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»mng to a little old Jacobite leaven which I sucked in

^t^ ir""";'
*"«''*'''>"^ tol« that amused my

th^^t he has a literary turn, since nothing can so effectually
relieve the ennu. of state and the anxieties of power.

s^r?;/ T f'^^"^ *"" "'yf™''d Jeffrey-for
such, m despite of many a feud, literary and political Ialways esteem him-has made so handZmely tCarirfhonorable for not having discovered in the bud the"
»f^t.r'" l"^^ "? '"PPy to 'understand that th;

liberality. These circumstances may perhaps some davle^you to revisit Scotland, which has": ma? ruTclaS

in returning my personal thanks for the honor you havedone me I am Uboring here to contradict an dd pr^!verb, and make a silk purse out of a sow's ear, namchto convert a bare haugh and brae, of about lio^S'
into a com ortable farm. Now, although I am living"n

^^'""'riw •
"'"' *'"«'"Sh the adjacent ruins of Mel"rose have little to tempt one who has seen those of Athens

^^' ^ ^"7 ^»PPy to '""'« «> opportunity ofintroducing you to anything remarkable in mVfatherUudMy neighbor, Urd SomerviUe, would, I am su«, Cu;»upply the accommodations which I want, "SkTvou
I have at present to offer. The fair, or shall I sav the

show ns how much science she leads captive in Sir Hum^phry, so Tonr lordship sees, as the citizen's wife Z
L^J ' "Threadneedle Street has some chan^f'-«nee they procure us such celebrated visitants. aTLme, I would rather cross-question your Lordship Ibouthe outside of Parnassus, than lea™ the natZ^f^*
contend of all the other mountain, in the worTd Pra^


