<Sr (\Saturday 5 Feb% 1652\3.\)>

<page break n=16> 
<letter 7>


You have made mee soe Rich, as I am able to helpe my 

 Neighbours.  There is a litle head cutt in an Onixe, that 

 I take to bee a very good one, and the Dolphin is (as you 

 say) the better for being cutt lesse.  the odnesse of the  figure makes the beauty of these things, if you saw one that  my Brother sent my Lady*Diana last week, you would beleeve  it were meant to fright People withall; 'twas brought  out of the India's and cutt there for an Idoll's head, they  took the Divell himself sure for their pattern that did it, <page break n=17> 

 for in my life I never saw soe ugly a thing, and yet she is 

 as fonde on't as if it were as lovely as she her*self is; her  eyes have not the flames they have had, nor is she like (I  am affrayde) to recover them heer, but were they irrecoverably  lose, the beauty of her minde were enough to  make her outshine every*body else and she would still bee  courted by all that knew how to vallew her, like 9La*belle*aveugle,  that was Phillip the 2nd of France his Mistresse;  I am wholy ignorant of the story you mention, and am  confident you are not well informed, for 'tis impossible she  should ever have done any*thing that were unhandsome;  if I knew whoe the personne were that is concern'd int',  she allowes mee soe much freedom with her, that I could  easily putt her upon the discourse, and I doe not think  she would use much of disguise in it towards mee.  I should  have guessed it Alger:  Sidney but that I cannot see in him  that likelyhood of a fortune wch* you seem to imply by  sayeing tis not pressent, but if you should mean by that,  that tis possible his witt and good Parts, may raise him to  one, You must pardon if I am not of your opinion, for I  doe not think these are times for any*body to expect preferment  in, that deserv's it, and in best 'twas ever too  uncertaine for a wise body to truste to; but I am altogether  of your minde that my Lady*Sunderland is not to  bee followed in her marryeng fashion and that Mr*Smith  never appeared lesse her Servant then in desyreing it, to  speak truth 'twas convenient for neither of them, and in  meaner People 't had bin plaine undoeing one another,  which I cannot understand to bee kindenesse of either  side; she has lost by it much of the repute she had gained,  by keeping her*self a widdow,.  it was then beleeved that  Witt and discretion were to bee Reconciled in her personne  that have soe seldome bin perswaded to meet in any  Body else; but wee are all Mortall.   I did not mean that Howard.  'twas Arundell*Howard,  and the seal's were some Remainders that showed his  father's love to Antiquity's and therfore cost him deer  enought if that would make them good.   I am sorry I cannot follow your councell in keeping <page break n=18> 

 fair with fortune.  I am not apt to suspect without just 

 cause, but in Earnest if I once finde any*body faulty towards  mee, they loose mee for*ever.  I have forsworne  being twice deceived by the same person.  for god sake doe  not say she has the spleen, I shall hate it worse then ever  I did, nor that 'tis the disease of the Witt's.  I shall think  you abuse mee, for then I am sure it would not bee mine.   but were it certaine that they went together alwayes, I  dare sweare there is noebody soe proude of theire witt as to  keep it upon such termes, but would bee glad after they  had indured it a while, to lett them both goe as they came.   I know nothing yet that is likely to Alter my resolution of  being in Towne on Satterday nexte; but I am uncertaine  where I shall bee, and therfore twill bee best that I send  you word when I am there.  I should bee glad to see you  sooner but that I doe not know my*self what company I  may have with mee.  I meant this letter longer when I  began it, but an exteame cold that I have taken lyes soe in  my head, and makes it Ake so violently, that I hardly see  what I doe, ile e'en to bed as soone as I have told you that  I am very much 

<Your faithfull freind> 

<& Servant> 

<D*Osborne>

<page break n=19> 


<Sr \Tuesday 22 Feb% 1652\3.\)> 
<letter 8>

though I am very weary after my Journy, and not well,  haveing added much to a sufficient Colde I had at London,  yet guessing at your inclinations by my owne, I thought  you would bee pleased to heare how wee gott home and <page break n=20>  therfore resolved to say something though it were nonsense  rather then omitt the gieving you a satisfaction that  is in my Power; I am soe perfectly dosed with my Colde  and m <y>  Journy together that all I can say is, that I am  heer and that I have only soe much sence left as to wish  you were soe too.  when that Leaves mee you may conclude  mee past all.  till then I'me sure I shall bee 

<Your faithfull freind> 

<& servant> 

<Chicksands.> 

<\Addressed\ For Mr*Temple.> 

<Sr (\Saturday 26 Feb% 1652\3.\)> 
<letter 9> 

I was soe kinde as to write to you by the Coachman, and  let mee tell you, I think 'twas the greatest testimony of my  freindship that I could give you, for truste mee I was soe  tyr'd with my Journy, soe dosed with my colde, and soe  out of humor with our parteing, that I should have done  it with great unwillingnesse to any*body else.  I lay a*bed  all next day to recover my*self, and risse a thursday to  receive your letter with ye more Ceremony.  I founde noe  fault with the ill writeing, 'twas but too Easy to reade, my  thought, for I am sure I had done much sooner then I  could have wished.  but in Earnest I was heartily troubled  to finde you in soe much disorder.  I would not have you  soe kinde to mee, as to bee cruell to your*self, in whome  I am more concern'd; noe, for godsake let us not make  afflictions of such things as these, I am affrayde wee shall  meet with too many Reall on's.  I am glad your Journy  holds, because I think twill bee a good diversion for you  this summer, but I admyre your fathers Patience, that  let's you reste with soe much indifference when there is  such a fortune offer'd.  i'le sweare I have great scruples of  Conscience my*self in ye pointe, and am much affrayde I <page break n=21> 

 am not your freind if I am any part of the Occasion that 

 hinders you from accepting it; yet I am sure my intentions 

 towards you are very innocent and good, for you are one  of those whose interest's I shall ever preffer much above  my owne.  and youa re not to thank mee for it, since to  speake truth I secure my owne by it, for I defy my ill  fortune to make mee miserable, unlesse she do's it in the  Person's of my freinds.  I wonder how your father came to  know I was in towne, unlesse my old freind your Cousen*Hamond  should tell him.  pray for my sake bee a very  Obedient Sonne, all your fault's will bee layde to my  charge else, and alas I have too many of my owne.  You  say nothing how your sister do's, wch* makes mee hope  there is noe more of danger in her Sicknesse.  pray when it  may bee noe trouble to her, tell her how much I am her  servant, and have a care of your*self this colde weather.   I have read your Reyne*Marguerite and will retourne it  you when you please.  if you will have my opinion of her,  I think she had a good deale of witt, and a great deale of  Patience for a woman of soe high a Spiritt.  She speakes  with too much indifference of her husbands severall  9Amour's, and comends Busy as if she were a litle concern'd  in him.  I think her a better wife to a better husbande.   but the storry of 9Mademoisell*de*Tournon, is soe  sad that when I had read it I was able to goe noe further,  and was faine to take up somthing else to divert my*self  withall.  have you read Cleopatra?  I have sixe Tomes on't  heer that I can lend you, if you have not, there are some  Story's in't you will like I beleeve.  but what an Asse am I  to think you can bee idle enough at London to reade  Romances.  noe i'le keep them till you come hither, heer  they may bee welcome to you for want of better Company.   Yet that you may not imagine wee are quit eout of the  world heer, and soe bee frighted from comeing, I can  asure you wee are seldome without news, such as it is, and  at this present wee doe abounde with Story's of my Lady*Sunderlande  and Mr*Smith, with what Reverance hee  approaches her, and how like a Gracious Princes she receives <page break n=22> 

 him that they say 'tis worth on's goeing twenty miles to 

 see it.  all our Lady's are mightyly pleased with the Example 

 but I doe not finde that the men intende to follow it, and  i'le undertake Sr*Soloman*Justinian wishes her in the  Indias for feare she should Perverte his new wife.   Your fellow Servant kisses your hands and say's if you  mean to make love to her olde woman this is the best time  you can take, for shee is dyeing; this colde weather kils  her I think.  it has undone mee I'me sure in Killing an Old  Knight that I have bin wayteing for this seven yeare, and  now hee dy's and will leave mee nothing I beleeve, but  leaves a Rich Widdow for somebody.  I think you have best  come a woeing to her, I have a good interest in her and it  shall bee all imployed in your Service if you think fitt to  made any addresses there.  but to bee sober now againe,  for godsake send mee worde how your Journy goes forward,  when you thinke you shall begin it, and how longe  it may last, when I may expect your comeing this way, and  of all things remember to provide a safe addresse for your  letters when you are abroade.  this is a strange confused  one I beleeve, for I have bin call'd away twenty times since  I sate downe to write it to my father whoe is not very well.   but you will pardon it, wee are past Ceremony, and Excuse  mee if I say noe more now but that I am 9tousjours 9la  9mesme, that is Ever 

<Your affectionate> 

<freind & servant> 

<Sr (\Saturday 5 March 1652\3.\)> 
<letter 10>

Your last letter came like a pardon to one upon the block,  I had given over the hope's on't, haveing received my  letters by the other Carrier whoe uses alway's to bee last;  The losse put mee hugely out of order, and you would both  have pittyed and laught at mee, if you could have seen  how woddenly I entertain'd the widdow whoe came <page break n=23> 

 hither the day before, and surprise mee very much; Not 

 being able to say any*thing, I gott her to Card's, and there 

 with a great deal of patience lost my mony to her, or 

 rather I gave it as my Ransome.  In the middest of our  Play in comes my blessed Boy with your letter, and in  Earnest I was not able to disguise ye Joy it gave mee,  though one was by that is not much your freind, and took  notice of a blush that for my life I could not keep back.   I putt up the letter in my POckett, and made what hast  I could to loose the mony I had left, that I might take occasion  to goe fetch some more, but I did not make such hast  back againe I can assure you, I took time emough to have  Coyne my*self some mony if I had had the Art on't, and  left my Brother enough to make all his addresses to her,  if hee were soe disposed.  I know  <not>  whither hee was  pleased or not, but I am sure I was.   You make soe reasonable demandes, that 'tis not fitt  you should bee deny'd, you aske my thought's but at one  hower.  You will think mee bountifull I hope, when I shall  tell you, that I know noe hower when you have them not;  Noe, in Earnest my very dream's are yours, and I have gott  such a habitt of thinking of you, that any other thought  intrudes and grow's uneasy to mee.  I drink your health  every morning in a drench that would Poyson a horse I  beleeve, and 'tis the only way I have to perswade my*self  to take it, 'tis the infusion of steell, and makes mee soe  horridly sick that every day at ten a*clock I am makeing  my will, and takeing leave of all my freind's, you will beleeve  you are not forgot then:  They tell me I must take  this ugly drink a fortnight, and then begin another as Bad,  but unlesse you say soe too I doe not thinke I shall, 'tis  worse then dyeing, by the halfe.   I am glad your father is soe kinde to you, I shall not dispute  it with him because 'tis much more in his power then  in myne, but I shall never yeeld that tis more in his desyr's;  Sure hee was much pleased with that which was a truth  when you told it him but would have bin none if hee had  asked the question sooner, hee thought there was noe  danger of you since you were more ignorant and lesse concern'd <page break n=24> 

 in my being in Towne then hee; if I were Mrs*Cl% hee would bee more my freind but howsoever I am much his Servant as hee is your father; 

 I have sent you your booke, and since you are at Leasure  to consider the moone you may bee enough to read Cleopatra,  therfore I have sent you three Tomes.  when you  have done with those you shall have the rest, and I beleeve  they will please.  there is a Story of Artemise that I will  recomende to you, her disposition I like extreamly, it has  a great deal of Gratitude int, and if you meet with one  Brittomart pary send mee word how you like him;  I am not displeased that my Lrod makes noe more hast,  for though I am very willing you should goe the Journy  for many reason's, yet two or three months hence sure  will bee soone enough to visett soe cold a Country and I  would not have you indure two winters in one yeer.  besydes  I looke for my Eldest brother and my Cousen  Molle heer shortly and I should bee glad to have noe  body to entertaine but you, whilest you are heer.  Lord  that you had the invisible Ring, or  <I?>  Fortunatus his  Wisheing hatt, now, at this instante you should bee heer.   my Brother is gon to wayte upon the widdow honeward'd,  She that was borne to persecute you and I, I think.  she  has soe tyred mee with being heer (but two days) that I  doe not think I shall accept of the offer she has made mee  of liveing with her in case my Father dy's before I have  disposed of my*self, yet wee are very great, and for my  comfort she say's she will come againe about the latter  ende of June, and stay longer with mee.   my Aunt is still in Towne kept by her buisnesse, wch* I  am affrayde will not goe well, they doe soe delay it, and  my pretious Uncle do's soe visett her, and is soe kinde that  without doubt some Mischeife will follow.  doe you know  his sonne my Cousen*Harry?  tis a handsome youth, and  well natured but such a goose, and hee has bred him soe  strangly, that hee needs all his ten thousand pound a  yeer.  I would faine have him marry my Lady*Diana.  She  was his Mistresse when hee was a boy.  hee had more witt  then, then hee has now I think, and I have lesse witt then <page break n=25> 

 hee sure for spending my paper upon him when I have 

 soe litle.  heer is hardly Roome for 


<Your affectionate freind> 


<and Servant> 

<Sr (Saturday 12 March 1652\3.\)> 
<letter 11>

I am soe farre from thinking you ill natured for wisheing I  might not outlive you, that I should not have thought you  at all kinde, if you had done otherwise; Noe, in Earnest  I was never soe in love with my life, but that I could have  parted with it upon a much lesse occasion then your  Death, and 'twill bee noe complement to you, to say it  would bee very uneasy to mee then, since 'tis not very  pleasant to mee now.  Yet you will say I take great paines  to preserve it, as ill as I like it; but noe, i'le sweare 'tis not  that I intende in what I doe, all that I ayme at, is but to  keep my*self from groweing a Beast.  they doe soe fright  mee with strange Story's of what the Spleen will bring mee  to in time, that I am kept in awe with them like a childe.   they tell mee 'twill not leave mee common sence, that I  shall hardly bee fitt company for my owne dog's, and that  it will ende, either in a Stupidnesse that will make mee  uncapable of any*thing, or fill my head with such whim's  as will make mee, rediculous; to prevent this, whoe would  not take steel or any*thing?  though I am partly of your  opinion, that 'tis an ill kinde of Phisick.  Yet I am confident  that I take it the safest way, for I doe not take the powder,  as many doe, but onely lay a peece of steel in white wine  over night, and drink the infusion next morning, which one  would think were nothing, and yet 'tis not long to bee imagin'd  how sick it makes mee for an hower or two.  and, which is  the missery, all that time one must be useing some kinde  of Exercise.  Your fellow servant has a blessed time on't,  I make her play at Shutlecock with mee, and she is the  veryest bungler at it that ever you saw, then am I ready  to beate her with the batledore, and grow soe peevish as  I grow sick, that i'le undertake she wishes there were noe <page break n=26> 

 steel in Englande; but then to recompence the morning I  am in good humor all the day after, for Joy that I am well  againe.  I am tolde 'twill doe mee good, and am content to  beleeve; if it do's not, I am but where I was.   I doe not use to forget my old acquaintances, Almanzor is  as fresh in my memory, as if I had visetted his Tombe but  Yesterday, though it bee at least seven yeer agon since;  You will beleeve I had not bin used to great afflictions,  when I made his Story such a one to mee, as I cryed an  hower together for him, and was soe angry with Alcidiana  that for my life I could never love her after it.  You doe  not tell mee whither you received the Book's I sent you,  but I will hope you did, because you say nothing to ye*  contrary; They are my deare Lady*Diana's and therfore  I am much concern'd that they should bee safe.  And now  I speake of her Shee is acquainted with your Aunte my  Lady*R% and say's all that you say of her, is her Neece has  soe much witt will you not be perswaded to like her?  or  say she has not quite soe much, may not her fortune make  it up?  in Earnest I know not what to say, but if your  father do's not use all his kindnesse, and all his power, to  make you consider your owne advantage, hee is not like  other fathers.  Can you imagin, that hee, that demandes  5000%*** besydes the reversion of an Estate, will like bare  4000%***?  such mirracles are seldome seen, and you must prepare  to suffer a strange persecution, unlesse you grow conformable.   therfore consider what you doe, 'tis the parte  of a freind to advise you; I could say a great deal to this  purpose, and tell you yt* 'tis not discreet, to refuse a good  offer, nor safe to trust wholy to yur owne Judgment in  your disposall.  I was never better provided in my life, for  a grave admonishing discourse:  Would you had heard  how I have bin Chatechised for you, and seen how soberly  I sitt and answer to interogatory's!  would you think, that  upon Examination it is founde that you are not an indifferent  person to mee, but the mischeif is, that what my  intentions or resolutions are, is not to bee discoverd,  though much pain's has bin taken to collect all scattering  Circumstances, and all the probable conjectur's that can <page break n=27> 

 bee raised from thence has bin urged, to see if any*thing 

 would bee confessed.  And all this done with soe much 

 Ceremony and complement, soe many pardon's asked for 

 undertakeing to councell, or inquire, and soe great kindenesse  and passion for all my interest's proffessed, that I  cannot but take it well, though I am very weary on't.  You  are spoken of with the Reverence due to a person that I  seem to like, and for as much as they know of you, you doe  deserve a very good Esteem, but your fortune and mine,  can never agree, and in plaine term's wee forfait our discretions  and run willfully upon our owne ruin's, if there  bee such a thought.  To all this I make noe reply, but that  if they will need's have it, that I am not without kindenesse  for you, they must conclude withall that 'tis noe  parte of my intention to Ruine you, and soe the conference  breakes up for that time.   All this is my freind, that is not your's, and the Gentleman  that cam up stayers In a baskett; I could tell him  that hee spends his breath to very litle purpose, and has  but his labour for his paines.  Without his precept's my  owne Judgment would preserve mee from doeing any  <?thing>  that might bee prejudiciall toyou, or unjustifiable  to the worlde, but if these may bee secured, nothing  can alter the resolution I have taken of settling my whole  stock of happinesse upon the affection of a person that is  deare to mee whose kindenesse I shall infinitly preffer before  any other consideration whatsoever, and I shall not  blush to tell you, that you have made the whole world  besydes soe indifferent to mee, that if I cannot bee yours  They may dispose mee how they please, H%*C% will bee as  acceptable to mee as any*body else.  If I may undertake to  councell, I think you shall doe well to comply with your  father as farr as is posible and not to discover any aversion  to what hee desyrs farther then you can give reason for;  what his disposition may bee I know not, but 'tis that of  many Parents to Judge there Childrens dislikes, to bee an  humor of aproveing nothing that is Chosen for them, wch*  many times makes them take up another, of denyeing theire  Children all they Chuse for themselv's. <page break n=28>  

 I finde I am in the humor of talkeing wisely if my paper 

 would give mee leave.  tis great Pitty heer is roome for 

 noe more but, 

<Your faithful freind and Servant> 

<Sr (\Thursday 17 March 1652\3.\)> 
<letter 12>

Your fellow servant upon the news you sent her is goeing  to Looke out her Captain.  In Earnest now shee is goeing  to sea, but 'tis to Garnesey to her freinds there.  her  goeing is soe sudden that I have not time to say much to  you, but that I Longe to heare what you have done, & that  I shall hate my*selfe as Longe as I live if I cause any disorder  between your father and you, but if my name can  doe you any service, I shall not scruple to trust you with  that, since I make none to trust you with my heart.  she  will dirrect you how you may sende to mee, and for god  sake though this bee a short Letter let not yours bee soe,  tis very late & I am able to hold opne my Eyes noe longer,  good night.  if I were not sure to meet you againe by and  by, I would not Leave you soe soone.  

<Your> 

<Sr \Saturday 18 March 1652\3.\)> 
<letter 13>

I am glad you scape a beating but in Earnest would it had  lighted upon my Brothers Groome, I think I should have  beaten him my*self if I had bin able.  I have expected your  letter all this day with the greatest impatience that was  posible, and at last resolved to goe out and meet the fellow,  and when I came downe to the Stables, I found him come,  had sett up his horse, and was sweeping the Stable in great <page break n=29> 

 Order.  I could not imagin his soe very a beast as to think 

 his horses were to bee served before mee, and therfor was  presently struck with an aprehension hee had noe letter  for mee, it went Colde to my heart as Ice, and hardly left  mee courage enough to aske him the question, but when  hee had drawled it out that hee thought there was a letter  for mee in his bag I quickly made him leave his broome.   twas well tis a dull fellow, hee could not but have discern'd  else that I was strangly overjoyed with it, and Earnest  to have it, for though the poor fellow made what hast  to unty his bag, I did nothing but chide him for  being soe slow, at Last I had it, and in Earnest I know not  whither an intire diamond of the bignesse on't would have  pleased mee half soe well, if it would it must bee only out  of this consideration that such a Juell would make mee  Rich Enough to dispute you with Mrs*Cl% and perhaps  make your father like mee as well.  I like him i'le sweare,  and extreamely too, for being soe calme in the buisnesse where  his desyr's were soe much Crossed, Either hee has a great  power over himself, or you have a great interest in him, or  both.  if you are pleased it should end thus, I cannot dislike  it, but if it would have bin happy for you, I should  think my*self strangly unfortunate in being the cause that  it went noe further.  I cannot say that I preffer your interest  before my owne, because all yours are soe much  mine, that 'tis imposible for mee to bee happy if you are  not soe, but if they could bee devided I am certaine I  should, and though you reproached mee with unkindenesse  for adviseing not to refuse a good offer yet I shall not  bee discouraged from doeing it againe when there is occasion,  for I am resolved to bee your freind whither you will  or noe.  and for example though I know you doe not need  my Councell, yet I cannot but tell you that I think 'twere  very well that you took some care to make my Lady*R&  your freind, and oblige her by your Civilitys to beleeve  that you were sencible of the favour was offer'd you,  though you had not the grace to make good use on't.  in  very good Earnest now, she is a woman (by all that I have  heard of her) that one would not loose; besydes that 'twill <page break n=30>  become you to make some sattisfaction for downright refuseing  a Young Lady, twas unmercifully done.  Would to  god you would leave that trick of makeing Excuses, can  you think it necessary to mee, or beleeve that your Letters  cand be soe long as to make them unpleasing to mee?  are  mine soe to you?  if they are not, yours, never will bee soe  to mee.  you see I say any*thing to you, out of a beleife, yt*  thought my letter's were more impertinent then they are,  you would not bee without them nor wish them shorter,  why should you bee lesse kinde?   if your fellow servant has bin with you, she has tolde  you that I part wth* her for her advantage.  that I shall  alway's bee willing to doe, but whensoever she shall think  fit to serve againe and is not provided of a better Mistresse,  she know's where to finde mee.   I have sent you the rest of Cleopatra.  pray keep them  all in your hands, and the next week I will send you a  letter and dirrections where you shall deliver that & the  book's for my Lady.  Is it possible that she can bee indifferent  to anybody?  I tkae heed of telling mee such story's.  if  all those Exelency's she is rich in cannot keep warme a  passion without the sunshine of her Eyes, what are poore  People to expect?  and were it not a strange vanity in mee  to beleeve yours can bee long lived?  it would bee very  pardonable in you to change, but sure in him 'tis a marke  of soe great inconstancy as shews him of an humor that  nothing can fixe.   When you goe into the Exchange pray call at the great  Shop above, (The*Flower*Pott).  I spoke to Heam's the man  of the Shop, when I was in Towne for a qurt* of Oringe  flower water.  hee had none that was good then, but promised  to gett mee some, pray putt him in mind of it, and  let him show it you before hee sends it mee, for I will not  altogether trust to his honesty.  you see I make noe scruple  of giveing you litle idle comissions, tis a freedom you allow  mee, and that I should bee glad you would take.  The  Frenchman that sett my seal's lives between Salisbury*house  & the Exchange at a house that was not finished  when I was there, and the Master of the Shop his name is <page break n=31> 

 Walker, hee made mee pay 50*s for three but twas too 

 deare.  you will meet with a story in these part's of Cleopatra 

 that pleased mee more then any that ever I read in 

 my life, 'tis of one Delie, pray give mee your opinion of her  and her Prince.  this letter is writt in great hast as you may  see, tis my brothers sick day and I am not willing to Leave  him longe alone.  I forgott to tell you in my last that he  was come hither to try if he can loose an ague heer that  hee gott in Glocestershyre.  hee asked mee for you very  kindly and if hee knew I writt to you, I should have somthing  to say from him besydes what I should say for my*self  if I had roome.  

<Yr> 

<Sr \Friday 25 March (1653.)\> 
<letter 14>

I know not how to Oblige soe Civill a person as you are,  more, then by giveing you the occasion of serving a faire  Lady:  In sober Earnest, I know you will not think it a  trouble, to let your Boy deliver those books and this inclosed  letter where it is directed, for my Lady, whome  I would be fainest in the world have you acquainted with  that you might Judge whither I had not reason to bee displeased,  that I sayed a Change in you, would bee much  more pardonable then in him?  certainly you had not, I  spake it very innocently and out of a greate Sence how  much she deserv's more then any*body else.  I shall take  heed though, heerafter, what I write, since you are soe  good at raiseing doubts to persecute your*self withall; and  shall condemne my owne easy faith noe more, for sure tis  a better natured, and a lesse fault to beleeve too much,  then to distruste where there is noe cause.  if you were not  soe apt to quarrell I would tell you that I am glad to heare  your Journy goes forward, but you would presently  imagin that 'tis because I would bee glad if you were gon. <page break n=32>  

 Need I say that 'tis because I preffer your interest's much 

 before my owne, because I would not have you loose soe  good a diversion and soe pleasing an Entertainment as (in  all likelyhood) this voyage will bee to you, & because  (which is a powerfull argument wth* mee) the sooner you  goe, the sooner I may hope for your retourne.  if it bee  necessary I will confesse all this, and somthing more,  which is, that notwithstanding all my Gallantry and resolution,  'tis much for my creditt, that my courage is putt to  noe greater a tryall then parteing with you at this distance;  but you are not goeing yet neither, and therfore wee'l  leave the discourse on't till then if you please, for I finde  noe great Entertainment in't; and let mee aske you whither  it bee posible that Mr*Grey makes Love, they say hee  do's, to my Lady*Jane*Seymore?  if it were Expected that  one should give a reason for theire Passions, what could  hee say for himself?  hee would not offer sure to make us  beleeve my Lady*Jane a Lovelyer person then my Lady*Anne*Percy.   I did not think I should have lived to have  seen his forzen heart melted, 'tis the greatest conquest she  will ever make, may it bee happy to her, but in my opinion  hee has not a good natur'd look.  the Younger Brother  was a Servant a great while to my faire Neighbour, but  could not bee received, and in Earnest I could not blame  her.  I was his confidente and heard him make his addresses,  not that I brag of the favour hee did mee, for any*body  might have bin soe that had bin as often there and hee was  lesse scrupulous in that point, then one would have bin  that had had lesse reason; but in my life I never heard a  man say more, nor Lesse to the purpose, and if his Brother  have not a better Guift in Courtship hee will owe my  Lady's favour to his fortune rather then to his adresse.   My Lady*Anne*Wentworth I heare is marryeing but  I cannot Learne to whome nor is it Easy to guesse whoe is  worthy of her.  in my Judgment she is without dispute the  finest Lady I know, (one alway's Excepted), not that she  is at all handsome but infinitly vertuous and discreet, of  a sober and a very different humor from most of the Young  People of these times, but has as much witt and is as good <page break n=33> 

 company as any*body that Ever I saw, what would you give 

 that I had but the Witt to know when to make an End of 

 my letter?  never any*body was persecuted with such long 

 Epistles.  but you will pardon my unwillingnesse to Leave  you; and notwithstanding all your litle doubts, beleeve,  that I am very much 

<Your faithfull freind> 

<\& humble servant> 

<March ye* 25th D*Osborne> 

<Sr (\Tuesday 29th March 1653.\)> 
<letter 15>

There shall bee two Post's this week, for my Brother sends  his groome up and I am resolved to make some advantage  of it; Pray what the paper denyde mee in youre last let  mee receive by him.  Your fellow servant is a sweet Juell  to tell tales of mee.  the truth is I cannot deny but that I  have bin very carelesse of my*self but alas whoe would have  bin other?  I never tought my life a thing worth my care  whilest nobody was concern'd in't but my*self, now I shall  looke upon't as somthing that you would not loose, and  therfore shall indeavor to keep it for you; But then you  must retourne my kindenesse with the same care of a life  that's much dearer to mee; I shall not bee soe unreasonable  as to desyre that for my sattisfaction you should deny  your*self a recreation that is pleasing to you, and very inocent  sure when tis not used in excesse, but I cannot consent  you should disorder your*self with it, and Jane was  certainly in the right when she told you I wold have chid  If I had seen you soe in danger that I am soe much concern'd  in.  but for what she tels you of my melancholy you  must not beleeve, she thinks noebody in good humor unlesse  they Laugh perpetualy as Nan and she do's, which  I was never given to much, and now I have bin soe long  accustom'd to my owne naturall dull humor nothing can  alter it.  tis not that I am sad, for (as longe as you and the  rest of my freinds are well) I thanke God I have noe occasion  to bee soe, but I never apeare to bee very merry, and <page break n=34> 

 if I had all that I could wish for in the World I doe not 

 think it would make any visible change in my humor.  

 and yet with all my Gravity I could not but Laugh at 

 your Encounter in the Parke though I was not pleased that  you should Leave a faire Lady, and goe lye upon the Colde  Grownde.  that is full as bad as over heating your*self at  Tennis, & therfore remember 'tis one of the things you  are forbiden.   You have reason to think your father kinde and I have  reason to think him very Civill, all his Scruples are very  Just on's, but such as time and a litle good Fortune, (if  wee were either of us Lucky to it) might sattisfy; hee may  bee confident I can never think of disposeing my*self without  my fathers consente, and though hee has left it more  in my Power then almost any*body leav's a daughter, yet  certainly I were the worst natured person in the world if  his kindenesse were not a greater tye upon mee then any  advantage hee could have reserved, besyd's that tis my  duty from wch* nothing can ever tempt mee; nor could you  like it in mee if I should doe otherwise, 'twould make mee  unworthy of your Esteem; but if ever that may bee  obtayned or I left free, and you in the same condition, all  the advantages of fortune or person imaginable mett together  in one many should not be prefferd before you.  I  think I cannot Leave you better then with this assurance;  tis very Late and haveing bin abroade all this day I knew  not till e'en now of this messenger.  good night to you;  there needed noe Excuse for the conclusion of your Lettter,  nothing can please mee better.  once more good night, I  am half in a dreame already.  

<Your> 

<\Addressed> 

<For Mr*Temple.> 

<Sr (\Saturday 2 April 1653.\)> 
<letter 16> 

I did receive both your letters, and yet was not sattisfyed  but resolved to have a third:  you had defeated mee strangly  if it had bin a blank.  not that I should have taken it ill, for <page break n=35> 

 'tis as imposible for mee to doe soe, as for you to give mee 

 the occasion, but though by sending a blank with your 

 name on it, you had given mee a power to please my*self,  yet I should ne'er have don't half soe well as your letter  did, for nothing pleases mee like being assured that you  are pleased.  Will you forgive mee if I make this a short  letter?  in earnest I have soe many to write and soe litle  time to doe it, that for this once I think I could imploy a  Secretary if I had one; yet heer's another letter for you  though I know not whither tis such a one as you desyr'd,  but if it bee not you may thank your*self.  if you had given  larger instructions you had bin better obayed, and notwithstanding  all my hast I cannot but tell you, 'twas a litle  unkinde to aske mee if I could doe it for your sattisfaction,  soe poor a thing as that.  if I had time I would chide you  for't extreamly, and make you know that there is nothing  I cannot doe for the sattisfaction of a Person I esteem and  to whome I shall alway's bee a 

<faithfull freind &> 

<servant> 

<Sr (\Thursday 14 April 1653.\)> 
<letter 17>

I received your letter to*day when I thought it almost imposible  that I should bee sencible of any*thing but my  fathers sicknesse, and my owne affliction in it.  indeed hee  was then soe dangerously ill that wee could not reasonably  hope hee should outlive this day, yet hee is now I thank  God much better, and I am come soe much to my*self  with it as to undertake a longe letter to you whilest I watch  by him; towards the latter-end it will bee Exelent stuffe I  beleeve, but alas you may allow mee to dream somtimes,  I have had soe litle sleep since my father was sick that I am  never thoroughly awake.  lord how have I wisht for you,  heer doe I sitt all night by a poore moaped fellow that  serv's my father, and have much adoe to keep him awake <page break n=36> 

 and my*self too, if you heard the wise discourse that is between 

 us, you would sweare wee wanted sleep.  but I shall 

 leave him to*night to entertain himself and try if I can 

 write as wisely as I talk.  

 I am glad all is well againe.  in Earnest it would have  laine upon my conscience if I had bin the occasion of  makeing your poore boy loose a service that if hee has the  witt to know how to valew it, hee would never have forgiven  it mee while hee had lived.  but while I remember it  let mee aske you if you did not send my letter & Cleopatra  where I dirrected you for my Lady.  I received one from  her to*day full of the kindest reproaches that shee has not  heard from mee this three week's.  I have writt constantly  to her, but I doe not soe much wonder that the rest are  lost as that she seem's not to have received that which  I sent to you nor the book's, I doe not understand it but I  know there is noe fault of yours int.  but harke you, if you  think to scape with sending mee such bitts of letters you  are mistaken.  you say you are often interupted and I beleeve  it, but you must use then to begin to write before  you receive mine, and whensoever you have any spare  time allow mee some of it.  can you doubt that any*thing  can make your letters Cheap?  in EArnest twas unkindly  sayed, and if I could bee angry with you, it should bee for  that.  noe Certainly they are, and ever will bee, deare to  mee, as that which I receive a huge contentment by.  how  shall I long when you are gon your Journy to heare from  you, how shall I aprehende a thousands  <\sic\>  accidednts that  are not likly nor will never happen I hope.  O if you doe  not send mee long letters then you are the Cruellest person  that can bee.  if you love mee you will and if you doe not  I shall never love my*self; you need not fere such commande  as you mention, alas I am too much concern'd that  you should love mee ever to forbid it you, 'tis all that I  propose of happinesse to my*self in the world.   the turning of my paper has waked mee, all this while  I was in a dream.  but tis noe mater, I am content you  should know they are of you, and that when my thoughts  are left most at liberty they are the kindest.  ile swear my <page break n=37> 

 Eys are soe heavy that I hardly see what or how I write, 

 nor doe I think you will bee able to read it when I have 

 done.  the best on't is twill bee noe great losse to you, if  you doe not, for sure the greatest part on't is not sence,  and yet on my conscience I shall goe on with it.  tis like  people that talk in theire sleep, nothing interupts them  but talking to them again and that you are not like to doe  at this distance, besyd's that at this instant you are I beleeve  more asleep then I, and doe not soe much as dream  that I an writeing to you.  my fellow watchers have bin  a*sleep too till just now, they begin to stretch and yawne,  they ae goeing to try if eating and drinking can keep them  awake and I am kindly invited to bee of theire company.   my fathers man had gott one of the mayd's to talk nonsence  to to*night and they have gott between them a botle  of Ale, I shall loose my share if I doe not take them at  theire first offer, your patience till I have drunk and then  I am for you againe.  and now in the strength of this Ale  I beleeve I shall bee able to fill up this Paper that's left  with something or other.   And first let mee aske you if you have seen a book of  Poems newly come out, made by my Lady*New*Castle.   for God sake if you meet with it send it mee, they say tis  ten times more Extravagant then her dresse.  Sure the poore  woman is a litle distracted, she could never bee soe rediculous  else as to ventrue at writeing book's and in verse too, If  I should not sleep this fortnight I should not come to that.   My Ey's grow a little dim though for all the Ale and I  beleeve if I could see it this is most strangly scribled.  sure  I shall not finde fault with you writeing in hast for any*thing  but the shortnesse of your letter, and twould bee  very unjust in mee to tye you to a Ceremony that I doe  not observe my*self, noe, for god sake, let there bee noe  such thing between us.  a reall kindenesse is soe farr beyond  all Complement that it never apear's more then when  there is least of t'other mingled with it, if they you would  have mee beleeve yours to bee perfect confirme it to mee  by a kinde freedom, tell mee if there bee any*thing that  I can serve you in, imploy mee as you would doe that <page break n=38> 

 sister that you say you love soe well, chide mee when I doe  any*thing that is not well, but then make hast to tell mee  that you have forgiven mee, and that you are what I shall  Ever bee a 

<faithfull freind> 

<Sr (\Saturday 23 April 1653.\)> 
<letter 18>

That you may bee sure it was a dreame that I writ that  part of my letter in, I doe not now remember what it  was I writt, but it seem's it was very kinde, and posibly you  owe the discovery on't to my being asleep, but I doe not  repent it, for I should not love you if I did not think you  discreet enough to bee trusted with the knowledge of all  my kindenesse.  Therfor 'tis not that I desyre to hyde it  from you, but that I doe not love to tell it, and perhaps if  you could read my heart, I should make lesse scruple of  your seeing on't there, then in my letters.   I can easily guesse whoe the Pritty young Lady is, for  there are but two in England of that fortune, and they are  Sisters, but I am to seek who the Gallant should bee.  if  it bee noe secrett you may tell mee, however I shall wish  him all good successe if hee bee your friend as I suppose  hee is, by his confidence in you; if it bee neither of the  Spencers I wish it were, I have not seen two yung Men  that looked as if they deserv'd good fortunes soe much as  those Brothers.  but blesse mee what will become of us all  now?  is not this a strange turne?  what do's my Lord*L%?   sure this will at least defferr your Journy.  tell mee what I  must think on't, whither it bee better or worse or whither  you are at all concern'd in it, for if you are not I am not.   onely if I had bin soe wise as to have taken hold of the offer  was made mee of H%*C%, I might have bin in a faire way of  prefferment, for sure they will bee greater now then ever.   Is it true that Al%*S% was soe unwilling to leave the house,  that the G% was faine to take the Pain's to turne him out <page break n=39> 

 himself?  well tis a pleasant world this, if Mr*Pim were 

 alive again I wonder what hee would think of these proceedings  and whither this would apeare as great a breach  of the Privilidge of Parliament as the demanding the 5  members.  but I shall talk treason by and by if I doe not  look to my*self, tis saffer talking of the Oringe flower water  you sent mee.  The Carrier has given mee a great charge  to tell you that it came safe and I must doe him right, as  you say 'tis not the best I have seen, nor the worst.  I shall  expect your Diary next week.  thought this will bee but a  short letter you may allow mee to make Excuses too somtimes.   but seriously my Father is now soe Continualy ill  that I have harldy time for any*thing, tis but an Ague that  hee has, but yet I am much affrayde that is more then his  Age & weaknesse will bee able to beare, hee keeps his bed  and never rises but to have it made, and most times faints  with that.  You ought in Charity to write as much as you  can, for in Earnest my life heer since my Fathers sicknesse,  is soe sad, that to another humor then mine it would bee  unsuportable, but I have bin soe used to misfortun's that  I cannot bee much surprised with them, though perhaps  I am as sencible of them as another.  i'le leave you for I  finde these thoughts begin to putt mee in ill humor.  farwell,  pray you bee Ever happy, if I am soe at all tis in  being 

<Your> 

<Sr (\Saturday 30 April 1653.\)> 
<letter 19>

I am sory my last letter frighted you soe, twas noe part of  my intention it should.  but I am more sory to see by your  first Chapter that your humor is not alway's soe good as  I could wish it, 'twas the only thing I ever desyr'd wee  might idffer in and (therfore) I think it is deny'd mee.   whilest I read the discription on't I could not believe but  yt* I had writt it my*self, it was soe much my owne.  I pitty  you in Earnest much more then I doe my*self, and yet I <page break n=40> 

 may deserve yours when I shall have told you, that besyd's  all that you speake of I have gotten an Ague that with two  fitts has made mee soe very weak that I doubted Extreamly  yesterday whether I should bee able to sitt up to*day to  write to you.  but you must not be troubled at this, that's  the way to kill mee indeed, besydes it is imposible I should  keep it long for heer is my Eldest Brother and my Cousen*Molle  & two or three more of them that have great understanding  in Agues as People that have bin long acquainted  with them and they doe soe tutor & governe mee  that I am neither to eate drink nor sleep without theire  leave, and sure my Obedience derserv's they should cure  mee or else they are great Tyrants to very litle purpose.   You cannot imagin how Cruell they are to mee and yet  will perswade mee tis for my good, I know they mean it soe  and therfore say nothing but submitt, and sigh to think  those are not heer that would bee kinder to mee.  but you  were Cruell your*self when you seem'd to aprehende I  might Oblige you to make good your last offer.  Alasse if  I could purchase the Empire of the world at that rate I  should think it much too deare, and though perhaps I am  too unhappy my*self ever to make any*body else happy, yet  sure I shall take heed that my misfortun's may not prove  infectious to my freinds.  You ask Councell of a person  that is very litle able to give it, I cannot imagin whither  you should goe since this Journy is broake, you must een  bee content to stay at home I think and see what will become  of us, though I expect nothing of good, and sure your  never made a truer remarke in your life then that all  changes are for the worse.  will it not stay your fathers  Journy too?  my thinks it should.  for god sake write mee  all that you heare or can think of that I may have something  to Entertaine my*self withall.  I have a scruvy head  that will not let mee write longer.  

<I am> 

<Your> 

<(\Addressed\)> 

<For Mrs*Painter at her house> 

<in Bedford*Street next ye* Goate> 

<In Coven*Garden> 

