei2able a Clergyman t:. As you an-
fWwered his Latin in Englifb, permit me to anfwer your
Ferfe in Profe.  Andtho’ your Lordfhip’s reafon for not
writing in Latin, might be fironger than mine for not
wisiting in ¥erfe, yet I may plead Fw» good ones, for this
condué : the one that I want the Talent of {pinning &

* Entitled, An Epifle to a Doélor of Divinity from a Nobleman at
Hampton-Court, Aug. 28, 1733, and printed the November followe
ing for J. Roberts. Fola -

4 Dr. S
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thou/and lines in a Day * (which, I think, is as much
- Time as this fubje& deferves) and the other, that I take
your Lordfhip’s Zer/e to be as much Prof as this letter.
But no doubt it was your choice, in writing to a friend,
to renounce all the Pomp of Poetry, and give ns this
excellent model of the familiar.

When I confider the great difference betwixt the rank
your Lord/bip holds in the #orld, and the rank which
your aritiugs are like. to hold in the larmed avorid, I
prefume that diltin&tion of fyle is but neceflary, which
you will fee obferv’d thro! this letter, - When I fpeak
of yes, my Lord, it will be with all the deference duge
to the inequality which Fortune has made between you
and myfelf: bat when I fpeak of your writings; my
* Lord, I muft, I can do nothing bat trifle,

I fhould be oblig’d indeed to leffen this Refpes, if all .
the Nobility (and efpecially-the elder. brothers) are but
fo many hereditary fools t, if the prmlege of Lords be
to want brains{, if noblemen can hardly write or read ||,
if all their bufinefs is but to drefs and vote 4, and all
their employment in court to tell lies, flatter in public,
flander in private, be falfe to each other, and follow no-
thing but felf-interet **. Blefs me, my Lord, what m,

* And Pope wi tb jupice of fueh I' nes mx] :
His Lordfbip fpinsat wfand in a day. nyﬂ. pe 6o
4 That to blood by old prefcriptive rules
Gives ngzotd ber:d:t?q to be Fools.
1 Nor wwonder that my Brain no more qufs,
But recolleet the privilege of Lords.
And when you fee me fairly <orite my name;
. For England’s fake wifb all could do the fame.
4 Whilf all our bus'nefs is to drefs and wate, ibide
8% Courts are only larger families,
Fbe grosorb of cach, few truths, and many lies :
In private fatyrize, in public flaster. .
Few to cach other, all to one pomt true

Wbubm}ﬁnv, nor need explain, Adien, p, ulty
3 B
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account is this you give of them ? and what would have
. been faid of me, had I immolated, in this manner, the
whole body of the Nobility, at the ftall of a well-fed
Prebendary ?

Were it the mere Excefs of your Lordfhip’s Wiz, that
- carried you thus triumphantly over all the bounds of
decency, [ might confider your Lordfhipon your Pegafis,
as a fprightly hunter on a mettled horfe; and while yon
weretrampling down all our works, patiently {uffer the
injury, in pure admiration of the Nodle Sport. But
fhould the cafe be quite otherwife, fhould your Lord-
fhip be onlyYike a Boy that is run away with ; and run
away with by a Very Foal; really common charity, as
well as refpe for a noble family, would oblige me
to flop your career, and to be/p you down from this
-Pegafus.

Surely the little praife of a Writer fhould be a thing
below your ambition :  You, who were no fooner born,
butin the lap of the Graces; no fooner at fchool, bat
in thearms of the Mufes ; no foonerinthe World, butyou
pra@is’d all the &kill of it ; no fooner in the Court, but
you poflefs’d all the artof it! Unrival’d as you are, in
-fnaking’ a figure, and in making a fpeech, methinks,
my Lord, you may well give up the poor talent of turn-
ing a Diftich. And why this fondnefs for Poetry? Profe
admits of the two excellencies you moft admire, Di&tion
and Fi€lion : Itadmits of the talents you chiefly poffefs,
a moft fertile invention, and moft florid expreflion ; it is
with profe, nay the plaineft profe, that you beft could
teach our nobility to vote, which, you juftly nbferve, is
half at leaft of their bufinefs »: And, give me leave to
prophefy, it is to your talent in profe, and not in verfe,
to your fpeakiog, not your writing, to your art at coart,

Al their busaefs is to drefs and wote,
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not your art of poetry, that your Lordfhip muft owe
your fature figure in the world.

My Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the advncc
of a Friend, and one. who remembers he formerly had
the honour of fome profeflion of Friendthip from you:
‘Whatever was his real farein it, whether fmall or great,
yet as your Lon!ﬂnp could never have had the leaft Lo/s
by continuing it, or the leaft Jazeref? by wuhduwmg it;
the misfortune of lofing it, I fear, muft have beenowing
10 his own deficiency or neglei2. But as toany adual fault

-which deferved to forfeit itin fuch a degree, he protefts
he is to this day guiltlefs and ignorant. It could at moft
be biit a fault of emiffon ; but indeed by omiflions, men
of your Lordfhip’s uncommon merit may fometimes
think themfelves fo injur’d, as to be capable of an incli-
nation to injure another; who, tho’ very much below
their quality, may be above the injury.

I never heard of the leaft difpleafure you had con-
ceived againft me, till I was told that an imitation I
had made of ®* Horace had offended fome perfons, and
among them your Lordfhip. F could not have appre-
hended that a few gemeral fivokes about a Lord firibling
carelefly, a Pimp or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a gild-
ed chariot, etc. that thefe, I fay, fhould be ever appiied
as they have been, by any malice bat that which is the
greateft in the world the Malice of ill-people to them-

ﬁlmr

Your Lordfhip fo well' knows (and the whole Court
and town thro’ your means fo well know) how far the
refentment was carried upon that imagination, not only
in the Nature of the Libel + you propagated againft me,
bat in the extraordinary manner, place, and prefence in

_® The firft Satire of the {econd Book, printed in 1732,
+ Vc;[n to the Imitaor of Horace, aftexwards printed by J. Rebents,
3732. Fol, .o
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which it was propagated * ; that I fhall only fay; ik
feem'd to me to exceed the bounds. of juitice, common
fenfe, and decency. : :
. I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great wit; beauty,
and fame for berpoetry, (between whom and your Lord-
fhip there is a narural, ajuff, and a well-grousnded eficem)
could be prevailed upon totakea partin that proceeding.
Your refentments againft me indeed might be equal, as
my offence to you both was tlie fame ; for neither had ¥
theleaft mifunderftanding with that Lady, till afker Iwas
the <wthor of my own misfortane in difcontinuing her
acquaintance. [ may venture to own a truth, which
" cannot be unpleafing to either of you; 1 affure you my
reafon for.fo doing, was merely that you bad both zas
smuch awit forme 4 ; and that I cauld not do, with msme,
many things which you could with yosrs. The injury:
done you in withdrawiag myfelf could be byt fmall, if
the valae you had for me was no greater thanyou have
been pleas'd fince to profefs. But furely, my Lord, one
may {ay, neither the Revenge, nor the Language you
held, bore any proportion to the pretended offence : Tae
appellations of 1 Fae ta human kind, an Enemy like the
Dewil toall that have Being ; ungrateful, unjuff, deferving,
to be avbipt, blanketed, hicked, nay killed ; a Monfler, an
Afaffin, whofe converfation every man ought to foun,
and againft whom all doors fhould be (hut; I befeech
you, my Lord, had you the leaft right to give, or to en=»
courage or juftify any other in giving fuch language as
this to me ? Could I be treated in terms more firong or
more atracious, if, during my acquaintance with you, I

» It was for this reafon that this Letter, as foon a$ it was printed,
was communicated to the Q. .
Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit,
And lik'd that dang’rous thing, a female Wit,
- 8¢t the Letter to Dr. Arbuthnot amongfi the Variationse
{ Ste the aforefaid Perfes to tbe Imitator of Horace,
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had been a Brtrayer, a Backbiter, a Whifperer, an Ewes.
" dropper, or an Informer P DidIinall that time everthrow
a falfs Dye, or palm a foul Card upon you ¥ Did I ever
borvoww, fleal, or accept, either Meney, Wit, or Advice
from you ? Had I ever the honoor to join with either of
you in one Ballad, Satire, Pampblat, or Epigram, on any
perfon living or dead? Did I ever do you fo great an
- 3njury as to put off my own Perfes for yoars, efpecially
on thefe Perfons whom they might moff offind? 1 am
confident you cannotanfwer in'the affirmative; and ¥ can
truly aflirm, that, ever fince I loft the happinefs of yous
converfation, I have not publithed or written, one fyl-
1able of, or to either of you ; never hitch'd your »ames
in a Zerfe, or trifled with your good mames in company.
Can I be honettly charged with any other crime but an
Omiffien (for the word Negha, which § us'd béfore, flip*d
my pen unguardedly) to continae my admiration of you
all my life, and ftill to contemplate, face to face, yous
many excellencies and perfetions ? I am perfuaded you
can reproach me truly with no great Faw/ts, except my
matural ones, which I am as ready to own, as to do all
juftice to the contrary Beauties in you. It is true, my
Lord, I am fhort, not well thap’d, generally ill-drefs'd,
if not fometimes dirty : Your Lordthip and Ladyfhip are
" fillin bloom ; your Figures fuch, as rival the Apolio of
Belwvedere, and the Fenus of Medicis ; and your faces fo
finifh’d, that neither ficknefs or paffion can deprive them
of Colour ; I will allow your own in particular to be the
-fineft that ever Man was bleft with: preferve it, my
Lord, and refle&, that to'be a Critic, would coft it too
many frowns, and to bé a Statefman toomany wrinkles
I further confefs, I am now fomewhat eld ; but fo your
Lordthip and this excellent Lady, with all your beauty,
will (I hope) one day be. Iknow your Genius and hers
{o perfe&ly tally, that you cannot but join in admiring
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each other, ard by confequence in the contempt of alt
fach as myfelf. You have both, in my regard, been
like—(your Lordfhip, | know, loves a Simsle, and it
will be one fuitable to your Quakity )} you have been like
Favo Princes, and I like a poor Auimal facrificed between
them to cement a lafting League : I hope I have not bled
in vain ; but that fuch an amity may endure for ever !
For tho’ it be what common uwderfardings would hardly
coaceive, Two #its however may:be perfuaded, _that it
is in Friendthip as in Enmity, The more danger, the
more bonour, '

Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you, why [
pever replied to thofe #er/es on the Zmitator of Horace ?
They regarded nothing but my Figure, which I fet no
value opon ;' and my Morals, which, I knew, needed no
defence: Any honeft man has the pleafure to-be con-
fcious, that it is out of the power of the #ittieft, nay the
Greateft Porfon in the Kingdom, - to leflen him thbar
svay, but at the expence of his own Trath, Honour, or
Fnflice. . : '

But tho’ I declined-to explain myfelf juft at the time
when I was fillily threaten’d, I fhall now give your
Lo-dfhip a frank account of the offence you.imagined
to be meantto you. Faxrny (my Lord) isthe plain Eng-
glith of Faxnius, areal perfon, who was a foolith Critic,
and an enemy of Horace : perhaps a Noble one, for fo
(if your Latin be gone in earneft*) I muft acquaint
you,. the word Beatus may be conftrued,

Beatus Fannius ! ultre
Delatis capfis et imagine.

* all 1learn’d from Dr,Freind at - febocly
Fas quite deferted this poor Fobn Trot-kead,
<r.u lef? pigin native Englofh in its flead. Epitt. p, 3, <
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"This Fannius was, it feems, extremely fond both of
his Poetry and his Perfon, which appears by the pictures
and S7atues he caufed to be made of himfelf, and by his
great diligence to propagate bad Verfes at Court, and get
them admitted into the library of dugufus. He was
moreover.of a delicate or ¢ffeminate complexion, and con-
flant at the Affemblies and Operas of thofe days,

where he took it into his head to fander poor Hou
race,

TIneptus
Fannius, Hermogenis laedat conviva Tigelli,

till it provoked him at laft juft to same him, give him
a /as, and fend him whimpering to the Ladves,

Difcipularum iiter jubeo plorare catbedras.

So much for Fanny, my Lord. 'The word fpins (as Dr,
Freind, or even Dr. Sherawin could aflure you) was the
Jiteral tranflation of deduci; a metaphor taken from
a Silb-worm, my Lord, to fignify any fight, filken, or
(as your Lordfhip and the Ladies call it) * fimzy piece
of work. I prefumé your Lordfhip has enough of this
to convince you there was nothing per/fonal but to-tbas
Fannius, who (with all his fine accomplithments) had
never been heard of, but for thar Horace he injur'd.
In regard to the right honourable Lady, your Lord.
hip’s. friend, I was far from defigning a perfon of her
* condition by a pame fo derogatory to her, as thatof Sap-
pbo; aname proftituted to every infamous Creature that
ever wrote Verfe or Novels. I proteft I never apphy’d
that name to her in any verfe of mine, public or private ;
and (! firmly believe) not in any Letter or Conver/fation,
Whoever could invent a Falfehood to fupport an accu-
fation, I pity ; and whoever can believe fuch a Charaiter

® Weak texture of bis flimzy brain, p. 6.
- : 8
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to be theirs, I pity fill more. God forbid the Court
or Town fhould have the complaifance to joix in that
opinion ! Certainly I meant it only of fuch modern
Sapphos, as imitate much more the Lewdne/i than the

Genius of the ancient one; and upon whom their .

wretched brethren frequently beffow both the Name
and the Qualification there mentioned *.

There was another reafon why I was filent as to that
paper—1I took it for a Lady’s (on the printer’s word in
the title-page) and thought it too prefuming, as well as

indecent, to contend with one of that Sex in altercation s

For 1 never was fo mean a creature as to commit my
_ Anger againft a Lady to paper, tho’butin a private Let-
ter. But foon after, her denial of it was brought to
me by a Noble perfon of real Honour and Trath. Your
Lordfhip indeed faid you had it from a Lady, and the
Lady faid it was your Lordfhip’s; fome thought the
beautiful by blow had Tave Fatbers, or (if one of them
will bardly be allow’d a man) Tavo Muthers; indeed I
think Joth Sexes had a fhare in it, but which was spper-
mof?, I know not : I pretend not to determine the exact
method of this Wity Fornication : and,ifI call it Yours,
my Lord, ’tis.only becaufe, whoever got it, you broxght
it forth.
" Here, my Lord, allow me to obferve the different
proceeding of the Jgmoble Poet, and his Noble Enemies.
What he has written of Fasny, Adonis, Sapphe, or who
you will, he own'd, he publifh'd, he fet bis name to:
What they have publif’d of him, they have deny'd to
have written; and what they have written of him, they
have denied to have publis’d. One of thefe was the
cafe in the paft Libel, and the other in the prefent. For
tho’ the parent has owned it to a few choice friends, it
. ® From furious Sappho fearce a milder fate,

Pox’d by her love, or libell’d by her hate.
3 Sat, B, i, Hol.

- A
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is fuch as he has been obliged to deny in the moft
particular terms, to the great Perfon whofe opinion
concern’d bim moft,

" Yet, my Lord, this Epiftle was a piece not written
in bafle, orin a paffion, but many months after all pre-
tended provocation ; when you was at full lifure at
Hampton-Court, and I the obje&t fngled, like a Deer oue
of Seafon, for fo ill-timed, and ill-placed a diverfion.
1t was a deliberate work, direCted to a Rewerend Perfon ®,
of the moft ferious and facred chara&er, with whom you
are known to cultivate a fri@ correfpondemce, and to
whom it will not be doubted, but you open your fecrer
Sentiments, and deliver your real judgment of men and
things. This. I fay, my Lord, with fubmiffion, could
not but awaken all my Refle@ion and Attention. Your
Lordfhip’s opinion of me s a Peet, I cannot help ; it
is yours, my Lord, and that were enough to mortify a
poor man; bat it is not yours a/one, you muft be con
tent to fhare it with the Gentlemen o; the Duaciad, and.
(it may be) with many mcre innocent and ingenious meu,
If your Lordthip deftroys my poetical charaller, thep
will claim their part in the glory ; but, give me leave -
to fay, if my moral charaller be suin'd, it muft be
awhelly the work of your Lordfbip; and will be hard
eiren for you to do, unlefs I my/eif co operate.

How can yeu talk (my moft worthy Lord) ofall Pape s
Works as fo many Libels, affirm, that e bas no inven-
tion but in Defamation +, and charge him with fe/ling
another man’s labours printed with his own namel } Fye,
my Lord, you forget yourfelf. He printed not his name
before a line of ‘the perfon’s you mention; that perfon

¢ Dr. S,
F 1o bis eternal fhame,
rov'd be can ne'er invent but to defame, .
. 3 Axd [ld Broom's labeurs grinted wich Pope’s Name. b 7«
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himfelf has told you and all the world in the book
itfelf, what part he had in it, as may be feen at the
conclufion of his notes to the Odyfley. I can only fup-
pofe your Lordfhip (not having at that time_forgot your
Gresk) defpis’d to look upon the Tranflation ; and ever
fince entertain’d too mean an Opinion of the Tranfla-
tor to caft an eye upon it. Befides, my Lord, when
you faid he fo/d another man’s works, you ought in juf-
tice to have added thathe dought them, which very much
alters the Cafs.  What he gave him was five hundred
pounds: his receipt can be produced to your Lordfhip-
I dare not aflirm he was as «well paia as _fome Writers
(much his inferiors) have been fince ; but your Lordthip
will refle& that I am no man of Quality, either to day
or /ell fcribling fo high : and that I have neither Place,
Penfion, nor Power to reward for fecret Services. It cans
not be, thatone of your rank can have the leaft Exvy
to fuch an author as I'; but were that peffible, it were
much better gratify’d by employing not your onvn, but
fome of tbofe low and ignoble pens to do you this meas
office. I dare engage you’ll have them for lefs than I
gave Mr. Broom, if your friends have not rais'd the
market: Let them drive the bargain for you, my
Lord; and you may depend on feeing, every day in
the week, as many (and now and then as pretty) Ver~
fes, as thefe of your Lordthip.

And weuldit not be full aswell, that my poor perfon
fhould be abus’d by them, as by one of your rank and
quality ? Cannot Cur/ do the fame ? nay, has he not
done it before your Lordthip, in the fame 4ind quan-
guage, and almoft the fame acords ? I cannot but think,
the worthy and difereet Clergyman himfelf will agree, it -
is improper, nay unchrift:an, to-expofe the perfonal de-
fe&ts of our brother : that both fuch perfe& forms as
yours, and fuch unfortunate ones as mine, proceed from
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the hand of the fame Maker ; who fu/bioneth bis Veffels
as he pleafeth, and that it is not from their fape we
can tell whether they were made for bonour or difbonour.
In a word, he would teach you Charity to your greateft
enemies; of which number, my Lord, I cannot be ree-
koned, fince, tho’ a Poet, I was never your flatterer.
Next, my Lord, as to the Obfeurity ® of my Birth, (a
reflection copy’d alfo from Mr. Curl and his brethren)
I am forry to be obliged to fuch a prefumption as to
namemy Family in the fame leaf with your Lordthip’s :
but my Father had thehonour inoneinftance torefemble
you, for he was a younger Brother, He did not indeed
think it 2 Happinefs to bury his elder Brother, tho’ he
had one, who wanted fome of thofe good qualities which
Jours pofleft. How fincerely glad could I be, to pay to
that young Nobleman's memory the debt I owed to his
friendfhip, whofe early death depriv’d your family of
as much /it and Honoxr as he left behind him in any.
branch of it. But as to my Father, Icould aflure you,
my Lord, that he was no Mechanic (neither a hatter,
nor, whichmight pleafe your Lordthip yetbetter, a Cob=
ler), but in truth, ofa very tolerable Family : And my
Mother of an ancient one, as well born and educated a$
that /ady, whom your Lordfhip made choice of to be
the Mother of your onon Children ; whofe merit, beauty,
and vivacity (if tranfmitted to your pofterity) will be a
Better prefent than even the noble blood they derive anly
from you. A Mother, on whom I was never oblig’d
fo far to refle®, as to fay, fhe jpoiled me$. Anda Fa-
ther, who never found himfelf obliged to fay of me,
that he 4i/approw’d my Condu®. In a word, my Lordy

® Hard as thy Heatt, and as thy Birth obfcure,
4" A voble Fatber's beir Jpeil'd by bis Mother.
His Lordfhip's account of himfelf, p. 2o
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I think it enough, that my Parents, fuch as they were,
never coft me a B/y/b; and that their Son, fuch as he
is, never coft them a Tear.

I bave purpofely omitted to confider your Lordfhip’s
Critjcifms on my Poetry, Asthey areexadtly the fame
with thofe of the forementioned Authors, 1 apprehend
they would juftly charge me with partiality, if I gave
to yox what belongs to zbem ; or paid more diftinction
to the fame things when they are in your mouth, than
when they were in theirs, It will be thewing both
them and you (my Lord) a more particular refpel2, to ob-
ferve how much they are honour’d by your Imitation of
them, which indeed is carried thro’ your whole Epiftle.
I have read fomewhere at School (tho’ I make it no 7a-
xity to have forgot where) that Tully naturalized a few
phrafes at the inftance of fome of his friends. Your
Lordfhip has done more in honour of thefe Gentlemen ;
you have authoris’d not only their 4irtions, but their
Style. For example, 4 Flow tbat wants {kill to refirain
its ardour,—aDiltionary that gives us nothing at itsown
expence.—As Juxuriant branches bear but lit1le fr:at, Y
Wit unprun’d is but raw fruit—While you rehearfe ig-
morance, you ffi//l know enough t0 do it in Verfe—Wits
are but glittering ignorance.—The account of how we
pafs our time—and, The aweight on Sir R, W.
brain. Yow can ever receive from no beal more than _/utb
a bead-(as no head) bas to give: Your ‘Lordfhip would
have faid never receive inftead of cver, and any bead
inflead of o bead: but all this is perfe@ly new, and
has greatly enrich’d our language.

You are merry, my Lord, when you fay, Latu and
Greek

Hawve guite deferted your poor John Trot-head,
And left plain native Englifh in their ffead ;
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for (to doyou juftice) this is nothing lefs than plain Eng. -
Jifp. And as for your jfobn Trot-head, I can’t conceive
why you fhould give it that name; for by fome * papers
I have feen fign’d with that name, itis certainly a head
«ery different from that of your Lordfhip’s,

Your Lordthip feems determined to fall out’ with

every thing you have learn’d at fchool : you complain
riext of a dull DiGionary,

That gives us mobmg at bis own expence,
But a few modern aords for ancient Senfe,

Your Lordfhip is the firft man that ever carried the love.
of Wit {o far, as to expe&t a awitty Di&tionary. A Diti-
onary that gives us any thing but aords, muft not only
be an expenfive, but a very extravagant Diionary. But
what does your Lordfhip mean by its giving us but a
few modern words for ancient fenfe ? If by Seafe (as 1
fafpe&) you mean words (a miffake not unisfual) I muft '
do the Dictionary the jultice to fay, that it gives us juf
as many modern werds as axcient ones. Indeed, my Lord,
you have more need to complain of a bad Gramma.r,
than of a dull Ditionary.

Do&or Freind, Idare anfwer for him, never taught
you to talk

of Sapphic, Lyric, and lambic Odes,

Your Lordfhip might as well bid your prefent Tutor,
your Taylor, make you a Coat, Suit ¢f Cloaths, and
Breeches ; for you muft have forgot your Logic, as wel}
as Grammar, not to know, that Sapphic and Iambic
are both included in Lyric : that being the Geaus, and
thofe the Specics. -.

* See fome Treatifes printed in the Appendix to the Craft{man,
about thattime.
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For all cannot invent whko can tranflate,
No more than thofe who cloathe xs, can create.

Here your Lordfhip feems in labour for a meaning, Is
it that you would have Tranflations, Originals ? for’tis
the common opinion, that the ufxe/i of a Tranflator
is to tranflate, and not to invent, and of a Taylor to
-clothe, and not to c¢reate. But why fhould you, my
Lord, of all mankind, abufea Taylor? not to fay bla/s
pheme him ; if he can (asfome think) at leaft go halves
with God Almighty in the formation of a Beav. Might
not Do&or Sherwin rebuke you for this, and bid you
Remember your Creator ix the days of your Youth ?
From a Taylor, your Lordthip proceeds (by a beaus
tiful gradation) to a Silkman.

Thus P—=pe ave find
Tbe gandy Hinchcliff of a beauteons mind,

Here too is fome ambiguity. Does your Lordfhip ufe
Hinchcliff as a proper name ? or, as the Ladies fay, a
Hincheliff or a Colmar, for a Silk ora Fan ? I will vens
ture to affirm, no Critic can have a perfe& tafte of your
Lordthip’s works, who does not underftand both your
Male Pbrafe and your Female Phrafe.

Your Lordfhip, to finith your Climax, advances up
toa Hatter; a Mechanic, whofe Employment, you in-
form us, is not (as was generally imagined) to cover
people’s beads, but to drefs their trains®*. A moft ufeful
Mechanic indeed ! I can’t help withing to have been
one for fome people’s fake.—But this too may be only
another Lady-Phrafe: Your Lordfhip and the Ladies
may take a Head-drefi for a Head, and undeiftand, that

. B
& For this Mecbanic's, like the Hatter's pains,
Are but for dreffing otber people’s brains,
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to adorn the Head is the fame thing as to drefi the
Brains.

Upon the whale, I may thank your Lordfhip for this
“high Panegyric : For ifI have but dre/i’d up Homer, ag
your Taylor, Silkman, and Hatter have equipp’d your
Lordfbip, I muft be own’d to have drefs’d him marvel-
lowfly indeed, and no wonder if he is admir'd by the.
Ladies ®. )

Afterall, my Lord, Ireally with you would learn your
Grammar. What if you put yourfelf awhile under the
Tuition of your Friend #—m? May not I with all re-
{pe& fay to you, what was faid to anotber Noble Feet by
Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard t, if.you did read your
Grammar, awbat harm would it do you ? You yourfelf
with all Lords would /earn towrite 1; tho® I don’t fee of
what ofe itcould be, if their whole bufinefsistogiverbeir
Votes ||: It could only be ferviceable in fgning their Pro-
tefis. Yet furely this {mall portion of learningmightbe
indulged to your Lordfhip, without any Breach of that
Privilege | you fo generoully affert to all thofe of your
rank, ortoo greatan infringement of that Righs *® which
you claim as Hereditary, and for which, no doubt, your
noble Father will thank you. Surely, my Lord, no
man was ever fo bent upon depreciating himfelf!

All your readers have obferved the following Lines:

How oft ve bear fome Witling pert and dull,
By fapion Coxcomb, and by nature Fool,
With Hackney Maxims, in dogmatic firain,
Scoffing Religion and the Marriage chain ?
* by Girlsadmir'd, p. 6. ] . )
4+ The Honourable Mr. Edward Howard, celebrated for his
“And when you fee me feirly write my name
L England's jf'ake w.yb’?n Lords did tbe fame,
B A our bufinefsis to dref: and vote, P 4o

4 The want of brains.  1bid,
.s TO btfﬂ S ibid.
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Lben from bis Common place book be repeats,
The Lawyers all are rogues, and Parfins cheats,
That Vice and ¥irtue's nothing but a jeff,
And all Morality Deceit avell dreft ;
That Life itfelf is like @ wrangling game, etc.

The whole Town and Court {my good Lord) have
heard tbis Witling; who is fo much every body’s ac-
quaintance but his own, that I'll engage they all name
thé fame Perfon. But to hear you fay, that this is only—
of whipt Cream a frothy Store, is a fuflicient proof, that
never mortal was endued with fo humble an opinion
both of himfelf and his own Wit, as your Lordfhip :
For, I do affure you, thefe are by much the beft Verfes
in your whole Poem, '

How unhappy isit for me, that a Perfon of your
‘Lordthip’s Modefly and Virtue, who manifefts (o tender
a regard to Religion, Matrimoxy, and Morality; who,
tho’ an Ornament to the Court, cultivate an exemplary
Correfpondence with the Clrgy ; nay, who difdain not

charitably to-converfe with, and even affift, fome of the
very worft of Writers (fo far as to caft a few Conceits, or
drop a few Antithefes even among the Dear Foys of the
Courant) that you, I {ay, fhould look upon Me alone
as reprobate and unamendable ! Refle® what I avas,
and what J am. I am even annibilated by your Anger:
For in thefe Verfes you have robbed me of a// power r0
think *, and, in your others, of the very name of a Man !
Nay, to fhew that this is wholly your own doing, you
have told us that before I wrote my laj# Epiftles (thatis,
before I unluckily mentioned Fanny and ~donis, whom,
I proteft, I knew not to be your Lordthip’s Relanona)
I might bave lived and died in glory +.

® P—ewbho ne'er cou’d think. p+ 7 -

+ In glory then be might bave {iv'd and dy’d, ibid,

7?2
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What would I not.do to be well with your Lordthip ?
Tho’, you obferve, I am a mere Imitator of Homer,
Horace, Boileau, Garth, etc. (which I have the lefs
caafe to be athamed of, fince they. were Imitators of one
anotber ) yet whatif I fhould folemmly engage never to
imitate your Lordfhip ? May it not be one ftep towards
anaccommodation, that while you remark my Ignorance
in Greek, you are fo good as to fay, you have forgor

gour own? What if I fhould confels I tranflated
from D’Acier ? That furely could not but.oblige your
Lordfhip, who are known to prefer French to all the
learned langoages. But allowing that in the fpace of
twelve years acquaintance with Homer, I might unhap-
pily contrat as much Greet, as your Lordfhip did in
Tavo at the Univerfity, why may I not forget it again,
as happily ? ' : )

" Till fuch a reconciliation take effec, I have but one
thing to intreat of your Lordthip.” It is thatyou will
not decide of my Principles on the fame grounds as you
have doneof my Learnizg : Nor give-the fame account
of my Want of Grace, after you have loft all acquaints
ance with my Per/on, as you do of my Want of Grééb,
after you have confefledly loft all acquaintance with the
Language. You are too generous, my Lord, to foMow
the Gentlemen of the Dunciad quite fo far; as to feek' m
utter Perdition : as Nero once did Lucan’s, merely for
prefuming to.be a Poet, while one of fo much greater
quality was a Writer. I therefore make this humble ré.
queft to your Lordthip, that the next time ybua pleafé
10 wirive Gf me, fpeak of me, or even avhifper of me®,
you will recollect it is full eight Years fince I had the

* Thewbifper, that, to greatnefs ftill too near,
Perhaps yet vibrates on his Sov’reign’s ear.
Epift, to Dr, Arbutbnot,

Vou. VL. F



98 _ALETTER TO

honour of a) tesverfation or corre/pendence with your
Lordfhip, except juf balf an bour in a Lady’s Lodgisgs
at Court, and then I had the happinefs of hervbeing
prefentall the time. Itwould therefore be difficalt even
for your Lordfhip’s penetration totell, to what, or from
what Principles, Parties, or Sewtiments, Moral, Political,
or Theological, I may have been converted, or pervert-
¢d, in all that time. I befeech your Lordfhip to con-
$der, the Injary a Man of your bigh Rant and Credit
may do to a private Per/os, ander Penal Law; and many
ether difadvantages, not for want of benefly or confcicace,
but merely perbaps for having too eweat @ bead, or too
tender a beart ®, It is by thefe alome 1.have hitherto
liv'd excluded from all pefis of Profit or Truft: As I
can interfere with the Vieaws of no Mas, do not deny
me, my Lord, all that is left, a little Praife, or the
cammon Encoaragement due, if not to my Geniws, at
Jeaft to my Indufiry.

Above all, your Lordthip wili be careful not to wrong
my Moral Charaéler, with Trosz + under whofe Pro-
te&tion I live, and thro’ whofe Lenity alone I can live
with Camfost. Your Lordfhip, I am confident, upon
confidesation will think you inadvertently went a lictle
200 far when you recommended to THRiw perufal, and
firengthened by the weight of your Approbation, a
Liéel, mean in its refleflions upon my poor figure, and
fcandalous in thofe on my Howour and Iategrity : where»
jo [.was reprefented as *‘ au.Exgmy-to Human Race, a
¢ Murderer of Reputations, and a Menfer marked by
“ Geod like Caia, deferving to wander-accurs'd thro®
“ “ the World.”

A ﬂrange PiGture of a Man, who had the good for-
tune o enjoy many friends, who will be always remem-

" X Sre Latters to Bithop Alterbury, Lett, iv,
1 TheK, and Q.
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ber’d as the firlt Ornaments of their Age and Country ;
and no Enemies that ever contriv’d to be heard of, ex-
cept Mr. Jobn Dennis, and your Lordthip: A Man,
who never wrote a Line in which the Religion or Go-
werament of his Country, the Royal Family, or their
Miniftry, were difrefpe&fully mentioned ; the Animo-
fity of any one Party gratify'd at the expence of ano-
ther ; orany Cenfure paft, bat upon dwown Vice, ac-
knowledg’d Folly, or aggrefing Impertinence. It is with
infinite pleafare he finds, that faime Men who feem
'd and afireid of mething elfi, are fo very fenfible

of kis Ridiesle: And ’tis for that very reafon he re.
folves (by the grace of God, and your Lordfhip's
good leave)

That, awbile be breatbes, no rich or. noble knave

Shall avalk the aworld in credit to bis grave.

'T'his, he thinks, is rendering the beft Service he can to .
the Public, and even to the good Government of his
Country; and for this, at lealt, he may deferve fome
Countenance, even from the GreaTEsT PERsONS in
it. Your Losdthip knows or wrom I fpeak. Their
Nawumzs I thould be as forry, and as much atham’d, to
place near yoars, on fuch an occafion, as I fhould be
to fee You, my Lord, placed fo near their Parsons, if
you could ever make fo ill an Ufe of their Ear * as to
afperfe or mifreprefent any one innocent Man.

‘This is all I thall ever afk of your Lordthip, except
your pardon for this tedious Letter. I have the honour
to be, with equal Refpec? and Concern,

My Lord,
Your truly devoted Servant,
A, Pore,

# & Clofe at the ear of Eve.”—Ep. to Dr. Arbuthnot,
. F 2 \
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LETTERS

o TO AND FROM

JonaTHAN SwirFT, ctc,

From the Year 1714 to 1737.

LETT .E R L
Mr. PorE to Dr. Swire,

June 18, 1714.
WHATEVER Apolognes it mlght become me to
make at any other time for writing to you, I
fhall ufe none now, to a man who has own'd himfelf
as fplenetic as a Cat in the Country. In that circum-
ftance, I know by experience a letter is a very vfeful,
as well as amufing thing : If you are too bufied in State
affairs to read ir, yet you may find entertainment in
folding it into divers figures, either doubling it into a
_pyramidical, or twifting it into a ferpentine form: or, if
your difpofition fhould not be fo mathematical, in tak-
ing it with you to that place where men of ﬂudloqs
minds areapt to fit longer than ordinary ; where, after
an abrupt divifion of the paper, it may not be upplea-
fant to try to fit and rejoin the broken lines together.
All thefe amufements Iam no firanger to in the Coun-
try, aad doeubs not (by this time) you begin to :eluh )
them, in your prefent contemplative fituation.
F 4
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" I remember a man, who was thought to have fome
knowledge in the world, ufed to affirm, that no people
in town ever complained they were forgotten by their
Friénds in-the country ; but my increafing experience
convinces me he was mitaken, for I find a great many
here grievoufly complaining ofyou,lupon this fcore, ¢
am told further, that you treat the few you correfpond
with in a very: arrogant ftyle, and tell them you admiire
at their infolence indilturbing your meditations, oreven
inquiring of your ® retreat: but this I will notpoﬁtxvc-
ly affert, becaufe I never received any fuch infulting
Epittle from you. My Lord Oxford fays you have not
written to him- once fince you went: but this perhaps
may be only policy, in him or you; and I, who am half
a Whig, muft not entirely credit any thing he afirms.
At Batton’s it is reported you are gone to Hanover,
and that Gay goes only on an Embafly to you. Others
dppre'he'nd fome dangerous State treatife from your res”
‘sirement: anda Wit, who affefts to imitate Balfac, fays,
that thé’ Mrmﬂry now are like thofe Heathens of old,
'who reteived their Oracles from the Woods. ‘The
Gentlemen of the Roman Catholic perfuafion are not
nnwnllmg to credit me, when I whifper, that you are
‘gone to meet fome Jefuits commiflioned from the Court
‘of Rome, in order to fettle the moft convenient methods
to be taken for the coming of the Pretender, Dr. Ar.
buthnot is fingular in his opinion, and imagines your
‘only defign is to attend at full leifure to the life and ad-
ventures of Scriblerus” This indeed muft be granted of
greater importance than all thereft; and I with Icould

® Some time before the Death of Queen Anne, when her mini-

fters were quarrellmg, and the Dean could Dot reconcile them, he

.xetired to a Friend’s Houfe in Berkfbire, and aever faw them
after,
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promfe fo well of you. 'Fhe top of my own ambition
js to contribate to that great work, and I'fhall tranflate
Homer by the by. Mr. Gay has acquainted you what
progrefs I have made in it. I can’t name Mr. Gay,

ithout all the acknowledgments which I fhall ever owe
you, on lLis account. If I writ this in verfe, I would
tell you, you are like the fan, and while men 1maglne
you to be retir'd or-abfent, are hourly exertmg your in-
dulgence, and bringing things to maturity for their ad-
vantage. Of all the world, you are the man (without:
flattery) who ferve your friends with the leaft oftenta-
tion ; it is almoft ingratitude to thank you, confidering
your temper ; and this is the period of all my letter
which I' fear you will think the moft i mpertment. L
am. wnh the trueft affe®ion, ~

Yoars, etc.

-.LETTER IL
Erom D.r-. Sw x_r T to.Mr. Po plz.,

Dublin, June 28; 1713,

MY ® Lord. Bithop of Clogher gave me your kind

letter full of reproaches for my not writing, I
am naturally no very exa& correfpondent, and when I
leave acountry without probability of remrmng.l think
as feldom as T'can of what I loved or cﬂeemed in it, to
avoid the Deﬁdermm which of all thmgs makes life moft,
uneafy. But you muft give me leave to add one thmg,
that you talk at your eafe, being wholly unconcerned in .
public events: For, if y'our fricnds lhe:W b 'rgs continuds

® Dr. §t. George A *former] afeilow of Trinit ty- Calte e .D;aélup ’
(to whoin the Dean ‘fi a'Pupil) afterwards Biftrop o Clﬁg,lm; m&,
tranflated to the Sec of Desry in 1716-37,

Fs
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you may hope for fame favour ; if the Tories retarn, yoo
are at leaft fure of quiet. You know how. well.l loyed
both Lord Oxford and. Bolingbroke, and how dear the
Duke of Ormond istome: Da you imagine I can
be eafy while their enemies asa endeaveursing to take off
their heads? I amumc, ef werfug tecum meditare camoros—e
Do you imagine I can be eafy, whea I think.of the. pros
bable confequences of thefe proceedings; perhaps upon
the very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds
of fo many huundred thoufand good fubjeds? Upon the
whale, youmay truly ateribute iy filence to the Eclipfe,
but it was that Eclipfe which happened ou the firft of
Auguft.

I barrowed your Homer from the Bxﬂmp (mineis not
yet landed) and read it out in two evenings. Ifit pleals
eth others as well as ae, you have got your end in pro-
fitand repatation: YetI am angry at fonie bad Rhymes
and Triplets, and pray in your mext de-net let me
have fo many unjuftifiable Rhymes to war and gods:
I tell you all the faults k ksiow, only in one or two
ylaces you are a little obfcure; but 1 expe&ted you to
be fo in orie-or two and twemy I have lieard no foul
talk of it here, for indeed it is not come over; nor do
we very much abound in Judges, at leaft I have not the
bonour to be acquainted with them. Your notes are -
perfolly good, and fo are your Preface and Effay. You
were pretty bold in mentioning Lord Bolingbroke in
that Preface. I faw the Key to the Lock but yeﬁerday H
I think you have changed it a good deal, to ‘adapt it
to the prefent times .. ,

.

®. Put thefe two laft obfervations together, and it wnlhppet that
M, Pope was nejther winting to his friends for_ fear o party, non
would infult a miniftry to humour his friends. He faid of himfelf,
and I believe be faid truly, thay be never wrote 4 line.te gratify the
rimsf gfanj ove e party af the eagem g“ arnothery ke thie Lester to,
L]

¢ o~



FROM Dr. SWIFT, etc. 107

God bethanked I have yet-no Parliamentary bufinefs,’
and if they have none with me, I fhall never feek their
acquairitance. | have not been very fond of them for:
fome years paft, not wien I thought them tolerably-
good, and therefore if I tan get leave to be abfent, I’
fhall be'mack'inclined te be on that fide, when there:
isa pathament on this; but truly I muft be a Htcle-
eafy in my mind before I can think of Seriblerus, '

You are to underftand that I live in the corner of a
vaft unfarnithed houfe; ny family confiffs of a feward,’
a groom, a helper in the fiable, a footman, and an ofd’
maid, whe are all at board-wages, and when } do not'
dine abroad, or make an entertainment (which laft is
very rare), I eat a mutton-pye, and drink haif a pit of
wine: My amufements are defending my {mall domi-
Bions againft the Archbithop, and endeavouring to re<
duce my rebelltous Choir. Perditur hatc inter mifero
lux, 1 defiré you will prefent my hutnble fervice to’
Mr. Addifon, Mr. Congreve, and Mr. Rowe, and Gay.’
I am, attd will be always, extremely yours, etc.

LETTER I . '
Mr, Pore to Dr. SwiFT, l

June 20, 1716.

I Cannot feffer a friend to crofs the Irith feas without'

bearing a teffimony from me of the conftant efteem
and affeion I am both obliged and inclined to have for
you. It is better he fhiould tell you than'I, how often’
you arein our thoughts and in our cups, and how I learn
to fleep lefs and drink more, whenever you are named
among us. I look upon a friend in Ireland as upan. g

: F6
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friend in the other world, whom (popifhly fpeaking) I
believe conftantly well-dif] pofed towards me, and ready
to dome all the good he can, in that flate of feparation,
though I hear nothing from him, and make addrefles to
him but very rarely. A Proteftant divine cannot take
it amifs that I treat him in the fame manner with my
patron Saint.

I can tell you no news, bat what yon will not fuf-
ficiently wonder at, that I foffer many thingsas an author
militant: whereof, in your days of probation, you have
been a fharer, or you had not arrived to that triumphant
ftate you now defervedly enjoy in the Church, As for
me, I have not the leaft hopes of the Cardinalate, tho’
I fuffer for my Religion in almoft every weekly paper.
I have begun to take a pique at the Pfalms of David
(if the wicked may be credited, who have printed a
feandalous one ® in my name). 'This report I dare not
difcourage too much, in a profpect I have at prefent of
a poft under the Marquis de Langallerie +, wherein if
I can but do fome fignal fervice againft the Pope, I may
be confiderably advanced by the T'urks, the only reli-
gious people I dare coanfide in, If it fhould- happen
hereafter that I fhould write for the holy law of Maho-
met, I hope it may make no breach between you and
me ; every one muft live, and I beg you will not be the
man to manage the controverfy againft me. The Church
of Rome [ judge (from many modern fymptoms, as well
as ancient prophecies) to be in a declining condition :
that of England will in a fhort time be fcarce able to
maintain her own family: fo Churches fink as generally
as Banks in Europe, and for the fame reafon ; -that Re-

® In Curl’s Colle&ion.

"4 One who made a noife then, as Count Bognival has done
.
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ligion and Tradg, which at firt were open and free,
have been reduced into the Management of Compa-
nies, and the Roguery of DireQors.

I don’t know why I tell you all this, but that I al-
ways loved to talk to you; but this is not a time for
any man to talk to the purpofe. Trath is a kind of
contraband commodity, which I would not venture to
export, and therefore the only thing tending that dan-
gerous way which I (hall fay, is, that I am, andalways
will be, with the utmott fincerity,

. Yours, etc.

LETTER IV.

[

From Dr. SwiFT to Mr. Porep.

Aug. 30, 1716,
" Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom before
any other queftion relating to your health or fortune
or fuccefs as a Poet, I inquired your principles in the
common form, *“ Jshea Whigora Tory ?’ Iam forryto
find they are not fo well tallied to the prefent jun&ure
as T could with. I always thought the terms'of Fafv
and Jure had been introduced by the Poets, and that
Pofleflion of any fortin Kings was held an unexception
able title in the courts of Parnaflus. If you do not grow
a perfe& good fubjet in all its prefent latitudes, I fhall
conclude you are become rich, and able to live without
dedications to men in power, whereby one great incon-
venience will follow, that you and the world and pofte-
rity will be utterly ignorant of their Virtues, For, either’
your brethren have miferably deceived us thefe hundred
years paft, or Power confers Virtue, as naturally as five
of your Popifh facraments do Grace.—You flecp lefsand
’ 1
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drink more.—But your mafter Horace was Vini fomnigae
benignus: and, asI take it, both are proper foryour trade.
Astomine, there aré.a thoufand poetical texts to confirm
the onc; and as to the other, [ know it was anciently the
cafom to fleep in temples for thofe who would confalt
the Oracles, ¢ Who dictates to me flumbering,” * etc.

You are anill Catholic, or a worfe Geographer, for I
can affure you, Irelandis not Paradife, and I appeal even’
to any Spanifh divine, whether Addrefles were ever made
to a friend in Hell, or Pargatory ? And who are all thefe
enemiés you int at? I can only think of Carl, Gildon,
Squire Burnet, Blackmore, and a few others whofe fame
I have forgot, Tools, in my opinion, as neceflary for
a good writer, as pen, ink, and paper. And befides, I
would fain know whether every Draper doth ot thew
you three or foar dawin’d pieces.of ftuff to fet off his
good one? However, I will grant, that one thorough
Bookfelling-Rogue is better qualified to vex an author,
than all his cotemporary fcriblers in Critic or Satire,
notonly by ftolen Copies of what was incorre& or unfit
for the public, but by downright laying other mens dul-
nefs at your door. Ihad along defign upon the Ears of’
that Curl, when I was in credit, but the Rogue would
never allow me a fair firoke at them, although my pen-
knife was ready drawn and fharp. I can bardly believe
the relation of his being poifoned, althoughthe Hiftoriam
pretends to have been aneye-witnefs : Butl beg pardon,
Sackmight doit, alxhough Rats-bane would not. I never
faw the thing you mention as falfely impated to you ;
but I think the frolicks of merry hours, even when we
are guilty, fhould not be left to the mercy of our beft
friends, until Curl and his refemblers are bang’d.

" With fabmiffion to the better judgment of you and
your friends, I take your projeét of an employment under |

‘ * Milton, ' "

’
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the Turks to be idie and vnneceflary. Have a little
patience, and yau willi ind' more shesit 4nd encourage-
meat at home by the fame methods. You are ungrateful
to your country; quit-but yoar own Retigion, and ridie
cale ours, and that will allow you a free choice for any
other, or for none at all, and pay you well into tire bar-
gain. Therefore pray do not run and difgrace us ameng
the Turks,. by tclling them you were. forced to lesva
your native home, becaufe.we would oblige you to be
a Chriftian ; whereas-we will make. it appear to all tha
world, that we only compelled you. tobe a:Whig,
There is 2 young ingenious Quaker in this town - who
writes verfes to his miftrefs, not very corre@, bt jn-a
ftrain purely what a poetical Quaker fhould de, com-
mgpding her look andhabit, erc. Itgave.maabintithata
fer of Quaker pafiorals might fucceed, if our friemd
Gay, * could fancy it, and I think it a fraitfal fobje& ;:
pray hear what he fays.. Ibelieve fusthes, the paftoral
ridicule-is mot yet exhanfled; and that a porter, foot-
.man {, or chairman’s paftoral might do well. Op
what think you of a Newgate paftesal, among the whores
and thieyesthere ? o
. Lafily, to conclude, I love you never the worfe for el
dom writing to'you. Iiam in awobRune feene, where:
you know neither thing nor perfon. I canionly anfwer
yours, which I promife to do after a fort whenever you
thiok fit to employ me. But [ can affure you, the
fcene and the times have depreffed me wonderfully, for
I willimpute no defet to thofg two paltry years whicki
Kave flipc by fince | had she happinels to fee you, I
am with the trucft eftecm, :
’ o Yours, ete.
: ’kG:y did write 2 paftoral of this kind, which is publithed in his'
wWOrks, L4 .
.+ Swift himfell wrote one of this kind; intitled Dermot and

Skeelab, .
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*LETTER V.
From Dr. SwiFrT toMr. PorE.

Dub'in, Jan. 10, 1721.

A Thoufand things have vexed me'of late years, upon
which [ am determined to layopen my mind to you.
I rather chufe to appeal to you than to my Lord Chief
Jufhce Whitfhed, under the fitaation I am in. For, I
take4his caufe properly to lie before you :* You are a
much fitter Judge of what concerns the credit of 2 Wri-
ter, the injuries that are done him, and the reparations.
ke ought to receive. Befides, I doubt whether the Ar-
guments I could fugget to prove my own innocence
would be of much weight from the gentlemen of the
Long-robe to thofe in Furs, upon whofe décifion about
the difference of Style or Senmﬁents, 1 fhoufld be : very
unwilling to leave the merits of- my Caufe.

Give me leave then to put you in mind (althoogh
you cannot eafily forget it) that about ten weeks before:
the Queen’s death, I left the town, upon occaﬁon of that
incurable breach among the great men at Coart,” and
went down to Berkflijre, where you may rerhember that
you gaveme the favour of a vifit. While I was in that
retirement, I writ a Difeoutfe which 1 %hought might
be ufeful in fuch a jun&ure of affairs, and fent it up to-
Lopdon ; but, upen {ome difference in opinion between’
me and a certain great minifter now abroad, the pub-
lithing of it was deferred fo long that the Queen dicd,
and I recalled my-copy, which hath been ever fince in’
fafehands. Inafew weeks after the lofs of that excellent’
Princefs, I came to my ftation here; where F have con-
tinued ever fince in the greateft privacy, and utter igne-

® This Letter Mr, Pope never seceived, nor did he bchtve ie
was ever feat, -

¢
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rance of thofe events, which are moft commonly talked
of in the world. -I neither know the names nor num-
ber of the Royal Family which now reigns, further than
the Prayer.book informs me. I cannot tell who is
Chancellor, whao are Secretaries, nor with what nations
we are in peace or war. And this manner of life was
not taken up out of any fort of Affetation, but merely
to avoid giving offence, and for fear of provoking
Party-zeal. :

1 had indeed written fome Memorials of the four laft
years of the Queen’s reign, with fome other informa-
tions, which I received, as neceflary materials toqualify
me for doing fomething in an employment then defign'd
me *: But, as it was at the difpofal of a perfon, who
bad not the fmalleft fhare of fteadinefs or fincerity, I
difdain’d to accept it. : -

/Thefe papers, at my few hours of health and leifure,
I have been digefling 1 into order by one fheet at a
time, for I dare not venture dny further, let the humounr
of fearching and feizing papers thould revive ; not that
I am in pain of any danger to myfelf (for they contain
nothing of prefent Times or Perfons, upon which I fhall
ncver lofe a thought while there is a Cator a Spanisl in

* Hiforiographer, . o

4 Thele papers fome years after were brought finifed by. the
Dean into England, with an intention to publifh them, Buta
friend on whofe judgment he relied (the fame I fuppofe whom he
mentions above, as being abroad at the time of writing this letter}
diffuaded him from that defign. He told the Dean there were fe-
veral fa@s heknew to be falfe, and that the whole was fo much
in the fpirit of party-writing, that, though it might have made
a feafonable pamphlet in the time of their adminiftration,. it was a
dithonour to juft hiftory, The Dean woyld do nothing againt his
Friend’s judgment, yet it extremely chagrined him, And he told
. a common friend, that fince ® * did not approve his hiftory, he

would caft it into the fire, thotigh it wasthe beft work he had ever
written, However it did not updergo this fate, and is faid to bs
yet in being.—=It has been fince publithed,
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the houfe) but to preferve them from being loft amenyg
Meflengersand Clerke.

1 have written in this kingdom, a * difcourfe to per-
fuade the wretched people to wear their own Mana-
faQures inftead of thofe from England. This Treatife
foon (pread very faft, being agreeable to the fentiments
of the whole nation, except. of thofe gentlemen who
had Employments, or were Expe@ants. Upon which a
perfon in great office here immediately took the alarm 3
he fent in hafle for the Chief JuRtice, and informed him .
of a feditious, fafious, and virulent Pamphlet, lately
publithed, with a defign of fetting the two kingdoms at
variance ; diseQipg at the fame time that _the Printer
fbould be paofecoted with the utmoft rigour of lawy
The Chief Juftice had fo.quick an underftanding, that
he refolved, if poflible, to out-do kis orders. The
Graod- Juriesof thecounty and city were pradtifed efec-
tually with to reprefent the faid Pamphlet with all agl
gravatiug Epithets, forwhichthey had thanks fentchent
from Eagland, and their Prefentments publiftved for fo
veral - weeks in all the nows-papers. The Printer was
feized, and forced to give great bail ; after his trial the
Jury browght him in Not Guilty, although they had -
been culled with the utmoft induftry : The Chief Juftice,
fenttbem back nine tinies, and kept them eleven hoars, '
until being perfeitly tired out, they were forced to leave
the_matter to the mercy of the Judge, by what they call

a fpecial Verdi€t, During the trial, the Chief Jufticey
among. other fingularities, laid his hand on his breaft,
and protefied folemnly that the Author's defign was to
bring in the Pretender ; although there was not afinglé
fyllable of party in the whole Treatife, and alihoagh it
was known, that the moft eminentof thofe who profefs

® A propofal for the univerfal ufc of Liith Manufalturess
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fod his own principles, publickly difallowed his. proe
ceedings. But the caufe being fo very odious and un,
popular, the trial of the Verdi&t was deferred from one
Term to another, until upon the Duke of G—ft n
the Lord Lieuteaant’s arrival, bis Grace, after mature
sdvice; and permiffion from Eugland, way pleafed to
grant a moli profequi. .

This is the more remarkable, becaufe it is faid that
the maa is no ill decider in common cafes of property,
where party is out of the queftion; but when that in~
tervenes, with ambition at heels to puth it forward, it
moft needs confound apy man: of little {pirit, and low
birth, who hath no other.endowment than that fost of
Kaowledge, which, however paflfeffed in the higheft de»
gree, can pofliibly give no anegood qpality to the mind,

It is true, I have been much concerned, for feveral
years. paft, upon account of the public as well as for
myfclf, to fee how ill a tafte for wit and fenfe prevailp
in the world, which Politics, and South-Sea, and Party,
and Operas, and Mafquerades have introduced. For,
befides many infipid papers which the malice of fome
haveontitled me to, there are many perfons appearing
w0 with me well, and pretending to be judges of my
flyle and manner, who have yet afcribed fome writings
to me, of which any man of common fenfe and litera-
tore would be heartily athamed. I cannot forbear: in+
fancing a Treatife called a Dedicasion spen Dedseations,
which many would have to be mine, although it be as
empty, dry, and fervile a compofitiom as I remembes
at amy time to have read. But, above all, there is one
Circumftance which makes it impofiible for me to have
been awthor of & Treatife, wherein there ase fevesal
pagescontaining a Panegysic on King Geoorge,.of whofe
charalter and perfonlam utterly ignorant, noreverhad
once the curiofity to inquire into either, living at fa
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great a diftance as I do, and having long done with
whatever can relate to public matters.

Iodeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts very
ficely, whether I were atked or ne; but never affefted
to be a Counfellor, to which I had no manner of call.
{ was humbled enough to fee myfelf fo far out-done by
the Earl of Oxford in my own trade as a Scholar,” and
too good a Courtier not to difcover his contempt of thofe
who would be men of importance out of their fphere.
Befides, to fay the truth, although I have known many
great Minifters ready enough to hear Opinions, yet I
have hardly feen one that would ever defcend to take
Advice ; and this pedantry arifeth from a M4xim them-
felves do not believe at the fame time théy pradtife by
it, that thereis fomething profound in Politics, which
men of plain honeft fenfe cannot arrive to. '
~ Ionly with my endeavours had fucceeded better in _
the great point I had atheart, which was that of recost= ~

“ciling ‘the Minifters to each other, ‘This might have
been done, if others, who had more’concersi‘and fmore -
influence, would have a&ted their parts; #hd, if this

_bad fucceeded, the public intereft both of Ch\nch and
State would not have been the worfe, nor the: Protenant
Bucceflion endangered, ot
- But, whatever opportunities 8 tomﬁmwttenﬂance of
four years might have given me foreadeavouring todo
good offices to particular perfons, I'deferve at leatt to
find tolerable quarter from thofe of the other Party ; for
many of which I was a conftant advocate: with the Earl
of Oxford, 'and for this  appeal to his Lordthip ; He
knows how often I prefled him in favour of Mr. Addix
fon, Mr.Congreve, Mr.'Rowe, and Mt. Steel : although'
T freely confefs that his Lord thip’s kindnefs to them was
altogetherowing to his generous notions, and the efteem
be had for their wit and parts, of which I:could only,
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pretend to be a remembrancer. For Ican never forget.
the anfwer he gave to the late Lord Hallifax, who upon
the firft change of the Miniftry interceded with him to
{pareMr. Congreve: It was by repeating thefe two lines .
of Vll‘g]l,
Non obtifa adeo geflamus peora Poeni,
Nec tam averfus equos Tyria Sol jungit ab urbe.

Purfuant to which, healways treated Mr. Congreve thh
the greate& perfonal civilities, affuring him of his con-
ftant favour and prote&ion, and adding that he would
ftudy to do fomething better for him.
I remember it was in thofe times a ufual fubje& of
raillery towards me among the Minifters, that I never
came to them without a Whig in my fleeve ; which I do
not fay with ny viel towards making my Court: For,
the ncw meéilcs ¢ fixed to thofe of that denomina-
tion, f didthidn,'and do now from my heart abhor, de-
teft, and’ ab)nré as wholly degenerate from their pre-
deceflors. I have converfed in fome freedom with more
mlmﬂcrs of State of all parties than ufually happens to
men, of my Xevcl and, I confefs, in their capacity as
Mlmﬁers, T Iook upoh them as a race of people whofe
acquamtance noman would court, otherwife than upon
the fcore ‘of Vamty or Ambition. The firft quickly
wears off (and is the Vice of low minds, for a man of
{pirit is t60 proud to be vain) and the other was not my
cafe, Beﬁdes, having never received more than one
{mall fav?ur, I was under no neceflity of being a flave
to men in pgwer, ‘but chofe my friends by their perfonal
merit, thhout exammmg how far their notions agreed
with the politics then in vogue. I frequently converfed
with Mr. Addifon, and theothers I named (except Mr.

* He meaas particularly the principle at that time charged upon
them, by their Encmiesy of an mten(ion to projmbc the Tories.
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Steel) during all my Lord 'Oxfo«!’i Miniftry, and Mre
Addifon’s friendhip-to me continued inviolable, with
#s much-kindnefs as- when we ufed to toet at my Lord
Somers'® or Hallifax, .who were feaders -of the ‘oppo-

fite Party. i

I would infer from uil this, that it wwuda .great in- -
juftice I have thefe \many .yearsbeen pelicd by your
Pamphleteers, merely upon account of fome regard
which the Queen’s lag minifters were pleafed to have
for me : and yet in my confcience I think I am a par-
taker in every ill defign they had.againft the Protefiant
Succeflion, or the Liberties and Religion of sheir Coun-
try ; and can fay with Cicera, *¢ that I (aould be prond
¢ to be included with them in alltheir-altions rerguam
¢ in equo Trojane.” Butif I have never difcovered by
my words, writings, or alions, any Party virulence,
or dangerous defigns againft the prefent powers 3 if my
friendthip and converfation were equally fhewn amang
thofe who liked or difapproved the proceedings then at
Court, and that I was known to be a common Friend
of all deferving perfons of the latter fort, when they
were in diftrefs ; I cannot butthink it haxq, that I am
not fuffered to run quletly among the common herd of
people, whole opinions.unfortunately differ from thofe
which lead to favour and preferment.

I ought to let you know, that the Thing we called a
Whig in England is a creature altogether different from
thole of the fame denomination here; at leaft it was
fo during she reigo of herlate Ma)eﬂ;y. ‘Whether thofe
on your fide have changed ar no, it hath ot been my
bufinefs to inquire. I remember my excellent friend
Mr. Addifon, when he firft came over hither Secretary

% Lord Somers had very warmly recommended Dy, Swift -to
the favaur of Lord Whatton, ylm he.wens the Queen’s Licutes

nant into Ireland in the year 5709,
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to the Earl of Wharton then Lord Lisutenant, was:ex-
tremely offended at the condu@ and difoourfe of the
Chief Managess here : He told :me they were a fort of
people who feemed to think, that the principles of a
‘Whig confifted in nothing eHe bat damning the Church,
revnlmg the Clergy, abeting the Diflenters, and fpeak
ing contemptibly of -revealed Religion, '

I was difcourfing fome years ago with a certain Mini.
fter.aboatahat whiggith or fanatical Genius, fo preva-
lent among:the Englith of this kingdom ; his Lordfhip
accounted for it by that number of Cromwéll's Boldicrs,
adventurers ettablithed here, who were aH of the foureft
Jeven, and the meaneft birch, and who e poflerity are
now in pofleflion of their Jands and their principles.
However, it muft be confefled, that of late/fome people
in this country are grown weary of quarreling, be-
caufe intereft, the great motive of quarreling, is at an
end ; for, it is hardly worth contending who fhall be
an Excifeman, a Country-Vicar, aCryer trthe Coum,
or an Uader-Clerk.

You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a perfon
fo ill treated as I have been, mutt at fome time or other
have difcovered very daangerous -opinions in govern-
ment ; in anfwer to which, I will tell'you what my po-
litical principles were in the time of her late glorious
Majefty, which I never centradi®ed by any aéion,
writing, or difcourfe.

Firft, I always declared myfelf againft a Popith Svc-
ceflor to the crown, whatever title he might have by
the proximity of bleod : Neither did [ ever regard the
right kine, except upon twe accounts : firlt as it-was
eRablithed by law ; and {econdly, as ithath much weighe
io the opinions of the people. For neceflity may abo-
Jith any law, but cannot alter the featiments of the val-
gar; right ofinberitancebeing perhaps the moft popular

3
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of all topics: and therefore in greatchanges when that

is broke, there will remain much heart-burning and
difcontent among the meaner people : which (under a
weak Prince and corrupt adminiftration) may have the
worft confequences upon the peace of any ftate,

As to what is called a Revolution principle, myopi-
nion was this; That wheneverthofe evils, which ufually
attend and follow a violent change of Government, were
not in probability fo pernicious as the grievance we fuf-
fer under a prefent power, then the public good will
jultify fuch a Revolution. And this I took to have been
the cafe in the Prince of Orange’s expedition, although

in the confequences it produced fome very bad effeéts,

which are likely to fick long enough by us.

I had likewife in thofe days a mortal antipathy againft
Standing Armies in times of Peace : Becaufe I always
gook Standing Armies to be only fervants hired by the
Matter of the family for keéping his ‘own children in
flavery ; and becaufe I conceived, that a Prince who
could not think himfelf fecure without Mercenary
Troops, muft needs have a feparate intereft from that of
his Subjes. Although I am not ignorant of thofe ar-
tificial Neceflities which a corrupted Miniftry can
create, for keeping up forces to fupport.a Fation a-
gaintt the publick Interett.

As to Parliaments, I adored the wifdom ofthat Gothic
inftitation, which made them annual : and I was confi-
dent our Liberty could never beplaced upon a firm foun-
dation until that ancient law were reftored among us.
For, who fees not, that, while fuch Affemblies are per-
mitted to have a longer- duration, there.-grows up a
commerce of corruption between the Miniftry and the
Deputies, wherein they both find their accounts, to the
manifelt dangerof Liberty { which T'rafic would neithes
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‘anfwer the defign nor expence, if Parliaments met once
a year,

y[ ever abominated that fcheme of Politics (now about
shirty years old), of fetting up a monied Intereft in op-
pofition to the landed. For I conceiv’d, there could
not be a truer maxim inour Government than this, That
the Poffeffors of the foil are the beft judges of what is
for the advantage of the kingdom. If others had
thought the fame way, Funds of Credit and South-fea
Projefts would neither have been felt nor heard of.

1 could never difcover the neceflity of fufpending any
Law upon which the Liberty of the moft innocent Per=
fons depended ; neither do I think this PraQice hath
made the tafte of Arbitrary Power foagreeable, as that
we fhould defire to fee it repeated. Every Rebellion
fubdued and Plot difcovered, contribute to the firmer
eftablitiment of the Prince: In the latter cafe, the knot
of Confpirators is entirely broke, and they are to begin
their work anew under a thoufand difadvantages ; fo
that thofe diligent enquirers into remote and proble-
matical guilt, with a new power of enforcing them by
chains and dungeons to every perfon whofe face a Mi-

~ nifter thinks fit to diflike, are not only oppofite to that
Maxim, which declareth it better that ten guilty men
thould efcape, than one innocent fuffer; but likewife
leave a gate wide open to the whole Tribe of Informers,
the moft accurfed and proftitute, and abandoned race,
that God ever permitted to plague mankind.

* Itis true the Romans bad a cutom of chufing a Dic-
tator, during whofe adminiftration the Power of other
Magiftrates was fufpended ; but this was done upon the
greatelt emergencies ; a War near their doors, or fome
civil Diflenfion: For Armies muft be governed by ar-
bitrary pdwer. But when the Virtue of that Common-
wealth gave place to luxury and ambition, this very

Vou. VI, < G
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office of Ditator became perpetual in the perfons of the
Ca=fars and their Succeffors, the moft infamous Tyrants ‘
that have any where appeared in flory.

Thefe are fome of the fentiments I had, relating to
public affairs, while I was in the world: what they are
at prefent, is of little importance cither to that or my-
felf; neither can I truly fay I have any at all, or, if k
had, I darc not veature to publith them : For however
orthodox they may be while I am now writing, they
" may-become criminal enoagh to bring me into trouble
before Midfummer. And indeed I have often withed
for fome time paft, that a political Catechifm might be
publi[hcd by authotity four times a year, in order to
fnftru& us how we are to fpcak, write, and 2@ during
the current quarter. I have by experience felt the wans
of fuch aninftra&or: For,intending to make my court
to fome people on the prevailirg fide, by advancing
certain old whiggith principles, which, it feems, had
been exploded about a month before, I have pafled for
a difaffe@ed perfon. I am not ignorant how idle a
thing it is, for a man in obfcurity to attempt defending
his repatation as a Writer, while the {pirit of Fa&ion
hath fo univerfally poflefled the minds of men, that they
are not at leifure to attend to any thing elfe. They
will jutt give themfelves time to libel and accufe me,
but cannot fpare a minute to hear my defence. So in
a'plot difcovering age, [ have ofien known an innocent
man feized and imprifoned, and forced to lie feveral
months in chains, while the Minilters were not at lei-
fure to hedr his petition, until they had profecuted acd
hanged the number they propofed.

All T can reafonably hope for by this letter, is to con«
vince my fricnds, and others who are pleafed to wifht.
me well, that 1 have reither been fo ill a fubjeét nor fo
ftopid an Aathor, as'I'nave been reprefented by the vi-

$
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tolente of Libellers, whofe malice hath taken the fame
train in both, by fathering dangerous Principles in go-
vernment upon me, which I never maintained, and in-
fipid Produ@ions which I am not capable of writing.
For, however I may have been foured by perfonal ill-
treatment, or by melancholy profpe@s for the public,
I am too much a politician to expofe my own fafety by
offenfive words. And, if my genius and fpirit be {unk
by encreafing years, I have at leaft enoegh of difcretion
left, not to miftake the mealure of my own abilities, by
attempting fubjects where thofe Talents are neceflary,
which perhaps I may have loft with my youth.

A . — ey

LETTER VI
Dr. Swirt to Mr, Ga ¥,

- Dublin, Jan. 8, 1722-3:
VCOmmg home after a fhort Chriitmas ramble, I found
a letter upon my table, and little expeted when

1 opened it to read your name at the bottom. The beft
and greateft part of my life until thef: latt eight years,
1 fpent in England ; there 1 made my friendthips, and
there I left my defires, I am condemned forever to an-
other country ; what is in prudence to be done? I
think to be ob/itufguesmeorum, oblivijcendus etilliss What
‘can be the defign of your letter but malice, to wake me
outofafcurvy fleep, which howeveris better than none?
1 am towards nine years older fince 1 left you, yet that
is the leaft of my alterations; my bufinefs, my diver-
fions, my converfations, are all entirely changed foi
the worfe, and fo are my fludies and my amufements in
writing ; yet, after all, this hamdrum way of life mighe
be palluble enough, if you would let me alone. 1 ﬂxall .
G 2
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not be able to relith my wine; my parfons, my horfes,
nor my garden fbr three months, until the fpirit you
have raifed fhall be difpoffeffed. I have fometimes won-
dered that [ have not vifited you, but I have been ftopt
by too many reafons, befides years and lazinefs, and
yet thefe are very good ones, Upon my return after
half a year amongft you, there would be to me Defiderie
mec pudor nec modus. 1 wasthree years reconciling my-
felf to the fcene, and the bufinefs, to which fortune
hath condemned me, and ftupidity was what I had re-
courfe to. Befides, what a figure fhould I make in Lon-
don, while my friends are in poverty, exile, diftrefs, or
imprifonment, and my enemies with rods of iron? Yet
1 ofien threaten myfelf with the journey, and am every
fummer pradtifing to get health to bear it: The only
jnconvenience is, that [ grow old in the experiment.
" Although I care not to talk to you as a Divine, yet I
. hope you have not been author of your colic : do you
drink bad wine, or keep bad company? Are you not
as many years older asI'? it will not be always £t #i
guos mibi dempjerit Apponet annos. I am heartily forry
you have any dealings with that ogly diftemper, and I
believe our friend Arbutbnot will recommend you to
temperance and exercife. Iwifhtheycould have as good
an effe& upon the giddinefs I am fubjet to, and which
this moment I am not free from. I fhould have been
glad if you had lengthened your letter by telling me
the prefent condition of many of my old acquaintance,
Congreve, Arbuthnot, Lewis, etc, but you mention
only Mr. Pope, whoI believe is lazy, or elfe be might
have added three lines of his own. I am extremely
glad he is not in your cafe of needing gréat mens fa-
" vour, and could heartily with that you were in his,
I have been confidering why Poets have fuch ill fuccefs
in making their Court, fince they are allowed to be the
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greateftand beftof all flatterers : The defe&tis, that they
flatter only in print or in writing, but not by word of
mouth : They will give things under their hand which
they make a confcience of fpeaking. Befides, they are

- too libertine to haunt anti-chambers, too poor to bribe

porters and footmen, and too proud to cringe to fecond-
hand favourites in a great family. Tell me, are you not *
under Original fin, by the dedication of your Eclogues
to Lord Bolingbroke? I am an ill judge at this ditance;
and befides am, for my eafe, utterly ignorant of the
commoneft things that pafs in the world ; bat if all
Courts have a famenefs in them (as the Parfons phrafe
it) things may be as they were in my time, when all
employments went to Parliament-mens Friends, who
had been ufeful in Ele&tions, and there was always a
huge Lift of names in arrears at the Treafury, which
would at leaft take up your feven years expedient to
difcharge even one half. I am of opinion, if you will
not be offended, that the fureft courfe would be to get
your Friend who lodgeth in your houfe to recommend
you to the next chief Governor who comes over here
for a good civil employment, or to be one of his Secre-
taries, which yoor Parliament-men are fond enough of;,
when there is no room at home. The wine is good
and reafonable; you may dine twice a week at the

- Deanry-houfe; thereis a fet of company in this town .

fufficient for one man ; folks will admire you, becaufe
they have read you, and read of you; and a good em=
ployment will make you live tolerably in London, or
fumptuoufly here; or if you divide between both
places, it will be for your health.

I with I could do more than fay I love you. I left
you in a good way both for the late Court, and the fuc-
ceffors : and by the force of too much honefty, or too
little fublunary wifdom, you fell between two ftools,

G 3 '
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"T'ake care of your health and money; be lefs modef®
and more aftive ; or elfe tarn Prfon and get a Bithop~ .-
ric here : Would to God they would fend us as good -

- ones from your fide !
. / Iam ever, etc.

. ‘LETTER VIL
Mf.Porl to Dr. SwirrT. '

Jan. 13, 17230

I Find a rebuke inalate letter of yours, that both fings-

and pleafeth me extremely. Your faying thatIought
to have writ a Poftfcript to my friend Gay's, makes me-
rot eontent ta write lefs than a whole Letter ; and your-
feeming to take his kindly, gives me hopes you will.
look upon this as a fincere effet of Friendfhip. Indeed,
as I cannot but own the Lazinefs with which you tax.
me, and with which I 'may equally chargeyou, for both.
of us have had (and one of us hath both had and!
given *) a Surfeit of writing ; fo I really thought you’
would know yourfelf to be fo certainly entitled to my
Friendlhip, that it was a pofleflion you could not ima-
gine ftood in need of any further Deeds or Writings ta
aflure you of it, .

Whatever you feem to think of your withdrawn and’
feparate flate at this diftance, and in this Ablence,
Dean Swift lives fill in England, in every place and
company where he would chufe to live, and I find him
in all the Converfations I kedp, and.in all the Heans
in which I defire any fhare,

We have never metthefem any years without mention
of you, Befides my old Acquaintance, I have found

® Alluding to his large work on Homer,
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that all my friends of a later date are fuch as wére yours
before: Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, and Lord Harley
may look upon me as one enrailed upon them by you :
Lord Bolingbroke is aow returned (as I hope) to takc
me with all his other Hereditary Rights: and, indecd,
he feems grown fo much'a Philofopher, as’ to fet his
heart upon fome of them as little, as upon the Poet yoa
gave him. It is fure my ill fate, that all thofe [ m«f(t
loved, and with whom I moft lived, muft be banifhed ¢
Afier bothr of you left England, my conftant Floft was
the Bithop of * Rochefter. Sare this is x nation that is
curfedly afraid ofbemg over-run with two much Polite.
nefs, and cannot regain one great Genius, but at the
expenceof another, I tremble for my Lord Peterborow
( vhom 1 now lodge with); he has too much Wit,as well
as Courage, to make a folid General : and if he efcapes
being banithed by others, I fear he will banith himfelf.

" “This leads me to give you fome account of the manner
of my life and converfation; which has been infinizely
more various and difipared, than when you knew me .
and tared for me ; and among all Sexes, Parties, and
Profeffions. A glut of Study and Retirement in the
irft partof my life ¢aft me into this; and this; I begin
to fee, will throw me again into Study and Retire-
meot.

The civilities I have met with from oppofite Setts of _
people, have hinder’d me from being viclent or four to
any Party; but at the fame time the Obflervations and:
Esxperiences I cannot but have collééted, have made me
lefs fond of, and lefs furprized at, any: 1am therefore
the more aflited and the more angry at the Violences
and Hardfhips| fee praQifed by either. Themerry Vein
you koew me in, is funk into a Turn of Reflelion,

¢ Dr. Atterbury,
G ¢
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that has made the world pretty indifferent to me ; and
yet I have acquired a Quietnefs of mind which by fits
improvesinto a certain degree of Chearfulnefs, enough
to make me juft fo good-humoured as to wifh thatworld
well, My Friendfhips are increafed by new ones, yet
no part of the warmth I felt for the old is diminithed.
Averfions I have none, but to Knaves (for Fools I have
Jedroed to bear with) and fuch I cannot be commonly
civil to; for I think thofe men are next to Knaves who
converfe with them. The greateft Man in power of
this fort thall hardly make me bow to him, unlefs I had
a perfonal obligation, and that I will take care not to-
have. The top pleafure of my life is one I learned from
you both how to gain and how to ufc; the Freedom of
Friendthip with men much my Superiors. 7o have
pleafed great men, according to Horace, is a praife g
but not to have flattered them and yet not to have dif-
pleafed them, is a greater. I have carefully avoided all
Intercourfe with Pocts and Scriblers, unlefs where by
great chance I have found a modeft one. By thefe
means I have had no quarrels withany perfonally ; none
have been Enemies, but who were alfo Strangers to me;
and as there is no great need of an Eclairciffement with
fuch, whatever they writ or faid I never retaliated, not
only never feeming to know, but often really never
knowing, any thing of the matter. There are very few
things that give me the Anxiety of a With; the ftrongeft
I have would be to pafs my days with you, and a few
fuch as you: But Fate has difperfed them all about the
world ; and I find to with it is as vain, as to wifh to fee
the Millennium and theKingdom of the Jut upon earth.
If I have finned in my long filence, confider there is
one to whom you yourfelf have been as great a finner, -
As foon as you fee his hand, you will learn 1o do me
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jhﬁice, and feel in your heart how long a man may be
filent to thofe he truly loves and refpeéts.

LETTER VIIL

Lord BoLiNGBROKE to Dr. SwirT.

I Am not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muft not
expett from me the fame indulgence to Lazinefs; in
defending his own caufehe pleads yours, and becomes
your Advocate while he appeals to you as his Judge:
You will do the fame on your part; and I, and the reft
of your common Friends, fhall have great Juftice to ex-
pe& from two fuch righteous Tribunals : You refemble
perfe@ly the two Alchoufe-keepers in Holland, who
were at the fame time Burgomafters of the Town, and
taxed one another’s Bills alternately. I declare before
hand I will not ftand to the award ; my Title to your,
Friendfhip is good, and wants neither Deeds nor Wri- -
tings to confirm it; but annual Acknowledgments at
leaft are neceflary to preferve it: and I begin to fufpect
by your defrauding me of them, that you hope in time
to difputé it, and to urge Prefcription againft me.
I would not fay one word to you about myfelf (fince it
isa fubje& on which you appear to have no curiofity)
was it not to try how far the contraft between Pope’s
fortune and manner of life, and mine, may be carried.

I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and lefs
difipated, than when you knew me and cared for me.
That Love which I ufed to fcatter with fuch profufion
among the female kind, has been thefe many years
devoted to one obje&t. A great many misfortunes (for
fo they are called, though fometimes very improperly)
and a retirement from the world, have made that jaft

Ggs
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and nicedifcrimination between my Acquaintance and
my Friends, which we have feldom fagacity enough to
make for ourfelves; thofe infets of various hues, which
“ufed to hum and buz about me, while I ftood in the fun-
fhine, have difappeared fince I lived in the fhade. No
man comes to a Hermitage but for the fake of the Her-
mit; a few philofophical Friends come often to mine,
and they are fuch as you would he glad'to live with, if
a.cull climate and duller com pany have not altered yon
extremely from what you was nine years ago.

The hoarfe voice of Party was never heard in this
quiet place ; Gazettes and Pamphlets are banithed from
jt, and ifthe Lucubrations of Ifaac Bickerflaff be admit-
ted, this diftin&ion is owing to fome firokes by which it
is judged that this illuftrious Philofopher had (like the
Indian Fchu, the Grecian Pythagoras, the ' Perfiant
Zoroafter, and others his Prccurfqu amongthe Zabians,
Magians, and the Egyptian Seers)both hisoutward and
his inward Do&rine, and that he was of no fide at the
bottomn. When I am there, I forget I ever was of any
© party myfelf; nay Tam often fo happily'abforbed by the
abftratted reafon of things, that I am ready. to imagine
there never was any fuch monfter as Party. Alas, I am
foon awakened from that pleafing dream by the Greele
and Roman biftorians, by Guicciardine, by Machiavel,
and Thuanus; for T have vowed to read no Hiftory
of our own country, till that bédy of it which you
promife to finith appears.

1 am under no apprehenfion that 3  glut of Study and
Retirement fhould caft me back intp the hurry of the
world ; on the contrary, the fingle regret which I ever
fcel, is that T fell fo late into this courfe of life; my’
~Philofophy grows confirmed by habit, and if you and I
meet again, I will extort this approbation from you :
Jam non confilio bonus, fed mare eq perdudius, ut non tantum
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reds facere poffim, fed nifi refe facere nom poffim. 'Fhe
little incivilities I have met with from oppofite fetts of
people, have been fo far from rendering me violent of
four to any, that I think myfelf obliged to them all 5
"fome have cured me of my fears, by thewing me how
impotent the malice of the world is: others have cured
me of my hopes, by fhewing how precarious populat
friendfhips are: all have cured me of furprife: In driv-
ing me out of party, they have driven me out of curfed
c€ompany ; and in ftripping meof Titlesand Rank, and
Eftate, and’ fuch trinkets, which every man that will
may fpare, they have given me that which no man can
be happy without.

Refle@tion and habit have rendered the world foindife
ferent to me, that I am neither afliCted nor rejoiced,
angry nor pleafed at whathappensin it, any further than
perfonal friendthips intereft mein the affairs-of it, and
this principle extends my caresbut a little way, Perfet
Tranquillity is the general tenour of my life: good
digeftions, ferene weather, and fome other mechanic
fprings, wind me above it now and then, but I never
fall below it; I am fome:imes gay, but I am nevcrfad.
T have gained new friends, and have loft fome old ones;
my acquifitions of this kind give me a good deal of
pleafure, becaufé they have not been made lightly : I
koow no vows fo folemn as thofe of friendthip, and
therefore a pretty long noviciate of acquaintance fhould
methinks precede them : My loffes of this kind give me
but little tronble, I contributed nothing'to them, and a
friend who breaks with me unjuttly, is not worth pre-
{erving. -As foon as I leave this Town (which will be in
afew days) I fhall fall backintothat courfeoflife, w hich
keeps knaves and fools at a great diftance from me: 1
have an averfion to them both, butin the ordinary courfe
of life I think I ¢an bear the fenfible knave better than

Gé6 '
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the fool. One muft indeed with the former be in fome

or other of the attitudes of thofe wooden men whom I~

have feen before a fword cutler’s fhop in Germany; but
even in thefe conftrained poftures the witty Rafcal will
divert me; and he that diverts me does me a great deal
of good, and lsys me under an obligation to him,
which I am not obliged to pay him in another coin:
The Fool obliges me to be almoft as much upon my
goard as the knave, and he makes me no amends; he
numbs me like the Torpor, or he teazes melike the
Fly. Thisis the Pi&ure of an old Friend, and morelike
him than that will be which you once atked, and which
ke will fend you, if you continue flill to defire it.—
Adieu, dear Swift, with all thy faults Ilove thee entire-
ly ; make an effort, and lo\e me on with all mine.

"LETTER IX.
From Dr, SwiFrT.

Dublin, Sept. 20, 1723.

REmrning from a fummer expeditien of four months

on account of my health, I found a'letter from you,
with an appendix longer than yours from Lord Boling-
broke. I believe there is not 2 more miferable malady
than anunwillingnefs to write letters to our beft friends,
and a man might be philofopher enough in finding out
reafonsforit. One thing is clear, that it fhews a mighty
difference betwixt Friendthip and Love, foralover (as
I have heard) is always fcribling to his miftrefs. If I
could permit myfelfto believe what your civility makes_
you fay, that I am fill remembered by my friends in
England, Xam in theright to keepmyfelfhere— Non fuss
gualis eram, 1 left you in a period of life when one
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‘year does more execution than three at yours, to which
if youadd the dulnefs of the air, and of the people, it
will make a terrible fum. I have no very ftrong faith
in you pretenders to Retirement; you are not of an age
for it, nor have gone through either good or bad for-
tune enough to go into a coraer, and form conclufions
de contemptu mundi & fuga faeculi, unlefs a Poet grows
weary of too much applaufe, as Minifters do of too
much weight of bufinefs.

Your happinefs is greater than your merit, in chufing
your favourites fo indifferently among either Party: this
you owe partly to your Education, and partly to your
Genius employing you in an Art in which Faion has
notbing to do, fur I fappofe Virgil and Horace are
equally read by Whigs and Tories. Yoa have no more
to do with the Conftitution of Church and State, than
a Chriftian at Conftantinople; and you are fo much the
wifer and the happier, becaufe both Parties will ap-
prove your Poetry as long as you are known to be of
neither. :

- Your notions of friendfhip are new to me: I believe
every man is born with his guantum, and he cannat give
to one without robbing another. I very well know to
whom I would give the firft places in my Friendfhip,
but they are not in the way: Iam condemned to ano-
ther fcene, and therefore I dittribute it in Pennyworths
to thofe about me, and who difpleale me lealty and
fhould do the fame to my fellow prifoners if I were
condemned to jail. I can likewife tolerate Knaves
much better than Fools, becaufe their knavery does me.
no hurtin the commerce I have with them, which how-
ever I own is more dangerous, tho’ not fo troublefome,
as that of Fools. I have often endeavoured to eftablith
aFriendlhip among all Men of Genius, and would faia
Lhave it done : they are feldom above three or four Con-
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temporaries, and if they could be united, would drive
the world before them. I think it was fo among the
Poets in the time of Augufius: but Envy, and Party,
and Pride, have hindered it among us. Ido not include
the Subalterns, of which you are feldom without a large
Tribe. Under the name of Poets and Scriblers I fup=
pofe you mean the Fools you are content to fee fome-
times, when they happen to be modeft ; which was not
frequent among them while I was in the world.

1 would defcribe to you my way of living, ifany mc-
thod could be called fo in this Country, [ chufe my
companions among thofe of leaft confequence and moft
compliance : I read the moft trifling Books I can find,
and whenever I write, it is upon the moft trifling fub-
je&@s: Butriding, walking, and ﬂeqnug take up eigh-
teen of the twenty four hours. I procraftinate morg
than [ did twenty years ago, and have feveral things to
finith which I put off to twenty years hence; Haec e
wita Solutorum, &¢. I fend you the compliments of a
friend of yours, who hath paffed four months this fum=
mer with two grave acquamtancc at bis country-houfe,
without ever once going to Dublin, which is but eighg
miles diftant; yet when he returns to London, I will
engage you will find him as deep in the court of Re-
quefts, the Paik, the Operas, and the Coffee-houfe, as
any man there. I am now with him for a few days.

You muft remember me with great affetion to Dr,
Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay.—I think there
are PO more eodem tertio’s between you and me, except
Mr. Jervas, to whofe houfe I addrefs this, for want of
knowing where you live : for it was not clear from your
laft whether you lodge with Lord Petesborow, or he
with you.

: Tam ever, etcy



FROM Da. SWIFT, ate. 136

LETTER X

‘ Sept. 14, 1725..
I Need not tell you, with what real delight I thould

have done any thing you defired, and in particelar
any good offices in my power towards the bearer of your
Letter, who is this day gone for France. Perhaps ’tis
with Poets as with Prophets, they are fo much better
Jiked in another country than their own, that your
Gentleman, upon arriving in England, Joft his curiofity
concerning me. However, had he try’d, he had found
me his friend ; I mean he had found me yours, I am
difappointed at not knowing better 2 man whom you
efteem, and comfort myfelfonly with having got a Let-
ter from you, with which (after all) L it down a gainer;
fince to my great pleafure it confirms my hope of once
more feeing you. Afier fo many difperfions and fo
many divifions, two or three of us may yst be gathered
together : not to plot, mot to contrive filly fchemes of
ambition, or to vex our own or others hearts with bufy
vanities {{uch as perhaps at one time of life or other
take their Tour in every man), but to divert ourfelves,
and-the world too if it pleafes; or at worft, to laugh at
others as innocently and as unhurtfully as at ourfelves,
Your Travels* I hear much of: myown, I promife you,
fhall never more be in a ftrange land, but adiligent, [
hope ufeful, invefigation of my own Territories . I
mean no more Trasflations, but fomething domeftic,
fit for my own country, and for my own time.

- Ifyou come to us, ’ll find you elderly Ladies enough
that can halloo, and two that can nurfe, and they are
too old and feeble to make too much noife; as you will

& Gulliver, + ¥ The Effayon Mam
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guefs when I tell you they are my own mother, and my
own nurfe. I can alfo help you to a Lady who is as
deaf, tho™ not o old as yourfelf; you’ll be pleafed with
one another I'll engage, tho’ you don’t hear one ano-
ther; you’ll converfe like fpirits by intuition. What
you’ll moft wonder at is, fhe is confiderable at Court,
yet no Party-woman, and lives in Court, yet would be
cafy, and make you eafy.

One of thofe who mention (and I dare fay always
will remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this timeill of a
very dangerousdiftemper, an impofthumein the bowels ;
which is broke, but the event is very uncertain. What-
ever that be, he bids me tell you, (and I write this by
him) he lives or dies your faithful friend ; and one rea-
fon he has to defire a little longer life, is the with to
fee you once more.

He is gay enough in this cnrcum{hnce to tell you,
he would give you (if he cou’d) fuch advice as might
cure your deafnefs, but he would not advife you, if you .
were cured, to quit the pretence of it: becaufe you
may by that means hear as much as you will, and an-
fwer as little as you pleafe. Believe me

Yours, etc.

LETTER XL

From Dr. SwirrT, - !

- Sept. 29, 1725.
I Am now returning to the noble {cene of Dublin, into

the grand Monde, for fear of burying my parts;
to fignalize myfelf among Curates and Vicars, and cor-
re&t all corzuptions crept in relating to the weight of
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Bread and butter, through thofe dominions where I goe
vern. Ihave employed my time (befides ditching) in
finifhing, corre&ing, amending, and tranfcribing my
® Travels, in four parts compleat, newly augmented,
and intended for the prefs when the world thall deferve
them, or rather when a Printer fhall be found brave
coough to venture his ears, I like the {cheme of our
meeting after diftrefles and difperfions; but the chiefend
I propofe to myfelf in all my labours, is to vex the
world, rather than divert it; and if 1 could come-
pafsthatdefign without hurting my own perfon or for
tune, I would be the moft indefatigable writer you have
ever feen, without reading. I am exceedingly pleafed
that you have done with T'ranflations ; Lord Treafurer
Oxford often lamented that a rafcally world fhould lay
you under a neceflity of mifemploying your genius for
folong atime, But fince you will now be fo much bet-
ter employed, when you think of the world, give it
one lafh the more ag my requeft. I have ever bated all.
Nations, Profeflions, and Communities; and all my
love is towards Individuals: for inftance, I hate the
- Tribe of Lawyers, but I love Counfellor fuch a one,
and Judge fuch a one: *T'is fo with Phyficians, (I will
not {peak of my own Trade) Soldiers, Englith, Scotch,
French, and the reft.  But principally I hate and deteft
that animal called Man, although I heartily love John, -
Peter, Thomas, and fo forth, This is the fyftem upon
which I have govern’d myfelf many years (but do not
tell) and fo I fhall go on till- I have done with them.
1 have got materials towards a Treatife, proving the
falfity of that definition Animal rationale, and to thew it
fhould be only rationis capax. Upon this great founda-
tion of Mifanthropy (though not in Timon’s manner)’
the whole building of my Travels is ere@ted; and [

L Gull‘iver'a 'Travels.
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never will have peace of mind, till'all honeff men ar®
of my opinion : By confequence you are to embrace it
immediately, and procure that all who deferve my
efteent may do fo too. The matter is fo clear, that it
will admit of no difpute; nay, I will hold a hans
dred pounds that you and I agree in the point. i
. I did not know your Odyfley was finithed, being yet

in the country, which I fhall leave in three days. E
thank you kindly for the prefent, but fhall like it three
fourths the lefs, for the mixture you mention of othes
haunds ; however, I'am glad you fav’d yourfelf fo-much
drodgery—1I have been long told by Mr. Ford of your
great atchievements in bailding and planting, and efpe<
cially of your fubterranean paﬂ'age to your garden;
whereby you turn’d a Blunder i into a Beamy. which xi
a piece of Ars Poctica.

I have almoft done with Harridans, and fhall foom
become old enough to fall in love with girs of fourteen.
The Lady whom you defcribe to live at Court, to be"
deaf and no party-woman, I take to be Mythologys
but know not how to moralize it. She cannot be Mer-
< for Mercy is neithér deaf nor lives at Coart : Juftice
is blind, and perliaps deaf, bot neither is fhe a Courts
Yady: Fortune is both blind and deaf, and a Court-lady,
but then he is a moft damnable Patty-woman, and wilk
never make me eafy, as you promife, Itmuft be Riches,
which anifwers all your defcription : I am glad (he vifits
you, but my voice is fo weak, that I doubt fhe will
never hear me.

Mr. Lewis fent me an account of Dr, Arbuthnot’s
illnefs, which is a very fenfible afliftion to me, who by
living fo long out of the world, have loft that hardnefs
of heart contralted by years and general converfation.
Tam daily lofing friends, and necither feeking nor get.
ting others. Oh if the world had but a dozen of Ar-
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buthnots in it, [ would burn my Travels! But however
he is not without fault: There is a paffage in Bede,
highly commending, the piety and learning of the Irifh -
n that age, where after abundance of praifes he overs
throws them all, by lamenting that, alas! they kept

Eafter at a wrong time of the year, Sooug Cotlorhas
every quality and virtue that can make a man amiable
or ufeful ; but alas, he hath a fort of a flouch in his

walk! I pray God prote& him, for he is an excellent

Chriflian, though not a Catholic, ,

I bear nothing of our Friend Gay, but I find the
Court keeps him at bard meat. I advifed him to come
over here with a Lord Lieutenant. Philips writcs littlg
Flams (ag Lord Leicefter call’d thofe fort of verfes) on
Mifs Casteret. A Dublin Blackfmith, a great Poets
hath imitated his manaer in a poem to the fame Mifs,
Philips is a complainer, and on this occafion I told
Lord Carteret, that Complainers never fucceeded ag -
Court, tho’ Railers do.

Are you altogether a country gentleman? that I mufk
addrefs to you out of London, te the hazard of your
lofing this precious letter, which I will now cosclude,
altho’ fo much paperis left, I have an ill Name, and
therefore fhall not fubfcribe it, but you will guefs ig
comes from one who efteems and loyes you about half
as mach as you deferve, I mean as much as he can.

1 am in great cancern, at what I am juft told is in
fome of the news-papers, that Lord Boliogbroke is
much hurt by a fall in hunting, I am glad he has fo,
much youth and vigour left (of which he hath not been, |
thrifty) but I wonder he has no more Difcretion,
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"_.LETTER XIL

O&. 15, 1725
] Am wonderfully pleafed with the fuddennefs of your
kind anfwer. It makes me hope you are coming to-
wards us, and that you incline more and more to your
old friends, in proportion as you draw nearer to them;
and are getting into our Vortex. Here is One, who
. was once a powerful planet, but has now (after long ex-
perience of all that comes of fhining) learned to be con-
tent, with returning to his firft point, without the thought
or ambition of fhining at all. Here is another, who
thinks one of the greateft glories of his Father was to
have diftinguithed and loved you, and who loves you
hereditarily. Here is Arbuthnot, recovered from the
jaws of death, and more pleafed with the hope of feeing
youagain,than of reviewing a world, every partofwhich
+ the has long defpis’d, but what is made up of a few men
like yourfelf. He goes abroad again, and is more
chearful than even health can make a man, for he hasa -
good confcience into the bargain (whlci: is the moft Ca-
tholic of all remedies, tho’ not the moft Univerfal). I
knew it would be a pleafure to you to hear this, and in
truth that made me write fo foon to you.

I'm forry poor P. is not promoted in this age; for
certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of all Poets
the moft miferable. I'm alfo forry for another reafon;
if they don’t promote him, they’ll fpoil the conclufion”
of ‘one of my Satires, where, havmg endeavoured to
. corre& the Tafte of the Town in wit and criticifm,
end thus,

But avbat awails t1 lay down rules for fenfe ?
In ’s Reign thefe fruitlefs lines aere avrit,
When Ambrofe Philips awas preferr’d for Wit 2




~

FROM Dr. SWIFT, étc 141

Our friend Gay is ufed as the friends of Tories are by
Whigs (and generally by Tories too). Becaufe he had
humour, he was fuppofed to have dealt with Dr. Swift;
in like manner as when any one had learning formerly,
he was thought to have dealt with the Devil. He puts
his whole truft at Court in that Lady whom I defcribed
to you, and whom you take to be an allegorical crea-
ture of fancy : I wifh the really were Riches for his
fake; though as for yours, I queftion whether (if yoa
knew her) you would change her for the other.
‘Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaft harm by his fall,
I with he had received no more by his other fall; Lord
Oxford had none by his, But Lord Bolingbroke is the
moft improved Mind fince you faw him, that ever was
improved without fhifting into a new body, or being :
paswllo minus ab angelis, 1 have ofien imagined to-
myfelf, that if ever all of as meet again, after fo many
varieties and changes, afier fo much of the old world
and of the old man in each of us has been altered,
that fcarce a fingle thought of the one, any more than
a fingle atom of the other, remains juft the fame; I've
fancied, I fay, that we fhould meet like therighteous in
the Millennium, quite in peace, divefted of all our
former Paflions, fmiling at our paft follies, and content
to enjoy the kingdom of the Jult in tranquillity. But I
find you would ratherbe employed as an avenging an-
gel of wrath, te break your vial of indignation over
the heads of the wretched creatures of this world ; nay,
would make them Eat your Book, which you have made
( doubt not) as bitter a pill for them as poffible. .
I won’ttell you what defigne I have in my head (be-
fides writing a fet of Maxims in oppolfition to all Roche-
foucault’s principles *) till I fee you here, face to face.

® This was only faid as an obligue reproof of the horrid mifane
thropy in the foregoing Letter ; and which he fuppofed, might be.

3
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‘T'hen you fhall have no reafon to complain of me, for
wantof a generous difdain of this wotld, thotgh T have
not loft my Barsin yours and their fervice. Lord Oxs
ford 100 (whom I have now the thitd time mentioned in
this Letter, and he deferves to be always mentioned in
every thing that is addrefs'd to you, or comes from-you)
expetts you: That ought to be enough to bring yea
hither ; ’tis a better reafon than if the nation expeflied
you. For I really enter as fully as you can defire, into
“your Principle of Love of Individuals: and I think the
way to have a pablic fpirit is firft to have a private one;
for who can believe (faid a friend of mine) that any
man can care for a hundred thoufand people, who
never cared for one ! No ill-humoured man can evet
be a Patriot, any more than a Friend.

I defigned to- have left the following page for Dr.
Arbuthnot to fill, but he is fo touch’d with the period
in yours to me concerning him, thatheintends to anfwer
it by a whole letter. He too is bufy about a book,
which I guefs he will tell you of, - So adieu—what re-
maios worth telling you? Dean Berkley is well, and
happy in the profecution of his Scheme. Lord Oxford
and Lord Bolingbroke in health, Duke Difny fo alfo ;
Sir William Wyndham bettér, Lord Bathurft well,
Thefe and fome others, preferve their ancient honout
and ancient friendthip. Thofe’ who do neither, if
they were d —=='d, what is it to a Proteftant Priefn
who has. nothing to do with the dead? I anfwer for
my own part as a Papift, I would not pray them out
of Purgatory.

My name is as bad an one as yours, #hd hated by
all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to Gilden

chxeﬁy octafioned by the Dean’s fondnefs for Racb?‘bucaulr, whofe
laxiors are founded on the principle of an univerial {elﬁmnel’f in
Juman natures . .
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and Cibber. The firft prayed againft me with the
*T'urk ; and a modern Imitator of theirs (whom I leave
you to find out) has added the Chriflian to ’em, with
Pproper éeﬁnitions of each in this manner, s

The Pope's the Whore of Babylon,
The Turk be is a Jew ¢

The Chriftian is an Infidel
That fitteth in a Pew,

LETTER XIIL

From Dr. SwirT, -

Nov. 25; 17254
Should fooner have acknowledged yours, if a fevers
ith diforder and the relics of it had not difabled
me for a fortnight. I now begin to make excufes, bes
caufe I hope I am pretty near feeing you, and therefore
I would cultivatean acquaintance ; becaufe if you do not
know me when we meet, you need only keep one of
wy letters, and compare it with my face, for my face
" and letters are counterparts of my heart. I fearI have
not exprefs’d that right, but 1 mean well, and I hate
blots : I look in your letter, and ih my confcience yod
fay the fame thing, but in a better manner. Praytell my
Lord Bolingbroke that I wifh he were banifhed again,
for then Y fhould hear from him, when he was full of
philofophy, and talk’d e contemptu mundi. My Lord
Oxford waf¥o extremely kind as to write to me im»
_mediately an accotnt of his fon’s birth; which I
immediatel'knowledg’d, but before my letter could
teach him, I wifhed it in the fea: I hope I was more
sffliGted than his Lordfhip. ’Tls hard that Parfons and
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beggars fhould be over-run with brats, while fo great

and good a family wants an heir to continue it. I have

receiv’d his Father’s piture, but I lament (fub figills -
confyffionis) that it is not fo true a refemblance as | could

with, Drown the world ! I am not content with defpif<

ing it, but I would anger it, if I could with fafety. I

wifh therc were an hofpital built for its Defpifers, where

- one might a&t with fafety, and it need not be a large build-

ing, only I would have it well endow’d. P * ®is fors -
cbancellant whether he fhall turn Parfon or no. But all
employments here are engaged, or in reverfion. Caft
Wits and calt Beaux have a proper fanctuary in the
church : yet we think it a fevere judgment, that a fine
gentleman, and fo much the finer for hating Ecclefiaftics,
fhould be a domeftic humble retainer to an Irifh Prelate.
He is neither Secretary nor Gentleman-ufher, yet ferves
in both capacities, He hath publithed feveral reafons
why he never came to fee me, but the beft is, that I
have not waited on his Lordfhip. We have had a Poem
fent from London in imitation of that on Mifs Carteret.
It is on Mifs Harvey of a day old; and we fay and
think it'is yours. I wifh it were not, becanfe I am
againft monopolies —You might have fpared me a few
more lines of your Satire, but I hope in a few months to
feeitall. To hear boys, like you, talk of Millenniums
andtranquillity ! Iam older by thirty years, Lord Boling-
broke by twenty, and you but by ten, than when we laft
were together ; and we thould differ more than ever, you
coquetting a maid of honour, my Lord lookingon to fee
how the gamefters play, and I railing at you%o:h. I
defire you and all my friends will take a {pggial carethat
my Difafte@ion to the world may not be ifiputed to my
Age, for I have credible witneffes ready to depofe, that
it hath never varied from the twenty-fir the f—ty-
cighth year of my life (pray fill that blank charitably).



g v T e

N

FROM-Dr. SWIFT, etc 145

I tell you after all, that Ido not hate mankind, itis wous
autres who hate them, becaufe you would have them
reafonable Animals, and are angry at being difappoint-

ed : I have always rejected that definition, and made -

another of my own, I am no more angry with—than

I was with the Kite that laft week flew away with one

of my chickens; and yet I was pleafed when one of my
fervants fhot him two days after. This I fay, becaufe
* you are fo hardy as to tell me of your intentions to
write Maxims in oppofition to Rochefoucault, who is

my favourite, becaufe I found my whole chara&er in "

. him ; however I will read him again, becaufe it is pof-
fible I may have fince undergone fome alterations,—
‘Take care the bad Poets do not out-wit you, as they
have ferved the good ones in every age, whom they
have provoked to tranfmit their names to pofterity.
Mazvius is as well known as Virgil, and Gildon wil}
be as well known as you, if his name gets into your
Verfes: and as to the difference between good and bad
fame, ’tis a perfe& trifle. I afk a thoufand pardons,
and fo leave you for this time, and will write again
without concerning myfelf whether you write or no,

I am, etc,

-

LETTER XIV,

_ Decemb. 10, 1725.
: l Find ggyfelfthe better acquainted with you fora long
abfence, as men are with themfelves for a long
Affliion : @bfencé does but hold off a Friend, to
make one fefhim the more truly. I am infinitely more
p‘leas’d to bear you are coming near us, thanat any thing
you feem to Wik in my favour; anopinion which has
perhaps been aggrandized by the diftance or dulnefs of
Vor. VL. H
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Ireland, as obje&s look larger through a mediom of
fogs : and yet I am infinitely pleas’d with that too. I
am muoch the happier for finding (a better thing than our
Wits) our Judgments jump, in the notion that all Scrib.
lers thould be patt by in filence. . To vindicate’s one’s
felf againft fuch nafty flander, is much as wife as it was
in your countryman, when the peoplc imputed a ftink
to him, to prove the contrary by fhewing his backfide.
So let Gildon and Philips reft in peace! what Virgil had
to do with Mzvius, that he thauld wear him upon his
fleeve to all eternity, I don’t know. I've been the
Jonger upon this, that I may prepare you for the re-
ception both you and your works may poflibly meet
inEngland. We your true acquaintance will look up-
on you as a good man, and love you ; others will look
upon you as a Wit, and hate you. So you know the
worft ; unlefs you are as vindicative as Virgil, or the
aforefaid Hibernian. '

" I wit as warmly as you for an Hofpitalin which to
lodgethe Defpifers of the world ; only I fear it would be
filled wholly I'ke Chelfea, with maimed Soldiers, and
fuch as had been difabled in its fervice. I wouid rather
have thofe, that, out of fuch generous principles as you
and [, defpife it, fly in itsface, than retirefrom it. Not
that I have much anger againfl the Great, my fpleen is
at the little rogues of it; it would vex one more to be
knock’d on the head with a Pifs pot,thanbya Thunder-
bolt. Asto great Oppreflors, they are like"K ites or
Eagles, one expe@ls mifchief from them ; l:ut to, be
fquirted to death (as poor Wycherley faid to me on his
dcath-bed) by Apothecaries Apprentice:i the under-
firappers of under-fecretaries to fecretarf® who are no
fecretaries—this wou’d provoke as dull a dog as Ph—s
himfelf. ' .

So much for cnemies, now for friem{s. Mr. L=

, 13
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thinks all this indikreet: The Dr, not fo; he loves
mifchief the belt of any good-natar'd man in Bogland,
Lord B. is abeve tnﬂmg : when he writes of any thing
in this world, he is more than mortal; if ever be trifles, it
maff e when be turns a Divine. Gay is writing Tales for
Prince William : I fuppofe Mr, Philips will take this
very ill, for two reafons ; one that he thinks allchildifh
things belong to him, aud the other betaufe he’ll take
it ill to be taught that one may write things to a child
without being childith. What have I more to add; but
that Lord Oxford defires earneftly to fee you : and that
many others whom you do not think the wortt of, will
be gratified by it : none more, be affared, than
Yours, ete.
P. 8. P0pe and you are very great Wits, and I think
very indifferent Philofophers : If you defpifed the world
as much as you pretend,and perhaps believe, you would
not befo angry withit. - ‘The founder of your fe&, that
noble Original whom you think it fo great an honour to
refemble *, was a flave to the worft part of the world, to
the Court ; and all his big words were the language of
a flighted Lover, who defired mothing fo much as &
reconciliation, and feareéd nothing fo much as a rup.
ture. I believe the world hath dfed me as fcurvily s
moft people, and yet I could never find in my heart to be
thoroughly angry with the fimple,falfe,capricious thing.
I fhould bluth alike, to be difcover’d fond of the world,
or piqued at it. Your definition of Awimal Rationis
¢apax, mftead of the common one Animal Rutionale,
will not bear examination : define but Reafon, and you'
will fee whylyour diftiriction is n6 better than that of the
Pontiff Cotra ; between mala ratio, and doxa ratie. But
enough of this : make us a vifit, and I'll fubfcribe to any

¢ Seneca,

H2
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fide of thefe important queftions which you pleafe. We
differ lefs than you imagine, perhaps when you with’d
me banith’d again: bat I am not lefs true to you and
to ph:lofophy in England than I wasin Frauce.

‘ Yours. etc. B, -

LETTER XV.

From Dr. Sw1FT.

London, May 4, 1726.
] Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the fre-
quent difquiers of hearing you are out of order, I
always apprehend it moft after a great dinner ; for the
leatt Tranfgreflion of yours, if it be only two bits
and one fup more thaa your &int, is a great debauch
for which you certainly pay more than thofe fats, who
are carried dead drunk to bed. My Lord Peterborow
{poiled every body’sdinner, but efpecially mine, with
telling us that you were detained by ficknefs. Pray let
me have three lines under any bhand or pot hook that

will give me a better account of your health; which

<onperns me morethanothers, becaufe I love and efleem
you for reafons. that,moft others have little to do with,
and would be the fame although you had never tcyched
a pen, farther than with writiag to me, .

. I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for

my journey 3 1 will endeavour to think of you as little, °

as I can, and when [ write to you, I will ftrive not to,
think of you: ThisIintend in return to your kindaefs ;.
and funher, I know no body has dealt with me fo
cruelly as you, the confequences of which ufage I fear
will laft as long as my life, for fo long fhall I be (in
fpite of my heart) entirely yours.

3.
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LETTER XVI.

: Aag. z2, 1726.
MAny a fhort figh you coft me the day I left you,
and many more you will cot me, till the day yoa
return.. I really walk’d abont like a man banifhed, and
when I came home found it o home, *T's a fenfation
like thatof a limb lopp’d off, oneis trying every minute
unawares to ufe it, and finds it is not. I may fay you
have ufed me more cruelly than you have done any
other man ; you have made it more impofiible for me
to live at eafe without you: Habitude itfelf would have
done that, if I had lefs friendfhip in my nature than I
bave. Befides my natural memory of you, you have
made a local one, which prefents you to me in every
place I frequent 5 I fhall never more think of Lord Cobe
ham’s, the woods of Giceter, or'the pleafing profpe&
of Byberry, but your idea muft be joined with ’em, nor
fee one feat in my own garden, or one room inmy own
houfe, without a ’hantom of you, firting or walking
before me. I travelled with you to Chefler, 1 folt the
evtreme heat of the weather, the inns, the roads, the
confinement and clofenefs of the wneafy voatliuimt =
ed a handred times I had either a Deanry or a horte in
my gift. In real truth, I have felt my foul peevith ever
fince withi all about me, from-a warm uneafy defirec after
you. I am gone oot of myfelf to no purpofe, and can-
not catch you. Inbiat in pedes was not more properly
applied to a poor dog after-ahare, than to me with re-
gard to your departure. I wifh I could think no more
of it, but lie down and fleep till we meet again, and let
that day (how far foever off it be) be the morrows
Since I cannot, may it be my amends that every thing
you wifh may attend you where you are, and that you:
H3
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may find every friend you have there, in the flate you
‘with hjm, or her; fo that your vifits ta us may have no
other effe®, than the progrefs of a rich man to a
remote eftate, which he finds greater than he expe&ed,
which knowledge only ferves to make him live happicr
* where he is, with no difagreeable profpe if ever he
fhould chufe to remove, May this be your fate till it
become what I with, But indeed I cannot exprefs the
warmth, with which I wifh you all things, and-myfelf
you. Indeed you are engraved eMewhere than on the
Cups you fent me, (with fo kind an infeription) and [
might throw them into the Thames without injury to-
she giver. Iam not pleas’d with them, but take them
very kindly too: And bad I fufpeted any fuch- ufage
from you, I theuld haveenjoyed your company lcfl than
I really did, for at this rate [ may fay

- Nec tocium poffim wivere, necfine 0,

T will bring you over juft fuch another prefent, when
I go to the Deanry of St. Patrick’s ; which I promife
you to do, ifever [ am enabled to return your kindnefs.
Donares Pateras, etc. *Till then I'll drink (or Gay fhall
Arink) daily healths to yoo, and L'Ll adit o your nfcrip~
tion the old Roman Vow for years to come, VOTIS X,
VOTIS XX. My mothes’s age gives me autharity to,
hope it for yours. Adieu.

LET TER XVIL
Sept. 3, 1726.
Ours to Mr. Gay gave me greater fatisfaQtion than,
that to me (tho’ that gave a great deal) for to hear
you werefafe at your journey’s end, exceeds the gecount _
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of your fatigueswhile in the way to it: otherwife believe
me, every tittle of each is important to me, which fets
any one thing before my eyes that happens to you. I
writ you a long letter, which I guefs reach’d yoq the
day after your arrival. Since then I had a conference
with Sir —— who exprefs'd his defire of having fees
you again before you left us. He faid he obferved a
willingnefs in you to live among us ; which I did not
deny; but at the fame time told him, you had no fuch
‘defign in your coming this time, which was merely to
fee a few of thofe you loved : but that indeed all thofe
" wifhedjt, and particularly Lord Peterborow and myfelf,
who wifhed you loved Ireland lefs, had you any reafon
to love England more. I faid nothing but what I think
‘would induce any man to be as fond of you asl, plain
Truth, did they know either it, or you. I can’thelp
thinking (when I confider the whole fhort Lilt of our
friends) that none of them except you and I aré quali-
¥y’d for the'Mountains of Wales. The Dr. goes to
Cards, Gay to Court: one lofes money, one lofes his
time ; Another of'our friends labours tobe unambitious,
but he labours in an anwilling foil. ‘One Lady you like
has too much of France to be fit for Wales : Another is
too mach a fubjet to Princes and Potentates,  to relith
that wild Tfte of liberty and poverty, Mr. Congreve
is too fick to bear a thin air; and fhe that leads him too
rich to enjoy any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to
‘any climate, but never ftay in any, Lord Bathurit is
‘too great an hufbandman to Like barren hills, except they
. are his own toimprove. Mr. Bethel indeed is too good
and too honett to live in the world, but yet “tis fit, for
its example, he thould. We are left to ourfelves in my
opinion, and may live where we pleafe, in Wales

Dablin, or Bermudas: Aund for me, [aflureyou, I love
the warld fo well, and it loves me, o well, thatLcars

H 4
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not in what part of it I pafs the reft of my, days. 1 fce
no funthine but in the face of a fiiend.

I had a glympfe of a letter of yours lately, by which
I find your are (like the vulgar) apter to think well of
peaple out of power, than of people in power ; perhaps
’tis a miftake, but however there’s fomething in it ge-
nerous, Mr. *® takesit extreme kindly, I can perceive,
and he has a great mind to thank you for that good
opinion, for which I believe he is only to thank his ill-
fortune : if 1 am not in an error, he would rather be
in power than out.

To fhew you how fit I am to live in the mountains, I
will with great truth apply to myfelf an old fentence.:
¢¢ Thofe that are in, may abide in ; and thofe that are
¢ ont, may abide out: yet to me, thofe that are in
¢¢ fhall be as thofe that are out, and thofe that are out
*¢ fhall be as thofe that are in.”

-J am indifferent as to all thofe matters, but I mifs yon
as much asI did the firft day, when (with a fhort figh)
I parted. ‘Wherever you are (on the mountains of
Walu, or on the coatof Dublin,

T mibi, JSes magni ﬁ:pera: Jjam faxa Ttm,
Sive oram Illyrici legis aeguoris—)

Iam, and ever fhall be, Yours, etc .

LETTER XVIL

- Mr,. GAY to Dr, SwrrrT.

Nov. 17, 1726. -
ABou_t’ten days ago a Book was publifh’d here of the
Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been the cone
verfation of the whole town ever fince : The whole ims -
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preffon {6ld in a week; and nothing is more diverting.
thaa to hear the different opinions people give of it,
though all agree in liking it extremely. *Tis generally
faid ghat you are the Author ; but [am told, the Book=
feller declares hie knows not from what hand it came.
From the higheft to the loweft it is univerfally read,
from the Cabinet-council to the Nurfery. The Politi-
cians to a man agree, that it is free from particular re-
fletions, but that the Satire on general Societiesof men .
is too fevere. Not but we now and then meet with
people of greater perfpicuity, who are in fearch of par-.
ticular applications in every leaf; and ’tis highly pro-
bable we fhall have keys publifh’d to give light into:
Gulliver’s defign. Lord — is the perfon who leaft
approves it, blaming it asa defign of evil confequence-
to-depreciate human nature, at which it cannot be won-
dered that he takes moft offence, being himfelf the
moft accomplifh’d of his fpecies, and: fo lofing more
than any other of that praife which-is due both to the:
dignity and virtue of a man *, Your friend, my Lord:
Harcourt, commends it very much, though-he thinks in-
fome places the matter too far carried. The Duchefs-
Dowager of Marlborough is in raptures at it; the fays:
fhe can dream of nothing elfe fince fhe read it, fhe de-
clares that fhe hath now found out, that her whole life:
hath been loft in carefling the worft part of mankind,.
and treating the beft as her foes ;; and that if the knew-
Gulliver, tho® he had been the worft enemy fhe ever”
had, the would give up her prefent acquaintance for-
his friendfhip. You may fee by this, that youare not:

® Itis no wonder aman of worth ffould condemna: fitire on»
bis fpecies ;- as it injures Virtue and violates Truth: And, as little,,
that a corrupt man fhould approve it, becaufe. it juftifies his prine
ciples, and tends to excufe his practices

Hg
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mach injur'd by being fuppos’d the Author of thispiece:
If you ‘are,.you have difoblig’d us, and two or three
of your beg fricuds, in not giving us the leaft hint of
it while yoa were with us; and in particalar Dr. Ar-
buthnot, who fays it is ten thoufand pities he had not
known it, he could liave added fuch abundance of things
upon every fubjet. Among Lady-critics, fome have
found oat that Mr. Gulliver had a particular malice to
Maids of Honour. Thofe of them who frequent the
Church, fay, his defign isimpious, and that it is depre-
ciating the works of the Cxeator. Nocwithfianding, I
am told the Priacefs hath ‘read it with great pleafure,

As to other Critics, they think the ﬂymg iland is the
Jeaft entertaining ; and fo great an opnmon the town
have of the impoflibility of Gulliver's writing at s}l
below himfelf, ’tis agreed that part was not writ by the
fame hand, tho’ this hath its defenders too. - It hath
pafs’d Lords and Commons semins contradicents ; avd
the whole town, men, women, and.children are qmte
full of it.

Perhaps I may all this time be t:llnng to youof a
Book you have pever feen, and which hath not yet
reached Ireland; if it hath not; I believe what we have
faid will be fufiicient to recommend it to your reading,
and that you will order me to fend it to you.

Butit will be much better to come over yourfelf, and
read it here, where you will have the pleafire of va-
riety of Commentators, to explain the diflicult paf-
fages to you.

We all rcjmee that yoa have fixed the precife time of
your coming to be cum hirundine prima ; which we mo-
dernnaturalifts pronounce,onghtto be reckon’d,costrary
to Pliny, fn this northern latitude, of fifty-two degrees;
from thé end of February, Styl. Greg, at fartheft. But
to us your friends, the coming of fuch a black fwallow
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8s you, will make a fummer in the worft of feafons.
We are no lefs glad at your mention of Fwickenham
and Dawly ; and in town yon know you have a lodgibg
at Court,

- The Princefs is cloath’d in Imlh filk; pray give our
fervice to the Weavers. We are ftrangely furpris'd to
hear that the bells in Ireland ring without yeur money.
I hope you do not write the thing that is not, We are
afraid that B— hath been guilty of that crime, thas
you (like Honynhom) have treated him as a Yahoo, and
difcarded him your fervice. I fear you do not under-
fiand thefe modifh terms, which every creature now-
underflands but yourfelf.

- You tell-us your Wine is bad, and.that the Clergy do-
not frequent your houfe, which we look upon to be
tautology.. 'The beft advice we can give you. is, to-
make them a prefent. of your Wiine, and come away
80 better..

.You fancy we envy you,. but,you arg mxﬂaken we
cnvy thofe you are with, for wecannot envy thc man
welove. - Adieu.

T - - —-

LETTER Xix,

. Nov..16, 1726..
l.Have refolved to take time ;.and.in fpite of all mife

fortunes and demurs, which ficknefs,.lamenefs, or
difability of any kind can throw in myway, to write you
¢at intervals) a long letter. My too leaft fingers of one
‘hand bang impediments to the others, like ufelefs de-
-pendents, who only take up room, and never are aitive
.or aflitant to our wants: L fhall never be much the
better for 'em—1I congratulate you upon what you cail
your Coufin’s wonderful Book, which is publica trita

Ho6
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maxs at prefent, and I prophefy will be hereafter the
admiration of all men. That countenance with which

it is received by fome fatefmen, is delightful ; Iwith I .

could tell you how every fingle man looks upon it, ta
obferve which has been my whole diverfion this fort-
night. I've never been a night in London fince you
left me, till now for this very end, and indeed it has
fally anfwered my expeQations. '

I find no confiderable man very angry at the book :
fome indeed think it rather too bold, and too general a
Satire: bat none, that I hear of, accufe it of particular
refletions (I mean no perfons of confequence, or good
judgment ; the mob of Critics, you know, always are
defirous to apply Satire to thofe they envy for being
above them) fo that you needed not to have been fo. fer
cret upon this head. Motte received the copy (he tells
me) be knew not from whence, nor from whom, dropp’d
at his houfe in the dark, from a Hackney coach:
by computing the time I found it was after you left
England, fo, for my part, I fufpead my judgment.

I am pleas’d with the nature and .quality of your
Prefent to the Princefs. The Irith ffoff you fent to Mrs.
H. herR., H. laidhold of, and has made up for her ows
ufe. Are you determined to be national in every thing,

- even in yourcivilities ? you are the greateft Politician in -
Earope at this rate;; but as you are a rational Politician,
there’s no great fear of you, you will never fucceed.

- Another thing in which you have pleas’d me, was
what you fay to Mr. P. by which it feems to me that
you value no man’s civility above your own dignity, or
-your own reafon. Surely, without ﬂattery. You are now
above all parties of men, and it is high time to be fo,
after twenty or thirty years obfervation of the great
world. , ‘-

Nullins addi8us jurare i verba magifiri,



FROM Dr. SWIFT, ete. 157

I queftion not, many men would be of your intimacy,
that you might be of their interefl: But God forbid am .
. honetft or witty man thould be of any, but that of his
country. They have fcoundrels enough to wriie for
their paflions and their defigns: let us write for truth,;
for honour, and for pofterity. If you muft needs write
about Politics at all (but perhaps ’tis full as wife to
play the fool any other way) furely it ought to be fa
as to preferve the dignity. and integrity of your cha.
ra&er with thofe times to come, which will moft im-
partially judge of you.

I with you had writ to Lord Peterborow ; no.man is
more affeCtionate toward you. Don’t fancy none but
Tories are your friends ; for at that rate I muft be, at
moft, but half your friend, and fincerely I am wholly fo,
Adicu, write often, and come foon, for many with yon
well, and all would be glad of your company.

LETTER XX
From Dr. SwirFT.

Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726."

l Am )nﬂ come from anfwering a Letter of Mrs, H—'4
writ in fuch myﬁlcal terms, that I (hould never have
found out-the meaning, ifa Book had not been fent me
called Gulliver’s Trawvels, of which you fay fo muach in
yours. I read the Book over, and in the: fecond volume
obferve feveral paflages, which appear to be patch'd and
alter’d *, andthe {tyleofadifferent fort (unlefsIam much
miftaken). Dr. Arbuthnot likes the Projeftors leaft + 3

® This wat the fad, which is complained of, and redrefied in
the Dublin Edition of the Dean’s works.

1~ Becaufe he underftood it to be intended as a fatir: ca the
Reyal Sccierys
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others, you tell me, the Flying ifland ; fome think it
wrong to be {o hard upon whole bodles or Corporati-
ons, yet the general opinion is, that refle&tions on par-
ticular pgrfons are moft to be blam’d: fo that in thefe
cafcs, I think the beft method is, to let cenfure and
~ opinion take their courfe. A Bilhop here faid, that
book was full of improbable lies, and for his part, he
hardly believed a word of it, and fo much for Gulliver.

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were
not attended with an ugly circumftance of returning to

.Ireland. It isa fhame you do not perfuade your M=
nifters to keep me on that fide, -if it were but by a
court expedient of keeping me in Prifon for a Plotter:
but at the fame time I mutt tell you, that fuch journeyo

_very much fhorten my life, for a month here is longes
shan fix at Twickenham, .

How -comes friend Gay to be fo tediocs? another
man can publifh fifty thoufand Lies fooner than he can
fifty Fables.

I am juftgoing to perfom a very good office, it is tor
affift with the Archbithop, in degrading a Parfon who
couples all our beggars, by which Efhall makeone happy
man ; and decide the great queftion of an indelible cha-

“yalter in favour of the Principles in fafhion : this £
hope you will repnfem to the Miniftry in my favour,,

"asa point of merit; fo farewel till L return.

Iam comeback, and have deprived the parfon, who by
a law here is to be hanged the next couple he marries 5.
ke declared to us that he refolved to be hanged, only
defired that when he was to go to thegallows, the Arch-
bithop would take affhis Excommunication. .Fs nothe a
good Catholic? and yet he is but a Scotchman. This
# the onfy Liith event I ever troubled you with, and I
think it deferves notice.—Let me add, that, if I were-

Gulliver’s friend, Ewould defire all my acquaintance ta-

' '8
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give out that his copy was bafely mangled, and abufed,

and added to, and blotted out by the Prinfer; for fo

to me it feems, in the fecond volume particularly, -
Adieu.

L ETTER XXI.
From Dr. SwirFT.

: * December 5, 1726,
l Believe the hurt in your hand affets me more than

‘it does yourfelf, and with reafon, becaufe I may -
probably be a greater lofer by it. ‘What have Acci-
dents ‘to do with thofe who are neither jockies, nor
fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunkards? And yet a
rafcally Groom fhall gallop a foundered horfe ten miles
vpon a caufeway, and get home fafe.

I am very much pleas’d that you approve ‘what was
fent, becaufe I remember to have heard a great man
fay, that nothing required more judgment than making
a prefent ;" which, when it is done to thofe of high
rank, ought to be of fomething that is not readily got
for money. You oblige me'and at the fame time do me
juftice in what you obferve as to Mr. P. Befides, it
is too late in life for me to a& otherwife, and therefore
I follow a very eafy road to virtue, and purchafe i -
¢heap. If you will give me leave to join us, is not .
yoar life and mine.a ftate of power, and dependance
a ftate of flavery ? We care not three pence whether a
Prince or Minifter will fee us or no: We are not afraid
of having ill offices done us, nor. at the trouble of
guarding our words for fear of giving offence. .Ido
agree that Riches are Liberty, but then we are to
put into the balance how long our apprenticefhip is t0
latt in acquiring them.
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Since you have receiv'd_the verfes, I moft earnegtly
intreat you to bura thofe which you do not approve,
and in thofe few where you may nat diflike fome parts,
blot out the reft, and fometimes (tho’ it be againft the
lazinefs of your natusc) be fo kind to make a few cor-
rellions, if the matter will bear them, I have fome
few of thofe things I call Thoughts moral and. divert-
ing; if you pleafe, I will fend thie beftT can pick from
them, to add to the new volume.. I have reafon to
chufe the method you mention of mixing the feveral
verfes, and I hope thereby among the bad Critics to
be entitled to more merit than is my due,

This moment I am fo happy to have a letter from
my Lord Peterborow, for which I entreat you. will
prefeat him with: my humble refpe@ts and thanks,. tho!
he all-to-be-Gullivers me by very ftrong infinuations.
Though you defpife Riddles, I am ftrongly tempted
to fend a parcel to be printed by themfelves, and make
a nine-penny job for the bookfeller.. There are fome
of my own, wherein Lexceed mankind, Mira Poemata !,
the moft folemn that were ever feen ; and fome writ
by others, admirable indeed, but far inferior to mine;.
but T will not praife myfelf.. You approve that writes
wlho Jaughs and makes others laugh; but why fhould
I who hate the world, or you who do not love it, make
it fo happy ? therefore I refolve from henceforth to
handle only ferious fubje@s, #iff.quid tu, do2e Tredati,
difentis.. .

) Yours, etc...
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LETTER XXIL

S . March ¢, 172647,
M R. ‘Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, for
whofe acquaintance I am, among many other
favours, obliged to yon: and I think the acquaintance
of fo valuable, ingenious, and unaffeQed a man, to be
none of the leaft obligatiohs. ‘
Our Mifcellany is now quite printed. Iam prodi=
giou{ly pleafed with this joint volume, in which me-
thinks we look like friends, fide by fide, ferious and
. merry by turns, converfing interchangeab!ly, and walk-
ing down hand in-hand: to pofterity : not in the fiff
-forms of learned Authors, flattering each other, and
fetting the reft of mankind at nooght ; butin a free,
unimportant, natoral, eafy manner; diverting others
jult as we diverted ourfelves, The third volume con-
filts of Verfes, but I would chufe to print noné but
fuch as have fome peculiarity, and may be difinguith’d
for ours, from other writers. There’s no end of maks
ing Books, Solomon faid, and above all of making
Mifcellanies, which all men can make. For unlefs
there be a charadler in every piece, like the mark of
the ele&, I fhould not.care to be one of the Twelve-
thoufand figned. . . ' P
You receiv’d, I hope, fome commendatory verfes
from a Horfe and a Lillipatian, to Gulliver; and an
heroic Epiftle of Mrs. Gulliver. The bookfeller would
fain have printed ’em before the fecond Edition of
the book, but I wounld not permit it without your ap«
probation : nor. do I much like them. You fee how
much likea Poet I write, and yet if you were with us,
you’d be deep in Politics. People are very warm, and
.very angry, very little to the purpofe, but thercfore
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the more warm and the more angry : Non nofirum ¢/,
T antas componere lites. I Ray at Twitnam, withoat fo
much as reading news-papers, votes, or any other
paltry Pamphlets: Mr. Stopford will carry you a
whole parcel of them, which are fent for your diver-
fion, but not imitation. For my own part, methinks
I am at Glubdubdrib with none but ancients and {pi-
rits about me.

I am rather better than I ufe to be at this feafon, .
but my haad (though, as you fee, it has not loft its
cunning) is frequently in very awkward fenfations, ra-
ther than pain. But to convince you it is pretty well,
it has done fome mifchief already, and jult been &rong

enough to cut the other hand, while it was aiming to
* prune a fruit-tree,

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a lorg, hvely letger,
which will attend this ; {he has very bad health,hevery
good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice toyou ; we fancy
fome letters have been intercepted, orloft by accident.
/About ten thoufand things I want to tell you ;- I with
you were as impatient to hear them, for if fo, you
would, you muft come carly this fpring, Adieu. Let
me bave a live from you. I am vex'd at lofing M7
Btopford ds foon as I knew him : bat I thank God I
have known him no longer. If every man one begins
to value muft fettle in Ireland, pray make me know
no more of ‘em, and I forgive you this one,

]

-LETTER XXIL
‘OR, 2, 1727.
. IT is a perfeét trouble to me to write to you, and your
kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay’s aﬁ'eﬂed ‘me fo
smuch, that it made me likea girl. I can’t tell whatto
fay to you; 1 only feel that I with you well in every
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circumflance of life; that ’tis almoft as good to be
- hated as to be loved, confidering the pain it is to minds
of any tender turn, to find themfelves fo utterly impo-
tent to do any good, or give any eafe to thofe who de-.
ferve moft from us, I would very fain kaow, as foon
as you recover your complaints, or any part of them.
Would to God I could-eafe any of them, or had been
able even to have alleviated any! I found I was not,
and truly it grieved me. I was forry to find you could
think yourfelf eafier in any houfe than in mine, tho’ at
the faime time I can allow for a tendernefs in your way
of thisking, even when it feemed to want that tender-
‘nefs. I can’t explain my meamng, perhaps you know
it: But the.beft way of convincing you of my induft
gence, will be, if I live, to vifit you in Ireland, and
a& there as much in my own way as you did here in
yours. I will not leave your roof, if I amill.. To
your bad kealth-I fear there was added fome difagree-
" able news from Ireland, - which might occafion your fo
fudden depatture: For the lafk time I faw you, you
aflured me you would not leave us this whole winters
wnlefs your health grew better, and I don't find it did
fo. I nevércomply’d fo unwillingly in" my lift with
any friend as with you, in flaying fo entirely from
you: hor could I have had the conftancy to do it, if
you had not premifed that before you went, we fhould
meet, and you would fend to us all to come. I have
given your remembrances to thofe you mention in
yours : we are quite forry for you, I mean for ourfelves,
I hope, as you do, that we fhall meet in a more du-
rable and more fatisfatory ftate; but the lefs fure Iam
of that, the more I would indulge it in this. We are
to believe, we fhall have fomething better than even a
friend, there, but certamly here we have nothing fo
good. Adieu for this time; may you find every
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friend yon go to as pleas’d and happy, as every friend
you went from is forry and troubled.
: Yours, etc.

LETTER XXIV. -
From Dr. SwirT,

Dublin, O&. 12, 1727. .
,I Have been Ioug nafomng with myfelf upon the con-
dition I am in, and in conclufion have thdught it
beft to return to, what fortnae hath made my home ; I
have there a Jarge houfe, and fervants and conveni-
encies about me.. I may be worfe than I am, and I
have no where to retire.  Itherefore thought it beft to
return to Ireland, rather than go to any diftant place in
England. Here is my maingenance, and here my coti-
venience. . If it pleafes God to refrore me to my health;
Ifhall ,readily make a third.jonsney ;. if not, we moft
zan as all human creatures have parted. You are the
eft and kindef friend in the world, and I know no-
body alive or dead to whom I am fo much obliged; and
if ever you made me angry, it was for yonr too much
care about-me, -I have often wifhed that God Al.
mighty would be fo eafy to the weaknefs of mankind,
as to let old friends be acqaamted in another ftate;
and if I were to write an Utopia for heaven, that
would be one of my fchemes. This wildnefs you muk
allow for, becaufe I am giddy and deaf,

I find it more convemient to be fick here, without
the vexation of making my friends uneafy; yet my.
giddinefs alone would not have done, if that unfociabla
comfortlefs deafnefs had not quite tired me. And I be-
kieve I hould have returned from the Inn, if I had nat
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feared it was only a fhort intermiffion and the year was
late, and my licence expiring. Surely befides all other
faylts, I fhould be a very ill judge, to doubt your
friendthip and kindnefs. But it hath pleafed God that
you are not in a ftate of health, to be mortified with
the care and ficknefs of a friend: . Two fick friends
never did well ‘together; fuch an office "is fitter for fer-
vants and humble. companions, to whom it is wholly
indifferent whether we give them trouble or no. The
ca( would be quite otherwife if you were wub me;
you €ould refufe to fee any body, and here is a large
houfe, where we need not hear each other if we were
both fick, I have a race of ordetly elderly people of
both fexes at command, who are of no confequence,
and have gifts proper for attending us; who can bawl
~when I am deaf; and tread fofxly when I'am only giddy
and would fleep. .

{ had another reafon for my hafle hither, which was
changing my Agent, the old onchaving terribly mvo]ved
my litde affairs: to which however I am grown fo in®
different, that I believe I thall lofe two or three hundred
pounds rather than plague myfelf with accounts; o
that I am very well qualified to be a Lord "and pit into
Peter Walter’s hands,

Pray God continue and increafe Mr, Congreves
amendment, though he ‘does not deferve 1t like you,
having been too lavxﬂl of that health \ﬁuch Nature
gave him. ‘

I hope my Whltchaﬂ-iandlord is nearer to'a place
thant when I left him; as the Preacher faid, < the day
¢ of Judgment was nearer than ever it had been be-
¢ fore.”

Pray God fend you health, dez fulutem. det opes
animam atquam tibi ipfe parabis.- You fee Horace with-
ed for money, as well as health ; and 1 would hold a
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erown he kept a coach; and I fhall never beafriend
ootthoartnllyoudofom. :
Yours, etc.

LETTER XXV.
From Dr. SwirT.

0&. 30, 1727,

THE firft letter I writ after my landing was te Mr.

Gay; but it would have been wifer to dire& it
to Tonfon or Lintot, to whom 1 believe his lodgings
~ are better known than to the runners of the Poft-office.
In that letter you will find what a quick change I made
in feven days from London to the Deanry, thro’ many
nations and languages unknown to the civilized world.
And I have often refleted in how few hours, with a
fwift horfe or a firong gale, a man may come among a
people as unknown to him as the Antipodes. IfI did
not know you more by yeur converfation and kindnefs
than by your letter, I might be bafe enough to fufpeét,
that in" point of friendfhip you a&ed like fome Philo-
{ophers who writ much better upon virtue than they
praltifed it. In anfwer, I can only fwear that you
have taught me to dream, which I had not dome in
- twelve years further than by inexpreflible nonfenfe;
but now I can every night diftin&tly fee Twickenbam,
andthe Grotto, and Dawley, and many other et cetera’s,
and it is but three nights fince I beat Mrs. Pope. I
mauft needs confefs, that the pleafure I take in thmkmg
of you is very much leffened by the pain I am in about
your health: You pay dearly for the great talents God
hath given you; and for the confequences of them in
the efteem and diftinQion you receive from mankind
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unlefs you can provide a tolerable ftock of health ; in
which purfuit I cannot much commend your condu&,
but rather intreat you would mend it by following the
advice of ‘my Lord Bolingbroke and your other Phyfi=
cians. When you talk’d to me of Cups and Impreflions,
it came into my head to imitate you in quoting Scrip-
ture, not to your advantage ; I mean what was faid to
David by one of his brothers: ¢ I knew thy pride and
" the naughtinefs of thy heart ;” I remember when it
grieved your foul to fee me pay a penny mere than my
club at an inn, when you had maintained me three
months at bed and board ; for which, if 1 had dealt with
you in the Smithfield way, it would have coft mea
hundred pounds, for I live worfe here upen more. Did
you ever confider that I am for life almoft twice as rich
as you, and pay no rent, and drink Freach wine twice
ascheap as you do Port, and have neither Coach, Chair,
nor Mother? As to the world, I think you ought to
fay toit' with St. Paul, If we bawe fown unto you fpiri.
tnal things, is it a great thing if we fball reap your car-
nal things ? 'This is more proper fill, if you confider
the French word jpiritual, in which. fenfe the world
ought to pay you better than they do. If you made
me a prefent of a thoufand pounds I would not allow
myfelf to be in your debt; and if I.made you a prefent
of two, I would not allow myfelf to be out of it. But
I have not half your pride: witnefs what Mr. Gay fays
dn his letter, that I was cenfured for begging Prefents,
though I limited them to ten fhillings. I fee no rea-
fon, (at leaft my friendfhip and vanity fee none) why
you fhould not give me a vifit, when you fhall happen

tobe difengaged : I will fend a perfon to Chefter to take
‘care of you, and you fhall be ufed, by the beft folks we
have here, a8 well as civility and good-nature can con-
trive ; I believe local motion will be no ill phyfic, and
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I will have your coming infcribed on my Tomb, and
recorded in never dying verfe,

. I thank Mrs. Fope for her prayers, but I know the
myﬂery A perfon of my acquaintance. who ufed to
couefpond with the laft Great Duke of Tufcany, fhew-
ing one of the Duke’s letters to afriend, and profeffing
great fenfe of his Highnefs's frtcndl'hip, read this paf-
fage out of the letters, 7 avoanld give one of my fiagers to
gprocure your real good. 'The perfon to whom this was
read, and who knew the Duke well, faid, the mean-
ing of real good was only that the other might turn a
good Catholic. Pray afk Mrs. Pope whether this ftory

is applicable to her and me? I pray God blefs her,
for I.am fure fhe is a good Chriftian, and (wlucl: is al-
moit as rare) a good Woman.

Ad:gu.
LETTER XXVL
Mr. Gay to Dr. SwirrT, "_
Og. 23, 1727. -

T HE Queen’s famxly is at laft fett]ed, and in the lift

I was appointed Gentleman afher to the Princefs
Louifs, the youngeft Princefs; which, uponaccounttbat
I am fo far advanced in life, I havedeclin'd accepting;
and have endeavour’d in the beft manner I could, to
make my excufes by a letter to her Majefty. So now all
my expeations are vanith’d ; and I have no profpe&,

but in depending wholly upon myfelf, and my own -

conduéd. As I am us’d to difappointments, I can bear
them ; but as I can have no more hopes, I can no
more bedifappointed, {o that I am in a bleffed condition,
—You remember you were advifing me to go iato
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Wewgate to finith my fcenes the more corre@tly—I now
think I fhall, for I have no attendance to hinder me;
but my Opera is already finifh’d. I leave the reft of
this paper to Mr. Pope.

Gay is a Free-man, and I writ him a long Congratu-
latory Letter upon it. Do you the fame : it will mead
him, and make him a better man than a Courtcould do.
Horace might keep his coach in Auguftus’s time, if he
pleas’d ; but I won’t in the time of our Avguftus. My
Poem (which it grieves me that I dare not fend you a

- copy of, for fear of the Curls and Dennis’s of Ireland,
and ftill more for fear of the worft of Traytors, our
Friends and Admirers) my Poem, 1 fay, will thew what
a difinguithing age we lived in: Your name is in it,
with fome others, under a mark of fuch ignominy as
you will not much grieve to wear in that company.
Adxen. and God blefs you, and give you health and
fpirits,

Whether then chufe Cervantes ferious air,
Or laugh and fbake in Rab’lais’ eafy chair,
Or in the graver Gowns infirul? mankind,
Or, filent, let thy morals tell thy mind.

Thefe twa verfes are over and above what I've faid of
you in the Poem,  Adieu,

Ver, VI. I v '



. 170 LETTERS TO AND

- LETTER XXVIL

"Dt SWi1FT toMr. Gav.

_ _Dublin, Nov. 23, 1727.
1Batirely approve your refufal of thatemployment,and
i your writing to the Qaeen. I am-perfedtly confident
you havea keen enemyin theMiniftry. God forgivediim,
but nottill he puts himfelf in a flate to be forgiven. Upon
seafoning with myfelf, I fhould-hope they are gone too
far to difeard you quite,and thatthey will giveyou fome-
¢hing ; which, although mach lefs than they ought, will
be (as far as it is worth) better circumftantiated :  And
Since you already juft live, 2 middling help will make
you juft tolerable. Your laterefs in life (as yan fo-foon
call it) might be improper to begin the world with, but
almoft the eldeft men may hepe to fee Changes in @
Court., ‘A Minifter is always feventy : you-are-thirty
years younger ; and confider, Cromwell himfelf did not
begin to appear-till he was older than you. Ihgg you
will be thrifty, and learn to value a fhilling, whi¢h Dr.
Birch faid,was a ferious thing. Get a ftronger fence
about your 1000 /. and throw the inner fence into the
heap, and be advifed by your Twickenham landlord
and me about an annuity. You are the moft refraétory,
honeft, good-natur’d man I ever have known ; I could

 argue out this paper—I am very glad your Opera is
finithed, and hope your friends will join the readier to
make it fucceed, becaufe you are ill ufed by others.
I haveknown Courts thefe thirty-fix years, and know
they differ; but in fome things they are extremely con-
‘ftant: Firft, in the trite old maxim of a minifter’s never
forgiving thofe he hathinjured : Secondly, in the infin-
_cerity of thofe who would be thought the beft friends :
Thirdly, in the love of fawning, cringing, and tale-
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bearing : Fourthly, in facrificing thofe whom we really
with well, to a point of intereft, or intrigue : Fifthly,
in keeping every thing worth taking, for thofe who
can do fervice or dif-fervice. .

Now why does not Pope publith his Dulnefs? the
rogues he marks. will die of themfelves in peace, and
fo will his friepds, and fo there will be.neither punith.
ment nor reward.—Pray enquire how my Lord St,
John does ? there’s no man’s health in England I am
more concerned about shan his—I wonder whether
You begin to tafle the pleafure of independency ? of
whether yon .da not fometimes leer upon the Coart,
ocsfo reterta ? Will you not think of an Annuity, when
you are two years alder, and haye doubled your purs

~ thafe-money ! Have you dedicated your Opera, and
got the ufupl dedication fee of tyenty guineas ? How
isthe Do&or? does he,mgt ;:,Iﬁgl_q,,t;h*t yau never called
vponhim for hints? Is my Lord Bolingbroke, at the
‘moment I am writing, a planter, a philofopher, or &
writer ?, Is Mr. Pulteney. ia expptation of a fon, er mx
Lord Oxfard of a new old Mapufcript ? . ,

I bought your Qpera to-day for fix-pence, a curfed
print. I find therp is neither dedication.nor preface,
both which wants I approve ; it is,in the.grand gagr. .,
* We age a3 full of it prp modula agfirpapLondon sﬁ.e.
contidoally alting, and heufes crammid, .and the Lard,
Lieutenant feveral times there lapghing his heart out,
I did not wnderfland that the fceng of Lockit and;
Peachum’s quarrel was an imitation of one betwee
Brutas and Cafius, till I was gold it.:. Iwify Mac.
heath, wheg he was going to be hang’d, had imitated.
Alexander the Great when he was, dying : I.would have
had his fellow-rogues defire his commands about a Suc.
ceffor, and he to anfwer, Let it be the moft worthy,
etc. We hear a million of flories about the Opera, of

I2°
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the applaufe at the fong, T4ar was levelld at me, when
twdgreat Minifters were in a box together,” 41d all the
world ftaring at them. I am heartily glad your Opera
bath mended your purfe, though perhaps it may fpoil
your court.

Will you defire my Lerd Bolingbroke,Mr. Pulteney,

and Mr. Popg, to command you to buy an annuity with
two thoufand pounds ? that you may laugh at courts,
and bid Minifters —— - :
* Ever preferve fome fpice of the Alderman, and pre-
pare againft Age, and Dulnefs, and Sicknefs, and Cold -
pefs, or Death of Friends. A Whore has arefource left,
that fhe can turn bawd; bat an old decay’d Poet is 2
creatare abandon’d, and at mercy, when he can find
none. Get me likewife Pollio’s Meffotinto, Lord, how
. the fchool-boys at Weftminfter, and Univerfity-lade
- adore you at this jun&ure! Have you made as many
men laugh, as Minifters can make weep ?

I 'will excafe Sir —— the trouble of a letter : When
Ambafladors came from T'roy to condole with Tiberius
upon the death of his Nephew, after two years; the
Emperor anfwered, that he likewife condoled with them ~
for the untimely death of He&or. I always loved and

him very much, and do ftill as much asever ;
and it is a retorn fofficient, if he pleafes to accept the
offers of my moft humble fervice.

The Beggars Opera hath knock’d down Gulliver ; 1
hope to fee Pope’s Dulnefs knock down the Beggar’s
Opera, but not till it hach fully done its jobb.

T'o expofc vice, and make people laugh with inno-
cence, does more publick fervice than all the Minifters
of ftate from Adam to Walpole, and fo adieu.
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LET T E R XXVIII.

Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. Swu'r.

POPE charges himfelf with this letter he has bceu

here two days, he is now hurrying to London, he
will be back to Twickenham in'two days more, and
before the end of the week he will be, for ought I know,
at Dublin. In the mean time his * Dulunefs grows and
flourifhes as if he was there already, It will indeed
be a noble work : the many will ftare at it, the few
will fmile, and all his Patrons from Bickerftaff to Gule
liver will rejoice, to fec themfelves adorn'd in that im-
mortal pigce,
I hear that you have had fome return of your il
which carried you fo {uddenly from us (if indeed it was
your own illnefs which made you in fuch hafte to be

~ at Dublin). . Dear Swift take care of your health, I'll

give you'a receipt for it, & la Montagne, or which is
better, & /a Bru_ycrt Noarg/'cr bien witre corps; me'le
JSatiguer jamais : laiffer vouiller I Efprit; mewbisinutil, waire
outil dangereux : Laiffer fonner wob cliches le matin poxr
eveiller les chancines, et pour faire dormir le Doyen d'sin
Jommeil doux et profond, {m luy procure e beaux Jonges
Lever wous tard, et aller a I Eglije, pour wous faire [qylr
d’avoir bien dormi et bien dejuné. As to myfelf (a perfon
about whom I concern myfelf very little) I muft fay a
word or two out of complaifaiice to you/ I am in my
farm, and here I fhoot flrong and- tenacioys roots ; I
have caught hold of the earth (to ufe a-Gardener’s
.phrafe) and peither my enemies nor.my friends will
find it an eafy matter to tranfplant me again. = Adieu,
Let me hear from you, at leaft of you : I love you for a

& The Dunciad,

I
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thoufand things, for none more than forthe juft eftecnt
and love which' you have for all the fons of Adam,

P.s. Accordmg to Lord Bohngbroke s account I fhall
be at Dublin'in three days. I cannot help adding a
word, to defire you to expe& my foul there with you by
that time ; bat as for the jade of a body that is tack'd
to it, I fear there will be no dragging it after. I affure
youI have few friends here to detain me, and no power-
ful one at Coart abfolutely to forbid myjourney. Iam
told the Gynocracy are of opinion, that they want no
better writers than Cibber and the Britith journalift ; fa
that we may live at quiet, and apply ourfelves to our
more abftrufe ftudies. The only Caurtiers I know, or
have the honour to call my friends, are John Gay and
Mr. Bowry; che former is at prefent fo employed in
the elevated airs of his Opera, and the latter in the ex-
altation of his highdignity (that of her Majefty’s Water-
man) that I can fcarce obtain a categorical anfwer from
¢ither to any thing I fay to 'em. Butthe Opera futceeds
extremely, to yours and my extreme fatisfaltion, of
which he prom:fes this poft to give you a full account,
I have beén in a worfe condition of health than ever,
ard think my immortality is very near out of my enjoy-
ment : {o it muft be in you, and in pofterity, to make
me what amends you can for dying young. Adieu,
While I am, I'am yours. Pray loveme, and take care
of yourfelf.

LETTER XXIX.

March 23, 1727-8.
I Send youn avery odd thing, a paper printed in Bofton
in New-England, wherem you’ll find a real perfon, a
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member of their Parliament, of the name of Jonathar
Gulliver, If the fame of that Traveller has travell'd
thither, it has travell'd very quick, .to. have folks
chriften’d already by the name of the fuppofed Author.
But if you obje&, that no child fo lately. chriften’d
could be arrived at years of maturity to be.elecled into
Parliament, I reply (to folve the Kiddle) that the per«
fon is an Arabapriff, and not chriftened till full age,
which fets all right, However it be, the accident is
very fingular, that thefe two names fhould be united.

Mr. Gay’s ©pera has been alted near forty days
running, and will certainly continue the whole feafon.
So he has more than a fence about histhoufand poend
he’ll foon be thinkingof a fenceabout histwo thoufand.
Shall no one of us live'as we would with each other to

' live ? Shall he have no annuity, you no fettlement on

this fide, and I no profpe& of getting to you on the
qthe: ? This world is made for Czfar—as. Cato faid,
for ambitious, falfe, or flattering people to domineer,
in: Nay they would nat, by their good will, leave us
our very books, thowghts, or words, in quiet. I defplfc
the world yet, Laffure you, morethdneitherGay oryou,.
and the Court more than all the reft of the world. As
for thofe Scriblers for whom you apprehend I would
fopprefs my Dulnefs (which by the way, for.the fature,
you are to callby amore pompous name, T4 Dunciad)
how much that neftof Hornets are my regard, will eafily
appear to yon when you read the Treatife of the Bathos,.

At all adventures,yours and my name fhall ftand link-
ed as friends to pofterity, both in verfe and profe,and (as.
Tally calls it) in confuetudine Studioram. Would to God
our Perfons could but as well, and as furely be infepa-
rable! I find my other Tyes dropping from me : fome
worn off, fome torn off, others relaxing daily : My
g reateft,both by duty,gratitude, and humanity, Time is

Ly,

-
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fhaking every moment,and it now hangsbut by a thread!
I am many years the older, for living fo much with one
foold ; much the more helplefs, for having been fo long
help'd and tended by her ; much the more confiderate
and tender, for a daily commerce with one who requir’d
me juftly to be both to her ; and confequently the more
melancholy and thoughtful and the lefs fit for others,
who waat only in a companion or a friend, tobe amufed
or entertained. My conftitution too has had its fhare of
decay as well as my fpirits, and I am as much in the
decline at forty as you at fixty. I believe we fhall be fit
to Jive together, could I get a little more health, which
mightmake me not quiteinfupportable : Your Deafnefs
would agree with my Dulnefs ; you would not want me
to fpeak when you could not hear. Bat God forbid you
fhou'd be as deftitute of the focial comforts of life, as I
muft when I lofe my mother; or that ever you thou’d
lofe your more ufeful acquaintance fo utterly, as to
turn your thoughts to fuch a broken reed as I am, who
could fo ill fapply your wants. I am extremely troubled
at the retarns of your Deafnefs ; you cannot be too
particular in the accounts of your health to me ; every
thing you do or fay in this kind obliges me, nay, de-
lights me, to fee the juftice you do me in thinking me
concern’d in all your concerns; fo that though the
pieafanteft thing you can tell mebe that you are better
or eafier ; next to that it pleafes me, that you make me
the perfon you would complain to.

"Asthe obtaining the love of valuable men is the hap-
pieit end I know of this life, fo the next felicity is to get
rid of fools and fcoundrels ; which I cannot but own
t0 you was one part of my defign in falling upon thefe
Authors, whofe incapacity is not greater than their in-
fincerity, and of whom I have always found (if I may
quote myfelf),
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" Tbat cach bad Anthor is as bad a Friind.
This poem will rid me of thofe infelts, -

Cedite, Remani Scriptores, c;ditc,I Graii 3
Nefcio quid majus nafcitur liade,

I mean than sy Ziiad; and I call it Nefio guid, which is
a degree of modefty ; but however if it filence thefe
fellows ®, it muft be fomething greater than any Iliad
in Chrifiendom.
Adieu,

LETTER XXX
From Dr. SwirT.

Dablin, May 10, 1728,
l Have with great pleafure fhewn the New-England

-News-paper, with the twonames Jonathan Gulliver,
and I remember Mr. Fortefoue fent you an accountfrom
the aflizes, of one Lemuel Galliver who had a caufe
there, and loft it on his ill reputation of being a liar.
Thefe are not the only obfervations E have made uport .
odd ftrange accidents in trifles, which in things of great -
importance would have been matter for hiftorians. Mr..
Gay’s Opera hath been alted here twenty times,. and
my Lord Lieutenant tells me, it is very well perform’d:;
he hath feen it often, and approves it much..-

You give a moft melancholy account of yourfélf, and
which I do not approve. I reckon that a-man, fubje&
like us to bodily infirmities, thould only occufionally
converfe with great people, motwithftanding all their

# Jtdid, in alistle time, eﬁ'e&gal!y filence them,
- Is

.



198 LETTRERS TO AND

good qualities, eafinefles, and kiridneffes. Thereisano-
ther race which I prefer before them,asBeefand Mutton
for conftant diet before Partridges: I mean a middle
kind both for underﬁandmg and fortune, who are per-
feQly eafy, neverimpertinent, complyingin every thing,
ready to do a hundred little offices that you and I may
_ often warit, who dide and fif with me five times for oncd
that I goto them, and whom I can tell without affence,
that T am osherwife engaged at prefent. ‘This you can:
not expe&t from any of thofe that either yoa:or kor bark
are acquainted with on your fide; who are only fit for
our healthy feafons, and have much bafinefs of their
own. God forbid I fhould condemn you to Ireland
 (Quanguam O !) and for England I defpair ; and in-
deed a change of affairs would-come too late at my
feafon of life, and might probably produce nothing on
my bebalf. You havé kept Mrs. Pope tonger, and have
had her care beyond what from nature you could ex-
pe&t 3 not but her lofs will be very fenfible; whemever
it fhall happen. I fay one thing, that both fumners
and wingers are milder here thanwith you; all things
for life in general better for a middling fortune : yow
will have an abfolute command of your company, with
whatever obfequioufnefs or freedom you may expe& or
allow. I have an elderly houfe keeper, who hath been
my W.lp-le above thirty years, whenever Iliv’d in this
kingdom. I have the command of one or two villas
near this town: You have a waym apartment in this
houfe, and two gardens for amufement. I have faid
enough, yet not half. Except abfence from friends, I
confefs freely that I have no difcontent at living here 5
befides what arifes from a filly fpirit of Liberty, which
as it neither fours my drink, nor hurts my meat, nor
fpoils my fomach farther than in unagmanon. foX
refolve tothrow it off. ' 1
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You talk of this Daneiad, but I am impatient to have
it welare per ora—there is now a vacancy for fame ; the
Beggars Opera hath done its tafk, difcedit uti convive

1 xr.
Jarurs Adieu.

LETTER XXXL
From Dr. Swire,

June r, r728..
I Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two as &- -
peculiar Friamvirate, who have nothing to expect
or to fear; and fo far fitteft to converfe with one another:
Only he and [ are a little fabjeé to fchemes, and one of -
us (I won’t fay which) upon very weak appearances, and
" this you have nothing to do with. I de profefs without
affe@ation, that your kind opinton of me as a Patriot
(fince you calf it {o) is what } do not deferve ; becaufe-
what I do is owing to perfe rageand refentment, and:
the mortifying fight of flavery, folly, and bafenefs about
me, among which I'm forc’d to live. And I'willtake-
my oath that you have more Virtue in an hous, than:
1 in feven years ; for you defpife the follies, and hate
the vices of mankind, without the leaft ill effe on:
your temper; and with regard to particular men, you are
inclined always rather to think the better, whereas
with me it is always directly contrary, I hope how-
ever, this is not in you, from a fuperior principle of
virtue, but from your fituation, which hath made all:
parties and interefts indifferent to you, who can be -
under no concern about high and low-church, Whig:
and Tory, or who is firft Minifter—Your loag: letter;
was the laft I received till this by Dr. Delany, although :
16 :
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yoa mention another fince. ‘The Dr. told me your
fecret about the Dunciad, which ‘does not pleafe me,
becaufe it defers gratifying my vanity in the moft
tender point, and perhaps may wholly difappoint it.
As to one of your inquiries, I am eafy enough in grea;
matters, and have a thoufand paltry vexations in my lit-
tle ftation, and the more contemptible, the more vexa-
tious. There might be a Lutrin writ upon the tricks
ufed by my Chapterto teize me, Ido not converfe with
" one creature of Station or Title, but I have a fet of eafy
people whom I entettain when I have a mind ; I have
formerly defcrib’d them to you, but, when you come,
you fhall have the honours of the country as much as
you pleafe, and I fhall on that account make a better
figure as long as I live. Pray God preferve Mrs.
Pope for your fake and eafe; I love and efieem her too
much to with it forher own : if I were five and twenty I
would wifh to be of her age, to be as fecure as fhe is
of a better life. Mors. P, B. has writ to me, and is one
of the beft Letter-writers I know ; very good fenfe, ci-
" vility and friendthip, withoat any ftiffnefs or conftraint..
The Dunciad has taken wind here, bat if it had not,
you are as much known here as in England, and the
Univerfity-lads will crowd to kifs the hem of your gar-
ment. I am griev’d to hear that my Lord Boling-
broke’s ill health forc’d him to the Bath. Te]l me, is
not Temperance a neceflary virtue for great men, fince
it is the parent of Eafe and Liberty ? fo neceflary for
the ufe and improvementof the mind, and which Phi-
* lofophy allows to be the greateft felicities of life? I
believe, had health been given fo liberally to you, it -
would have beea better hufbanded without fhame ta

your parts, 4

o
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LETTER XXXII.

Dawley, June 28; 7:18.

l Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, who is

readmg your Letter between two Hay-cocks ; buthis
attention is fomewhat diverted by cating his eyes on
the clouds, notin admiration of what you fay, bat for
fear of a fhower. Heis pleafed with your placing him
in the Triumvirate, between yourfelf and me; tho® he
fays that he doubts he fhall fare like Lepidus, while one
of us runs away with all the power, like Auguftus, and
another with all the pleafures, like Anthony. Itis
upon a forefight of this, that he has fitted up his farm,
and you will agree, that this fcheme of retreat at leatt is
not founded upon weak appearances. Upon his retarn
from the Bath, all peccant humours, he finds, are
purg’d out of him; and his great Temperance and
Oeconomy are fo fignal, that the firft is fit for my con-
ftitution,” and the latter would enable you to lay up fo
much money as to buy a Bithoprick in England. As
to the return of his health and vigour, were you here,
you might enquire of his Hay-makers; but as to his
temperance, I can anfwer that (for one whole day) we
have had nothing for dinner but mutton-broth, beans
and bacon, and a barn-door fowl.

Now his Lordfhip is run after his Cart, I have a mo-
ment left to myfelf to tell you, that Iover-heard him
yefterday agree with a painter for zco . to paint his
country-hal} with Trophies of rakes, fpades, prongs,
etc. and other ornaments merely to countenance his
calling this place a farm—new turn over a mew leaf—

He bids me affare yow, he fhould be forry not to have
more fchemes of kindnefs for his friends, than of ambi-
tion for himfelf: There, tho’ his fchemes may be weak,
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the motives at leaft are ftrong; and he fays further, if
you could bear as great a fall, and decreafe of your
revenues, as he knows by experience he can,’ you
would not live in Ireland an hour.

The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp,
with the infcription, which makes ine proundett, It
will be attended with Proeme, Prolegomena, Tefiimonia-
Seriptoram, Index Authorum, and Notes Pariorum, As
to the latter, I defire you to read over the Text, and
make a few in any way you like beft *, whether dry
raillery, upon the ftyle, and way of commenting of
trivial «critics ; or humorous, upon the authors in the
-poem ; or hiftorical, of perfons, places, times; or
explanatory ; or colleting the parallel paffages of the
Ancients. Adieu. Iam pretty well, my Mother not
ill, Pr. Arbuthnot vex’d with his fever by intervals;
I am afraid he declines, and we fhall lofe a worthy
man: Iam troubled about him very much.

I am, etc.

!

LETTER XXXHL

From Dr. Swir T,
July 16, 17-8.
Have often run over the Dusciadin an Irifh edition
(I fuppofe full of faults) which a gentleman fent me.
The notes I could with to be very large, in what relates
to the perfons concerned; for I have long obferv’d that
twenty miles from London po body underftands hints,
initial letters, or town-faéts and paffages; andin a few
years not even thofe who live in, London. I would have-
the names of thofe fcriblers printed indexically at the

" ® Dr,Swifedid fo.
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beginnimg or end of the Poenr, with an account of theirt
works, for the reader to refer to, - 1 would have ait the
Parodies (as they ave call’d) sefesred to the author they
mitate—When I began this long paper, I thought I
fhould have ill’d it with fetting down the feverhl paf~
fages I had mark’d in the edition I had ; bat I find it
unneceffary, fo many of them falling under the fame’
role, After twenty times reading the whole, I never in
my opinio’u faw {o much good fatire, or more good
fenfe, in fo many lines. How it pafles in Dablin
I know net yet ; but I am fure it will be a great dif-
advantage to the poem, that the perfons and fa&s will
not be underftood, tiil an explanation comes out, and
a very full one. I imagine it is not to be publithed
till towards winter, when folks begin ‘to gather in
town. Agiin, I infift, you muft have your Afteritks
filled up with fome real names of real Dunces.

I am now reading your preceding letter, of June 28,
and find that all I have advis’d aboveis mention’d there,
I would be glad to know whether the quarto edition is

-20.come out anonymou{ly, as publithed by the Commen-
tator, with all his pomp of prefaces, etc. and among
many complaints of fpurious editions? I am thinking
whether the Editor fhould not follow the old ftyle of,
This excellent author, etc. and refine in many place_;
when you meant no refirement ; and into the barggyfu
take all the load of naming the dunces, their qualities,
biftories, and performances ?

As 1o yourfelf, I doubt you want a fpurrer-on to exa
ercife and te amufements; but to talk of decay at your
feafon of life is a jel. But you are not fo regular as I.
You are the moft temperate man God-ward, and the
moft intem permer yourfelf-ward, of moft I have known.
I fuppofe Mr. Gay will return from the Bath with
twenty poutids .more, Refh, qnd two hundred lefs in
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money : Providence mever defigned him to be above
two and swenty, by his thoughdeﬂ'neﬁ and Callibility.
He hath as little forefight of age, ficknefs, poverty, or
lofs of admirers, as a girl at fifteen. By the way, I
mak obferve, that my Lord Bolingbroke (from the ef-
£els of his kindnefs to me) argues moft fophiftically =
The fall from a million to a hundred thoufand pounds
is not fo great, as from eight hundred pounds
a year toone: Befides, he is a coatroller of Fortune,
and Poverty dares not Jook a great Minifter in the
face, under his loweft declenfion. I never knew him
live fo great and expenfively as he hath dene fince his
return from Exile ; fuch mortals have refources that
others are not able to comprehend, But God blefs
you, whofe great genius has not fo tranfported you as
to leave you to the gourtefy of mankind ; for wealth -
is liberty, and liberty is a blefling fitteft for a philofo-
pher—and Gay is a flave juft by two thoufand pounds
too little,—— And Horace was of my mind, and let
my Lord contradi& him, if he dares,——

LETTER XXXIV.

Bath, Nov. 12, 1728. .

I Have paft fix weeks in queft of health, and found it

not ; bat I found the folly of fohcxtnde about it in

a hundred inftances ; the contraricty of opinions and

pradtices, the mabnlxty of phyficians, the blind obedi-~

ence of fome panenta, and as blind rebellion of others,

I believe at a certain time of life, men are either fools,

or phyficians for themfelves, and zealots, or divines for
themfelves.

It was much in my hopes that you mtended usa wine

uer’s vifit, but laft week 1 repeated that with, having

been alarmed wub & repast of your Jying ill on the
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road from Ireland; from which I am juft reli¢ved by an
affurance that you are ftill at Sir A—'s, planting and
building ; two things that I envy you for, befides &
third, which is the fociety of a valuable Lady.” I con-
clude (tho’ I know nothing of it) that you quarrel with
her, and abufe her every day, if the is fo. I wonder
I heéag of no Lampoons upon her, either made by’ your-
felf, or by others becaufe you efleem her, I .think it
a vaft pleafure that whenever two people of merit re-
gard one another, fo many fcoundrels envy and are an-
gry at them : ’tis bearing teftimony to a merit they can-
not reach ; and if you knew the infinite content I have
receiv’d of late, at tle finding yours and my name
conftantly united in any filly fcandal, I think you
would go near to fing Jo Triumphe ! and celebrate my
‘happinefs in verfe; and, I believe, if you won't, I
fhall. The infcription to the Dunciad is now printed
and inferted in the Poem. Do you care I fhould fay
any thing farther how much that Poem is yours? fince
gertainly without you it had never been. Would to
God we were together for the reft of our lives! The
whole weight of Scriblers woyld juft ferve to find us.
amufement, and not more. I hope you are too well em-
ployed to mind them: every flick you plant, and every
flone you lay, is to fome purpofe ; but the bufinefs of
fach lives as theirs is but to die daily, to labour, and
raife nothing. I only with we could comfort each
.other under our bodily infirmities, and let thofe who
have fo great a mind to have more Wit than we, win
it and wear it, Give us but eafe, health, peace, and
fair weather! I think it is the beft with in the world,
and you know whofe it was, If Iliv’d inIreland, [
fear the wet climate would endangér more than my
life; my humour and'health; I am fo atmofpherical 2
creature.
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I muft notomit acquannéing you, that what you heard
of the words fpoken of you in the Drawmg-room, was
ot true. The fayings of Princes, are generally as ilt
related as the fayings of Wits. To fuch reports little
of our regard fhould be given, and lefs of our condult
influenced by them.

LETTER XXXV.
From Dr. Swn-r;

Dublin, Feb. 13 1728, .

I Lived very eafily in the country: Sir A. isa man of

fenfe, and a fcholar, has a good voice, and my lady
a better; the is perfe&tly well-bred, and defirous toim-
prove her underftanding, which is very good, bat cul.
tivated too much like a fine lady. She was my pupil
there, and feverely chid, when fhe read wrong; with
that, and walking, and makmg twenty little amu,ﬁng
improvements, and writing family verfes of mirth by
way of libels on my Lady, my time paft very well and
in very great order ; infinitely better than here, where I
fee no creature but my fervants and my old Prefbyterian
houfe-keeper, denying myfelf to every body, till I fhall
yecover my ears.

The account of another Lord Lieutenant was only in
& common news-paper, when I was in the country ; and
if it fhould have happened to be true, I would have de-
fired to have had accefs to him, as the fituation I am in
requires, But this renews the grief for the death of our
friend Mr. Congreve, whom I loved from my youth,
and who furely, befides his other talents, was a very
agreeable companion. He had the misfortune to fquan-

der away a very good conflitution in bis younger days :
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and I thiok a man of fenfe and merit Iike him, is bound
in confcience to preferve his health for the fake of his
friends, as well as of himfelf. Upon his own ac-
count I could not much defire the costinuance bf his
life, under fo much pain, and fo many infirmities,
Years have not yet hardened me ; and I have an addi-
tion of weight on my fpirits ﬁnce we loft him; the'
faw him fo feldom, and pofiibly, if he had liv’d om,
fhould never have feen him more. I do not anly wifh
as you afk me, that I was unacquainted with aay de-
ferving perfon, but almoft that I never had a friend
Here is an ingenious good-humoured Phyfician, a fine

ntleman, an excellent fcholar, eafy in his fortunes,
kind to every body, hath abundance of friends, enter«
tains them often and liberally, they pafs the evening
with him at cards, with plenty of good meat and wine,
eight or a dozen together ;. he loves them all, and they
him. He has twenty of thefe at command ; if one of
them'dies, it is no more than poor Fom! he gets ano«
ther, or takes up with the reft, and is no more mov’d
than at the lofs of his cat; he offends nobody, is eafy
with every body —Is not this the true happy man? I
was defcribing him to my Lady A—, who knows him
too, bat the bates him mortally by my charatter, and
will not drink his health : I would give half my fortune
for the fame temper, and yet I cannot fay I love it, for
1 do not love my lord —— who is much of the Do&or’s
nature I hear Mr. Gay’s fecond Opera, which you
mention, is forbid ; and then he will be once more fit
to be advifed, and reje& your advice, Adieu.
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LETTELER XXXVI
Dr.SwerT to Lord BoLriNGBROKE.

Dublin, March 21, 17129
Y OU tell me you have not quitted the defign of col~
) ke&ing, writing, etc. Thisis the anfwer of every
finner who defers his repentance. I with Mr, Pope
were as great an urger as I, wholong for nothing more
than to fee truth under your hands, laying all detradlion
in the duf——1I find myfelf difpofed every year, or
rather every month, to be more angry and revengeful ;
and my rageis fo ignoble, that it defcends even to re:
fent the folly and bafenefs of the enflaved people among
whom I live, I knew an old Lord in Leicefterthire,
whe amufed himfellwith mending pitchforks and fpades
for his Tenants gratis. YetI have higher ideas left, if
I were nearer to obje&s on which I might employ them ;
* and contemning my private fortone, woald gladly crofs
the channel and ftand by, while my betters were dri-
ving the Boars cut of the garden, if there be any pro-
- bable evpe@ation of fuch an endeavour. When I was
of yohr age I often thought of death, but now afier a
dozen years more, it is never out of my mind, and ter-
rifesmélefs, I concluce that Providence hath order'd
our fears té decreafe with our {pirits; and yet Llove la
Saganle better than ever: for finding it troublefeme to
fead at night, and the company here growing taftelefs,
T am always writing bad profe, or worfe verfes, either
©f rage or raillery, whereof fome few efcape to. gwe
offence or mirth, and the reft are burnt.
“They priat fome Irifh trafh in London, and charge
it on me, which you will clear me of to my friends, for
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all are fpurious except one ® paper, for whici’Mr. Pope
* wery Jately chid me. I remember your Lerdthip us'd to
fay, that a few good fpeakers would in time carry any
point that was right ; .and that the common method of
a majority, by <calling, To the queftion, would never
hold long when reafon was on the other fide. Whether
politics do not change like gaming by the invention of
new tricks, I am igonorant; but I believe in your time
you would never; asa Minifter, have fuffered an a&t
to pafs thro’ the H. of C——s only becaufe you were
fare of a majority in the H. of L—ds to throw it out;
becaufe it would be unpopular, and confequently a lofs
of reputation. Yet this we are told hath been the
cife in the qualification-bill relating to Penfioners, It
fhould feem to me that Corruption, like avarice, hath
no bounds. I had opportunities to know the proceed-
ings of your miniftry better than any other men of my
rank ; and having not much to do, I have often com-
par’d it with thefe laft fixteen years of a profound peace
all over Europe, and we running feven millions indebe,
I am forc’d to play at fmall game, to fet the beafts here
a madding, merely for want of better game, Teatanda
wia ¢ff qua me quogue poffim, ete. — The D—— take
thafe politics, where a Dunce might govern for adozen
years together, I will come in perfon to England, if
I am provok’d, and fend for the DiQator from thé
plough. I difdain to fay, O wibi prasterites —— but
crada deo viridijgue femelims,  Pray, my Lord, how are
the Gardens? Have you taken down the mount, and
remov’d the ‘yew hedges ? Have you not bad weather
" for the {pring corn ? Has Mr. Pope gone farther in his
Ethic-Poems? and is the head land fown with wheat?
sod what fays ‘Polybius? and how does my Lord St.

® Entituled, £ Libel on Dr, Delany, and a oriain great Lord.
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Joba ? which lag queltion is very material to me, be.
saafe I love Burgundy, and riding. between Twicken-
bam and Dawlgy.——iI built a wall five years aga,
-and when the mafons playid the:knaves, nothing de-
lighted me fo much as 0 fiand by; while my fervants
threw down what was .amifs: I kave likewife feen a
Monkey overthraw all the difhes and plates in a keitchen,
merely for the pleafure of feeing them: tumble, and
hearing the clatter they made intheir.fall. I.with you
would invite me to fuch andthér entertainment ; but
* yohi think, as I opght to think, thatit is time for.me
to have done with the.world, apd fo.I' would:if I could
get into.a better before I was called into the beft, and
- not die here in a rege, like a poifon'd rat in a holes
I wonder you are not athamed to let me pine away in
this kingdom.while yon are out. of power. .
- I somefrom lookiog oxen she Melange above- written,
aad declare it 10 ,be a true copy. of my.prefént.difpofi-
sion, which maft:nesds pleafe you, fince nothing was
oxer more difpleafing to.myfelf, . I.defire you to pre-
{98 py moft humble refpelts to my Lady.

Ve - T -‘;rv P=Eau a S 25NN A MR N W 34 PSSR . I (2]
LETTER XXxViL. .. .
Dr. war'r to Lord Bonxucngoxz.

. . . Rublin, Apnl s €720,
l Po no: thmk it conld be. pofiible for me-to hear batr
ter news;than that of yqur getting over youn fenrey
{u,nt.. which always hung as.a dead weight on my-hearts
I,hased jt ip all its circumftances, 2 it affeCed yonx
fortune and qpict, and in a fituation of life shawmu
make it every way vexatious. And as I am infinitely

ohliged so yoa-for the jullice yau:da.me, in fuppofing -
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your affairs do at lealt concern me as much as myowns
fo I would never have pardoned your omxttmg it. But
before I go on, I cannot forbear mentioning what I read
laft fummer in a news-paper, that you were writing the
hiftory of your own times. I fuppofe fuch a report might
arife from what was not fecret among your friends,
of your intention to write another kind -of hiftory ;
which you often promis’d Mr. Pope and me todo; I
know he defires it -very much, and I am fure I defire
nothing more for the honour-and love I bear you, and
the perfe@ knowledge I have of your public virtue. My
Leord, ‘I-have no other notion of Oeconomy than that
-it is the parent of Liberty and Eafe, and I am not the -
aply friend you have who have chid you in -his heart for
the megledt of it, though not with his monzh, as I have
dome. For there is a filly exror in the world, even
among friends-otherwife very goad, net to intermeddle
with mens affairs in fuch-nice matters. And, my Lord,
I have made a maxim, that fhould be writ in letters of
diamonds, That a wife manought to have Money in his
head, botnotin his heart. Pray, my Lord, enquire whe-
ther your-prototype, my Lord Digby, afier the Reftora-
tien when he was at Briftol, did not take {fome care of his
fortnme, notwithftanding that quotation I once fent you
out ofihis fpeech to the H. of Commons? In my con-
fcience, I.believe Forvane, like other drabs, values a
man gradually lefs for every year he lives. I have de-
monitration for it ; becaufe if I play at piquet.for fix~
pence witha man-or-a-woman two years:younger than
‘myfelf, I always lofe; and there is-a youag girl of
twenfy, who never fails of winning ny money at Back-
gammon, tho® {heisa bangler; and:the game be Ecele~
fiatic. As tothe public, I confefs nothing'could care
my itch of meddling with.it but thefe fréquent returns
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of deafaefs, which have hindered me from pafing laf
winterin London ; yet I cannot but confider the perfidi

oufnefs of fome people, who I thought when I was
laft there, upon a change that happened, were the moft
impudent in forgetting their profeflions that I have ever
koown, Pray, will you pleafe to take your pen, and
blot me out that palitical maxim from whatever book.
it is in, that Res nolunt diu male adminifirari; the com-
mounnefs makes me not know who is the Author, bat
fure he muft be fome modern. ‘

I am forry for Lady Bolingbroke’s ill health ; bat I
proteft I never knew a very deferving perfon of that
fex, who had not too much reafon to complain of ill
health. I never wake without finding life 2 more infig-
nificant thing than it was the day before; which is one
great advantage I get by living in this country, where
there is nothing I fhall be forry to lofe. But my greateft
mifery is recolle@ing the fcene of twenty years paft, and
then all on a fudden dropping into the prefent. I re-
member, when I wasa little boy, I felt a great fith at the
end of my line, which I drew op almoft on the ground,
but it dropt in, and the difappointment vexes me to this
very day, and I believe it was the type of all my future

difappointments. I fhould be afhamed to fay thiste you,-

if you had not a fpirit fitter to bear your own misfor-
tunes, than I have to think of them. 1Is there patience
Ieft to refle®, by what qualitics wealth and greatnefs
are got, and by what qualities they are loft ? I have
read my friend Congreve’s verfes to Lord Cobham,
"which end with a vile and falfe moral, and I remember
is not in Horace to Tibullus, which he imitates, ¢ that
¢ gll times are equally virtuous and vicious,” wherein
he differs from all Poets, Philofophers, and Chriftians
that ever writ. It is more probable that there may be
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an equal quantity of virtue always in the world, but
fometimes there may be a peck of it in Afia, and hardly
a thimble-full in Europe. But if there be no virtue,
there is abundance ofﬁncenty 3 forI will venture all I
‘am worth, that there is 'not one human creature in
power, who will not be modeft enough to confefs that he
proceeds wholly upon a principle of Corruption. I fay
this, becaufe I have a fcheme, in fpite of your notions,
to govern England upon the principles of Virtue; and
when the nation is ripe for it; I defire you will fend for
me. I have learned this by living like 2 Hermit, by
which I am got backwards about nineteeen hundred
years in the aera of the world, and begin to wonder at
the wickednefs of men. I dine alone upon half adith
of meat, mix water with' my wine, walk ten miles a
day, and read Baronius. Hic explicit Epiffola ad Dom.
Bolingbroke, et incipit ad amicum Pope.

Having finithed my Letter to Ariftippus, I now be-
gintoyou, I was in great painabout Mrs. Pope, hav-
ing heard from others that the was in a very dangerous
way, which made me think it unfeafonable to trouble
you. Iam athamed to tell you, that when I was very
young | had more defire to be famous than ever fince ;
and fame, like all things elfe in this life, grows with
me every day more a trifle. But you who are fo much
younger, although you want that health you deferve,
yet your fpirits are as vigorous as if your body were
founder, I hate a crowd, where I have not an eafy
place to fee'and be feen. A great Library always
makes me melancholy, where the beft Author is as
much fqueezed, and as_obfcure, as a Porter at a Co-
ronation. In my own little library, I value the com-
pilements of Gravius and Gronovius, which make
thirty- one volumes in folio (and were given me by my
ford Bo.mgbroke) more than all my booka beﬁdes

Ver VL K
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becaufe whoever comes into my clofet, cafls his eyes
immedi w.ly upon them, and will oot vouchfafe to
Took upon PJato or Nenophoa. I tell you it is almoft
incredible how Opinions change by the decline or de-
cay of fpirits, and I will further tell you, that all my
endeavours, from a boy, to diftinguith myfelf, were
only for want of a great Title and Fortune, that [
might be ufed like a Lord by thofe who have an opi-
nion of my parts; whether right or wrong, it is nq
great matter ; aad fo the reputation of wit er geat
Jearning does the ofiice of a blue ribband, or of a coach
and fix horfes. To beremember’d for ever on the ac-
count of our ffiendfhip, is what would exceedingly
pleafe me; but yet I never lov'd to mzke a vifit, or be
feen walking with my betters, becaufe they get all the
eyes and civilities from me. Ino fconer writ this than
1 corre@ed mylelf, and remember’d Sir Fulk Grevil’s
Epitaph, ¢ Here lies, etc, who was friend to Sir Philip -
Sidney.” And therefore I moft heartily thank you for
your defire that I would record our friendfhip in verfe,
which if I can fucceed in, I will never defire to write '
one more line in poetry while I live, You muft prefent
my humble fcrnce to Mrs, Pope, and let her know I
pray for her continvance in the world, for her own
reafon, that fhe may live to take care of you.

"LETTER XXXVIIL
From Dr. Swir T,
Aug. 11, 1729,
AM very fenlble that in a former letter I talked
very weakly of my own affairs, and of my imperfet

withes and defires, which however I find with fome
camfortdonow daily declie, very fuitable to my Rate of
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health for fome months paﬁ For my head is never
perfeQly free from giddinefs, and cfpzcially towards
night. Y& my diforder is very moderate, and I have
been without a fit of deafnels this half year; fo I am
like a horfe, wh:ch, though off his mettle, can trot
on tolerably ; and this comparifon puts me in mind to
_add, thatI am returaed to be a rider, wherein [ with
you would imitate me. As to this country, there
have been three terfible years dearth of corn, and every
place ftrowed with beggars; but dearths are common
in better climates, and ourevils here lie much deeper.
Imagme anation the two thirds of whofe revenues are
fpent out of it, and who are not permitted to trade
with the other third, and where the pride of women
will not fuffer them to wear their own maoufa&tures,
even where they excel what come from abroad: This
is the true ftate of Ireland in a very few words. Thefe
evils operate more every day, and the kingdom is abfo-
* Jucely undone, as I have been tellang often in print
thefe ten years paft.

What 1 have faid requijres forgivenefs, butI had a
mind for once to let you know the flate of our affairs,
and my reafon for being more moved than perhaps be-
«comes a Clergyman, and a piece of a philofopher : and
perbaps the increafc of years and diforders may hope
~ for fome allowance to complaints, efpecially when I may
.call myfelf a firangerin a firange land, - Asto poor Mrs,
Pope (if fhe be flill alive) I heartily pity you, and pity
her : her great picty and virtue will iafallibly make
her happy in a better life, and her great age hath made
her fully ripe for heaven and the grave, and her bett
fiiend will moft with her eafed of ber labours, when
fhe ha:h fo many good works to follow them. The
Jofs you will feel by the want of her careand kindnefs,
I know very well; but fhethasamply done her part, a;

K2
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you have yours. One reafon why I would have you in
Ireland when you fhall be at your own difpofal, is that
" you may be mafter of two or three years revenues, pro-
wifae frugis in annos copia, {o as not to be pinch’d in
the lealt when years increafe, and perhaps your health
impairs : And v hen this kingdom is utterly at an end,

you may fupport me for the few years I thall happen to
live ; and who knows but you may pay me exorbitant
intereft for thefpoonful of wine, and fcraps of a chicken
it will coft me to feed you? I am confident you have
too much reafon to complain of ingratitude; for I never
yet knew any perfon, one tenth part fo heartily difpo-
" fed as you are, to do good offices to others, without the
leatt pnvate view,

Was it a gafconade to pleafe me, that you faid your
fortune was increafed 100/. a year fince I left you ? you
fhould have told me how. Thofe fuéfidia feneuti are
extremely defirable, if they could be got with juftice,
and without avarice; of which vice tho’ I cannot
charge myfelf yet, nor feel any approaches towards it,
yet no ufurer more withes to be richer (or rather to be
furer of hisrents). But I am not half fo moderate as
you, for I declare I cannot live eafily under double to
what you are fatisfied with.

I hope Mr. Gay will keep his 3000/. and live on the
intereft without decreafing the principleone penny ; but
- I do not like your feldom feeing him. I hope he is
grown more difengaged from his intentnefs on his own
affairs, which I ever difliked, and is quite the reverfe
to you, unlefs youare a very dextrods difguifer. Ide-
fire my humble fervice to Lord Oxford, Lord Batharft,
and particularly to Mrs. B—, but te no Lady at Court.
God blefs you for being a greater Dupe thanI: I love
that charaéter too myfclf, but I want your charity.

Adieu.
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LETTER XXXIX.

O&. g9, 1729,

I T pleafes me that you received my books at laft: but

you have never once told me if you approve the
whole, or difapprove not of {'ome parts of the Commen-
tary, etc, Itwas my principal aim in the entire work
to perpetuate the friendfhip between us,andto fhew that
the friends or the enemies of the one were the friends or
enemies of the other : If in any particular, any thing
be ftated or mentioned in a different manner from what
you like, pray tell me freely, that the new editions now
coming out here may have it reQify’d, You’ll find the
o&avo rather more corre& than the quarto, with fome
additions to the Notes and Epigrams caft in, which I
with had been increas’d by your acquaintance in Ire-
land. I rejoicein hearing that Drapiers-Hill is to emu-
late Parnaffus; I fear the country about it is as much
impoverifhed. I truly fharein all that troubles you,and
wifh you remoy’d from 2 fcene of diftrefs, whichI know
works your eompaflionate temper too ftrongly. But if
we are nof to fee you here, I believe I fhallonce in my
life fee you there. You think more for me, and about
me, than any friend I have, and you think better for

- me. Perhaps you’ll not be contented, tho’ I am, that

.

the additional 100/, a year is only for my life. My

mother s yet living, and I thank God for it: fhe will =~

never be troublefome to me, if fthe be not fo to her.
felf: but a melancholy obje& it is, to obferve the gra~ -
dual decays both of body and mind, in a perfon to
whom one is tied by the links of boths I can’t tell
whether ber death itfelf would be fo afliting.

You are too carefal of my worldly affairs; Iam rich
enough, and I can afford to give away a 100 /. a year.

K3
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Don’t be angry : 1 will not live to be very old; Ihave
Revclations to the contrary. I would nat crawl upon
the earth without doing a little good when I have a
mind to do it : I will enjoy the pleafure cf what I give,
by giving it alive, and feeing another enjoy it. When
I die I fhould be atham’d to leave erough to build me
a monument, if there were a wanting friend above
ground.

Mr. Gay affures me his jcool. is kept entire and-
facred ; ke feems to languifh afier a line from you, and
complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told me
. ten times over he was going to write to you. Has he,
ornot? The Dr. is unalterable, both in friendfhip and
Quadrille: his wife has been very near death laft week :
his two brothers buried their wives within thefe fix
weeks. Gay is fixty milesoff, and has been fo all this
fummer with the Duke and Dachefs of Queenfbury. He
is the fame man: So iIs every one here that you know s
mankind is unamendable, - Optimus ille qui mirimus un-
getur—Poor Mrs.* is like the reft, fhe cries at the
thorn in her foot, but will fuffer nobody to pull it outa
The Court Lady 1 have afgcocjopinion of, yet I have
treated her more negligently than you wou’d do, be-

caufe you like to fee the infide of a court, whichldo
not. I have feen her but twice. You have a defperate
band at daﬂung out a chara&er by great flrokes, and at
the fame time a delicate one at fine touches, . God for-
bid you thould draw mine, if I were confcious of any
guilt: But if 1 were confcious only of folly, God fend
it! for asnobody can deteét a great fault fo well as you,
nobody would fo well hide a fmall ore. Butafter all,
that Lady means to do good, and does no harm, which
is a vaft deal for a Courticr. I can affure youthat Lord
Peterborow always fpeaks kindly of you, and certainly
has as great a mind to be your friend as any oné. I
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muft throw away my pen j: it cannet, it will never tell
you, what [ inwardly am to you. andmguea mounfirarey
et fentio tantun.

LETTER XL. ’
Ford BoLiNGBROKE to Dr. SwiFT,

Bruffels, Sept. 27, 1729.
I Have brought your French acquaintance thus far on
her way into her own country, and confidgrably
better in health than fhe was when the went to Aix. [
begin to entertain hopes that fhe will recover fuch a de-
gree of health as may render old age fapportable. Both
of us have clofed the tenth Luftre, and it is high time
to determine how we fhall play the laft a& of the Farce.
Might not my life be intituled much more properly a
What d’ye call it than a Farce ? fome Comedy, a great.
deal of T'tagedy, and the whole interfperfed with fcenes
of Harlequin, Scaramouch, and Dr. Baloardo, the pro-
totype of your Hero.—I ufed to think fometimes for-
- metly of old age and of death; enough to prepare my
mind ; not enough to aunticipate forrow, to dafh the .
joys of youth, and to be all my life a dying..I find the
benefit of this praftice now, and find it more as I pre-
ceed on my journey : little regret: when I look: backs
wards, little apprehenfion when I look forward, You
complain grievoufly of your fituation in Ireland:.I
would complain of ‘mine too in England: but ]ivill
not, nay, I ought not; for I find by long experience
that I can be'unfortunate, without being unhappy. I
do not approve your joining tbgexhcr the figure of lid
wing, and ‘the pleafiré of giwing, though your old
prating friend Montagne ddes Tomething likeitin oné
“of his Rhapfodics,. 'Fo teil you iny reafons would be
K
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to write an Effay, and I fhall hardly have time to write
® Letter; but if you will come over, and live with Pope
and me, I'll fhew you in an inftant why thofe two things
fhould not aller de pair, and that forced retrenchments
on both may be made, without making us even uneafy,
You know that I am too expenfive, and all mankind
knows that I have been cruelly plundered; and yetl
feel in my mind the power of defcending without anx-
fety two or three ftages more. In fhort (Mr. Dean) if
you will come to a certain farm in Middlefex, you fhall
find that I can live frugally without growling at the
world, or being peevifh with thofe whom fortune has .
appointed to eat my bread, inftead of appointing me
so eat theirs: and yet I have naturally as little difpofi-
tion to frugality as any man alive. You fay you are
no philofopher, and I think you are in_the right to
diflike a word which is fo often abufed; butl am fure
_you like to follow reafon, not cuftom (which is fome-
times the reafon and oftner the caprice of others, of
the mob of the world). Now to be fure of doing this, ‘
you muft wear your phxlofoPhlcal {pe&aclcs as con-
flantly as the Spaniards ufed to wear theirs. You
muft make them part of your drefs, and fooner part
with your broad-brimm’d beaver, your gown, your
fcarf, or even that emblematical veftment your fur-
plice. Thro’ this medium you will fee few things to
be vexed at, few perfons to be angry at: and yet there
will frequently be things which we ought to with alter-
ed, and perfons whom we ought to with hanged.

In your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard for .
Fame becomes a man more towards his Exit, than at
his entrance into life; and yet you confefs, that the
longer you live, the more you grow indifferent aboutit,
. Your fentiment is true and natural : your reafoning, I
am afraid, is not {o upon this ogcafion. Prudeance will

i
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make us defire Fame, becaufe it gives us many realand .
great advantages in all the affairs of life. Fame is the
wife man’s means; his ends are his own good, and the
good of fociety.. You Poets and Orators have inverted
this order ; you propofe Fame as the end, and good, or .
at leaft great attions, as the means. You go further:
You teach our felf loveto anticipate the applaufe which
we fuppofe will be paid by pofterity to our names ;
and with idle notions of immortality you turn other
heads befides your own: 1 am afraid this may have
done fome harm in the world. .
.+ Fame'is 4n obje& which men purfue fuccefsfully by
< vafidus'and even contrary courfes. Your do&rine leads
them to look on this end as effential, and on the means
as indifferent; fo that Fabricius and Craffus, Cato and
Czfar prefled forward to the fame goal, After all
perhaps it may appear, from a confideration of the de~
pravity of mankind, that you could do no better, nor
keep up virtue in the world without calling this paflion
or this diretion of felf love; in to your aid : Tacitus
has crowded this excufé for you, according to his man-
ner, into a maxim, Contemptu famae, contemni virtutes,
%But now whether we confider Fame as an ufeful inftru-
“ment in all the occurrences of private and public life,
or whether we confider it as the caufe of that pleafure
which our felf-love is fo fond of ; methinks our en-
trance into life, or (to fpeak more properly) our youth,
not our old age, is the feafon when we ought to defire
it moft, and therefore when it is moft becoming, to de-
fire it with ardor. Ifitis ufeful, itis to bedefired moft
when we have, or may hope to have a long fcene of
aQiion open before us : Towards our exit, this fcene of
alion is or fhould be clofed ; and then, methinks, it is
unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing which we have
no longcr occafion for. If it is pleafant, the fooner
- . K '
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we are in poffeflion of Fame the lcager we fhall enjoy
this pleafure, When it is acquired early in Jife it may
tickle os on ¢ill old age; but when ic is acquirtd late,
the feafation of pleafare will bs more faint, and ' mia-
.gled with the regret of our not havisg tafled it foone\'.-

.

From my Faram, 0a. §e

Iam here ; I have feen Pope, and one of my ﬁrﬁ en~
quiries was after you. e tells me a thing | am forrp
to hear: You are building, it feems, on a piece of lasd:
you have acquired for thar purpofe, in fome county of
Ireland. Tho' I have built in a part of the world,
which I prefer very little to that where you have been
thrown and confined by our ill-fortune and yours, yet
I am forry you do the {ame thing. I haverepented a
thoufand times of my refolution, aad I hope you will
repent of yours befors it is execated. Adieu, my old
end worthy friend ; may the phyfical evils of life fall
as eafily upon you, as ever they did on any maa who.
Jived to be old; and may the moral evils which fur-
round us, make as licle impreflion on you, as they
ought to make on one who has fach fuperior fenfe t0
eftimate things by, and fo much virtue to wrap him-
{elf op in.

My wife defires not to be forgotten by you, the’s
fsithfully your fervant, and zealoufly your admirers
She will be concerned ard difappointed not to find yoa:
in this ifland at her return, which hope both fhe and I
had been made to entertain before I' weat abroad.
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) , LETTER . XLT.
- Dr.Swn:'r med Bouucnnoxs.

e T Dublin, O&: 31, 17290
Receiv'd your Lordthip’s travelling letter cf feveral
*-ddtes, at'feveral ﬂages, ‘and from different nations,

]anguages, and religions. Neither could any thing be

more obliging than your kind remembrance of me in

fo many places. As to your ten Luftres, I remems.
bcr, witen | comp)amed in a Letter to Prior, that I was
ﬁftj years old, he-was half angry in jeft, and anfwered”
me out of Terence, ifa commemoratio ¢eff quafi expro-

&ratio, How then ought I to rattle you, when | bave

*la dozen years more to anfwer for, all monaftically pafl-

ed in this Country of liberty and delight, and money,

and good company ! I go on anfwering your letter : It
is you were my Hero, but the other * never was; yet

;‘f‘{c were, it was your owa fault, who taught me to.

Yove him, and often vindicated him, in the beginning

of your miniftry, from my accufations, But I granted

he had the greateft lnequalmes of any man alive, and
his whole fcene was filty times more a What d'ye-call-
it, than yours: for, I declare, yours was unie, and I with

'you would fo order it, that the world may be as wife

as Iupon that article : Mr. Pope wifhesit too, and I be-

lieve there is not a more honelt man in England, even
without wit.  But you regard us net —[ was { forty-
feven years old when Ibegan to thiak of death, and
the refle€tions upon it now begin when I wake in the
morning, and end when I.am going fo ﬂ(ep—-I writ

‘to Mr. Pope, and not to you. My birth, alshough

from a family not undmmgmlhcdm 1ts name, is many

*L.Ox.
1. The-Year of Queen Anne’s Death.

K6
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degrees inferior to yours ? all my pretenfions from per-
fon and parts infinitely {o ; I a younger fon of younger
fons; you bora to a great fortune : yet I fee yon-with
all your advantages funk to a degree that you could
never have been without them: Bat yet I fee you as
much efteemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, and
perhaps more (though it be almoft impofGible) than ever
you were in your higheftexaltation—only I grieve like
an Alderman that you are not {o rich. And yet, my
Lord, I pretend to value money as little as you, and J
will call five hundred witnefles (if you will take Lrith
witnefles) to prove it. Irenounce your whole phxlofo-
phy, becaufe it is not your pratice. By the figure of
living, (if I ufed that expreflion to Mr. Pope) [ do nat
mean the parade, buta fuitablenefs to your mind ; and
as for the pleafure of giving, I know your foul fuffers
when you are debarr’d of it. Could you, when your owr
generoﬁty and contempt of outward things (be hot
offended, it is no Ecclefiaftical but an Ep)ﬁeuan phrafe J
could you, when thefe have brought you to it, come
over and live with Mr. Pope and me at the Deanry ? I
could almoft with the experiment were tried—No, God
forbid, that ever fuch a fcoundrel as Want fhould dare
to approach you. But, in the mean time, do not brag
‘Retrenchments are not your talent. But, asold Wey-
mouth faid to me in his lordly Latin, Pbilo/opha verba,
ignava opera; I with you could learn Arithmetic, that
three and two make five, and will never make more.
My philofophical fpeQacles which you advife me to,will
tell me chat I can live on 50/ a year (wine excluded,
which my bad healh forces meto) but I cannot endure
‘that Otium fhould be fine dignitate.—My Lord, what I
woald have faid of Fame is meant of fameé which a man
enjoys in his life: becaufe I cannot be a great Lord, I
would acquire what is a kind of fubfidiam, 1 would €n-

A
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deavour that my betters fhould feeck me by the merit of
fomething “diftingdithable, inflead of my feeking of
them, :The defire of enjoying itinafter-timesisowing
‘to the fpirit and folly of youth': but with age we learn
'to know the houfe is fo full, that'there is no réom for
above one or two at moft in an age, throngh the whole
world. My Lord, I hate and love to write to you, it
gives me pleafure, and kills me with melancholy. The
D— take ftupidity, that it will not come to fupply the
wanb of phllofophy. .

LETTER XLII,
» FromDr.war'r.

. o&. 31, 1729, -
YOU were fo carcfnl of fending me the Dunciad, that

I have received five of them, and have pleafed four
friends. I am one of every body who approve every
part of it, Textand Comment; but am one abftracted
from every body, in the happinefs of being recorded
your friend, while wit, and huraouf, and politenefs thall
have any memorial among us.” - As for your o&avo edi-
tion, we know nothing of it, for wehave an o&tavo of
our own, which hath fold wonderfully, conﬁdermg our
poverty;’ -and dulnefs the confequence of it,

I writ this poft to Lord B. and tell him in my letter,
that with a great deal of lofs for a frolic, I will fly as
foon as build; I have neither years, hor {pirits, nor
money, nor patience for fuch amufements. The frolic
is gone’off, and I'amonly.100/, the poorer. - But this
kingdom is grown fo exceﬁively poor, that we wife men
muft think ofnothmg but g gettmg a little ready money.
It isthought there are not two hundred thoufand pounds
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of fpecie in the whele ifland ; for we retyrn thrioce g3
mauch to our abfentees. as we get by trade, and {o areall
inevitably undone; which I have been tajling them in
print thefe ten years, to as Jirtle purpofe as:if ix.came
from the pulpit. And this is epough for Irifh poliics,
which [ only mention, becaufe it fo nearly touches my-
felf. I muflt repeat what, I believe, I have faid before,
that I pity you much more than Mrs. Pope. Such a
parent and friend hourly declining before your eyes is
an obje& very unfit for your healtf and daty, and tea~
der difpofition; and I pray God it may not affe& yoa
tco much, I.am as much fatised that yous additicnal
100/. per Annxm is for your life, as if it were for ever.. .
You have enoogh to leive your frieads: | would not
have them glad to be rid of you ;. and I fhall take care
that none but my enemies will be glad to get rid of me,
You have embroiled me with Liord B— about the figure
of living, and the pleafure of giving.: I-am' uoder the
neceflicy of fome little pasltry. figesoin the fation I am;
but I make it as little as poflible. As to the other
part you are bafe, becaufe I.chought myfelf as great a '
giver as ever was of my abidity ; :and yet in proportion.
You exceed, and- have kept it til now a fecret even
from me, whea [ wondered how you were able to live
with your whole licile revepue. - Adieu. -:

LETTER XLIIL
Lord BorincerRrOKZ to Dr. Swn-"r.

Nov. 19, ‘17 29,
I‘ Find that you have laidafide your pro;e& of building
in Ireland, and that we fthall{¢e you in this ifland cum

mephyris, et hirundine prima. I know not whether the
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love of fame ingreafes.as we advance in age ; {ur¢ fam-
that the force of friendthip does. - I loy’d you almoft:
tweaty ‘years ago, I-thought of yon as wellas I do now,
better was beyond the power.of conception, ot, to avoid:
ag equivogque, beyond the extent of my. ideas. Whether
you are more obliged to me for loving you as well when,
Lknew you lefs, or for loving you as well afier loving-
you fo many years, Lfhall not determine, What I.would:
fayisthis - whilft my mind grows daily moseindependent:
of the wosld, awd feels lefs aeed of leaning on external:
obje&s, the jdeas.of friendthip.return ofwner, they bafy.
me, they warg me. more:. Js it that we grow more tens-
der as the moment.of oun great feparation approaches?
or is it that they who are to live together in another ftate,.
(for vera amicitia non nifi sutar bowos ) begin to feelmore
firongly that divine {ympatby which is to be the great
band of their future fociery ! There is no one thought
which fooths my mind like this : kencourage my imagi-
mationto pur{peit,and am heartily afilicted whea another-
faculty * of the intellet comes boifteroudly in,and wakes-
me from fo pleafing a dream, if it be a dream. 1 will.
dwell no more.on Occonomicks than Fhave done in my.
former letter.. Thus much only I will fay, that otium.
cum dignitate is to be had with 500/, a year as well as
with geoo : the difference will be found in the value of
the man, and notin that of the eftate, Fdo aflure you,

8 Vig., Reafon. Tully (or what is much-the fame, his Dif-
ciple) obferves fomething like .this om the like occafion, where
fpeaking of Plato’s famous Beak of the Soul, he fays, Nefcio quon
modo, dum lego, adfentior ; cum pofut Rbrant, et mecem ipfe de immortali-
tpte.animorsm cospi cogitar;,,adﬁvfmllg amntis. edabitur. Cicero fesma
to bave had but a confufed nution of the caufe, which the Léttera
writer has here explained, namely, 'that the imagination is always

to indulge fo flattering an idea, but fevexer reafoa corretts and
difclaimsit. Asto Rericron, that isout of the queftion; for
~  Tully wrote to his few philafophic fricadsy
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that I kave never quitted the defign of colle&ting, revi--
fing, i mprovmg, and extending feveral materials which
are Rill in my power ; and I hope that the time of fet--
ting - myfelf about this lalt workof my life is not far off,
Many papers of much curiofity and importance are loft,
and fome of them in a manner which would furprize
and anger you., However I fhall be able to convey feve-
ral great truths to pofterity, fo clearly and fo authen.
tically, that the Burnets and the Oldmixons of another
age may rail, bat not be able to deceive. Adiew, my
friend. I.have taken up more of this paper than be-
Jongs to me, finte Pope is:to write to you ; mo matter,
for, upon recolledtion, the'rules of propomon are not
broken ; he will fay as much to you in one page, asI
have faid in three. Bid him talk to you of the work he
is about, I hope in good carneft ; it is a fine one, and
will be, in his hands, an original ®. His fole complaint
is. that he finds it too-cafy inthe execution. This flat-
ters his lazinefs, it flatters my::judgment, who always’
thought that (univerfal as his talents are) this is emi-
nently and peculiarly his, above all the writers I know
living or dead ; I do not except Horace.

-

Adieu. .

LETTER XLIV.

Nov. 28, 1729.
THis Letter (like all mine) willbe a Rhapfody ; it is
many years ago fince I wrote as a Wit.. How
many occarrences or informations muft one omit, if one
determin'd to fay nothing thatone could not fay prettily?,
Hately received from the widow of one.dead corxefpon-

. Eﬁ]nlfa& .
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dent, and the father of another,feveral of my own letters.
of about fifteen and twenty years old ; and it was not
unentertaining to myfelf to obferve, how and by what

. degrees I ceag’d to be a wiity writer ; as eithermy expe-

rience grew on the one hand, or my affe@tion tomy cor-
refpondents on the other. Now :as I love you better
than moftI have ever met with in the world, and efteem
you too the more, the longer I have compar’d you with
the reft of the world; fo inevitably I write to you more
negligently, that is, more openly, and what all but fuch
as love pne another will call writing worfe. I fmile to
think how Curl would be bit, were our Epiftles to fall
into his hands, and how glorioufly they would fall fhort
of every ingenious reader’s expe&ations ?

You can’t imagine what avanity it is to me, to have
fomething to rebuke you for in the way of Oeconomy.
I love the man that builds a houfe /u'ito ingemio, and
makes a wall for a horfe: then cries, * We wife men
“ muft think of nothing:but getting ready money.” I
am glad you approve my annuity.; all we have in this
world is no more than an annuity, as to our own enjoy-
ment : but I will increafe your regard for my wifdom,
and tell you, that this annuity inclades alfo the life of
another ¥, whofe concern ought to be as near me as my
own,- and with whom my whole profpeéts ought to fi~
nith. Ithrow my javelin of Hope no farther, Cur brevi

Jortes jaculamur e#vo—etc,

The fecond (as it is call'd, but indeed the eighth)
edition of the Dunciad, with fome additional notes and
epigrams, fhall be fent you, if I know any opportunity:
if they reprint it with you, let them by all means fol-
low that o@avo - edition. — The Drapier’s letters are
again printed here, very laudably as to paper, print,

* His Mother's,
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etc. for you know I difapprove Irith politics, (as my
Commentator tells you) beinga ftrong and jealous fub-
je&t of England. The Lady you mention, you ought
motto complain of for not acknowledging your prefent ;
the having lately received a much richer prefent fromMr.
Knighe of the 8. Sea; and you are fenfible the cannot
ever return it to one in the condition of an out-law, 1t’s
certain, as he can neverexpe& any favour *, his motive
muft be wholly difintereffed.  Will not this refleQion.
make you bluth ? Your continual deplorings of Ireland,
make me with yon were here long enough to forget
thofe fcenes that fo afli@ you : I'am only in fear if you.
were, you would grow fuch a pattiot here too, as not
to be quite at eafe, for your love of-old England.—It
is very poflible, your journey, in the time I compute,.
might exadlly tally with my intended one to you ; and
if you muft foon again go back, you would not be un~
attended. For the poor woman decays perceptibly.
every week ; and thé winter. may too probably put-an.
end to a very leng, and'a very irreprozchable life. My
" conftant attendance on her does indeed affe@ my mtind:
very much, and leffen extremely my detires oflong life;
fince | fee the beft that can come of it is a miferable:
benediQtion. Ilook upon myfelf to be many years older
in two years fince you faw me : The natural imbecjllity
of my body, j9in’d now to this acquir'd old age of the
mind, makes me at leaft as old as you, and we. are the.
fitter to crawl down the hi}l together : I only defire [
may be able to keep pace with you, My firft friend/hip.
at fixteen, was contracted with a man of feventy, and [
found him not.grave enough or confiftent enpugh for
e, tho’ we lived well 1o his death. I fpcak quld

® He was miftaken in this, Mr, Kn]ght was yudoncd amd
ame homs in thcyear 174%.

»
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Mr. Wycherley ; fome letters of whom (by the by) and
of mine, the Bookfellers have got afid priuted, not
without the concarrence of a noble friend of mine and
yours®, I don’t much approve of it ; though there is
nothing for me to be atham'd of, becaufe I will not be
atham’d of any thing I do not do myfelf, or of any thing
that is not immoral but merely dull (as for inftance, if
they printed this letter I am now writing, which they
eafily may, if the underlings at the Poft-office pleafe to
take a copy of it). I admire on this confideration, your
- fending yourlaft to me quite open, without a feal, wafer,
or any clofure whatever, mamfeﬁmg the utter opcn.ae(x
of the writer, I wouald do the fame by this, but fearit
wonld look like affetation to fend two letters fo toge-
gher.—I will fally reprefent to our friend (and, I doubt
not, it will touch his heart) what you fo feelingly fet
forth as to the badnefs of your Burgundy, etc. He is
#n extreme honeft man, and indeed ought to be fo, con-
fidering how very indifcreet and unreferved heis: But
1 do not approve this part of his chara&er, and will ne«
ver join with him in any of his idlenefles in the way of
wit.  You know my maxim to keep as clear of all of-
fence, as I am clear of all intereft in either party. I was
once difpleafed before at you, forcomplaining to Mr.—
of . my not having a penfion, and am fo again at your
paming it to a certain Lord. Ihave given proof in the’
courfe of my whole life, (from the time when I was
in the friendfhip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Craggs,’
sven to this when [ am civilly treated by Sir R. Walpole)
that I never thought myfelf fo warm in any Party’s
caufe as to deferve their money ; and therefore would
never have accepted it:  But give me leave to tell you,’

® See the occafion, in the fecond and third Paragraphs of thg.
Macc to-the firft Volume of Letters,
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that of all mankind the two perfons I would leaft have
accepted any favour from, are thofe very two, to whom
you have unluckily fpoken of it. I defire you to take
off any impreflions which that dialogue may have left
_ on his Lordthip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of
being beholden to him, or any other, in that way.
And yet, you know I am no ecaemy to the prefent
Conftitution ; I believe, as fincere a well-wifher to it,
nay even to the church eftablith'd, as any Minifter in,
or out of employment whatever; or any Bithop of
 England or Ireland. Yet am I of the Religion of Eraf-
maus, a Catholic; fo I live, fo I fhall die; and hope
onc day to mest you, Bithop Arerbury, the younger
Craggs, Dr.-Garth, Dean Berkeley, and Mr. Hugtchen~
fon, in that place, To which God of his infinite mercy
bring us, and every body. :

. Lord B.’s anfwer to your letter I have joft received,
ud join it to this packet. The work he fpeaks of with
fuch abundant partiality, is a {yflem of Ethics in thq ‘
Horatian way.

LETTER XLV.

, April 14, 1730,

TH[S is a letter extraordinary, to do and fay nothing

but to recommend to you (as a Clergyman, and a
charitable one) a pious and a good work, and for a good,
and honeft man: Moreover he is above feventy, and
poor, which you might think included in the word
honeft, I fhall think it a kindnefs done myfelf, if you
can propagate Mr, Weftley’s fubfcription for his Com-
mentary on Job, among your Divines, (Bifhops except-
ed, of whom  there is no hope) and among fuch as are
believers, or readers of Scripture. Even the cnnouo

\
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may find fomething to pleafe them, if they fcorn to be

edified. It has been the labour of eight years of this

. learned man’s life; I call him what he is, a learned

_man, and I engage you will approve his profe more
than you formerly could his poetry. Lord Bolingbroke
is a favourer of it, and allows you to do your beft to
ferve an old Tory, and a fufferer for the Church of
England, tho’ you are a Whig, as I am.

We have here fome verfes in your name, which I am
angry at. Sure you wou'd not ufe me fo ill as to flatcter
me? [ therefore think it is fome other weak Irith-
man.

P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope’s hands, I
proteft to you. But fince he will not fill the remainder
of the page, I think I may without offence. Ifeek no
epiftolary fame, but am a good deal pleafed to think that
it will be known hereafter that you and I lived in the
moft friendly intimacy together.—Pliny writ his letters
for the public, fo did Seneca, fo did Baifac . Voiture,
etc. Tully did not, and therefore thefe give us more

 pleature than any which have come down to us from
antiquity. When we read them, we pry into a fecret
which was intended to be kept from-us. That is a
pleafure. We fee Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and
others, fuch as they really were, -and not fuch as the
gaping multitude of their own age took them to be, or
as Hiftorians arid Poets have reprefented them to ougs.
That is another pleafure. Iremember to have feen a
procefion at dAix-Ja-Cbhapelie, wherein an image of
Charlemagne is carried on the fhoulders of a man, who
is hid by the long robe of the imperial Saint. Fol-
“ Jow him into the veftry, you fee the bearer flip from
under the robe, and the gigantic figure dwindles into an
image gf the ordinary fize, and is fet ‘by among eiher
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lumber—I agree much with-Pope, that our climate s
vather better than that you-are in, and perhaps yotr
public fpiritwould be lefsgrieved, or oftener comforted,
here than there, Come to us thérefore on a vifit at leaft,
dt will not be the fault of feveral perfons here, if youdo
not come to live with us, But great good-will and
little power produce fuch flow and feeble effects as can
be acceptable to Heaven alone, and heavenly men, =
I know you will be angry with me, if I fay nothing
to you of a poor woman, who is flill on the other fide

" of the water in a moft languithing fate of health. If
4he regains ftrength enough to come over (and the'is
better within a few weeks) I fhall nurfe her i this farm
with all the care and tendernefs poflible. If fhe does
not, I muft pay her the laft duty of friendfhip wherever

_ 4he is, tho’ I break thro’ the whole plan of life which I
haveform’d in my mind. Adicu. Iam moft faithfully
and aftetionately yours,

LETTER XLVI:
Lord B. to Dr.SwiFT.

Jan. 1730-310

I Begin my letter by telllng you that my wife has be¢n
returhed from abroad about a month, and that her
“health, though feeble and precarious, is better than it
_has been thefq two years, 'She is much your fervant,
and as the hasbeen’her own phyfician with fome fuccefs,
imagix;Es fhe could be yours with the fame. Would to
God you was within herreach. She would, I believe,
prefcribe a great deal of the medicina animi, without
baving recourfe to the Books of Trifmegiftus. Popeand
T thould be her principal apothecaries in the courfe of
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xhe cure ; and thoogh our beft Botanifks complain, that
few of the herbs and fimples which go to the compo-
fition of thefe remedies are tq be found at prefent in our
foil, yet there are more of them here than in Ireland ;
befides, by the help of a little chemiftry the moft noxi-
ous juices msy become falubrious, and rank poifon a
fpecific.—Pope is now in my library with me, and
writes to the world, to the prefent and to future ages,

whillt 1 bagin this letter which he is to finith to you.
,tht good he will do to mankind I know not; this
_comfort he may be fure of, he cannot do lefs than you.
have done before him. I have fometimes thought, that
if preachers, hangmen, and moral-writers keep vice at
a ftand, or fo much as retard the progrefs of it, they
do as much as human nature admits: a real reformation
is not to be brought about by ordinary means; it re-
quires thofe extraordinary means which become punifh-
ments as well as leffons : National corruption muft be
purged by national calamities.—Let us hear from you.
We deferve this attention becaufe” we defire it, and be-
caufe we believe that you defire to hear from us.

LETTER XLVIL
Lord B. to Dr. SwiFT.

March 29,

I Have de?ayed feveral pofts anfwering your letter of
Janwary laft, in hopes of being able to fpeak to you
about a project which concerns us both, but me the
motft, fince the fuccefs of it'would bring us together.
It bas been a good while in my head, and at my heart; -

- if it can be fet a-going, you fhall hear more of it. I was
3llin the beginning of the winter for near a week, but
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in no danger either from the nature of my diflemper, or-
from the attendarce of three phyficians. Since that
bilious intermitting fever, I have had, as I had before,
better health than the regard I have payed to health de-
farves. We are both in the decline of life, my dear
Dean, and have been fome years going down the hill ;
let us make the paflage as fmooth as we can. Let us
fence againft phyfical evil by care, and the ufe of thofe
means which experience muft have pointed out to us:
Letusfence againftmoralevil by philofophy. Irenounce
-the alternative you propofe. But we may, nay (if we
will follow nature, and do not work up imagination
againft her plainett dittates) we fhall of courfe grow
every year more indifferent to life, and to the affairs
and interefts of a fyflem out of which we are foon to go.
This is much better than ftupidity. The decay of paf-
fion firengthens philofophy, for paflion may decay, and
ftupidity not fucceed.  Pz/ffons (fays Pope, our Divine,
as you will fee one time or other) are the Gales of life::
Let us not complain that they do not blow a ftorm,
What hurt does age do us, in fubduing what we toil to
fubdue all our lives ? It is now fix in the morning: I re-
"call the