LETTERS

CXLVIL—To Me. Perex Hiu, BooxsElpEs,

Epimnvncn.
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LETTERS 21

I want only books; the cheapest way, the best; so you
mway have 1o bunt for them in the evenmg auctions. T want
Smollett's Works, for the sake of his incomparabls humour,
I have already Rodericd Nandome and Hwwploor Clinder ;
—Fereprine Fickle, Lanncelo? Greaovs, and  Fowdinand,
Connt Fathor, T ostill want; but, as 1 said, the veriest
ardinary copies will serve me. [ am nice only in the
appearance of my poets. 1 forpet the price of Cowper's
Lwenns, but, T believe, T must have them. 1 saw the other
day, proposals for & publication, entitled Haads’s Mew
and  Complete Christion Family  Bidle, printed for C
Cooke, Paternoster Bow, London. e promizes ab least
to give in the work, I think it is three hundred ond odd
engravings, to which he has put the pames of the first
artists in London. Yoo will know the character of the
purformance, as some numbers of it are published, and if
it is really what it pretends to be, set me down as a sub
scribern, and send me the published numbers.

Let me hear from you, vour first leisure minute, and trust
mi, you shall in foture have no reason o complain of my
silence. The dazeling perplexity of novelty will dissipate,
and leave me to pursue my course in the guiet path of
methodical routine. R. B.

CYXLVIII.—To Me. W, Nicotw,
Erriseanmy, Fob i, 1700,

My Dear 5ig,—That damn'd mare of yours is dead, |1
would freely have piven her price to have saved her; she
has vexed me beyond description.  Indebted as 1T was (o
your goodness beyond what T can ever repay, | cagerly
grasped at your offier to have the mware with me. That T
mizght at least show my readiness m wishing to be grateful,
1 took every care of her in my power. She was never
crossed for riding abiove hall a score of times by me or in
my keeping. I drew her in the plowsh, one of three, for
one poor weeks T refused Afty-five shillings for her, which
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