<The Conway Letters, ed. Nicolson, rev. Hutton,>  
<Oxford, Clarendon, 1992> 
<\27.  Anne*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 1>  
<My dear,>  
YOU must impute it to the negligence of the carrier that you had not a letter  from me last week with the news books, for I writ and sent them to the  gravel pits (a little before I received yours by Darby) but he did not call there,  and so I had them returned hither again.  I have sent you the books of this  week now, but forbear the sending you of my last letter because I will not  trouble you with the old news books enclosed in it.  I have very little time to  write now, and I imagine you can easily excuse my being short, in regard you  intend to be here so suddenly.  Your shirts are bought and are making.  I think  you have done well to free yourself from a business of that trouble of perplexity  which the reconciliation of those parties you mention must needs prove to any  that shall undertake to effect it.  Pray present my humble duty to my Lady your  mother, and my service to my Lady*Vere and my sister,  
<I am>  <eternally yours>  
<ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Nov% 13, 1652, Kensington.>  
<\40.  Anne*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 2>  
<Dearest Dear,>  
Now you are removed from Dublin I <fear you will not> have many opportunities  of sending to me, or I receiving of my letters, yet in regard I want not the  convenience of sending from hence weekly, I could not satisfy myself with writing  seldom to you:  Last week Robert*Heming was with me and brought me  100*li from Ragley, that man went with you to the sea side was also here.  I enquired  of him after the horse you writ to me of, which he says is now recovered  perfectly of its lameness, and my Lady*Conway resolves to keep H% with her till  you return.  Since your journey my Lady hath been very ill (relapsing it seems  into her former distemper) but now thanks be to God she is perfectly recovered;  a very ill accident hath hindered my mother's intended journey to Bechampton for  my sister Benet hath had the ill fortune  < ~~ >  was 8 or 10 days before  < ~~ >  <Doctor*Ridsley>  was able to procure <several> things for me, and doth yet continue  both heartily <to>  wish my recovery, and I dare say <to do> their utmost,  though they as well endeavour I almost despair of ever being able to go.  
< ~~ >  Further account of this <business> I can not give you, <being> very little acquainted  <with> her (none in this place yet knew aught of it) and therefore  wishing you have all happiness abundantly increased to you, I shall conclude that  am  
<Most absolutely and eternally yours>  
<ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<May 10, 1653, Kensington.>  
<\69.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 3>  
<My Dear,>  
MAKING some stay at Sir*James*Harington's, it was late last night before I came  home, where I found Mr*Gee from my Lord of Northumberland staying to deliver  me this letter, having been before informed by Sir*Orlando*Bridgman that  your business at Ragley would detain you in the country long enough to return  an answer to this before you proceeded on your journey to Ireland:  that black  box of writings left by your father with my Lord of <Northumberland> which  your letter mentions, Mr*Gee brought up with him from Petworth being ordered to  have it opened, when you were present and Sir*Orlando*Bridgman:  which being  not to be done now, they have agreed (Mr*Gee being this day to return to his  Lord) that the box shall be left untouched in the hands of Mr*Champion till they  receive your order for the opening of it, which Mr*Gee says shall be done, if you  like of it, before me, by Sir*Orlando and Mr*Champion.  I think where Sir*Orlando  is present, you will have little need of anybody else; I perceive my Lord desires to have the business dispatched, believing he may be concerned in  the writings in some matter of Trust or other thing.  I promised, I would make  no delay in sending to you this first post and told him I believed you would make  as little in answering my lord's letter, and in giving directions what you would  have done in it; pray present my humble duty to my Lady and my service to all  the rest of your good company, which is all the trouble I will give you at this  time  
<that am:>  <entirely and eternally yours,>  
<ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<July 28, 1655, Kensington.>  
<\71.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 4>  
<Dearest Dear,>  
YOU have made much more haste in sending up money to me, than I expected.   Hyrne hath paid me the 46*li you appointed; but I must acknowledge that many  things of this nature would not sufficiently convince me of your affection were it  not as well confirmed by other circumstances and I hope you will never have  reason to repent you of any proofs you shall give me of it:  for if it be not an error  to love me (in regard it is more than I can merit from anyone) it can certainly  be none to let me know it.  I have continued ever since in as ill a condition of  health as you left me, besides a violent fit of the headache which troubled me 2  or 3 days, I have not yet given over the Trial of tobacco, but I think I shall do  suddenly being so ill:  While you are in the country you may do well to enquire  after that blue powder which my Lady said Dr*Johnson useth to give for the  head-ache what it is and how it works:  pray present my humble duty to my Lady.   I thank her for the kind offer of her sage cheese.  I eat so seldom and so little  of any cheese that except you love that sort, I would not have my Lady diminish  her own stock to send me any.  I am sorry my sister continues still to be out of  humour, your brother was with me yesterday and he speaking of her said he did  believe nothing troubled her but opinion that her friends were careless of her  and would do nothing for her, if it were so I think you might easily discover it  by propounding that matter to her which you were speaking of, for by her manner  of entertaining that, methinks you should be able to give a Judgment what  it is she aims at, but you know so much better what belongs to this business,  and I understand so little of her that I should not have adventured to say anything,  but that I am very desirous both you and your mother should be eased of  that trouble she gives you, and I doubt not of your taking the best course to do  it, but I am so incapable of advising in it that I will not give you the trouble of a  longer letter
<that am>  <absolutely and eternally yours:>  
<ANNE*CONWAY.>  <Jan% 19, 1655-6.>  
<\73.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 5>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
IT was matter of no small amazement, as well as trouble to me, to find you  should be so suddenly and violently surprised with sickness, and though I can not  certainly conjecture the cause of it, yet I do much suspect that it may proceed  from what you took of Dr*Pridian to apply outwardly to your fester, for I never  knew it held safe to use any such thing to repel a humour that appeared upon the  flesh without first preparing the body for it by purging and other Physic which  you did not, I should be glad therefore if you would discontinue the use of it now  till you further acquaint him of your late distemper and have his better advice  upon it, which if you think good I will do and send you his direction.  I hope  by the next post you will be able to assure me your former health is again confirmed  to you, but pray do not adventure (for the cure of so inconsiderable a  trifle) to bring yourself to greater inconveniences:  the time which the money  you appointed me to receive here is delayed, is so small a matter, that it ought not  to have caused you the least trouble, but I am very sensible of your care of me, in  your diligence of procuring it so soon to send, as you intend.  I carried those  writings that came out of Ireland, according to your directions this day to  Sir*Orlando*Bridgman and told him you desired his opinion of them with his directions  how the suit is to be followed there, which he says you shall not fail to  have at your return, if you desire to have it sooner you must let me know it, that  I may acquaint him with it.  In one of these letters was enclosed a paper related to  that business which I also delivered:  with the other there came a lease which because  it is of some Bulk, I forbear sending of it by the Post till I know you desire  it, I was with my Sister this day but find her much in the condition you left  her:  desires no company and complains very much of her restraint.  I pray God  bring her to the use of better reason than at the present she is mistress of.  I shall  very impatiently wait the hearing of your perfect recovery from those ill accidents  that hath afflicted you and freedom from that pain of which I am too much exercised  with to be insensible of, having no respite from the extremity of it perpetually:   pray present my humble duty to my Lady,  
<that am>  
<entirely and eternally yours,>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<March 31, 1656, Kensington.>  
<\75.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 6>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
I AM just now ready to begin my Journey, and do hope it will not be very long  before you have thoughts of seeing France, now your Ague hath left you and the  pain of your head abated but I pray adventure not too soon upon a Journey to  London lest your Ague return, as my cousin Harvy says his did several times  upon the like occasion.  The merchant you are to pay the money to, with much  willingness will stay your leisure for it, though it be some weeks deferred, which  methinks might save you the trouble of a second journey to Ragley (by staying  now till your business is ended) and hasten your coming to me, which though I  shall be very impatient of, yet you would much injure the affection I bear you  should you believe I considered anything so much in persuading you to this, as  your own convenience and health.  Mr*Gale will not let me have a bill of credit,  if you send me one when you come to town, I think that will do as well.  However  you have so well accommodated me for my journey, that I think I can not  want it.  I have borrowed of my mother 40*li, 10*li of which I have paid to Mrs*Franke.   I do still owe her 7*li which if you can give her in my absence I shall be  glad of.  I am refused an order for a man of war, and must be enforced to adventure  without one, which is very perilous, I am told but I hope I shall not find it  so.  The man you writ your letter to can not yet he says return an answer to  it but will this week and I have given Con order to call for it and to deliver it to  Mr*leak to send you.  My mother hath been so extremely ill these 3 or 4 days  that I thought it would have put a stop to my journey, but I thank God she is  better now.  Dr*Pridian conceives there is no danger.  Pray present my humble  duty to my Lady.  The Doctor says my sister is yet as she was, but when her  issues begins to run, and her viscuatoryes are applied, if there be no considerable  alteration he shall conclude she is not to be recovered, which will be seen  within this month.  I hope I shall have Mr*More's company along with me, which  if I have none here will know of (excepting Uncle accompanies me part of the  way which he talks of) and therefore I would not have you take any notice of  it.  I am told your butler returned Alisbury*road, if he did I fear he hath not delivered  my letter at Beconsfield, which I would entreat you to enquire after, and  take care to send it if he hath not, for it doth very much concern me.  I pray God  send you health and us a happy meeting.   
<I am>  <entirely yours>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Fryday morning (Aprill), 1656.>  
<\80.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 7>  
<Dearest Dear,>  
I RECEIVED your letter by Thomas*Rownd this afternoone, and have given Will  directions this night to go with Hyrne tomorrow morning to receive the money,  according to your appointment.  There is not any letters as yet come to you, either  out of Ireland or France.  I have again now repeated what I had before sufficiently  assured Will of, the great hazard he would run, by undertaking to be coachman,  because upon the first and slightest occasion of any miscarriage in that place you  would certainly dismiss him, but he seems so little to fear that any fault should  be found in him that he is not discouraged at all from attempting it, wherefore  I have consented to it, and he resolves (Peter*White having given him leave) to  drive his coach every day in London till our horses come, which he doubts not but  will make him very expert in driving, if he had not above a week's time.  What I  writ to you, the last post concerning Will's brother I had only from Simmons  whom I perceive mistook him, for speaking with him myself about it, I find it  will not be fit for you:  he thinks so himself because he is not so big as Con,  neither hath been used to run (besides his father he sayes hath a design to bind  him prentice to some trade) but I doubt not but you may have choice offered you  there of good ones, and I wish you may take one that may please you in running  well, as well as in other things, for I intend to have Con, if you can fit yourself  as well in another.  I hope Hugh*Hampton will have the good fortune to find Sir*F%*Huncks  at home, (but it seems he hath been absent from home of late) because  I think he will buy your horses, by his skill better than you will do without  his help.  and I am unwilling you should change the colour which you first designed;  I know not who it was which sent you the suppena yesterday, which I  made Hyrne send you, with Sir*Orlando's advice upon it by John*Hyrn, but I am  very desirous to hear that it is not anything that can occasion you much trouble  and that if anything be to be done in it in your absence, that you would send  directions about it.  My brother Frank came to town the last week; my sister Bennet  is returned to Beechington, and my brother lies at Dover expecting a wind to  carry him from thence to Deep, having a man of war ready and the company of  Sir*Lionell*Talmach and Sir*W%*Whitmore.  I think you may defer very well  the buying of your present for <Mrs*Hussy?> till you come to town, for I suppose  you will not present her with it till then, and it may be soon provided, and I am  sure it will then have the advantage of being chosen by a better fancy than mine.   I have not been at London since you went, I have been so constantly ill, and continue  so still that I know not when I shall go, but if you will have it so, I shall  give Hyrne order to bespeak a piece of plate of that price or when I go to town  myself, seek out for some present of that value, of something else, if that be  your meaning, for I do not fully apprehend it, and therefore shall not do anything  in it till I hear from you again.  Pray present my humble duty to my Lady  whom I hope I shall suddenly have the happiness to see, if she continue in the  resolution of coming to town with you.  Having writ thus much, I am sure you  will conclude it is time for me to go to bed, (being not well) which I could not  do before I had assured you of my being  <Eternally and entirely yours>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Thursday past 10>  <at night.>  
<Aprill 16, 1657.>  
<\81.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 8>  
<My dearest dear,>  
MY disease can not be accompanied with any accident so displeasing to me as your  trouble, and therefore as you would not augment my sufferings, you must avoid  that, which else must inevitably increase them:  I thank you for the care you have  taken in inquiring after the cure was related to you.  It is very probably I may  give the gentlewoman a visit when I go to town, to understand what benefit  she hath received, though I should not imagine I were capable of the same success,  both because I am very confident I am much worse than any hath been of  the same distemper, and because I am not able to take any more medicines, but  I could wish you had enquired of him what kind of physic he gave her.  I am  very glad my Lady is so soon recovered of that distemper of the jaundice which  troubled her.  Will tells me he hath spoke since with the coachman that he is to  hire your horses of when you come up and he is agreed to take 10*s a day and find  their meat upon the journey, and to take 5 a day if he is still but that then you must  find their meat.  I have not been unmindful to press my brother Frank daily for  that letter you mentioned, which he promiseth me before the post day.  I shall not  fail to send it to my brother Rawsen the first opportunity that I am well to write  after I have it.  I have likewise appointed Hyrne to bring all your letters out of  Ireland to me before he opens them.  I conceive you take the most troublesome  course in sending to Sir*F%*Huncks to provide horses, seeing he is so far off, but  if you esteem it the best I do not except against the tediousness of it, only I  suppose the country where he is doth not afford him that advantage in the buying  of them which he said Northampton would.  My mother tells me she resolves the  coach-man shall be in the house.  I writ to my cousin Finch the last week, and  have sent you his letter (which makes us expect your clothes the next week) and  a letter from my brother John*Finch; in his letter to me he takes no notice of the  receiving of mine which makes me think myself very unfortunate to have all  my letters miscarry.  He writ to us both by Mr*F%*Harvey's son he says a fortnight  since but I have heard nothing of him as yet.  Mr*More writes to me that he  will endeavour as much as possible he can to provide you with another minister  quickly, and I have not forbid him because I know not what you resolve upon,  since the receiving of my brother Rawden's letter, but I would be glad to know  that I might accordingly inform him with your resolution.  The banns between  my Lord of Chesterfeild and his mistress was forbidden in the church after they  were twice asked by a Lady who pretends he is engaged to her:  what will be the  issue of it I do not yet know.   
<I am>  <Eternally and entirely yours>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<May 1, 1657, Kensington.>  
<\88.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 9>  
<Dearest Dear,>  
I HAVE been exceedingly ill ever since Saturday night in a terrible fit, which hath  left me so ill still that it hath been as much as I could do to keep off my bed this  day to entertain Dr*Taylor, who with some other company that came to see me  hath kept me so long from writing that I have scarce time left to do it, but I can not  omit to send you the news of my sister's being delivered of a boy last Saturday  late at night, which is very like her last.  She is reasonable well (God be  thanked) and so is the child.  Dr*Taylor hath lost his boy, which I believe is a  very great grief to him, but he seems to bear it cheerfully.  He begins his  journey to Ragley upon Thursday morning in the Worcester coach, and expects to  be at Parshur upon Saturday morning, and so meet your horses there.  He is in  great hopes to be returned again with you to London about the middle of next  week, but I suppose you will keep him something longer there, but I think I may  expect you here at the latter end of the week, and to find the certain time prefixed  in your next letter.  If your ambition in the study of Euclid be only to exceed  me, you have reason to be satisfied already, for I have not proceeded one  proposition since you went, but I think before it be long to try Elfick's skill in it,  whom I hope I shall like well.  My mother continues extremely ill with the Gout,  and with her cold.  I pray God, preserve you in health, this extreme sickly time  according to the prayers of me,  
<that am>  <eternally and absolutely yours,>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Aprill 27, 1658, Kensington.>  
<\90.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 10>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
I RECEIVED your letter but just now and can not omit writing to you at the same  time for fear I might be less able to do it tomorrow.  I have been so extremely  ill all this week and the last, that I have scarce enjoyed any respite from my fits,  and therefore can not presume upon the least time.  You say you are afraid of me,  but I have more reason to be afraid of you, since you endeavour to conceal from  me, what you writ to the Doctor as a great secret.  My mother continues extremely  ill and much worse than she useth to be, and therefore you may imagine she will  not discourse of removing from hence this summer, till she finds herself better,  which I very impatiently wish she may do quickly, if it pleaseth God.  I think Sir*Gervas*Clifton  is not yet resolved to quit the town at all this summer.  Mr*R%*Benett  was buried last Monday.  He hath divided his estate equally into 3  parts, to be disposed of to his 2 daughters and to his brother, Mr*T%*Benet, and  hath left besides good legacies to his other brother's children.  A great many  coaches attended the corpse of my Lord of Warwick this day out of town.  I am  very sorry my brother retains not still that temperance, which he personated so  well.  We expect my brother Benet here suddenly.  My brother J%*Finch (who presents  his truest affection to you) writes that my Lord of Winchalsea is hastening  into England, and he again to Padoa to enjoy his thoughts which he hath been so  long diverted from, and which will necessitate him to spend yet at the least one  year in Italy, and 6 months in France before he can return hither, I think the  spring hath been as backward here as you find it in the country, for we have not  had above one week of warm weather.  My sister Clifton presents her service to  you.  I hope her boy may do very well, but it was ill last night.  Pray present my  humble duty to my Lady, and my service to Dr*Taylour, and the rest of your  good company.   
<\I shall always be\>  <Entirely and eternally yours,>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Aprill 30, 1658, Kensington.>  
<\96.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 11>  
<April 15, 1659.>  
<My Dearest dear,>  
BEING not well enough to write the last post (though not in a fit) I am so unwilling  to miss this that I can not defer my writing till the morning, though it is  now late, for fear I should be hindered then.  I have received the two lamprey pies  both which I intend my Lord*Finch shall give you thanks for, to whom I shall  send them next week, and if you send up another we will eat that here, but I  shall not desire you dispose of any more.  I do not know but a pie may be very  acceptable to my brother Clifton, but you are better able to judge whether it be  proper for his ordinary than I am.  He was desired by my Lord of Lincoln to acquaint  you that he hath provided you a good horse in exchange of his hind, which  he is very desirous should be restored to him again, and will expect your answer  to it the next week.  I do not think the gaining of 4 or 5 foot in the height of your  building worth the expense of 50 or 60li in the altering of the Roof, though such  a Roof as my brother Rawdon speaks of, if it had been thought of at first it would  not have been unhandsome in so large a chamber, because it might I conceive  have well enough spared so much of the bigness as would have been perfectly  straight, but as it is I know not why the middlemost room should not make a  very handsome dining Room though but 10 foot high, but I think it had been  better contrived if that had had the 11 foot height and the other but 10.  But I  have so little skill in Architecture that I should not have adventured to have given  my opinion in this affair had you not asked it.  I sent your letter to my cousin  Finch, and he told Con he would come and see me and bring an answer to it  with him but I have not seen him.  I have returned my cousin Warr his letter  again, because you told me it related to Mrs*Priest.  I thought it not proper to  make any inquiry after her being than about another, which I did yesterday take,  but she doth not come to me till midsummer (except Simmons goes away  sooner).  She is a french woman but if she makes good the report I have of her  will be very fit for me.  Pray present my service to my cousin Warr and excuse the  trouble I have given him in this business.  Simmons had a letter from Hyrne this  week and she tells some that she expects him to come over suddenly and marry  here, but she says she shall be better resolved the next week when she hears  from him.  She hath been in great fear hitherto that he would desert her, but now  she grows more confident of him.  However I can not think they will marry suddenly  for she talks to me of providing herself with another service.  I believe  your letter to my brother John miscarried for I received one from him since you  went, and he had not then heard I was brought to bed, but I have writ him the  news both of that and of your letter which I suppose he had not.  My brother Clifton 

041:| commends his anchovies much, which made me provide a barrel of them as  you directed, which shall be sent by the carrier tomorrow.  So soon as they come you  must give order to have them put in a galley pot with fresh liquor made of water  and salt, and so they will keep a long time being very new, but lying in the Barrel  will spoil them.  I have been so tedious that I had almost forgot to mention  litte Heneage to you, but I can not conclude without letting you know that he is  very well, not troubled with wind nor anything that I know of, if he doth not get  so much flesh, but he plays more every day, and therefore I hope shortly will be  diverted from sucking so much.  I have scarce room enough left to assure you of  my being,  
<Most affectionately and eternally yours>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<\132.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 12>  <Dec% 9, 1662.  Lisnegarvy.>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
THE post hath exercised my patience much this week by detaining your letter from  me a whole day beyond his usual time, for he arrived not here till this day, which  because I would not be prevented from giving you an account of, I durst not defer  my writing any longer, than whilst I read yours and the enclosed you sent  me.  When I am denied the happiness of your company, nothing can give me so  much satisfaction as your letters, and therefore I hope you will not omit writing  any post till you return.  I sent you the last post a letter enclosed from your  French Agent, from whom since Oliver*Taylor hath received one but it was of  the same date, he writ to him he would dispatch away his vessel with all possible  speed, not detaining it at all for the selling of the commodities it brought  (because that might be done perhaps better afterwards if better markets happened)  so that the wind having proved very good of late O%*T% supposed it must  needs be here within 2 or 3 days.  I should be glad the company you expect, could  resolve concerning their journey, for if they do not come, I suppose several  things you intend to send, might be omitted, the cars you mention to be sent  from Dublin will come very late hither I fear, but all possible speed shall be made  in the fitting of the rooms when they come.  I writ to my brother Rawdon the last  week to lay out some money for me, for a muff and cambric to be sent by Garrett,  which I hope you will furnish him with.  I desired him likewise to endeavour  to find an opportunity of conveying the packet directed to my sister Clifton,  which I hope you will also assist him in.  I have writ to her to hasten the sending  me an account of what money she will have of mine in her hands (of that she  expects to receive) after Mr*Taylor is paid, for I told her I should have occasion  for the payment of some in London very suddenly.  I should have repeated the  same thing to her by the post, but that I expect every one should bring me some  news from her and therefore defer it as yet.  I thank you for the letters you enclosed  from my brother John having referred me to him for an account of my business, which  I hope you will let him know, if you have occasion to write to him from Dublin.   I have nothing more to add at present but my being  
<most affectionately and eternally yours,>  <A%*CONWAY.>  
Just as I had ended this I received the enclosed, in which I suppose you will find  nothing but what was mentioned in your former it bearing the same date.   
<\133.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 13>  <Jan% 30, 1662(3).>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
I WENT yesterday to see Oliver*Taylor, but found him so extremely weak that I  think it impossible he should live many days, neither hath he himself any hopes  of his recovery, he shewed me your letter to him, and desired me in answer to it  to let you know he was very willing to allow all the charges they had been at in  endeavouring to get the money from Mr*Davis, and desired by all means you  should get the bill protested in your name (because it was drawn as from you)  and returned hither, if they can do no good upon it there, but he was thinking  they might be able to get in some part due upon the bill, if not the whole sum,  in the mean time there.  He asked me what quantity of wine you intended to take  for your own use, I told him 7 or 8 tun, which is one or two more than you gave  directions for to Adam, according to your letter, which I suppose you can be no  loser by, though it should prove more than you might have occasion for for yourself,  because if it be good it may at any time be put off.  It is thought they will be  yet all next week before the ship be unloaded.  I have given order to have cars  provided for the sending for the things so soon as notice is given that they are  ready, and do intend to send the gardener with them to look after his Trees, and  Garret to take care of the other things for our use.  I did not intend to have given  you so much trouble about those glasses I writ for, supposing such ordinary ones  would have been easily procured in Dublin, which made me forbear the mentioning  of any of greater consequence, such being not so easily lighted on.  I am glad  you will have no occasion of returning suddenly again to Dublin, and do hope  the business you have now there will be soon dispatched, that you may not be  long detained from coming down.  Mr*Agmontie is very importunate with his  wife to leave me, as being very impatient of their living any longer at a distance,  neither will she be content to be absent from him.  He expressed himself so weary  of having nothing to do, that little time he was here, that there is no hopes of  ever persuading him to stay in this house, except some employment could be had  for him in this place.  I am very desirous to keep her with me whilst I stay in this  country, therefore the apprehensions of her quitting me so suddenly doth so much  perplex me that I must intreat you to discourse with him about it, and contrive  some way, if it be possible, to satisfy them, so as that she may continue with me.  I  am told that some have places in two troops, if he could have a place in yours  and keep what he now hath too, it may be he may be willing to live here, or if you  could procure him some other considerable employment in Dublin, I believe he  would be so civil in return as to let her stay at least this summer, and if I should  be in Dublin next winter he might be satisfied with having her so near him, it  may be by Coll%*Hill's means you may get an office for him in the custom house,  for I heard him say if he continued in that place he would change several of the  officers.  I shall be glad if you can give me any hopes of keeping her, after you have  talked with him, and thought of these proposals.   The Dean of Armagh sent me this enclosed, which he says is the fullest account  he hath yet had of Mr*Thruston, by which I suppose you will conclude him  unfit for what you designed, but we are now upon a better project for this place,  if you will get it concluded with my Lord of Downe, which is for the bringing of  Deane*Rust hither.  The design is this, that the two Deans, the Dean of Downe  and the Dean of Connor shall change Deaneries, and that Dean*Rust shall also  part with the Isle of Magee to him, which will be then better to him by above 120*li  a year than what he now hath, so that the Bishop will have the opportunity of  advancing the Dean of Downe, which is so much his friend, and Dean*Rust will  be no loser, when presented to his living (which the Bishop intends to make  200*li a year) and the Deanery of Downe adjoined to it, and it will be a thing very  decorous for the Dean to reside next the Cathedral as well as the Bishop and  prebends (which my lord of Downe said when he was last here he designed).   This project seems to us so feasible and so convenient in all respects and both  Deans gratified by it, that we can not imagine anything should put a stop to it;  and Dean*Rust is very forward in putting of it on, and I believe will be very impatient  of your resolves upon it.  We apprehend the Bishop will endeavour to persuade  you to bring the Dean of Downe, that now is hither, because he hath much  friendship for him, but I suppose if you deny that he will find no other reason to  refuse or decline this motion, and we hope you will never consent to that.  I shall  forbear the writing to Dr*More about any other, till I hear from you, how this is  like to succeed, for we have already concluded the business amongst ourselves,  and I am sure it is now time to put an end to your trouble also in reading so long  a letter.   
<I am most affectionately>  <and Eternally yours>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
I think you will do well if you can light upon a good foot boy in Dublin to bring  him down with you, for I have not seen any here that I like.  
 <\137.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 14>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
IT was some dissatisfaction to me to hear nothing of you the last post, but what I  had from my sister Rawdon and Mrs*Hill (who dines here that day) especially  they both assuring me you were in Dublin, and I had not gone to the race, which  before I supposed when I missed your letter.  However the knowledge of your  being well, though from other hands, was extremely acceptable to me.  The coach  horse died yesterday.  Major*Strowde had great hopes of him to the last, and did  medicine him every day but all to no purpose.  The rest continues well, he tells me  yet.  By this time I suppose you can guess at, the stay you shall make in Dublin,  and therefore I hope you will let me know your determinations, and what ever  other news you shall please to favour me with, I shall be very glad to receive  from you that am  
<Most affectionately and entirely yours>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Lisburne, March 21, 1662-3>  
<145.  \Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 15>  <Sep% 4, 1664.>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
I WRIT you a long letter yesterday by the post, so that I should not have needed  to have troubled you with anything more, but that Dr*Hernshaw persuades me  to make trial of a medicine of Mr*Boyle's called, Ens*Veneris.  I had some of the  powder from him, but because he bought it, I am fearful it may not be so well  prepared as what you may be able to procure from his own hand, which I suppose  you may easily do by my Lord of Orrery's means, and minerals are not  safely made use of if any error be committed in the making of them.  Dr*Hearnshaw  thinks it good for the scurvy and for a weak stomach, and says Mr*Boyle  commends it for an inveterate headache, but if you have an opportunity of discoursing  with himself he is best able to give an account of the effects of his own  medicine, and it being easy to take I am willing to make trial of it.  I believe I  am hugely afflicted with the scurvy, and am so very much indisposed all over, that  I should be very glad to have some discourse with the physicians, if I were at London,  but the best time of the year for that will be past I fear, before your business  be dispatched here (after your coming down) for us to go up.  I hear there are  several ingenious pieces of Mr*Boyle's printed which I have not.  I desire you would  do me the favour to buy them for me, and bring them down with you.  I hope  you will excuse this trouble I have given you, which I can not now add anything  more to being called upon to go to church, and therefore shall conclude with my  hearty prayers for your health,  
<and remaine>  <Eternally and most affectionately yours,>  <A%*CONWAY.>  
<\146.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 16>  <Sep% 9, 1664.  Ragley.>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
I WRIT to you upon Sunday by your footboy, which I hope you have received,  and should not have failed the post following if I had been able, which I suppose  Major*Stroud gave you an account of, he went not from hence till last Wednesday  after dinner.  Tom*Price came not hither with our goods till last night.  Those  things he brought the carriage comes to 16*li which I thought very dear.  The hangings  are up in my chamber but are something scanty, but I have so contrived it  that what is wanting is behind the bed, so that I think they will do very well  when there is a border of wainscoat made round the room below (because they  are so short).  I thank you for your care in providing some of that Elixir which  you heard commended for the Head-ache, but I shall not be forward to make  trial of any medicine upon the report of a confident mountebank nor though  others may have found relief by it, except our cases were perfectly the same, and  therefore you will not need to be very solicitous of an opportunity of sending it  down.  I am more inclinable to take of Mr*Boyle's Ens*veneris if you can procure  me any quantity of it from himself, expecially if he shall encourage me to it upon  your discourse with him and give me his directions, because I know he is an ingenious  person, and I have read what he writes of it in his experimental philosophy,  which book I borrowed of Dr*Hernshaw, and do hope you will do me the  favour to buy it for me because I like it, as also his other books lately printed,  which I have not but hear much commended from divers persons.  Will*Price his  widow dined here today.  She desired me to let her know, as soon as I had notice  of the time of your coming down, that she might send for a brother of hers  which lives 20 miles off that he might help her in the settling of the accounts between  you and her husband.  Mr*Foxcroft was here also this day with his two  sons, who presents his service to you.  I thought to have delivered his mare to him  but Frank contrary to my knowledge was rid out with her, to accompany Major*Stroud  who they tell me intended to take him with him to Chester which if he  doth (and he is not yet returned) he can not be here till next week, and so I have  lost this opportunity, for Mr*Foxcroft stays at Auster but this night.  I know not  whether I shall see his wife before she leaves the country.  She is so perplexed with  the thoughts of parting from her husband, who goes suddenly upon an employment  to the East*Indies, but he says he will persuade her to come hither when  he leaves Coventry (which will be about 10 days hence) and so stay till I go up  to London.  I think you have done well to give Mr*Woodshaw directions to make  the house ready against our going up, pray give him order to put that little closet  which my Lady Mary*Sheldon took out of my chamber (as thinking it too long)  into it again, for I shall not have that exception to it.  I should be glad to know  if my brother H%*Finch doth hear from my brother John.  If he doth I suppose he  gives him some account of the time he designs to spend in Padua.  I suppose by  this time my Lord of Orrery is returned, and determined as to his return into  Ireland, and therefore I hope your next will resolve me of yor own coming  down.  My Lady is very importunate that you should engage your Gardener to  come to Ragley before he goes into Ireland, that he may give some good directions  to hers for the ordering of her fruit, indeed I think it but necessary for her little  vineyard is like to come to nothing without his assistance, she would also have  some cider made by him.  My Lady says both he and his wife may be very well  accommodated whilst they stay here in a house hard by.  I perceive you have  given order for oranges and lemons, if they be not already sent, I could wish  half a dozen bottles of good canary were sent with them because there is none that  is good to be had at Auster, and last night I adverntured upon Ens*veneris which  Dr*Hernshaw had in 3 or 4 spoonfuls of sack, but he hath but a little quantity of  it.  By this time I suppose I have quite tired you, it is therefore time to reassure  you  
<that I am>  <most affectionately and eternally yours>  <A%*CONWAY.>  
<\148.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 17>  <Sep% 13, 1664.  Ragley.>  
<My dearest dear,>  
I WAS informed Mr*Rob%*Boyle lived in London, when I gave you the trouble of  mentioning his medicine, but if he is in Oxford, I shall be glad if you come down  that road, that you may have some discourse with him about it, and procure me  some quantity of it, which if he should not have by him, yet he can direct you to  buy it of those he knows to prepare it right.  (Dr%*Hernshaw had his of one that  lives at Oxford in whose house Mr*Boyle did live).  It is a medicine of no great  price but it seems requires much care in the preparation.  I am well pleased you  resolve upon making your own house ready against our going up, that we may  not be at the trouble of taking lodgings.  I think you will do well to appoint Mr*Woodshaw  to take order about the providing of firing, candles, spicery and such  necessaries, because he understands how to buy them at the best rates much better  than Garret, and if such things are not provided before hand in such a proportion  as may be guessed to serve us the winter, we shall pay much more, by buying  them as we have occasion.  I hope your gardener being with you, you will not forget  to have your garden in order to be walked in, some one walk without doors  being absolutely necessary to make me take delight in any place, though there be a  gallery within.  I think it very convenient you should bespeak a coach (and I  thought to have reminded you of it if you had not mentioned it) that it might be  ready against we come.  Whether my Lord Inchequin's coach maker be the best,  or others, you will be best able to judge if you take notice of the coaches made by  them.  That which moved me to fancy him was the commendations he had for  making of them easy, but a coach that is not very large will never be easy, and  therefore I hope you will not dispense with that for the more ease to the horses.   It will be convenient also that Mr*Woodshaw take care to see that the seats of the  coach be well fitted with the finest Down, because when there is not special care  taken about that, they always stuff them with such feathers as are very uneasy.  I  have nothing more at present to add and therefore remain  
<Most affectionately yours>  <A%*CONWAY.>  
Pray appoint Con to visit Mrs*Wotton and inquire of her if she hath heard anything  since of the party I writ to her about.   
<\149.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 18>  <Sep% 16, 1664.  Ragley.>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
So soon as I received your letter, I sent for your groom, and gave him order to  take up two horses from grass, that they might be ready for his journey, but because  you did not mention which you would have, I was forced to leave that to  him.  He intends to set out from hence upon Monday morning early, and so reach  Alisbury that night, and call for the horse you left there, and so be with you upon  Tuesday.  I am glad you intend to see Mr*Boyle as you come down, pray take his  directions (if you can procure his medicine) for the taking of it, both for the time  he would have it to be continued, and the quantity, as also what vehicle he thinks  most proper to give it in, because I fear sack may be too hot, that being hot itself.   I should be glad to know also if he commends it in scurbuticall distempers.  I wonder  much my brother John writes to none of his friends.  I thought my brother H%*Finch  heard constantly from him, though he hath not afforded me a letter a long  time.  My Lady is well pleased you intend to order your gardener to come hither  after he hath put your garden in order there.  I am apprehensive lest Dr*More  should not be well, or at least that he may not know how to direct a letter to me,  because I have not heard from him since I writ.  I desire you would send to his  nephew to enquire after him, and acquaint him how he may direct his uncle to  write to me.  I hear your Brother intends to be here this week.  We have had very  fair weather here, I hope it will continue, that your journey may be the more pleasant.   
<I remain>  <\most affectionately and eternally yours,\>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
If you could conveniently bring down with you Riverius his practice of Physic  and universal body of physic set out by Bulpeper, I should be glad to have  them here, having left those I had with Mr*Brooks.   
<\154.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 19>  
<My dearest dear,>  
IF it had not been to give this enclosed a conveyance, I should scarce have writ  this post, but I am not sorry for this occasion both in regard I may be prevented the  next, by being worse than I am at present (my condition athreatening it at this  time) as also because I am willing to remind you as soon as possible of what I  mentioned here that you would do me the favour to see if my Lord of <Orrery>  his interest in the Arch*Bishops or Lord*Chancellor may procure D%*M% a prebend's  place in Westmenster, or some better preferment, more suitable to his deserts.   I doubt not of your using your utmost endeavours in it, and I shall be very glad to  hear what may be expected from them, when you have conferred about it.  Pray  present him my hearty affection and services and hasten to me the good news of  both your safe arrivals in town, and let me know what Dr*Willis said to Con if  he met with him.  I pray God keep you in health.   <I remaine,>  <Most entirely and affectionately yours,>  <A%*CONWAY.>  
<March 16, 1664(5) Ragley.>  
If any of my friends seems to take it ill I do not write to them, I must desire you  to make my excuse for I am not enough at ease to write many letters.   
<\165.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\>  
<letter 20> 
<My dearest dear,>  
I WAS disappointed in my expectation of hearing from you by the carrier upon  Friday, but I hope by the return of this messenger to be assured of your health,  and that nothing but urgency of business made you lose that opportunity of  sending.  My sister Clifton with her children came well hither upon Thursday last,  it is so long since we had a meeting, that I think we shall not now agree to part,  till you are ready to return, especially considering that the Parliament intends so  short a session.  Therefore I must entreat you to let me know your designed time  of return as near as you can guess at it.  My Lady is contented to furnish my sister  with her coach and two horses, but she hath no harness for them, the postillion  says he thinks he can make shift with two of my Lady's but you must send  harness for the other four from Oxford (for he says all ours was left there) either  by the carrier, or by a horse on purpose.  My Lady will not consent anyone shall  drive her horses but her own coachman, and our postillion is not willing to ride  postillion with him, so that I shall have much ado to accommodate my sister to  my mind, besides that her coachman wants our livery.  But when you have sent  the harness, I will make the best shift I can in ordering the rest, and those I suppose  are useless to you having but two horses with you.  I thank you for the provision  you sent here the last week, and for your care in intending the same this  and do desire you would give order for the same course to be continued every  week whilst my sister stays.  She presents you with her humble service and so  doth the rest of our company.  I must intreat the favour of you to be very careful  in giving this enclosed a safe conveyance to my Brother J%*Finch, but if you can not  learn from my brother how to do it, I desire it may be returned to me  again.  I have nothing more to add concerning myself, except that it pleaseth  providence still to exercise me by the continuance of my sad affliction I shall not  send to Dr*Willis this week, because I have but newly begun the trial of his last  prescription, and therefore can not give him any account, but have little hopes it  should succeed better than the rest have done.  I pray God continue you in health,  and be your constant guide.   
<I am>  <Most affectionately yours>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Oct% 22, 1665, Ragley.>  
<\177.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 21>  
<My Dearest Dear,>  
THE news of your safe arrival at Dublin was very impatiently wished for by me,  and therefore you may imagine was proportionally welcomed this day, that I had  the happiness to receive your letter.  I would not tell you that I do now make  use of the first possibility I have been in to write, since you went (for fear you  should make any unpleasing reflections upon it) but to free myself from your  censure of having neglected your commands.  I return you many thanks for all  your letters in which you have obliged me by expressions of kindness infinitely  beyond my deserts, and by giving me a more timely account of your journey by  land, than you seemed to promise, satisfied my solicitude beyond my expectation.   I wish this paper could represent to you the grateful sense I have of all those  great obligations you have laid upon me, for then I am sure you would find my  representment as great as have been the expressions of your affection, or at  least as great as the highest effects of friendship (and such have been the effects of  yours to me) can possibly imprint upon human nature.  When I seriously reflect  upon these considerations I find that wise saying experimentally true, \7Beatum 7est\  \7dare 7 potius 7 quam 7accipere\, for questionless to oblige is an uninterrupted pleasure  to an ingenuous person but to receive kindness bigger than one is capacitated to  return (though the defect proceed not from any error in the will but from fate)  I am sure can not be done with out some mixture of  Anxiety.  Receiving this enclosed  from Col%*Wheler, I have made Dr*More write to Dr*Cudworth to befriend  him in the Election, at your request, guessing that to be your mind, but I  know not how to acquaint him with so much his letter not being sent by his footboy  (as he mentions) but by a poor man living 20 mile off that knew nothing of  him.  Mr*Tho%*Kempton died last Friday, contrary to Dr*Stubb his prognostic,  who but the night before said he would not die that bout.  Mary died also of a  fever last Sunday.  I am glad you converse sometimes with your little pocket  companion and spend serious thoughts upon it.  It is certainly highly difficult to  attain to that perfection it points at, but well worth our greatest diligence because  without it it is impossible to be happy, though in the midst of the greatest external enjoyments.  I have not heard from my brother H%*Finch since you went and  therefore I suppose there is no certainty yet of the success of our fleet, though we  are said to be victorious.  My Lady is very well and gone this day to visit my cousin  <being?> no otherwise to any of us that I know of, than usual, which is kind  enough, I have nothing more to add but my being,  
<Most affectionately and unalterably yours,>  <A%*CONWAY.>  
<Aug% 6, 1666, Ragley.>  
<\279.  Lady*Conway to her husband.\> 
<letter 22>  
<My Dear,>  
IN the last I made, Coke mentioned my intention of sending some books to my  Brother Rawdon, which I have accordingly now done by R%*Miles and desire they  may be presented to him, which I hope, as he shall seriously peruse in the fear of  God, may give him satisfaction in such points, as at present may prejudice him  against friends in the truth, for want of a right understanding of their principles  and practises; The parcel is swelled to a greater bulk than I at first designed, but  having such a conveniency of sending, I thought it not amiss to give him some  choice, hoping he will find leisure to peruse some of them, or at least some part  of them, which I can with the more freedom desire, because I have respect to  nothing, but his profit and advantage, in endeavouring to give him a right understanding  of things, and, therefore, I hope he will not misinterpret my good will;  he will not expect they should have been accompanied with a letter, when he  knows the state of my weak condition, that I have not been able to have had my  bed made for above these three months.  I hope neither of you will think that  time ill spent, which you shall employ in reading these books, but that you will  judge it to be the best entertainment in your seriousness; because they direct to  and in more clearness discover and chalk out the way, by which all serious  seekers after God may attain their desired satisfaction and true rest, than any  have ever done before them, since the Apostles' times, and though there are some  found amongst the Professors of truth that are not of them as was also amongst  the Apostles, yet that ought not to hinder the considerate and unprejudiced from  receiving the truth.  Your eternal and temporal felicity I very heartily desire.   
<I>  <remain>  <Thine,>  <Very affectionately and really,>  <ANNE*CONWAY.>  
<Ragley, 13 M/11 1678-9> 

