<General Notes: >

<Contractions are nearly always followed by stop. Cap 'l' form>

<is almost always used for initial 'l'.>

<Rochester to his mother, 3 August 1665>

<Harl. 7003, f. 193r-v > <letter n=1>

<From the Coast of Norway amongst the rocks aboard the Revenge,>

<August the 3d>

<Madam>

I hope it will not be hard for your*ladyship to believe that it

hath been want of opportunity and no neglect in me the not writing to your*ladyship all this while, I know nobody hath more reason to <shew and> express their duty to you, than I have, and certainly I will never be so imprudent as to omit the occasions of doing it.  there have many things passed since I writ last to your*ladyship we had many reports of de*Ruyter and the Eastindia fleet but none true till towards the 26 of the last month we had certain intelligence then of 30 sail in Bergen in Norway, a haven belonging to the King of Denmark but the Port was found to be so little that it was impossible for the great ships to get in, so that my*lord Sandwich ordered 20 sail of fourth and fifth rate frigates to go in and take them.  they were commanded by Sr*Teddeman one of the vice Admirals, it was not fit for me to see any occasion of service to the King without offering my self, so I desired and obtained leave of my*lord Sandwich to go with them and accordingly the thirtieth of this month we set sail at six o'clock at night and the next day we made the haven Cruchfort (on this side of the town 15 leagues) not without much hazard of shipwreck, for (besides the danger of Rocks which according to the seamen's judgment was greater than ever was seen by any of them) we found the Harbour where twenty ships were to anchor not big enough for seven, so that in a moment we were all together one upon another ready to dash in pieces having nothing but bare Rocks to save ourselves, in case we had been lost; but it was God's great mercy we got clear and only that, for we had no human probability of safety; there we lay all night and by twelve o'clock next day got off and sailed to Bergen full of hopes and expectation, having already shared amongst us the rich lading of the Eastindia merchants some for diamonds some for spices others for rich silks and I for shirts and gold which I had most need of, but reckoning without our Host we were fain to reckon twice, however we came bravely into the Harbour in the midst of the town and Castles and there Anchored close by the Dutch men, we had immediately a message from the Governor full of civility and offers of service, which was returned by us  Mr%Mountegue being the messenger, that night we had 7 or ten more which signified nothing, but mere empty delays.  it grew dark and we were fain to lie still until morning, all the night the Dutch carried above 200 pieces of Cannon into the Danish Castles and forts, and we were by morn drawn into a very fair half moon ready for both town and ships, we received several messages from break of day until four o'clock much like those of the over night, ~~ intending nothing but delay that they might fortify themselves the more, which being perceived we delayed no more but just upon the stroke of five we let fly our fighting Colours and immediately fired upon the ships, who answered us immediately and were seconded by the Castles and forts of the town, upon which we shot at all and in a short time beat from one of their greatest forts some three or four thousand men that were placed with small shot upon us: but the Castles were not to be *** down, for besides the strength of their walls they had so many of the Dutch Guns (<besides> with their own) which played in the hulls and Decks of our ships, that in 3 hours time we lost some 500 men and six Captains our Cables were cut and we were driven out by the wind, which was so <much> directly against us that we could not use our fireships which otherwise had infallibly done our business, so we came off having beat the town all to pieces without losing one ship, we now lie off a little still expecting a wind that we may send in fireships to make an end of the rest, Mr*Mountegue and  Thom%*Windhams brother were both killed with one shot just by me, but God Almighty was pleased to preserve me from any kind of hurt, Madam I have been tedious but beg your*ladyship's pardon who am

<Your most obedient . . . >

<Rochester>

I have been as good a husband as I could, but in spite of my teeth have been fain to borrow money  ~~  ~~ 

<To his wife ?1667 (or a billet doux to another woman?)>

<Harl. 7003, f. 262r> <letter n=2>

<Madam>

If it were worth anything to be beloved by me you were the richest woman in the world. but since my Love is of so little value, chide your own eyes for making such poore conquests; Though I am justly proud of being yours, yet give me leave to tell you, there can not be more glory in your service than there is pleasure and true Pride in freedom; this I write to assure your  Ladyship, it is not through vanity that I affect the title of your servant, but that I feel a truth within my heart, which my mouth rather does confess than Boast of,  ~~  That there is Left for me, no pleasure but in your smiles, no life but in your favour, no Heaven but in your Love; When I deserve so ill, that you would Torment, kill and Damn me, Madam you need but Hate me.

<To his wife ?1667-9>

<Harl. 7003, f. 224.> <letter n=3>

I kiss my dear wife a thousand times, as far as imagination and wish will give me leave, think upon me as long as it is pleasant and convenient to you to do so, and afterwards forget me, for though I would fain make you the Author and foundation of my happiness yet would I not be the cause of your constraint <. . .> disturbance, for I love not myself so <much> as I do you, neither do I value my <own> satisfaction equally as I do yours

<farewell>

<Rochester>

<Rochester at Newmarket to his wife ?1667-9>

<Harl. 7003, f. 226r> <letter n=4>

<Newmarkett>

I will hold you six to four I Love you with all my heart, if I would bet with other people I am sure I could get two to one, but because my passion is not so extensive to reach to everybody,  I am not in pain to satisfy many, it will content me if you believe me and Love me.

<R>

<For my Wife> 

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury  May 1668>

<Harl. 7003, f. 216r-v (postmark MA/12)> <letter n=5>

You know not how much I am pleased when I hear from you, if you did you would be so obliging to write oftener to me, I do seriously with all my heart wish myself with you, and am endeavouring every day to get away from this place which I am so weary of, that I may be said rather to languish than live in it; My*lady Warr intends to honour you with a visit on monday come sennight (she says), in the meantime pray behave yourself well, and let me hear of no miscarriages, if I do, my partiality to you will make me apt to lay them to your maid Joane, as I have before, rather than to you. here is no news but that the Duchess of Rich: will lose an eye the Duchess of Mun: has put out her thigh, my*lord Hawley is to be married to my*lady Munnings, he drinks puppydog water to make himself handsome but she they say having heard he had a clap, has refused to enter into conjugal bonds till she be better assured of his soundness. Remember me to Mrs%*Baxter

<For the Countess of Rochester>

<at Adderbury near Banbury>

<Oxfordshire.>

<Rochester to his wife> <letter n=6>

<Harl. 7003, f. 218r>

I am sorry, Madam to hear that you are not well and as much troubled that you should believe I have not writ to you all this while, I who am not used to flatter do assure you, that if two letters from me came not to your hands this last week and that before, they have miscarried; nothing is so much my business now as to make haste to wait on you, I think in that I comply with your commands as I do with the hearty inclinations of

<Your humble servant>

<Rochester>

<For the Countess of Rochester>

<Rochester at Adderbury to his father-in-law, Sir John Warre>

<1667-9> <letter n=7>

<Harl. 7003, f. ??>

<Sir >

I was forced by the news of my wife's being not well to post out of town before I could have the opportunity of waiting on you, which I confess was a fault I should not otherwise have been guilty of, and I therefore purpose at the beginning of the next week to return, that I may receive your pardon, and put you in mind of performing your promise, and shew you the way hither. where (upon my word) is one very much transported with the thoughts of being so happy as to see you and for my own part I beg you to believe that no man does more heartily desire any good in this world, than I do the honour of your friendship and kindness nor can anyone have a greater value and service for you than has

<Your humble servant.>

<Rochester>

<Saturday>

<These For Sir John Warr.>

<Rochester to his wife at Adderbury ?1669>

<Harl. 7003, f. 231r (postmark MA/60)> <letter n=8>

I am very glad to hear news from you and I think it very good when I hear you are well, pray be pleased to send me word what you are apt to be pleased with, that I may shew you how good a husband I can be; I would not have you so formal as to judge of the kindness of a letter by the length of it but believe of everything that it is as you would have it

<For the Countess of Rochester at>

<Adderbury near Banbury in>

<Oxfordshire>

<Rochester in Paris to his wife 12 April 1669> <letter n=9>

<Harl. 7003, f. 199-200>

I should be infinitely pleased (Madam) with the news of your health hitherto I have not been so fortunate to hear any of you, but assure yourself my wishes are of your side as much as is possible, pray only that they may be effectual, and you will not want for happiness

<Paris the 22 of April>

<French style>

<For the Countess of Rochester> 

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury July, 1670>

<Harl. 7003, f. 202> <letter n=10>

Pray do not take it ill that I have writ to you so seldom since my coming to town, my being in waiting; upon the sad accident of madam's death, (for which the King endures the highest affliction imaginable) would not allow me time, or power to write letters, you have heard the thing, but the barbarousness of the manner you may guess at by my relation ~~  Monsieur since the banishment of the Chevalier*de*Lorrain (of which he suspected Madam to have been the Author) has ever behaved himself very ill to her in all things, threatening her upon all occasion that if she did not get Lorrain recalled, she might expect from him the worst that could befall her; it was not now in her power to perform what he expected, so that she returning to Paris, he immediately carries her away to Snt%*Cloud where having remained fifteen days, in good health she having been bathing one morning, and finding her self very dry called for some succory water (a cordial julep she usually took upon these occasions) and being then very merry discoursing with some of the Ladies that were with her) she had no sooner swallowed this succory water but immediately, falling into Madam*de*Chattillon's arms, she cried she was dead, and sending for her confessor after 8 hours infinite torment in her stomach and bowels she died, the most lamented (both in france and England) since dying has been in fashion, but I will not keep you too long upon this doleful relation it is enough to make most wives in the world very melancholy, but I thank you for my cheeses, my sugar of roses, and all my good things, pray let it not be necessary for me to put you too often in mind of what you ought not to be less forward in doing than I in advising, I hope you will give me no occasion to explain myself, for if I am put upon that you will find me very troublesome, I received no letter from you with an enclosed to your mother nor do I believe you writ any, besides I find by another circumstance that the returns of letters between London and Adderbury are very tedious; if you write to me, you must direct to Lincolnsendfeild the house next to the Duke's play house in Portugall row, there lives your humble servant Rochester, I writ a letter to the ranger I would fain know if he received it and whither I am like to receive an answer or no, pray send me some ale, and remember me to nan, she has a present for her goddaughter but I do not know what it is, send me word and if it be not as it should be, I will send another tarara

<For the Countess of>

<Rochester at Adderbury>

<neare Banbury Oxfordshire>

<Rochester to his wife at Adderbury 1671-2> <letter n=11>

<Harl. 7003, f. 236v (postmark AV/6)>

You have ordered the matter so well that you must of necessity be at the place you intend before I can give you an answer to your Letter, yet methinks you ought rather to have resolved in the negative since it was what I desired of you before, but the happy conjunction of my mother and you can produce nothing but extreme good carriage to me as it has formerly done; you shew yourself very discreet and kind in this and in other matters, I wish you very well, and my mother, but assure you, I will be very backward in giving you the trouble of

<Your humble servant>

<Rochester>

<For the Countess of Rochester,> 

<at Adderbury near Banbury;>

<Oxfordshire>

<my wife.>

<Rochester to Sir Joseph Williamson 1671> <letter n=12>

<PRO SP (Dom.) Car. II, 281A, no. 23>

I was at the office to desire a favour of you, it is that you will get a mandamus drawn for Mr*Robert*parsons to be chosen an Esquire*Bedell, the King has promised it, but in regard it requires haste, I would entreat you it might be ready for signing tonight; I am your very humble servant

<Rochester.>

<For Mr Williamson>

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury> <letter n=13>

<Harl. 7003, f. 201>

<Madam>

It was the height of Compliance forced me to agree your. Ladyship should come into Oxfordshire if it does not please you it is not my fault, though much my expectation; I receive the compliment you make in desiring my company as I ought to do; But I have a poor living to get that I may be less Burdensome to your*ladyship; if your*ladyship had returned moneys out of Somerts for the Buying those things you sent for they might have been had by this time, But the little I get here will very hardly serve my own turn, however I must tell you that it was Blancourt's fault you had not Holland and other things sent you a fortnight ago, next week I go into the West and at my return shall have the Happiness of waiting on your*ladyship

<Rochester in Bath to Savile in London  22 June ?1671> <letter n=14>

<Harl. 7003, f. 256r>

Whither Love, Wine, or Wisdom (which rule you by turns) have the present ascendant, I can not pretend to determine at this distance, but good Nature which waits about you with more diligence than Godfry himself, is my security that you are not unmindful of your Absent friends; to be from you, and forgotten by you at once, is a misfortune I never was Criminal enough to merit, since to the Black and fair Countesses, I villainously betrayed the daily addresses of your divided Heart; you forgave that upon the first Bottle and upon the second on my Conscience would have renounced them and the whole sex; Oh that second bottle Harry is the sincerest, wisest, and most impartial downright friend we have, tells us truth of ourselves, and forces us to speak truths of others, banishes flattery, from our tongues and distrust from our Hearts, sets us above the mean Policy of Court prudence, which makes us lie to one another all day, for fear of being betrayed by each other at night; And before God I believe the errantest villain breathing is honest as long as that bottle lives and few of that tribe dare venture upon him at least among the Courtiers and statesmen; I have seriously considered one thing, that of the three Businesses of this Age, Women, Politics and drinking, the last is the only exercise at which you and I have not proved ourselves Errant fumblers; if you have the vanity to think otherwise, When we meet next let us appeal to friends of both sexes and as they shall determine, live and die sheer drunkards, or entire Lovers; for as we mingle the matter, it is hard to say which is the most tiresome Creature, the Loving Drunkard or the Drunken Lover. If you ventured your fat Buttocks a gallop to Portsmouth, I doubt not but through extreme galling you now Lie bedrid of the piles or 7fistula*in*Ano, and have the Leisure to write to your Country acquaintance, which if you omit I shall take the liberty to conclude you very proud: such a Letter should be directed to me at Adderbury near Banbury, where I intend to be within these three days.

<Bath the 22 of June from>

<Your obedient humble servant>

<Rochester>

<For Mr Henry Savile>

<Rochester to his wife at Adderbury  Early 1672> <letter n=15>

<Harl. 7003, f. 192r-v>

Run away like a rascal without taking leave, dear wife, it is an unpolished way of proceeding which a modest man ought to be ashamed of, I have left you a prey to your own imaginations, amongst my Relations, the worst of damnations; but there will come an hour of deliverance, till when, may my mother be merciful unto you, so I commit you to what shall ensue, woman to woman, wife to mother, in hopes of a future appearance in glory; the small share I could <t> spare you out of my pocket I have sent as a debt to Mrs*Rouse within a week or ten days I will return you more, pray write as often as you have leisure to

<Your>

<Rochester.>

remember me to Nan, and my*lord*Willmott. you must present my service to my Cousins, I intend to be at the deflowering of my neice Ellen if I hear of it.  Excuse my ill paper and my ill manners to my mother they are both the best the place and age will <afford>

<For my Wife>

<Rochester to his wife> <letter n=16>

<Harl. 7003, f. 233r> Wood and firing, which were the subject matter of your Last, I took order for before, and make no question but you are served in that affair before this, Mr*Cary seldom failing in anything he undertakes when you have other service for me you will inform me of it and not doubt of the utmost observance from

<Your h s>

<R>

<For the Countess of Rochester.>

<Rochester to his wife at Adderbury> <letter n=17>

<Harl. 7003, f. 247> <Treglown, p.75 1672-3E>

I can not deny to you but that Heroic resolutions in women are things of the which I have never been transported with great admiration nor can be if my life lay on it for I think it is a very impertinent virtue, besides considering how men and women are compounded, that as heat and cold, so greatness and meanness are necessary ingredients that enter both into the making up of everyone that is born, now when heat is predominant we are termed hot, when cold is, we are called cold; though in the mixture both take their places, else our warmth would be a burning, and our cold an excessive freezing, so greatness or virtue that spark of primitive grace is in everyone alive, and likewise meanness or vice that seed of original sin is (in a measure) also; for if either of them were totally absent, men and women must be perfect angels, or absolute devils, now from the preeminence of either of these qualities in us we are termed good or bad; but yet as contrarieties though they both reside in one body, must they ever be opposite in place, thence I infer that as heat in the feet makes cold in the head, so may it be with probability expected too, that greatness and meanness should be as oppositely seated, and then a Heroic head is liker to be balanced with an humble tail, besides reason, Experience has furnished me with many Examples of this kinde, my*lady*Morton nell*Villers, and twenty others, whose honour was ever so excessive in their heads, that they suffered a want of it in every other part; thus it comes about madam that I have no very great esteem for a high spirited Lady; and therefore should be glad that none of my friends thought it convenient to adorn their other perfections with that most transcendent Accomplishment; it is tolerable only in a waiting gentlewoman, who to prove herself lawfully descended from  Sir*Humphry her great Uncle, is allowed the affectation of a high spirit, and a natural inclination towards a gentle converse; This now is a letter, and to make it a kind one I must assure you of all the dotage in the world, and then to make it a civil one, down at the bottom with a great space between I must write Madam I have too much respect for you to come near you whilst I am in disgrace, but when I am a favorite again I will wait on you;

<Your most humble servant>

<Rochester>

<For the Countess of Rochester at Adderbury.>

<Rochester to his wife> <letter n=18>

<Harl. 7003, f. 206r>

I could scarce guess what measures you would take upon the Letter I sent you, and therefore have sent this second epistle together with my Coach, humbly requesting you to do therein as in your wisdom shall seeme meet, I being with great advisedness most excellently your humble servant

<Rochester>

My humble duty to mother, and my service to My Cousins

<For the Countess of Rochester>

<Rochester to his wife> <letter n=19>

<Harl. 7003, f. 243r>

The Difficulties of pleasing your*ladyship do increase so fast upon me, and are grown so numerous that to a man less resolved than myself never to give it over, it <were> would appear a madness ever to Attempt it more, but through your frailties mine ought not to multiply; you may therefore secure yourself that it will not be easy for you to put me off of my constant resolutions to satisfy you in all I can; I confess there is nothing <can> will so much contribute to my assistance in this as your dealing freely with me, for since you have thought it a wise thing to trust me less and have reserves, it has been out of my power to make the best of my proceedings, effectual to what I intended them; at a distance I am <best> likeliest to learn your mind, for you have not a very obliging way of delivering it by word of Mouth, if therefore you will let me know the particulars in which I may be useful to you, I will <end> shew my readiness as to my own part, and if I fail of the success I wish, it shall not be the fault of

<Your humble servant>

<Rochester>

I intend to be at Adderbury some time next week

<For the Countess of Rochester>

<my wife>

<Rochester in London to his wife in the country  ?1671-6>

<Harl. 7003, f. 241r> <letter n=20>

<Madam>

I am extremely troubled for the sickness of your son as well in consideration of the affliction it gives you, as the dearness I have for him myself; you have I hear done me the favour to expect me Long in the Country where I intended to have been Long ago, but Court affairs are more hardly solicited now than ever, and having followed them till I had spent all my own money and yours too, I was forced to stay something Longer here till I had contrived a supply, which being now dispatched I have nothing to hinder me from what I heartily desire which is to wait on your*ladyship at Adderbury

<I am your humble servant>

<Rochester>

<For my Wife> 

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury ?September 1672>

<Harl. 7003, f. 214r-v> <letter n=21>

<Dear Wife>

I recover so slowly, and relapse so continually that I am almost weary of myself, if I had the Least strength I would come to Adderbury, but in the condition I am, Kensington and back is a voyage I can hardly support; I hope you excuse my sending you no money, for till I am well enough to fetch it myself they will not give me a farthing, and if I had not pawned my Plate I believe I must have starved in my sickness, well god Bless you and the Children <whatever> becomes of

<Your humble servant>

<Rochester>

If Mrs%*Catford be gone pray enclose this Letter with the first you send.

<For my Wife>

<Rochester to his wife> <letter n=22>

<Harl. 7003, f. 209r (scorpion seal)>

Wonder not that I have not writ to you all this while for it was hard for me to know what to write, upon several accounts, but in this I will only desire you not to be too much amazed at the thoughts my mother has of you, since being mere imaginations they will as easily vanish as they were groundlessly created, for my own part I will make it my endeavour they may, what you desired of me in your other letter shall punctually be performed; you must I think obey my mother in her commands to wait on her at Alesbury as I told you in my last letter, I am very dull at this time and therefore think it pity in this humour to testify myself to you any farther only dear wife I am your humble servant

<Rochester>

<These For the Countess of Rochester.>

<Rochester in London to his wife  18 October ?1672>

<Harl. 7003, f. 189r> <letter n=23>

From our Tub at Mns*Fourcard's this 18nt of Octob: Wife; Our gut has already been griped, and we are now in bed so that we are not in a condition of writing either according to thy merit or our desert, we therefore do command thy benign acceptance of these our letters in what way soever by us inscribed or directed, willing thee therewithal to assure our sole daughter and heir issue female, the Lady*anne*fart, of our best respects, this with your care and diligence, in the erection of our furnaces is at present the utmost of our will and pleasure  ~~  

<Rochester in London to his wife in the country  1671-4>

<Harl. 7003, f. 190r> <letter n=24>

It were very unreasonable should I not love you whilst I believe you a deserving good Creature, I am already so weary of this place That upon my word I could be Content <. . .> pass my winter at Cannington, Though I apprehend the tediousness of it for you, pray send me word What lies in my power to do for your service and ease here or wherever else you can <employ> me and assure yourself I will neglect your concern no more than forget my own; It was very well for your son as ill as you took it that I sent him to adderbury, for it proves at Last to be the king's evil that troubles him and he comes up to London this week to be touched my humble service to My Aunt*Rogers, and Nanne. I write in bed and am afraid you can not read it.

<Rochester at Battersea to his wife at Adderbury>

<Harl. 7003, f. 239r (Postmark MR/3)> <letter n=25>

If you hear not from me it is not that I either want time or will to write to you, I am sufficiently at leisure and think very often of you, but you would expect an account of what has befallen me, which is not yet fit for you to know, only thus much I will tell you, it was all in vindication of you; I am now at Battersy and have been this week here, wonder not if you receive few letters from me, and be satisfied with this that I think continually of you and am your 

<Rochester>

<For the Countess of Rochester at Adderbury neare Banbury>

<Oxfordshire>

<put it in the Banbury bag>

<with care>

<Rochester at Adderbury to Savile in London 1673-5> <letter n=26>

<Harl. 7003, ff. 252r-3v ('RR' monogram seal)>

Adderbury Tuesday the 8th It is not the least of my happinesses that I think you love me, but the first of all my pretensions, is, to make it appear that I faithfully endeavour to deserve it, if there be a real good upon Earth it is in the Name of friend, without which all others are merely fantastical, how few of us are fit stuff to make that thing, we have daily the melancholy experience; However Dear Harry let us not give out nor despair of bringing that about which as it is the most difficult and rare accident of life, is also the Best, nay perhaps the only good one; this thought has so entirely possessed me since I came into the Country (where only one can think, for you at Court think not at all or at least as if you were shut up in a Drum, you can think of nothing but the noise that is made about you) that I have made many serious reflections upon it and amongst others, gathered one Maxim which I desire should be communicated to our friend Mr*Guy that we are bound in morality and common Honesty to endeavour after competent riches, since it is certain that few men (if any) uneasy in their fortunes have proved firm and clear in their friendships; a very poor fellow is a very poor friend, and not one of a thousand can be good natured to another, who is not pleased within himself; but while I grow into Proverbs, I forget that you may impute my philosophy to the Dogdayes and living alone; to prevent the inconveniencies of solitude and many others; I intend to go to the Bath on sunday next in visitation to my*lord Treasurer, be so Politic or be so kind, (or a little of both which is better) as to step down thither, if famous affairs at Windsor do not detain you;

<Dear Harry I am>

<Your hearty faithful affectionate>

<humble servant>

<Rochester>

If you see the Dutch%*of P% very often take some opportunity to talk to her about what I spoke to you at London

<For Mr Henry Savile>

<Leave it at the Porters Lodge in Whitehall, desiring them to>

<deliver it with care and speed>

<Rochester at Adderbury to his wife at Enmore ?1673-4> <letter n=27>

<Harl. 7003, f. 196r >

The alteration of my mother's former resolutions (who is now resolved against ever moving from hence) puts me upon some thoughts which were almost quite out of my head; but you may be sure I shall determine nothing that does not tend as much to your real happiness as lies in my power, I have therefore sent you this letter to prepare you for a remove first hither, and afterwards as fate shall direct which is (I find) the true disposer of things whatever we attribute to wisdom or providence, be therefore in a readiness upon the first notice from me to put that in execution which I shall first inform you particularly of ~~ let me have an answer and dispatch this messenger quickly. God bless you

<yours>

<Rochester>

<These For the C. of R.>

<Rochester to his wife ?1674> <letter n=28>

<Harl. 7003, f. 228r-v>

I will be with you shortly, and if my mother pleases, I will take the trouble of you and yours upon me and think myself a very happy man, in the meantime, have but so much discretion to dissemble a little and I will deliver you immediately; money you shall have as soon as ever I come to you.

<Rochester to his wife at Enmore 1674-5>

<Harl. 7003, f. 196r> <letter n=29>

Dear Wife I received your three pictures and am in a great fright lest they should be like you, by the bigness of the head I should apprehend you far gone in the Rickets, by the severity of the Countenance, somewhat inclined to prayer and prophecy, yet there is an alacrity in the plump cheek, that seems to signify sack and sugar, and the sharp sighted nose has borrowed quickness from the sweet smelling eye, I never saw a chin smile before, a mouth frown, and a forehead mump, truly the Artist has done his part, (God keep him humble) and a fine man he is if his excellencies do not puff him up like his pictures; the next impertinence I have to tell you is that I am coming down to you I have got horses but want a coach when that defect is supplied you shall quickly have the trouble of 

<Your. humble servant>

Present my duty to my*lady and my humble service to my sister, my brother, and all the Babies not forgetting Madam*Jane.

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury> <letter n=30>

<Harl. 7003, f. 225r-v>

The style of your*ladyship's Last though kinder than I deserve, is not without some alloy from your late conversations with those whom I should extremely honour, if they would do me the right and you the justice never to come near you when I am really as well with you as I wish and you pretend I shall at Least obtain that favour; in the meantime I will exercise my usual talent of patience and submission; I would be very glad to employ myself in those affairs you have to be done here, had I the Least hopes of doing them to your satisfaction, but despairing of that happiness pray send your Cousin and my friend to town, and let her please you better, I know not who has persuaded you that you want five pounds to pay a servant's wages, but next week Blancourt is going into the West, at whose return you may expect an Account of your entire revenue, which I will be bold to say has hitherto, and shall (as Long as I can get bread without it) <been> wholly employed for the use of yourself and those who depend on you, if I prove an ill steward, at least you never had a better, which is some kind of satisfaction to

<Your humble servant>

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury> <letter n=31>

<Harl. 7003, f. 208r>

It is now some weeks since I writ you word that there was money returned out of Somerts% for your use, which I desired you to send for by what sums yourself pleased; by this time I believe I have spent it half however you must be supplied if you think fit to order it; shortly I intend to give you the trouble of a visit, it is all I have to beg your pardon for at present, unless you take it for a fault that I still pretend to be

<your humble servant>

<Roch:>

I do not know if my mother be at Ricott or Adderbury, if at home present my duty to her.

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury ?Autumn, 1676>

<Harl. 7003, f. 198r-v (postmark FE/22)> <letter n=32>

Since my coming to town, my head has been perpetually turned round, but I do not find it makes me giddy; this is all the wit you shall receive in my first Letter, hereafter you may expect more God willing; pray bid John*Tredway purchase my Oats, as soon as possible, and whatever Coal you order I shall return money for upon notice; ready Cash I have but little, it is hard to come by, but when Mr%*Cary comes down he shall furnish you with as much as I can procure, when you have more commands I am ready to receive them being most extremely

<Your humble Servant>

<Rochester>

Pray bid my daughter Betty present my duty to my daughter Mallett.

<For the Countess of Rochester>

<at Adderbury near>

<Banbury; Oxfordshire> 

<Rochester to his wife>

<Harl. 7003, f. 220r> <letter n=33>

The Last letter I received from your*honour, was something scandalous, so that I knew not well how to answer it, it was my design to have writ to my*lady Anne*willmot to intercede for me, but now with joy I find myself again in your favour, it shall be my endeavours to continue so; In order to which very shortly I will be with you; in the meantime my Mother may be pleased to dispose of my children, and my chimists, and my little dogs and whatever is mine as she will, only if I may have nothing about me that I like, it will be the cause of making the felicity of waiting on her, befall me very seldom, thus I remain with my duty to her, my service to you and all those things  ~~  ~~  ~~ 

<Rochester to his son Charles, Lord Wilmot ?1676-8>

<Harl. 7003, f. 249r> <letter n=34>

I hope Charles when you receive this, and know that I have sent this gentleman to be your tutor, you will be very glad to see I take such care of you, and be very grateful, which is best shown in being obedient and diligent, you are now grown big enough to be a man if you can be wise enough; and the way to be truly wise is to serve God, learn your book and observe the instructions of your Parents first and next your Tutor, to whom I have entirely resigned you for this seven year, and according as you employ that time you are to be happy or unhappy forever. but I have so good an opinion of you that I am glad to think you will never deceive me, dear Child Learn your Book, and be obedient, and you shall see what a father I will be to you <. . .> you shall want no pleasure while you are good, and that you may be so are my Constant Prayers

<Rochester>

<For my*ld Willmott>

<Rochester to Arthur Capel, Earl of Essex     April 22, 1677>

<BL Stowe 211, f. 330> <letter n=35>

<My*lord>

The bearer of this being to present your Excellence with a <grant> reference from the King, wherein my name is to appear, it becomes my duty to Let you know that I am made use of only as a Trustee for Mrs*Nelly and that by a particular direction, your favour is humbly begged, and much relied upon by her in this Affair. and my part is no more but to advise her (as I would all I wish well to,) by any means to be obliged to your Excellence if they can, since there is nowhere to be found a better friend or worthier Patron, how sincerely this is my opinion, You would not doubt My*lord, could I make appear to you, with how much zeal and faithfulness, I am, and wish ever to continue

<Your humble servant>

<Rochester>

<Rochester at Woodstock to his wife at Adderbury ?October, 1677>

<Harl. 7003, f. 211r-v> <letter n=36>

<Dear Wife>

I have dispatched your messenger away tonight to save you the trouble of rising early, hoping you have no concern to communicate to me of your own, the D%*of*B% came hither tonight and stays two days, I must Lend him my Coach half way back therefore pray send it me; my Condition of health alters I hope for the better, though various accidents succeed, my pains are pretty well over, and my Rheumatism begins to turn to an honest gout, my pissing of blood Doctor*Wetherly says is nothing My eyes are almost out but that he says will not do me much Harm, in short he <makes> me eat flesh and drink diet-drink

<God bless you>

my duty to my mother, thank her for my cordials

<Rochester to his wife at Adderbury      November 20, (?1677)>

<Harl. 7003, f. 245r> <letter n=37>

My most neglected Wife; till you are a much respected Widow, I find you will scarce be a contented Woman, and to say no more than the plain truth, I do endeavour so fairly to do you that last good service, that none but the most impatient would refuse to rest satisfied; what evil Angel Enemy to my repose does inspire my*lady*Warr to visit you once a year and leave you bewitched for eleven months after? I thank my God that I have the Torments of the stone upon me (which are no small ones) rather than that unspeakable one of being an eye witness to your uneasinesses; Do but propose to me any reasonable thing upon Earth I can do to set you at quiet, but it is like a mad woman to Lie roaring out of pain and never confess in what part it is; these three years have I heard you continually complain nor has it ever been in my power to <obtain> the knowledge of any considerable cause <to> <be> confident I shall not have the like <affliction> three years hence, but that repose I owe to a surer friend than you; when <that> time comes you will grow wiser, though I fear not much Happier.

<For the Countess of Rochester at Adderbury near Banbury>

<Oxfordshire> <letter n=38>

<Rochester to his nephew, the Earl of Lichfield    December 23,>

<1677>

<Harl. 7003, f. 254r-v; copy, ibid., 260r>

<My dear Lord,> 
I would not have slipped this opportunity of waiting upon you, but the change of the weather makes it a dangerous journey for a man in no better health than I am, neither would you condemn the care I take of myself, did you know how kind an Uncle and how faithful a servant I preserve for you, the Character you have of me from others may give you some reason to consider this no farther than good Nature obliges you, but If I am ever so happy to live where my inclinations to you may shew themselves, be assured you shall not want very good proofs, how much, the memory of your father, the favours of my*lady*Lyndsey, (how long-soever past) and your own merit, can oblige a very grateful man to be faithfully sincerely and eternally dear Nephew

<Your most humble servant>

<Rochester>

<Dec: 23-77>

<For the Earle of Leitchfeild>

<Rochester at Woodstock to his wife at Adderbury December ?1677>

<Harl. 7003, f. 237r-v> <letter n=39>

I have my dear wife sent you some Lamb about an ounce, I have sent to my Mother one Westphalia Ham, one joule of Sturgeon and on Christmas day I will send her a very fat Doe.  I fear I must see London shortly, and begin to repent I did not bring you with me for since these rakeHells are not here to disturb us you might have passed your devotions this Holy season as well in this place as at Adderbury, but dear Wife one of my Coach mares is dying, or I had sent my Coach instead of my Compliment.

<For My Wife.>

<Rochester in London to his wife> <letter n=40>

<Harl. 7003, f. 223v (scorpion seal)>

You are very kind to wish me in the Country perhaps that is best for me, and I wish I had rather been in this town a month ago than at this time and certainly when I am in any tolerable health I shall wait upon you

<For the Countess of Rochester.>

<Rochester in London to his wife  ?Spring, 1679>

<Harl. 7003, f. 230> <letter n=41>

<Dear Wife>

I have no news for you but that London grows very tiresome and I long to see you, but things are now reduced to that extremity on all sides that a man dares not turn his back for fear of being hanged, an ill accident to be avoided by all prudent persons and therefore by

<Your humble servant>

<Rochester>

<Rochester in London to his wife at Adderbury     ?1679>

<Harl. 7003, f. 212r-v> <letter n=42>

It is not an easy thing to be entirely happy, But to be kind is very easy and that is the greatest measure of happiness; I say not this to put you in mind of being kind to me, you have practised that so long that I have a joyful confidence you will never forget it, but to shew that I myself have a sense of what the methods of my life seem so utterly to contradict, I must not be too wise about my own follies, or else this Letter had been a book dedicated to you and published to the world; it will be more pertinent to tell you that very shortly the King goes to Newmarket and then I shall wait on you at Adderbury, in the meantime think of anything you would have me do, and I shall thank you for the occasion of pleasing you: present my service to Mrs%*H% Mr*Morgan I have sent in this errand Because he plays the rogue here in town so extremely, that he is not to be endured, pray if he behave himself so at Adderbury send me word, and Let him stay till I send for him; pray Let Ned come up to Town I have a little business with him and he shall be Back in a week.

<These for the Countess of Rochester>

<Rochester to his son.> <letter n=43>

<Harl. 7003, f. 251r>

Charles I take it very kindly that you write to me (though seldom) and wish heartily you would behave yourself so as that I might show how much I love you with out being ashamed;  Obedience to your grandmother and those who instruct you in good things, is the way to make you happy here and forever, avoid Idleness, scorn Lying, and God will Bless you, for which I pray

<Rochester>

<Rochester to his wife at Adderbury ?1680> <letter n=44>

<Harl. 7003, f. 191r>

so greate a disproportion between our desires and what it has ordained to content them; but you will say this is pride and madness, for there are those so entirely satisfied with their shares in this world, that their wishes nor their thoughts have not a farther prospect of felicity and glory, I will tell you were that man's soul placed in <the> a body fit for it, he were a dog, that could count anything a benefit obtained with flattery, fear, and service, Is there a man ye gods whom I do hate Dependance and Attendance be his fate <Cow:>  Let him be busy still and in a crowd And very much a slave and very proud Remember me to my dearest Aunt and my good Uncle; I would <not> have you lose my letter it is not fit for everybody to find. 
<Rochester>

Your wine was bought last week but neglected to be sent

<These For the Countess of Rochester>

<at Addebury near Banbury.>

<Oxfordshire>

<Nottingham U.L.>

<Billet-doux from Scottish Record Office> That I am the Idlest man alive is too certain, but you are the Last woman in the world should have had a proof of that ill quality of mine; something fell out that ought not to have hindered me seeing you Last night, but it did, Pray forgive me and Let me come to you at four of <???> Do me the favour to Let me speak with you as soon as you please, it concerns yourself a little, and therefore very much

<Your humble servant Rochester>

