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3990 LORD CHESTERFIELD’S LETTERS

, as I have but too much reafon to believe it

T

Y
does, proves that Ireland muft in a few vears be undone.
]

Adieu, my dear lord.
I am, with the warmeft affe&ion,
Your faithful humble fervant,

CHESTEREIELD.

PP E R-EXVIL
TO THE :5AME.

London, March 11, 1770.

MY DEAR LORD,

HE correfpondents I have left, though feu, muft

forgive m}, irregularity, and accept my intentions
inftead of my Lm,rs, cipecially you, who I am fure will
never doubt of the truth of mine. I am an anomalous
noun, and {carcely a fubftantive one. My eyes are not
what they were a few years ago; and my underftanding,
if T may ufe that Ef..p‘i{’:iilr“m for want of a better, ftut-
ters. In thort, without any immediate diftemper, I feel
moft fenfibly the complaints of old age ; however, I am
LHanL*uI that I f eel none of thofe torturmg ills, which
frequently attend the laft ftage of life, and T flatter my-
felf that I fhall go off quietly, butIam fure with refﬂrm-
tion. Upon the whole, I have no reafon to comphm of
my lot, th *uwh reafon enough to regret my abufe of it.

1 am forr y that you met with rﬂ many rubs in your
commendable endeavours to do ].thce to the poor.

You do not {eem to be very quiet in Ireland, but I ean
aﬁmb you, you are {o in-compari{on of what we are now
in England, A fadtious fpirit on one fide has feized three

partg
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parts of the kingdom, and a noft notorious incapacity
diﬁingu'z{ht:s the adminiftration : what this colliion may
produce, God only knows, but I confefs 1 fear. Good
night, my dear lord, I need not tell you, and I am fure

e

[ cannot tell you, how incerely and affectionately 1 am

Yours,
COpsSTERTFIELD.

P. S. Lady Chefterfield charges me with heér com-
pliments.

There {eem

of Stanhope ;

ten davs ago, as did his next brother ur
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three days aitCl. [ fuppole 1@ toD o0ld and too
| P - i IR e e

tOLlé_‘;'ll Lo 1,.‘_!'-.'_‘. Ll!L Iniectlon.

London, June 1%, 1770

MY DEAR LORD;,

Have long told you, and you have as long found, that

I was an anomalous noun, I can hardly lay a fubftan-
ftive, for I grow weaker and weaker every day, particu-
larly in my legs and my thighs, fo that I can walk very
little at a time, and am obliged to take my {hare of ex-
ercife by feveral fnatches in the day : but this is by no
means the worft part of my prefent cale, for the humour
that has fallen into my cyes about a year ago rather in-
creafes than decreafes, and to a degree that makes Wri-
ting and reading very troublefome to me, as they were
the only comforts that a deaf old fellow could have: if 1
fhould lofe my eyes-as well as my ears, 1 thould be of all
men the moft miferable.

You know that you have long been in pofleflion of
cloathing me; and I muft now apply to youto do foagain,
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