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To the Earl of Belmont.

HOW happy would it be for mankind,

if every perfon of your Lordlhip's

rank and fortune governed thcmfelves by

the lame generous maxims !

/ It is with infinite pain I fee LordT—

^

purfuing a plan, which has drawn on him

the curfe of thoufands, and made his ellate

a fcene of defolation. His farms are in the

hands of a few men, to whom the fons of

the old tenants are either forced to be fer«

vants, or to leave the country to get their

bread clfewhere. The village, large and

once populous, is reduced to about eight

families ; a dreary filence reigns over their

deferted fields •, the farm houfes, once the

feats of chearful fmiling induftry, now ufe-

lefs, are falling in ruins around him ; his

tenants are merchants and ingroffers,proud,
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