N® 406. Monday, June 16.

Htrc Jiudia Adolefcentiam alunt, StneSutem oHtdlant, Ji-
cundas res ornant, ad-verjtsJolatium iA ferfugium pm-
bent, deleilant domi, non impediuntforts >Perno{iant no-
hifcum, peregrinantur, rujlkantur. Tul.

H E following Letters bear a pleafing Image of the
T Joys and Satisfiiftions of a private Life. The firft

is from a Gentleman to a Friend, for whom he
has a very great Refpeft, and to whom he communi-
cates the Satisfaftion he takes in Retirement; the other
is a Letter to n>e, occafioned by an Ode written by my
Lapland Lover; this Correfpondcnt is fo kind as to tranf-
late another of Scheffer s Songs in a very agreeable Man-
ner. 1 publilh them together, that the Young and Old
may find fomething in the fame Paper which may be
fuitable to their refpeftive Tafte in Solitude; for I know

no Fault in the Defcription of ardent Defires, provided
they are honourable.

Dear Sir,

O U have obliged me with a very kind Letter; by

I which | find you fliift the Scene of your Life
from the Town to the Country, and enjoy tliat mixt
State which wife Men both delight in, and are qualified
for. Methinks raoft of the Philofophers and Moralifts
have run too much into Extremes, in praifing entirely
either Solitude or publick Life; in the former Men ge-
nerally grow ufclcfs by too much Reft, and in the latter
are deftroyed by too much Precipitation: As Waters
“ lying ftill, putrify and are good for nothing; and run-
‘ ning violently on, do but the more Mifchief in their
‘ Paft'age to others, and are fwallowed up and loft the
* fooner themfclves. Tlihfe who, like you, can make
‘ themfelves ufeful to all States, ftiould be like gentle
* Streams, that not only glide through lonely \"ales and

‘ Forefts
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‘ Forefts aitiidft the Flocks and Shepherds, but vifit po-
« pulous Towns in their Courfe, and are at once of Or-
' nament and Service to them. But there is another fort
* of People who feem deligned for Solitude, thofe I mean
* who have more to hide than to lhew: As for my own
' Part, | am one ofthofe of whom Seneca fays, Tam urn-
' hratiles funt, ut futent in iurbido ejfe quiequid in luce cjl.
mSome Men, like Piftures, are fitter for a Corner than
“afull Light; and I believe fuch as have a natural Bent
« to Solitude, are like Waters which may be forced into
" Fountains, and exalted to a great Height, may make
“ a much nobler Figure, and a much louder Noife, but
" afterall run more Imoothly, equally and plentifully, in
mtheir own natural Courfe upon the Ground. The Con-
* fideration of this would make me very well contented
“ with the PoffelTion only of that Quiet which Ccmley
" calls the Companion of Obfcurity; but whoever has
mthe Mufes too for his Companions can never be idle
‘ enough to be uneafy. Thus, Sir, you fee | would flat-
‘ ter my felfinto a good Opinion of my_own Way of
‘ Living ; Pfa/arf/ijuft now told me, that ’tis in human
‘ Life as in a Game at Tables, one may wi(h he had the
' higheft Caft,butif his Chance beotherwife, heiseven to
‘ play it as wellas he can, and make the beft of it.

/ am, SIR,
Tour mojl obliged,
and moJl humble Sermant.

Mr. Spectator,

‘ HE Town being fo well pleafed with the fine
Pidlure of artlels Love, which Nature infpired
‘ the Laplander to paint in the Ode you lately printed ;
" we were in Hopes that the ingenious Tranflator would
‘ have obliged it with the other alfo which Scheffer has
' given us; but fince he has not, a much inferior Hand

' has ventured to fend you this.
‘It is a Cuftom with the Northern l,overs to divert
«themfelves with a Song, whilll they journey through
the fenny Moors topaya Vifitto their Miftrefies. This
is addrc&d by the Lover to his Raia-Dcer, which is the
* Creature
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Creature that in that Country fupplies the Want of Hor-
fes. | he Circumftances wiiichfucceffivcly prefent them-
felves to him in his Way, are, | believeyou will think,
naturally interwoven. The Anxiety of Abfence, tlie
Gloomincfsof the Roads, and his Refolutionoffrequent-
ing only thofe, fincc thofe only can carry him to the
Objedl of his Defires; the Diffatisfattion he exprclTes
even at the greatelf Swiftnefs with which he is carried,
and his joyful Surprife at an unexpedled Sight of his
Milirefs as llie is bathing, feem beautifully defcribcd in
the Original.
‘| F all thofe pretty Images of Rural Nature are loll
in the Imitation, yet poffibjy you may think fit to let
this fupply the Place of a long Letter, when Want of
Leifure or Indifpofition for WrLring will not permit
eour being entertained by your own Hand. | propofe
' fuch a Time, becaufe tho’ it is natural to have aFond-
' nefs for what one docs one’s felf, yet | allure you I
mwould not have any thing of mine difplace a fingic
' Line of yours.

Uajle, tny Rain-Deer, and let us nimbly go
Our amrous Jourtiey through this dreary Wajie; '
Hajle, my Rain-Deer! JlillJlill thou art tooJlonv,
Impetuous Love detnands the Lightnings Hajie.
1.
Around usfar the Rujhy Moors are fpread:
Soon veill the Sun nssithdranu his ehearful Ray i
Darkling and tir'd nveJhall the Marjhes tread.
No Lay unfung to cheat the tedious Way.
1.
Tl:e- veat'ry Length of thefe unjeyous Moors
Does all the flovs ry Meadovus Pride excel;
Through thefe | fly to her tny Soul adores.
Ye flovj'ry Mcado-ius, empty Pride, Fare-mel.
AV
Each Moment from the Charmer Pm confin'd.
My Breafl is tortur'd nuith impatient Fires;
Fly, my Rain-Deer, fly fixiifter than the Wind,
Thj tardy Feet miing ‘with my fierce Dfires.

V. Our





