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

| <page break n=16> <letter 7>

| You have made me so$5#1$ Rich, as I am able to$9$ help my 

| Neighbours.  There is a little head cut in$4$ an Onixe, that$6#1$ 

| I take to$9$ be a very good one, and the Dolphin is (as you 

| say) the better for$4$ being cut less.  The oddness of the 

| figure makes the beauty of these things, if you saw one that$6#1$ 

| my Brother sent my Lady*Diana last week, you would believe 

| it were meant to$9$ fright People withall; it was brought 

| out of the Indias and cut there for$4$ an Idoll's head, they 

| took the Divell himself sure for$4$ their pattern that$6#1$ did it,

| <page break n=17> 

| for$3$ in$4$ my life I never saw so$5#1$ ugly a thing, and yet she is 

| as fond of it as if it were as lovely as she herself is; her 

| eyes have not the flames they have had, nor is she like$5$ (I 

| am afraid) to$9$ recover them here, but were they irrecoverably 

| lose, the beauty of her mind were enough to$9$ 

| make her outshine every*body else and she would still be 

| courted by$4$ all that$6#1$ knew how to$9$ value her, like$4$ 

| 9La*belle*aveugle, 

| was Phillip the 2nd of France his Mistresse; 

| I am wholly ignorant of the story you mention, and am 

| confident you are not well informed, for$3$ it is impossible she 

| should ever have done any*thing that$6#1$ were unhandsome; 

| if I knew who$6#1$ the person were that$6#1$ is concerned in$4$ it, 

| she allows me so$5#1$ much freedom with her, that$3$ I could 

| easily put her upon$4$ the discourse, and I do not think 

| she would use much of disguise in$4$ it towards me.  I should 

| have guessed it Alger.  Sidney but that$3$ I cannot see in$4$ him 

| that$6#2$ likelihood of a fortune which$6#1$ you seem to$9$ imply by$4$ 

| saying it is not present, but if you should mean by$4$ that$6#2$, 

| that$3$ it is possible his wit and good Parts, may raise him to$4$ 

| one, You must pardon if I am not of your opinion, for$3$ I 

| do not think these are times for$4$ any*body to$9$ expect preferment 

| in$5$, that$6#1$ deserves it, and in$4$ best it was ever too 

| uncertain for$4$ a wise body to$9$ trust to$5$;  but I am altogether 

| of your mind that my Lady*Sunderland is not to$9$ 

| be followed in$4$ her marrying fashion and that Mr*Smith 

| never appeared less her Servant than in$4$ desiring it, to$9$ 

| speak truth it was convenient for$4$ neither of them, and in$4$ 

| meaner People it had been plain undoing one another, 

| which$6#1$ I cannot understand to$9$ be kindness of either 

| side; she has lost by$4$ it much of the repute she had gained, 

| by$4$ keeping herself a widow.  It was then believed that 

| Wit and discretion were to$9$ be Reconciled in$4$ her person 

| that$6#1$ have so$5#1$ seldom been persuaded to$9$ meet in any 

| Body else; but we are all Mortal.  

| I did not mean that$6#2$ Howard.  It was Arundell*Howard, 

| and the seals were some Remainders that$6#1$ showed his 

| father's love to$4$ Antiquitys and therefore cost him dear 

| enough if that$6#2$ would make them good.  

| I am sorry I cannot follow your counsel in$4$ keeping
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| fair with fortune.  I am not apt to$9$ suspect without just 

| cause, but in$4$ Earnest if I once find any*body faulty towards 

| me, they lose me forever.  I have forsworn 

| being twice deceived by$4$ the same person.  For$4$ god sake do 

| not say she has the spleen, I shall hate it worse than ever 

| I did, nor that$3$ it is the disease of the Wits.  I shall think 

| you abuse me, for$3$ then I am sure it would not be mine.  

| But were it certain that$3$ they went together always, I 

| dare swear there is nobody so$5#1$ proud of their wit as to$9$ 

| keep it upon$4$ such terms, but would be glad after they 

| had endured it a while, to$9$ let them both go as they came.  

| I know nothing yet that$6#1$ is likely to$9$ Alter my resolution of 

| being in$4$ Town on$4$ Saturday next; but I am uncertain 

| where I shall be, and therefore it will$1$ be best that$3$ I send 

| you word when I am there.  I should be glad to$9$ see you 

| sooner but that$3$ I do not know myself what company I 

| may have with me.  I meant this letter longer when I 

| began it, but an extreme cold that$6#1$ I have taken lies so$5#2$ in$4$ 

| my head, and makes it Ache so$5#1$ violently, that$3$ I hardly see 

| what I do, I will$1$ even to$4$ bed as soon as I have told you that$3$ 

| I am very much 

| <Your faithful friend> 

| <& Servant> 

| <D*Osborne>
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| <Sr \Tuesday 22 Feb% 1652\3.\)> <letter 8>

| though I am very weary after my Journey, and not well, 

| having added much to$4$ a sufficient Cold I had at London, 

| yet guessing at your inclinations by$4$ my own, I thought 

| you would be pleased to$9$ hear how we got home and
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| therefore resolved to$9$ say something though it were nonsense 

| rather than omit the giving you a satisfaction that$6#1$ 

| is in$4$ my Power; I am so$5#1$ perfectly dosed with my Cold 

| and <m<y>> my 

| Journey together that$3$ all I can say is, that$3$ I am 

| here and that$3$ I have only so$5#1$ much since left as to$9$ wish 

| you were so$5#2$ too.  When that$6#2$ Leaves me you may conclude 

| me past all.  Till then I am sure I shall be 

| <Your faithful friend> 

| <& servant> 

| <Chicksands.> 

| <\Addressed\ For Mr*Temple.> 

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

| I was so$5#1$ kind as to$9$ write to$4$ you by$4$ the Coachman, and 

| let me tell you, I think it was the greatest testimony of my 

| friendship that$6#1$ I could give you, for$3$ trust me I was so$5#1$ 

| tired with my Journey, so$5#1$ dosed with my cold, and so$5#1$ 

| out of humor with our parting, that$3$ I should have done 

| it with great unwillingness to$4$ any*body else.  I lay a*bed 

| all next day to$9$ recover myself, and rose a Thursday to$9$ 

| receive your letter with the more Ceremony.  I found no$2$ 

| fault with the ill writing, it was but too Easy to$9$ read, my 

| thought, for$3$ I am sure I had done much sooner than I 

| could have wished.  But in$4$ Earnest I was heartily troubled 

| to$9$ find you in$4$ so$5#1$ much disorder.  I would not have you 

| so$5#1$ kind to$4$ me, as to$9$ be cruel to$4$ yourself, in$4$ whom 

| I am more concerned; no$7$, for$4$ godsake let us not make 

| afflictions of such things as these, I am afraid we shall 

| meet with too many Real ones.  I am glad your Journey 

| holds, because I think it will$1$ be a good diversion for$4$ you 

| this summer, but I admire your fathers Patience, that$6#1$ 

| lets you rest with so$5#1$ much indifference when there is 

| such a fortune offered.  I will$1$ swear I have great scruples of 

| Conscience myself in$4$ the point, and am much afraid I
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| am not your friend if I am any part of the Occasion that$6#1$ 

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

| towards you are very innocent and good, for$3$ you are one 

| of those whose interests I shall ever prefer much above 

| my own.  And you are not to$9$ thank me for$4$ it, since to$9$ 

| speak truth I secure my own by$4$ it, for$3$ I defy my ill 

| fortune to$9$ make me miserable, unless she does it in$4$ the 

| Persons of my friends.  I wonder how your father came to$9$ 

| know I was in$4$ town, unless my old friend your Cousin*Hamond 

| should tell him.  Pray for$4$ my sake be a very 

| Obedient Son, all your faults will$1$ be laid to$4$ my 

| charge else, and alas I have too many of my own.  You 

| say nothing how your sister does, which$6#1$ makes me hope 

| there is no$2$ more of danger in$4$ her Sickness.  Pray when it 

| may be no$2$ trouble to$4$ her, tell her how much I am her 

| servant, and have a care of yourself this cold weather.  

| I have read your Reyne*Marguerite and will$1$ return it 

| you when you please.  If you will$1$ have my opinion of her, 

| I think she had a good deal of wit, and a great deal of 

| Patience for$4$ a woman of so$5#1$ high a Spirit.  She speaks 

| with too much indifference of her husbands several 

| 9Amour's, and commends Busy as if she were a little concerned 

| in$4$ him.  I think her a better wife to$4$ a better husband.  

| but the story of 9Mademoisell*de*Tournon, is so$5#1$ 

| sad that$3$ when I had read it I was able to$9$ go no$2$ further, 

| and was fain to$9$ take up$5$ something else to$9$ divert myself 

| withall.  Have you read Cleopatra?  I have six Tomes of it 

| here that$6#1$ I can lend you, if you have not, there are some 

| Stories in$4$ it you will$1$ like$1$ I believe.  But what an Ass am I 

| to$9$ think you can be idle enough at London to$9$ read 

| Romances.  No$7$ I will$1$ keep them till you come hither, here 

| they may be welcome to$4$ you for$4$ want of better Company.  

| Yet that$3$ you may not imagine we are quite out of the 

| world here, and so$3$ be frighted from coming, I can 

| assure you we are seldom without news, such as it is, and 

| at this present we do abound with Stories of my Lady*Sunderlande 

| and Mr*Smith, with what reverence he 

| approaches her, and how like$4$ a Gracious Princess she receives
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| him that$3$ they say it is worth one's going twenty miles to$9$ 

| see it.  All our Ladies are mightily pleased with the Example 

| but I do not find that$3$ the men intend to$9$ follow it, and 

| I will$1$ undertake Sr*Soloman*Justinian wishes her in$4$ the 

| Indias for$4$ fear she should Pervert his new wife.  

| Your fellow Servant kisses your hands and says if you 

| mean to$9$ make love to$4$ her old woman this is the best time 

| you can take, for$3$ she is dying; this cold weather kills 

| her I think.  It has undone me I am sure in$4$ Killing an Old 

| Knight that$6#1$ I have been waiting for$4$ this seven year, and 

| now he dies and will$1$ leave me nothing I believe, but 

| leaves a Rich Widow for$4$ somebody.  I think you have best 

| come a wooing to$4$ her, I have a good interest in$4$ her and it 

| shall be all employed in$4$ your Service if you think fit to$9$ 

| made any addresses there.  But to$9$ be sober now again, 

| for$4$ god sake send me word how your Journey goes forward, 

| when you think you shall begin it, and how long 

| it may last, when I may expect your coming this way, and 

| of all things remember to$9$ provide a safe address for$4$ your 

| letters when you are abroad.  This is a strange confused 

| one I believe, for$3$ I have been called away twenty times since 

| I sat down to$9$ write it to$4$ my father who$6#1$ is not very well.  

| But you will$1$ pardon it, we are past Ceremony, and Excuse 

| me if I say no$2$ more now but that I am 9tousjours 9la 

| 9mesme, that$6#1$ is Ever 

| <Your affectionate> 

| <friend & servant> 

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

| Your last letter came like$4$ a pardon to$4$ one upon$4$ the block, 

| I had given over the hopes of it, having received my 

| letters by$4$ the other Carrier who$6#1$ uses always to$9$ be last; 

| The loss put me hugely out of order, and you would both 

| have pitied and laughed at me, if you could have seen 

| how woodenly I entertained the widow who$6#1$ came

| <page break n=23> 

| hither the day before, and surprise me very much; Not 

| being able to$9$ say any*thing, I got her to$4$ Cards, and there 

| with a great deal of patience lost my money to$4$ her, or 

| rather I gave it as my Ransom.  In$4$ the midst of our 

| Play in$5$ comes my blessed Boy with your letter, and in$4$ 

| Earnest I was not able to$9$ disguise the Joy it gave me, 

| though one was by$5$ that$6#1$ is not much your friend, and took 

| notice of a blush that$6#1$ for$4$ my life I could not keep back.  

| I put up$5$ the letter in$4$ my Pocket, and made what haste 

| I could to$9$ lose the money I had left, that$3$ I might take occasion 

| to$9$ go fetch some more, but I did not make such haste 

| back again I can assure you, I took time enough to$9$ have 

| Coin myself some money if I had had the Art of it, and 

| left my Brother enough to$9$ make all his addresses to$4$ her, 

| if he were so$5#2$ disposed.  I know 

| <not> 

| whither he was 

| pleased or not, but I am sure I was.  

| You make so$5#1$ reasonable demands, that$3$ it is not fit 

| you should be denied, you ask my thoughts but at one 

| hour.  You will$1$ think me bountiful I hope, when I shall 

| tell you, that$3$ I know no$2$ hour when you have them not; 

| No$7$, in$4$ Earnest my very dreams are yours, and I have got 

| such a habit of thinking of you, that$3$ any other thought 

| intrudes and grows uneasy to$4$ me.  I drink your health 

| every morning in$4$ a drench that$6#1$ would Poison a horse I 

| believe, and it is the only way I have to$9$ persuade myself 

| to$9$ take it, it is the infusion of steel, and makes me so$5#1$ 

| horridly sick that$3$ every day at ten a*clock I am making 

| my will$0$, and taking leave of all my friends, you will$1$ believe 

| you are not forgot then:  They tell me I must take 

| this ugly drink a fortnight, and then begin another as Bad, 

| but unless you say so$5#2$ too I do not think I shall, it is 

| worse than dying, by$4$ the half.  

| I am glad your father is so$5#1$ kind to$4$ you, I shall not dispute 

| it with him because it is much more in$4$ his power than 

| in$4$ mine, but I shall never yield that$3$ it is more in$4$ his desires; 

| Sure he was much pleased with that$6#2$ which$6#1$ was a truth 

| when you told it him but would have been none if he had 

| asked the question sooner, he thought there was no$2$ 

| danger of you since you were more ignorant and less concerned
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| in$4$ my being in$4$ Town than he; if I were Mrs*Cl% 

| he would be more my friend but howsoever I am much 

| his Servant as he is your father; 

| I have sent you your book, and since you are at Leisure 

| to$9$ consider the moon you may be enough to$9$ read Cleopatra, 

| therefore I have sent you three Tomes.  When you 

| have done with those you shall have the rest, and I believe 

| they will$1$ please.  There is a Story of Artemise that$6#1$ I will$1$ 

| recommend to$4$ you, her disposition I like$1$ extremely, it has 

| a great deal of Gratitude in$4$ it, and if you meet with one 

| Brittomart Pary send me word how you like$1$ him; 

| I am not displeased that$3$ my Lord makes no$2$ more haste, 

| for$3$ though I am very willing you should go the Journey 

| for$4$ many reasons, yet two or three months hence sure 

| will$1$ be soon enough to$9$ visit so$5#1$ cold a Country and I 

| would not have you endure two winters in$4$ one year.  Besides 

| I look for$4$ my Eldest brother and my Cousin 

| Molle here shortly and I should be glad to$9$ have no$2$ 

| body to$9$ entertain but you, whilst you are here.  Lord 

| that$3$ you had the invisible Ring, or 

| <I?> 

| Fortunatus his 

| Wishing hat, now, at this instant you should be here.  

| My Brother is gone to$9$ wait upon$4$ the widow homeward'd, 

| She that$6#1$ was borne to$9$ persecute you and I, I think.  She 

| has so$5#1$ tired me with being here (but two days) that$3$ I 

| do not think I shall accept of the offer she has made me 

| of living with her in$4$ case my Father dies before I have 

| disposed of myself, yet we are very great, and for$4$ my 

| comfort she says she will$1$ come again about the latter 

| end of June, and stay longer with me.  

| My Aunt is still in$4$ Town kept by$4$ her business, which$6#1$ I 

| am afraid will$1$ not go well, they do so$5#2$ delay it, and 

| my precious Uncle does so$5#2$ visit her, and is so$5#1$ kind that$3$ 

| without doubt some Mischief will$1$ follow.  Do you know 

| his son my Cousin*Harry?  It is a handsome youth, and 

| well natured but such a goose, and he has bred him so$5#1$ 

| strangely, that$3$ he needs all his ten thousand pound a 

| year.  I would fain have him marry my Lady*Diana.  She 

| was his Mistresse when he was a boy.  He had more wit 

| then, than he has now I think, and I have less wit than
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| he sure for$4$ spending my paper upon$4$ him when I have 

| so$5#1$ little.  Here is hardly Room for$4$ 

| <Your affectionate friend> 

| <and Servant> 

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

| I am so$5#1$ far from thinking you ill natured for$4$ wishing I 

| might not outlive you, that$3$ I should not have thought you 

| at all kind, if you had done otherwise; No$7$, in$4$ Earnest 

| I was never so$5#1$ in$4$ love with my life, but that$3$ I could have 

| parted with it upon$4$ a much less occasion than your 

| Death, and it will$1$ be no$2$ complement to$4$ you, to$9$ say it 

| would be very uneasy to$4$ me then, since it is not very 

| pleasant to$4$ me now.  Yet you will$1$ say I take great pains 

| to$9$ preserve it, as ill as I like$1$ it; but no$7$, 

| I will$1$ swear it is not 

| that$3$ I intend in$4$ what I do, all that$6#1$ I aim at, is but to$9$ 

| keep myself from growing a Beast.  They do so$5#1$ fright 

| me with strange Stories of what the Spleen will$1$ bring me 

| to$4$ in$4$ time, that$3$ I am kept in$4$ awe with them like$4$ a child.  

| They tell me it will$1$ not leave me common sense, that$3$ I 

| shall hardly be fit company for$4$ my own dogs, and that$3$ 

| it will$1$ end, either in$4$ a Stupidness that$6#1$ will$1$ make me 

| uncapable of any*thing, or fill my head with such whims 

| as will$1$ make me, ridiculous; to$9$ prevent this, who$6#1$ would 

| not take steel or any*thing?  though I am partly of your 

| opinion, that$3$ it is an ill kind of Physic.  Yet I am confident 

| that$3$ I take it the safest way, for$3$ I do not take the powder, 

| as many do, but only lay a piece of steel in$4$ white wine 

| over night, and drink the infusion next morning, which$6#1$ one 

| would think were nothing, and yet it is not long to$9$ be imagined 

| how sick it makes me for$4$ an hour or two.  And, which$6#1$ is 

| the misery, all that$6#2$ time one must be using some kind 

| of Exercise.  Your fellow servant has a blessed time of it, 

| I make her play at Shuttlecock with me, and she is the 

| veriest bungler at it that$6#1$ ever you saw, then am I ready 

| to$9$ beat her with the batledore, and grow so$5#1$ peevish as 

| I grow sick, that$3$ I will$1$ undertake she wishes there were no$2$ 
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| steel in$4$ England; but then to$9$ recompense the morning I 

| am in$4$ good humor all the day after, for$4$ Joy that$3$ I am well 

| again.  I am told it will$1$ do me good, and am content to$9$ 

| believe; if it does not, I am but where I was.  

| I do not use to$9$ forget my old acquaintances, Almanzor is 

| as fresh in$4$ my memory, as if I had visited his Tomb but 

| Yesterday, though it be at least seven year agone since; 

| You will$1$ believe I had not been used to$4$ great afflictions, 

| when I made his Story such a one to$4$ me, as I cried an 

| hour together for$4$ him, and was so$5#1$ angry with Alcidiana 

| that$3$ for$4$ my life I could never love her after it.  You do 

| not tell me whither you received the Books I sent you, 

| but I will$1$ hope you did, because you say nothing to$4$ the 

| contrary; They are my dear Lady*Diana's and therefore 

| I am much concerned that$3$ they should be safe.  And now 

| I speak of her She is acquainted with your Aunt my 

| Lady*R% and says all that$6#1$ you say of her, is her Niece has 

| so$5#1$ much wit will$1$ you not be persuaded to$9$ like$1$ her?  or 

| say she has not quite so$5#1$ much, may not her fortune make 

| it up$5$?  in$4$ Earnest I know not what to$9$ say, but if your 

| father does not use all his kindness, and all his power, to$9$ 

| make you consider your own advantage, he is not like$4$ 

| other fathers.  Can you imagine, that$3$ he, that$6#1$ demands 

| 5000%*** besides the reversion of an Estate, will$1$ like$1$ bare 

| 4000%***?  such miracles are seldom seen, and you must prepare 

| to$9$ suffer a strange persecution, unless you grow conformable.  

| Therefore consider what you do, it is the part 

| of a friend to$9$ advise you; I could say a great deal to$4$ this 

| purpose, and tell you that$3$ it is not discreet, to$9$ refuse a good 

| offer, nor safe to$9$ trust wholly to$4$ your own Judgment in$4$ 

| your disposal.  I was never better provided in$4$ my life, for$4$ 

| a grave admonishing discourse:  Would you had heard 

| how I have been Chatechised for$4$ you, and seen how soberly 

| I sit and answer to$4$ interrogatories!  would you think, that 

| upon$4$ Examination it is found that$3$ you are not an indifferent 

| person to$4$ me, but the mischief is, that$3$ what my 

| intentions or resolutions are, is not to$9$ be discovered, 

| though much pains has been taken to$9$ collect all scattering 

| Circumstances, and all the probable conjectures that$6#1$ can

| <page break n=27> 

| be raised from thence has been urged, to$9$ see if any*thing 

| would be confessed.  And all this done with so$5#1$ much 

| Ceremony and complement, so$5#1$ many pardons asked for$4$ 

| undertaking to$9$ counsel, or inquire, and so$5#1$ great kindness 

| and passion for$4$ all my interests professed, that$3$ I 

| cannot but take it well, though I am very weary of it.  You 

| are spoken of with the Reverence due to$4$ a person that$6#1$ I 

| seem to$9$ like$1$, and for$4$ as much as they know of you, you do 

| deserve a very good Esteem, but your fortune and mine, 

| can never agree, and in$4$ plain terms we forfeit our discretions 

| and run willfully upon$4$ our own ruins, if there 

| be such a thought.  To$4$ all this I make no$2$ reply, but that$3$ 

| if they will$1$ needs have it, that$3$ I am not without kindness 

| for$4$ you, they must conclude withall that$3$ it is no$2$ 

| part of my intention to$9$ Ruin you, and so$3$ the conference 

| breaks up$5$ for$4$ that$6#2$ time.  

| All this is my friend, that$6#1$ is not yours, and the Gentleman 

| that$6#1$ came up$4$ stairs in$4$ a basket; I could tell him 

| that$3$ he spends his breath to$4$ very little purpose, and has 

| but his labour for$4$ his pains.  Without his precepts my 

| own Judgment would preserve me from doing any 

| <?thing> 

| that$6#1$ might be prejudicial to$4$ you, or unjustifiable 

| to$4$ the world, but if these may be secured, nothing 

| can alter the resolution I have taken of settling my whole 

| stock of happiness upon$4$ the affection of a person that$6#1$ is 

| dear to$4$ me whose kindness I shall infinitely prefer before 

| any other consideration whatsoever, and I shall not 

| blush to$9$ tell you, that$3$ you have made the whole world 

| besides so$5#1$ indifferent to$4$ me, that$3$ if I cannot be yours 

| They may dispose me how they please, H%*C% will$1$ be as 

| acceptable to$4$ me as any*body else.  If I may undertake to$9$ 

| counsel, I think you shall do well to$9$ comply with your 

| father as far as is possible and not to$9$ discover any aversion 

| to$4$ what he desires farther than you can give reason for$5$; 

| what his disposition may be I know not, but it is that$6#2$ of 

| many Parents to$9$ Judge their Children's dislikes, to$9$ be an 

| humor of approving nothing that$6#1$ is Chosen for$4$ them, which$6#1$ 

| many times makes them take up$5$ another, of denying their 

| Children all they Choose for$4$ themselves.
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| I find I am in$4$ the humor of talking wisely if my paper 

| would give me leave.  It is great Pity here is room for$4$ 

| no$2$ more but, 

| <Your faithful friend and Servant> 

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

| Your fellow servant upon$4$ the news you sent her is going 

| to$9$ Look out her Captain.  In$4$ Earnest now she is going 

| to$4$ sea, but it is to$4$ Garnesey to$4$ her friends there.  Her 

| going is so$5#1$ sudden that$3$ I have not time to$9$ say much to$4$ 

| you, but that$3$ I Long to$9$ hear what you have done, & that$3$ 

| I shall hate myself as Long as I live if I cause any disorder 

| between your father and you, but if my name can 

| do you any service, I shall not scruple to$9$ trust you with 

| that$6#2$, since I make none to$9$ trust you with my heart.  She 

| will$1$ direct you how you may send to$4$ me, and for$4$ god 

| sake though this be a short Letter let not yours be so$5#2$, 

| it is very late and I am able to$9$ hold open my Eyes no$2$ longer, 

| good night.  If I were not sure to$9$ meet you again by$8$ and 

| by$8$, I would not Leave you so$5#1$ soon.  

| <Your> 

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

| I am glad you escape a beating but in$4$ Earnest would it had 

| lighted upon$4$ my Brother's Groom, I think I should have 

| beaten him myself if I had been able.  I have expected your 

| letter all this day with the greatest impatience that$6#1$ was 

| possible, and at last resolved to$9$ go out and meet the fellow, 

| and when I came down to$4$ the Stables, I found him come, 

| had set up$5$ his horse, and was sweeping the Stable in$4$ great
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| Order.  I could not imagine his so$5#1$ very a beast as to$9$ think 

| his horses were to$9$ be served before me, and therefor was 

| presently struck with an apprehension he had no$2$ letter 

| for$4$ me, it went Cold to$4$ my heart as Ice, and hardly left 

| me courage enough to$9$ ask him the question, but when 

| he had drawled it out that$3$ he thought there was a letter 

| for$4$ me in$4$ his bag I quickly made him leave his broom.  

| it was well it is a dull fellow, he could not but have discerned 

| else that$3$ I was strangely overjoyed with it, and Earnest 

| to$9$ have it, for$3$ though the poor fellow made what haste 

| to$9$ untie his bag, I did nothing but chide him for$4$ 

| being so$5#1$ slow, at Last I had it, and in$4$ Earnest I know not 

| whither an entire diamond of the bigness of it would have 

| pleased me half so$5#1$ well, if it would it must be only out 

| of this consideration that$3$ such a Jewell would make me 

| Rich Enough to$9$ dispute you with Mrs*Cl% and perhaps 

| make your father like$1$ me as well.  I like$1$ him I will$1$ swear, 

| and extremely too, for$4$ being so$5#1$ calm in$4$ the business where 

| his desires were so$5#1$ much Crossed, Either he has a great 

| power over himself, or you have a great interest in$4$ him, or 

| both.  If you are pleased it should end thus, I cannot dislike 

| it, but if it would have been happy for$4$ you, I should 

| think myself strangely unfortunate in$4$ being the cause that$3$ 

| it went no$2$ further.  I cannot say that$3$ I prefer your interest 

| before my own, because all yours are so$5#1$ much 

| mine, that$3$ it is impossible for$4$ me to$9$ be happy if you are 

| not so$5#2$, but if they could be divided I am certain I 

| should, and though you reproached me with unkindness 

| for$4$ advising not to$9$ refuse a good offer yet I shall not 

| be discouraged from doing it again when there is occasion, 

| for$3$ I am resolved to$9$ be your friend whither you will$1$ 

| or no$5$.  And for$4$ example though I know you do not need 

| my Counsel, yet I cannot but tell you that$3$ I think it were 

| very well that$3$ you took some care to$9$ make my Lady*R& 

| your friend, and oblige her by$4$ your Civilities to$9$ believe 

| that$3$ you were sensible of the favour was offered you, 

| though you had not the grace to$9$ make good use of it.  In$4$ 

| very good Earnest now, she is a woman (by$4$ all that$6#1$ I have 

| heard of her) that$6#1$ one would not lose; besides that$3$ it will$1$
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| become you to$9$ make some satisfaction for$4$ downright refusing 

| a Young Lady, it was unmercifully done.  Would to$4$ 

| god you would leave that$6#2$ trick of making Excuses, can 

| you think it necessary to$4$ me, or believe that$3$ your Letters 

| can be so$5#1$ long as to$9$ make them unpleasing to$4$ me?  are 

| mine so$5#2$ to$4$ you?  if they are not, yours, never will$1$ be so$5#2$ 

| to$4$ me.  You see I say any*thing to$4$ you, out of a belief, that$3$ 

| though my letters were more impertinent than they are, 

| you would not be without them nor wish them shorter, 

| why should you be less kind?  

| if your fellow servant has been with you, she has told 

| you that$3$ I part with her for$4$ her advantage.  That$3$ I shall 

| always be willing to$9$ do, but whensoever she shall think 

| fit to$9$ serve again and is not provided of a better Mistress, 

| she knows where to$9$ find me.  

| I have sent you the rest of Cleopatra.  Pray keep them 

| all in$4$ your hands, and the next week I will$1$ send you a 

| letter and directions where you shall deliver that$6#2$ & the 

| books for$4$ my Lady.  Is it possible that$3$ she can be indifferent 

| to$4$ anybody?  I take heed of telling me such stories.  If 

| all those Excellencies she is rich in$5$ cannot keep warm a 

| passion without the sunshine of her Eyes, what are poor 

| People to$9$ expect?  and were it not a strange vanity in$4$ me 

| to$9$ believe yours can be long lived?  it would be very 

| pardonable in$4$ you to$9$ change, but sure in$4$ him it is a mark 

| of so$5#1$ great inconstancy as shows him of an humor that 

| nothing can fixe.  

| When you go into the Exchange pray call at the great 

| Shop above, (The*Flower*Pott).  I spoke to$4$ Heam's the man 

| of the Shop, when I was in$4$ Town for$4$ a quart of Orange 

| flower water.  He had none that$6#1$ was good then, but promised 

| to$9$ get me some, pray put him in$4$ mind of it, and 

| let him show it you before he sends it me, for$3$ I will$1$ not 

| altogether trust to$4$ his honesty.  You see I make no$2$ scruple 

| of giving you little idle commissions, it is a freedom you allow 

| me, and that$6#1$ I should be glad you would take.  The 

| Frenchman that$6#1$ set my seals lives between Salisbury*house 

| and the Exchange at a house that$6#1$ was not finished 

| when I was there, and the Master of the Shop his name is
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| Walker, he made me pay 50*s for$4$ three but it was too 

| dear.  You will$1$ meet with a story in$4$ these parts of Cleopatra 

| that$6#1$ pleased me more than any that$6#1$ ever I read in$4$ 

| my life, it is of one Delie, pray give me your opinion of her 

| and her Prince.  This letter is written in$4$ great haste as you may 

| see, it is my brother's sick day and I am not willing to$9$ Leave 

| him long alone.  I forgot to$9$ tell you in$4$ my last that$3$ he 

| was come hither to$9$ try if he can lose an ague here that$6#1$ 

| he got in$4$ Glocestershire.  He asked me for$4$ you very 

| kindly and if he knew I wrote to$4$ you, I should have something 

| to$9$ say from him besides what I should say for$4$ myself 

| if I had room.  

| <Yr> 

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

| I know not how to$9$ Oblige so$5#1$ Civil a person as you are, 

| more, than by$4$ giving you the occasion of serving a fair 

| Lady:  In$4$ sober Earnest, I know you will$1$ not think it a 

| trouble, to$9$ let your Boy deliver those books and this enclosed 

| letter where it is directed, for$4$ my Lady, whom 

| I would be fainest in$4$ the world have you acquainted with 

| that$3$ you might Judge whither I had not reason to$9$ be displeased, 

| that$3$ I said a Change in$4$ you, would be much 

| more pardonable than in$4$ him?  certainly you had not, I 

| spake it very innocently and out of a great Sense how 

| much she deserves more than any*body else.  I shall take 

| heed though, hereafter, what I write, since you are so$5#1$ 

| good at raising doubts to$9$ persecute yourself withall; and 

| shall condemn my own easy faith no$2$ more, for$4$ sure it is 

| a better natured, and a less fault to$9$ believe too much, 

| than to$9$ distrust where there is no$2$ cause.  If you were not 

| so$5#1$ apt to$9$ quarrel I would tell you that$3$ I am glad to$9$ hear 

| your Journey goes forward, but you would presently 

| imagine that$3$ it is because I would be glad if you were gone.
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| Need I say that$3$ it is because I prefer your interests much 

| before my own, because I would not have you lose so$5#1$ 

| good a diversion and so$5#1$ pleasing an Entertainment as (in$4$ 

| all likelihood) this voyage will$1$ be to$4$ you, and because 

| (which$6#1$ is a powerful argument with me) the sooner you 

| go, the sooner I may hope for$4$ your return.  If it be 

| necessary I will$1$ confess all this, and something more, 

| which$6#1$ is, that$3$ notwithstanding all my Gallantry and resolution, 

| it is much for$4$ my credit, that$3$ my courage is put to$4$ 

| no$2$ greater a trial than parting with you at this distance; 

| but you are not going yet neither, and therefore we will$1$ 

| leave the discourse of it till then if you please, for$3$ I find 

| no$2$ great Entertainment in$4$ it; and let me ask you whither 

| it be possible that Mr*Grey makes Love, they say he 

| does, to$4$ my Lady*Jane*Seymore?  if it were Expected that$3$ 

| one should give a reason for$4$ their Passions, what could 

| he say for$4$ himself?  he would not offer sure to$9$ make us 

| believe my Lady*Jane a Lovelier person then my Lady*Anne*Percy.  

| I did not think I should have lived to$9$ have 

| seen his frozen heart melted, it is the greatest conquest she 

| will$1$ ever make, may it be happy to$4$ her, but in$4$ my opinion 

| he has not a good natured look.  The Younger Brother 

| was a Servant a great while to$4$ my fair Neighbour, but 

| could not be received, and in$4$ Earnest I could not blame 

| her.  I was his confident and heard him make his addresses, 

| not that$3$ I brag of the favour he did me, for$4$ any*body 

| might have been so$5#2$ that$6#1$ had been as often there and he was 

| less scrupulous in$4$ that$6#2$ point, than one would have been 

| that$6#1$ had had less reason; but in$4$ my life I never heard a 

| man say more, nor Less to$4$ the purpose, and if his Brother 

| have not a better Gift in$4$ Courtship he will$1$ owe my 

| Lady's favour to$4$ his fortune rather than to$4$ his address.  

| My Lady*Anne*Wentworth I hear is marrying but 

| I cannot Learn to$4$ whom nor is it Easy to$9$ guess who$6#1$ is 

| worthy of her.  In$4$ my Judgment she is without dispute the 

| finest Lady I know, (one always Excepted), not that$3$ she 

| is at all handsome but infinitely virtuous and discreet, of 

| a sober and a very different humor from most of the Young 

| People of these times, but has as much wit and is as good
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| company as any*body that$6#1$ Ever I saw, what would you give 

| that$3$ I had but the Wit to$9$ know when to$9$ make an End of 

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

| Epistles.  But you will$1$ pardon my unwillingness to$9$ Leave 

| you; and notwithstanding all your little doubts, believe, 

| that$3$ I am very much 

| <Your faithful friend> 

| <\& humble servant> 

| <March ye* 25th D*Osborne> 

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

| There shall be two Posts this week, for$3$ my Brother sends 

| his groom up$5$ and I am resolved to$9$ make some advantage 

| of it; Pray what the paper denied me in$4$ your last let 

| me receive by$4$ him.  Your fellow servant is a sweet Jewell 

| to$9$ tell tales of me.  The truth is I cannot deny but that$3$ I 

| have been very careless of myself but alas who$6#2$ would have 

| been other?  I never thought my life a thing worth my care 

| whilst nobody was concerned in$4$ it but myself, now I shall 

| look upon$4$ it as something that you would not lose, and 

| therefore shall endeavour to$9$ keep it for$4$ you; But then you 

| must return my kindness with the same care of a life 

| that$6#1$ is much dearer to$4$ me; I shall not be so$5#1$ unreasonable 

| as to$9$ desire that$3$ for$4$ my satisfaction you should deny 

| yourself a recreation that$6#1$ is pleasing to$4$ you, and very innocent 

| sure when it is not used in$4$ excess, but I cannot consent 

| you should disorder yourself with it, and Jane was 

| certainly in$4$ the right when she told you I would have chid 

| If I had seen you so$5#1$ in$4$ danger that$6#1$ I am so$5#1$ much concerned 

| in$5$.  But for$4$ what she tells you of my melancholy you 

| must not believe, she thinks nobody in$4$ good humor unless 

| they Laugh perpetually as Nan and she does, which$6#1$ 

| I was never given to$4$ much, and now I have been so$5#1$ long 

| accustomed to$4$ my own natural dull humor nothing can 

| alter it.  It is not that$3$ I am sad, for$3$ (as long as you and the 

| rest of my friends are well) I thank God I have no$2$ occasion 

| to$9$ be so$5#2$, but I never appear to$9$ be very merry, and
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| if I had all that$6#1$ I could wish for$5$ in$4$ the World I do not 

| think it would make any visible change in$4$ my humor.  

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

| your Encounter in$4$ the Park though I was not pleased that$3$ 

| you should Leave a fair Lady, and go lie upon$4$ the Cold 

| Ground.  That$6#2$ is full as bad as over heating yourself at 

| Tennis, & therefore remember it is one of the things you 

| are forbidden.  

| You have reason to$9$ think your father kind and I have 

| reason to$9$ think him very Civil, all his Scruples are very 

| Just on$4$ us, but such as time and a little good Fortune, (if 

| we were either of us Lucky to$4$ it) might satisfy; he may 

| be confident I can never think of disposing myself without 

| my father's consent, and though he has left it more 

| in$4$ my Power than almost any*body leaves a daughter, yet 

| certainly I were the worst natured person in$4$ the world if 

| his kindness were not a greater tie upon$4$ me than any 

| advantage he could have reserved, besides that$6#2$ it is my 

| duty from which$6#1$ nothing can ever tempt me; nor could you 

| like$1$ it in$4$ me if I should do otherwise, it would make me 

| unworthy of your Esteem; but if ever that$6#2$ may be 

| obtained or I left free, and you in$4$ the same condition, all 

| the advantages of fortune or person imaginable met together 

| in$4$ one many should not be preferred before you.  I 

| think I cannot Leave you better than with this assurance; 

| it is very Late and having been abroad all this day I knew 

| not till even now of this messenger.  Good night to$4$ you; 

| there needed no$2$ Excuse for$4$ the conclusion of your Letter, 

| nothing can please me better.  Once more good night, I 

| am half in$4$ a dream already.  

| <Your> 

| <\Addressed> 

| <For Mr*Temple.> 

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

| I did receive both your letters, and yet was not satisfied 

| but resolved to$9$ have a third:  you had defeated me strangely 

| if it had been a blank.  Not that I should have taken it ill, for$3$
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| it is as impossible for$4$ me to$9$ do so, as for$4$ you to$9$ give me 

| the occasion, but though by$4$ sending a blank with your 

| name on$4$ it, you had given me a power to$9$ please myself, 

| yet I should never have done it half so well as your letter 

| did, for$3$ nothing pleases me like$4$ being assured that$3$ you 

| are pleased.  Will$1$ you forgive me if I make this a short 

| letter?  in$4$ earnest I have so$5#1$ many to$9$ write and so$5#1$ little 

| time to$9$ do it, that$3$ for$4$ this once I think I could employ a 

| Secretary if I had one; yet here is another letter for$4$ you 

| though I know not whither it is such a one as you desired, 

| but if it be not you may thank yourself.  If you had given 

| larger instructions you had been better obeyed, and notwithstanding 

| all my haste I cannot but tell you, it was a little 

| unkind to$9$ ask me if I could do it for$4$ your satisfaction, 

| so$5#1$ poor a thing as that$6#2$.  If I had time I would chide you 

| for$4$ it extremely, and make you know that$3$ there is nothing 

| I cannot do for$4$ the satisfaction of a Person I esteem and 

| to$4$ whom I shall always be a 

| <faithful friend &> 

| <servant> 

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

| I received your letter to*day when I thought it almost impossible 

| that$3$ I should be sensible of any*thing but my 

| father's sickness, and my own affliction in$4$ it.  Indeed he 

| was then so$5#1$ dangerously ill that$3$ we could not reasonably 

| hope he should outlive this day, yet he is now I thank 

| God much better, and I am come so$5#1$ much to$4$ myself 

| with it as to$9$ undertake a long letter to$4$ you whilst I watch 

| by$4$ him; towards the latter-end it will$1$ be Excellent stuff I 

| believe, but alas you may allow me to$9$ dream sometimes, 

| I have had so$5#1$ little sleep since my father was sick that$3$ I am 

| never thoroughly awake.  Lord how have I wished for$4$ you, 

| here do I sit all night by$4$ a poor moaped fellow that$6#1$ 

| serves my father, and have much ado to$9$ keep him awake
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| and myself too, if you heard the wise discourse that$6#1$ is between 

| us, you would swear we wanted sleep.  But I shall 

| leave him to*night to$9$ entertain himself and try if I can 

| write as wisely as I talk.  

| I am glad all is well again.  In$4$ Earnest it would have 

| lain upon$4$ my conscience if I had been the occasion of 

| making your poor boy lose a service that$6#1$ if he has the 

| wit to$9$ know how to$9$ value it, he would never have forgiven 

| it me while he had lived.  But while I remember it 

| let me ask you if you did not send my letter & Cleopatra 

| where I directed you for$4$ my Lady.  I received one from 

| her to*day full of the kindest reproaches that$3$ she has not 

| heard from me this three weeks.  I have written constantly 

| to$4$ her, but I do not so$5#1$ much wonder that$3$ the rest are 

| lost as that$3$ she seems not to$9$ have received that$6#2$ which$6#1$ 

| I sent to$4$ you nor the books, I do not understand it but I 

| know there is no$2$ fault of yours in it.  But hark you, if you 

| think to$9$ escape with sending me such bits of letters you 

| are mistaken.  You say you are often interrupted and I believe 

| it, but you must use then to$9$ begin to$9$ write before 

| you receive mine, and whensoever you have any spare 

| time allow me some of it.  Can you doubt that any*thing 

| can make your letters Cheap?  in$4$ Earnest it was unkindly 

| said, and if I could be angry with you, it should be for$4$ 

| that$6#2$.  No$7$ certainly they are, and ever will$1$ be, dear to$4$ 

| me, as that$6#2$ which$6#1$ I receive a huge contentment by$5$.  How 

| shall I long when you are gone your Journey to$9$ hear from 

| you, how shall I apprehend a thousands 

| <\sic\> 

| accidents that$6#1$ 

| are not likely nor will$1$ never happen I hope.  O if you do 

| not send me long letters then you are the Cruelest person 

| that$6#1$ can be.  If you love me you will$1$ and if you do not 

| I shall never love myself; you need not fear such command 

| as you mention, alas I am too much concerned that$3$ 

| you should love me ever to$9$ forbid it you, it is all that$6#1$ I 

| propose of happiness to$4$ myself in$4$ the world.  

| The turning of my paper has waked me, all this while 

| I was in$4$ a dream.  But it is no$2$ matter, I am content you 

| should know they are of you, and that$3$ when my thoughts 

| are left most at liberty they are the kindest.  I will$1$ swear my
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| Eyes are so$5#1$ heavy that$3$ I hardly see what or how I write, 

| nor do I think you will$1$ be able to$9$ read it when I have 

| done.  The best of it is it will$1$ be no$2$ great loss to$4$ you, if 

| you do not, for$4$ sure the greatest part of it is not sense, 

| and yet on$4$ my conscience I shall go on$5$ with it.  It is like$4$ 

| people that$6#1$ talk in$4$ their sleep, nothing interrupts them 

| but talking to$4$ them again and that$3$ you are not like$5$ to$9$ do 

| at this distance, besides that$3$ at this instant you are I believe 

| more asleep than I, and do not so$5#1$ much as dream 

| that$3$ I an writing to$4$ you.  My fellow watchers have been 

| a*sleep too till just now, they begin to$9$ stretch and yawn, 

| they are going to$9$ try if eating and drinking can keep them 

| awake and I am kindly invited to$9$ be of their company.  

| my father's man had got one of the maids to$9$ talk nonsense 

| to$5$ to*night and they have got between them a bottle 

| of Ale, I shall lose my share if I do not take them at 

| their first offer, your patience till I have drunk and then 

| I am for$4$ you again.  And now in$4$ the strength of this Ale 

| I believe I shall be able to$9$ fill up$5$ this Paper that$6#1$ is left 

| with something or other.  

| And first let me ask you if you have seen a book of 

| Poems newly come out, made by$4$ my Lady*New*Castle.  

| For$4$ God sake if you meet with it send it me, they say it is 

| ten times more Extravagant than her dress.  Sure the poor 

| woman is a little distracted, she could never be so$5#1$ ridiculous 

| else as to$9$ venture at writing books and in$4$ verse too, If 

| I should not sleep this fortnight I should not come to$4$ that$6#2$.  

| My Eyes grow a little dim though for$4$ all the Ale and I 

| believe if I could see it this is most strangely scribbled.  Sure 

| I shall not find fault with you writing in$4$ haste for$4$ any*thing 

| but the shortness of your letter, and it would be 

| very unjust in$4$ me to$9$ tie you to$4$ a Ceremony that$6#1$ I do 

| not observe myself, no$7$, for$4$ god sake, let there be no$2$ 

| such thing between us.  A real kindness is so$5#1$ far beyond 

| all Complement that$3$ it never appears more than when 

| there is least of the other mingled with it, if they you would 

| have me believe yours to$9$ be perfect confirm it to$4$ me 

| by$4$ a kind freedom, tell me if there be any*thing that 

| I can serve you in$5$,  employ me as you would do that$6#2$
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| sister that$6#1$ you say you love so$5#1$ well, chide me when I do 

| any*thing that$6#1$ is not well, but then make haste to$9$ tell me 

| that$3$ you have forgiven me, and that$3$ you are what I shall 

| Ever be a 

| <faithful friend> 

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

| That$3$ you may be sure it was a dream that$6#1$ I writ that$6#2$ 

| part of my letter in$5$,  I do not now remember what it 

| was I wrote, but it seems it was very kind, and possibly you 

| owe the discovery of it to$4$ my being asleep, but I do not 

| repent it, for$3$ I should not love you if I did not think you 

| discreet enough to$9$ be trusted with the knowledge of all 

| my kindness.  Therefore it is not that$3$ I desire to$9$ hide it 

| from you, but that$3$ I do not love to$9$ tell it, and perhaps if 

| you could read my heart, I should make less scruple of 

| your seeing of it there, than in$4$ my letters.  

| I can easily guess who$6#1$ the Pretty young Lady is, for$3$ 

| there are but two in$4$ England of that$6#2$ fortune, and they are 

| Sisters, but I am to$9$ seek who$6#1$ the Gallant should be.  If 

| it be no$2$ secret you may tell me, however I shall wish 

| him all good success if he be your friend as I suppose 

| he is, by$4$ his confidence in$4$ you; if it be neither of the 

| Spencers I wish it were, I have not seen two young Men 

| that$6#1$ looked as if they deserved good fortunes so$5#1$ much as 

| those Brothers.  But bless me what will$1$ become of us all 

| now?  is not this a strange turn?  what does my Lord*L%?  

| sure this will$1$ at least defer your Journey.  Tell me what I 

| must think of it, whither it be better or worse or whither 

| you are at all concerned in$4$ it, for$3$ if you are not I am not.  

| Only if I had been so$5#1$ wise as to$9$ have taken hold of the offer 

| was made me of H%*C%, I might have been in$4$ a fair way of 

| preferment, for$4$ sure they will$1$ be greater now than ever.  

| Is it true that Al%*S% was so$5#1$ unwilling to$9$ leave the house, 

| that the G% was fain to$9$ take the Pains to$9$ turn him out
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| himself?  well it is a pleasant world this, if Mr*Pim were 

| alive again I wonder what he would think of these proceedings 

| and whither this would appear as great a breach 

| of the Privilege of Parliament as the demanding the 5 

| members.  But I shall talk treason by$8$ and by$8$ if I do not 

| look to$4$ myself, it is safer talking of the Orange flower water 

| you sent me.  The Carrier has given me a great charge 

| to$9$ tell you that$3$ it came safe and I must do him right, as 

| you say it is not the best I have seen, nor the worst.  I shall 

| expect your Diary next week.  Though this will$1$ be but a 

| short letter you may allow me to$9$ make Excuses too sometimes.  

| But seriously my Father is now so$5#1$ Continually ill 

| that$3$ I have hardly time for$4$ any*thing, it is but an Ague that$6#1$ 

| he has, but yet I am much afraid that$3$ is more than his 

| Age and weakness will$1$ be able to$9$ bear, he keeps his bed 

| and never rises but to$9$ have it made, and most times faints 

| with that$6#2$.  You ought in$4$ Charity to$9$ write as much as you 

| can, for$3$ in$4$ Earnest my life here since my Father's sickness, 

| is so$5#1$ sad, that$3$ to$4$ another humor than mine it would be 

| unsupportable, but I have been so$5#1$ used to$4$ misfortunes that$3$ 

| I cannot be much surprised with them, though perhaps 

| I am as sensible of them as another.  I will$1$ leave you for$3$ I 

| find these thoughts begin to$9$ put me in$4$ ill humor.  Farewell, 

| pray you be Ever happy, if I am so$5#2$ at all it is in$4$ 

| being 

| <Your> 

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

| I am sorry my last letter frighted you so$5#2$, it was no$2$ part of 

| my intention it should.  But I am more sorry to$9$ see by$4$ your 

| first Chapter that your humor is not always so$5#1$ good as 

| I could wish it, it was the only thing I ever desired we 

| might differ in$5$ and (therefore) I think it is denied me.  

| Whilst I read the description of it I could not believe but 

| that$3$ I had written it myself, it was so$5#1$ much my own.  I pity 

| you in$4$ Earnest much more than I do myself, and yet I
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| may deserve yours when I shall have told you, that$3$ besides 

| all that$6#1$ you speak of I have gotten an Ague that$6#1$ with two 

| fits has made me so$5#1$ very weak that$3$ I doubted Extremely 

| yesterday whether I should be able to$9$ sit up$5$ to*day to$9$ 

| write to$4$ you.  But you must not be troubled at this, that$6#2$ is 

| the way to$9$ kill me indeed, besides it is impossible I should 

| keep it long for$3$ here is my Eldest Brother and my Cousin*Molle 

| and two or three more of them that$6#1$ have great understanding 

| in$4$ Agues as People that$6#1$ have been long acquainted 

| with them and they do so$5#2$ tutor and govern me 

| that$3$ I am neither to$9$ eat drink nor sleep without their 

| leave, and sure my Obedience deserves they should cure 

| me or else they are great Tyrants to$4$ very little purpose.  

| You cannot imagine how Cruel they are to$4$ me and yet 

| will$1$ persuade me it is for$4$ my good, I know they mean it so$5#2$ 

| and therefore say nothing but submit, and sigh to$9$ think 

| those are not here that$6#1$ would be kinder to$4$ me.  But you 

| were Cruel yourself when you seemed to$9$ apprehend I 

| might Oblige you to$9$ make good your last offer.  Alas if 

| I could purchase the Empire of the world at that$6#2$ rate I 

| should think it much too dear, and though perhaps I am 

| too unhappy myself ever to$9$ make any*body else happy, yet 

| sure I shall take heed that$3$ my misfortunes may not prove 

| infectious to$4$ my friends.  You ask Counsel of a person 

| that$6#1$ is very little able to$9$ give it, I cannot imagine whither 

| you should go since this Journey is broke, you must even 

| be content to$9$ stay at home I think and see what will$1$ become 

| of us, though I expect nothing of good, and sure you

| never made a truer remark in$4$ your life than that$3$ all 

| changes are for$4$ the worse.  Will$1$ it not stay your fathers 

| Journey too?  my thinks it should.  For$4$ god sake write me 

| all that$6#1$ you hear or can think of that$3$ I may have something 

| to$9$ Entertain myself withall.  I have a scurvy head 

| that$6#1$ will$1$ not let me write longer.  

| <I am> 

| <Your> 

| <(\Addressed\)> 

| <For Mrs*Painter at her house> 

| <in Bedford*Street next ye* Goate> 

| <In Coven*Garden> 

