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etter from Cambridge to a young Gentleman

at Eron School.

By Dr. LIT'FL ET ON.

’ E HO’ plagu’d with algebraic leétures,
And aftronomical conjeétures,

Wean’d from the {weets of poetry

"To {craps of dry philofophy,

You fee, dear fir, I’ve found a time

T exprefs my thoughts to you in rhime.
For why, my friend, fhouw’d diftant parts,
Or times, disjoin united hearts,

Since, tho’ by intervening fpace
Depriv’d of {fpeaking face to face,

By faithful emiffary letter

We may converfe as well, or better ?
And not to ftretch a narrow fancy,

To fhew what pretty things I canfay,
(As {fome will ftrain at fimile,

Firft work 1t fine, and then apply ;

Tag Butler’s rhimes to Prior’s thoughts,
And chufe to mimic all their faults,

By head and fhoulders bring in a ftick,
To fhew their knack at hudibraftic,)

I’1] tell you as a friend, and crony,
How here I fpend my time, and money;
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For time, and money, go together.
As fure as weathercock, and weather :
And thrifty guardians all allow
This grave refletion to be true,
‘That whilft we pay fo dear for learning

‘Thofe weighty truths we’ve no concern in; |
The fpark who fquanders time away 1|

In vain purfuits, and fruitlefs play, L .,
Not. only proves an arrant blockhead, ] !

But, what’s much worfe, is out of pocket: [ |

Whether my conduét bad, or good is, iL[ |
- 3 a |

Judge from the nature of my ftudies. i
i\l

No more majeftic Virgil’s heights,
Nor tow’ring Milton’s loftier flights,
Nor courtly Flaccus’s rebukes,

Who banters vice with friendly jokes,

—

e —

BT M T ey g
T — Y —

R

!

Nor Congreve’s life, nor Cowley’s fire; ;
Nor all the beauties that confpire B ]
To place the greeneft bays upon : i
'

Th’ immortal brows of Addifon ;
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Prior’s inimitable eafe,
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Nor Pope’s harmontous numbers pleafe ;
Homer indeed (for critics fhew it)

e

Was both philofopher, and poet,
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But tedious philofophic chapters
Quite ftifle my pcnetfc raptures,
AndT to Pheebus bade adiew
When firfk I took my leave of you.
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Now algebra, geometry,

Arithmetic, aftronomy,

Optics, tF;i'[-rjr-T.ugj.', and ftatics,

All tirefome parts of mathematics ;
With twenty harder names than thefe
Difturb my brain, and break my peace.
All feeming inconfiftencies

Are nicely folv’d by a’s, and b’s;

Our eye-fight 1s difprov’d by prifms,
Our arguments by {yllogi{fms.

I1f I thou'd -;:nnﬁdc*ntl}' write

T

I'his ink 1s black,. this paper white,
Or, to exprels myfelf yet fuller,
Shou’d fay that black, or white’s a colours
‘They'd contradiét it, and perplex one
With motion, rays, and their reflexion,
And folve th’ apparent falfehood by
‘1'he curious texture of the eye.

Shou’d I the poker want, and take it,
When’t looks as hot, as fire can make it,
And burn my finger, and my coat,
They’d flatly tell me, ’tis not hot;

The fire, {ay they, has m’t, ’tis true,
The pow’r of cauling heatin you ;

But no more heat’s in fire that heats you,
Than there is pain in ftick that beats you.
Thus too philofophers expound

The names of odour, tafte, and {ound :
b -
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The falts, and juicesin all meat
Affe& the tongues of them that eat,
And by fome fecret poignant power
Give them the tafte of fweet, and four.
Carnations, violets, and rofes
Caufe a fenfation in oar nofes ;
Jut then there’s none of us can tell
The things themfelves have tafte, or {mell.
So when melodious Mafon fings,
Or Gethring tunes the trembling ftrings,
Or when the trumpet’s brifk alarms
Call forth the cheerful youth to arms,
Convey’d thro’ undulating air
The mufic’s only in the ear.

We’re told how planets roll on high,
MHow large their orbits, and how nigh;
I hope inlittle time to know
Whether the moon’s a cheefe, or no;
W hether the man in’t, as fome tell ye,
With beefand carrots fills his belly ;
Why like a lunatic confin'd
He lives at diftance from mankind ;
When he at one good hearty fhake,
Might whirl his prifon off his back ;
Or like a maggotin a nut
Full bravely eat his paffage out.

Who knows what vaft difcoveries
From fuch inquiries might arife ?
T
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t feuds, and tumults 1n the nation

T
i1

Difturb fuch curious {peculation.
Cambridge from furious broils of ftate,
Forefees her near-approaching fate ;
Her {ureft patrons are remov’d,
And her triumphant foes approv’d.

No more! this due to f:'iUI*.dﬂ.]ip take,
Not 1dly writ for writing’s fake
No longer tiu-._'l}:nn my l':'f}wct,
Nor call thas fhort delay neglect ;
At leaft excufe it, when you fee
This pledge of my fincerity ;
For one x-.'hr) rhimes to make you eafy,
And his invention ﬂr':iiilh to pleafe you,
To fhew his friendfhip cracks his brains,

Sure 1s a 11111\.{—11];.11 if he ﬂ:lgns.
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YA HAT felf-fufficiency and fale content

Benumb the {enfes of the indolent !
Dead to all purpofes of good, or ill,
Alive alone 1n an wnafive awill.
IHis only vice in zo good aéfion lies,
And his fole virtue 1s his aant of vice.
Bufinefs he deems too hard, trifles too eafy,
And doing nothing finds himfelf too bufy.

Silence




