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LE TTER III.

Thurfday, Lord DANBY'S.

WRITE to you, from the moff agrecable
Place, perhaps, in Nature: From my

Window I have a View of Woods, Waters,
Meadows, the moif beautiful landfcape ima-
ginable: Every thing expreffes Calmnefs,
and Tranquillity: This fmiling Abode, is
an Image of the foft Peace, which reigns in
the Soul of the Sage who inhabits it. This

amiable Dwelling carries one infenfibly to

refleét; to retire into one's Self; but one
cannot at all Times relifh this Kind of Re-

treat; one may find in the Receffes of the
Heart, more importunate Purfuers than thofe
from whom Solitude delivers us.
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