<letter 1>

<page break n=3>

<24 Dec. <1652>>

You may please to let my Old Servant (as you call him) know, that I confesse I owe much to his merritts, and the many Obligations his kindenesse and Civility's has layde upon me; But for the ten pounde he Claimes it is not yett due, and I think you may do well (as a freind) to perswade him to put it in the Number of his desperate debts, for it is a very uncertaine one. In all things else pray say I am his Servant. And now Sr let me tell you that I am extreamly glad (whosoever gave you the Occasion) to hear from you, since (without complement) there are very few Person's in the world I am more concern'd in; to finde that you have overcome your longe Journy, that you are well, and in a place where it is posible for me to see you, Is such a sattisfaction, as I who have not been used to many, may be allowed to doubt of; Yet I will hope my Eyes do not deceive me, and that I have not forgot to reade. But if you please to confirme it to me by another, you know how to dirrect it, for I am where I was, still the same, and alwayes ...

<letter 2>

<2 Jan. 1652/3> 
if there were any*thing in my Letter that pleased you I am extreamly glad on it, it was all due to you, and made it but an equall retourne for the sattisfaction yours gave me; <page break n=4> And whatsoever you may beleeve, I shall never repent the good opinion I have with so much reason taken up. But I forgett myself, I meant to chide and I think this is nothing towards it; Is it posible that you came so neer me as Bedford and would not see me? Seriously I should not have beleeved it from another; Would your horse had lost all his legs instead of a hoofe, that he might not have been able to carry you further; And you, somthing that you vallewd extreamly and could not hope to find any*where but at Chicksands; I could wish you a thousand little mischances, I am so angry with you. for my Life I could not imagine how I had lost you; or why you should call that a sillence of sixe or 8 week's which you intended so much longer; and when I had weary'd myself with thinking of all the unpleasing Accidents that might cause it, I at length satt down with a resolution to choose the best to beleeve; which was, that at the end of one Journy, you had begun another (which I had heard you say you intended) and that your hast, or some*thing else had hindred you from letting me know it. in this ignorance your letter from Breda found me, which (by the way) Sr*Thomas never saw, it is true I told him I had a letter from you, one day, that he Extreamly Lamented he knew not what was become of you, and fell into so earnest comendations of you that I can not expect lesse from him, who have the honour to be his kinswoman. (but to leave him to his Mistresse who perhaps has spoyled his Memory) Let me assure you that I was never so in love with an Old man in my life as I was with Mr*Metcalf for sending me that Letter, (though there is one not farr off that sayes he will have me when his wife dy's). I writt so kindly to him the next Post, and he that would not be in my debt, sends me worde againe that you were coming over, but your's kept me from beleeving that, and made me think you in Italy when you were in England, though I was not displeased to finde myself deceived. But for God sake let me aske you what you have done all this while you have been away, what you met with in holland that could keep <page break n=5> you there so long, why you went no further, and why I was not to know you went so farr; you may do well to sattisfye me in all these; I shall so persecute you with questions else when I see you, that you will be glad to go thither againe to avoyde me; though when that will be I can not certainly say, for my Father has so small a proportion of health left him since my Mothers Death, that I am in continuall feare of him, and dare not often make use of the Leave he gives me to be from home, least he should at some time want such little services as I am able to render him. Yet I think to be at London in the Next Terme, and am sure I shall desyre it because you are there.

<letter 3>

<8 Jan. 1653> 
There is nothing moves my Charity like Gratitude, and when a Begger is thankfull for a small reliefe, I always repent it was not more. But seriously this place will not afforde much towards the inlarging of a letter and I am growne so dull with liveing in it (for I am not willing to confesse that I was alwayes so) as to need all helps. Yet you shall see I will indeavor to sattisfye you, upon condition you will tell me, why you quarreld so, at your last letter. I can not guesse at it, unlesse it were that you repented you told me so much of your Storry, which I am not apt to beleeve neither because it would not become our freindship, a great parte of it consisting (as I have been taught) in a mutuall confidence, and to let you see that I beleeve it so, I will give you an accounte of myself, and begin my Story as you did yours, from our Parteing at Goreing*house. I came down hither not halfe so well pleased as I went up, with an ingagement upon me, that I had little hope of ever shakeing of, for I had made use of all the liberty my <page break n=6> freinds would allow me, to preserve my own, and it would not do, he was so weary of his, that he would parte with it upon any term's. As my last refuge, I got my Brother to go down with him to see his house, who when he came back made the relation I wisht; he said the seate was as ill, as so good a country would permitt, and the house so ruined for want of liveing in it, as it would aske a good proportion of time, and mony, to make it fitt for a woman to confine her*self to. this (though it were not much) I was willing to take hold of, and made it considerable enough to break the agreement. I had no quarrell to  his Person, or his fortune but was in love with neither, and much out of love with a thing called marriage, and have since thanked God I was so, for it is not longe since one of my Brothers writ me word of him, that he was kill'd in a Duell, though since, I hear it was the other that was kill'd and he is fled upon it, which does not mend the matter much, Both made me glad I had scaped him, and sorry for his misfortune, which in Earnest was the least retourne, his many Civility's to me could deserve. Presently after this was at an End, my Mother dyed, and I was left at liberty to mourne her losse a while. at length, my Aunte (with whom I was when you last saw me) comanded me to wayte on her at London, and when I came she told me how much I was in her care, how well she loved me for my Mothers sake, and somthing for my own, and drewe out a longe, sett, speech, which ended in a good motion (as she called it) and truly I saw no harme in it, for by what I had heard of the Gentleman I guessed he expected a better fortune then mine, and it proved so, yet he prottested he liked me so well, that he was very angry my Father would not be perswaded to give a \1000li\ more with me, and I him so ill, that I vowed, if I had had a \1000li\ lesse I should have thought it too much for him, and so we parted; Since, he has made a story with a new Mistresse, that is worth your knowing, but too longe for a letter, I will keep it for you. After this, some freinds that had observed a Gravity in my face, which might become an Elderly man's wife (as <page break n=7> they term'd it) and a Mother*in*Law, proposed a Widower to me, that had fower daughters, all old enough to be my Sister's: But he had a great Estate, was as fine a Gentleman as ever England bred, and the very Patterne of Wisdom. I that knew how much I wanted it, thought this the saffest place for me to ingage in, and was mightily pleased to think, I had met with one at last that had witt enough for himself and me too; But shall I tell you what I thought when I knew him, (you will say nothing on it) it was the vainest, Impertinent, self conceated, Learned, Coxcombe, that ever yet I saw. to say more, were to spoyle his marriage, which I hear he is towards with a daughter of my Lord of Coleraines, but for his sake I shall take heed of a fine Gentlman as long as I live. before I had quite ended with him, coming to town about that, and some other occasions of my own, I fell in Sr*Thomas's way, and what humour tooke him, I can not imagine, but he made very formall adresses to me, and ingaged his mother, and my Brother to apeare in it. this bred a Story Pleasanter than any I have told you yet, but so long a one that I must reserve it till we meet, or make it a letter of it*self; only by this you may see it was not for nothing he comended me, though to speak seriously it was, because it was to you. Otherwise I might have missed of his prayses for we have hardly been Cousen's since the breaking up of that buisnesse. The next thing I desyr'd to be rid of, was a Scurvy Spleen that I have ever been subject to, and to that purpose was advised to drink the Waters. there I spent the latter end of the sommer and at my coming home, found that a Gentlman (who has some Estate in this Country) had been treating with my Brother, and it yet goes on faire and softly. I do not know him so well as to give you much of his Character, it is a Modest, Melancholy, reserved, man, whose head is so taken up with little Philosophicall Studdy's, that I admire how I found a roome there, it was sure by Chance, and unlesse he is pleased with that parte of my humor which other People think the worst, it is very posible, the next new Experiment may croude me out againe. <page break n=8> Thus you have all my late adventur's, and almost as much as this paper will hold. the rest shall be imployed in telling you how sorry I am you have got such a cold. I am the more sencible of your trouble, by my own, for I have newly got one myself, but I will send you that which uses to cure me, it is like the rest of my medicens, if it do no good it will be sure to do no harme, and it will be no great trouble to you to eate a little on it now and then, for the taste, as it is not Exelent, so it is not very ill. One thing more I must tell you, which is that you are not to take it ill that I mistook your age, by my computation of your Journy thorough this Country, for I was perswaded the other day that I could not be lesse then 30 yeare old, by one that beleeved it himself, because he was sure it was a greate while since he had heard of such a one in the world as, ~~~

<letter4>

<15 Jan. 1652/3> 
Since you are so easy to please, sure I shall not misse it, and if my idle thoughts, and dream's, will sattisfy you I am to blame if you want long letters; to begin this, let me tell you I had not forgot you in your absence, I alwayes meant you for one of my Daughters, you should have had your Choice, and truste me, they say some of them are handsome. but since things did not succeed I thought to have said nothing on it, least you should imagine I expected thanks for my good intention, or rather, least you should be too much affected with the thought of what you have lost by my imprudence. It would have been a good strengthening to my Party (as you say) but in Earnest that was not it I aymed at, I only desyred to have it in my power to Oblige you, and it is certaine I had <page break n=9> proved a most Exelent Mother*in*Law. O my Conscience we should all have Joyned against him as the Common Enemy, for those Poore Young Wenches are as weary of his Government, as I could have been, he gives them such precepts as they say My Lord of Dorchester gives his wife, and keep's them so much Prisoners to a Vile house he has in Northampton*shyre, that if once I had but let them loose they and his Learning would have been sufficient to have made him mad, without my helpe; but his good fortune would have it otherwise, to which I will leave him, and proceed to give you some Reasons why the other kinde motion was not accepted on; The truth is, I had not that longing to aske a Mother*in*Law blessing which you say you should have had, for I knew mine too well to think she could make a good one, besydes, I was not so certaine of his Nature, as not to doubt whither she might not Corrupt it, Nor so confident of his kindenesse, as to assure myself it would last longer then Other Peoples of his Age, and humor; I am sorry to hear he look's ill though I think there is no great danger of him, it is but a fitt of an Ague he has got that the next Charme cures, yet he will be apt to fall into it againe upon a new occasion, and one knows not how it may worke upon his thin body if it comes too often; it spoyled his beauty, sure before I knew him, for I could never see it, or else (which is as likely) I do not know it when I see it; besydes that I never look for it in Men. It was nothing that I expected made me refuse these, but somthing that I feared, and seriously, I find I want Courage to marry where I do not like. if we should once come to disputes, I know who would have the worst on it, and I have not faith enough to beleeve a doctrine that is often preached, which is, that though at first one has no kindenesse for them yet it will grow strangly after marriage; let them truste to it that think good, for my Parte I am cleerly of opinion (and shall dye in it,) that as the more one sees and knows, a person that one likes, one has still the more kindenesse for them, so on the other side one is but the more weary of and the more averse to an unpleasant humor for haveing it perpetualy <page break n=10> by one, and though I easily beleeve that to marry one for whom we already have some affection, will infinitly Encrease that kindenesse, yet I shall never be perswaded that Marriage has a Charme to raise love out of nothing, much lesse out of dislike. This is next to telling you what I dreame and when I rise, but you have promised to be content with it. I would now if I could tell you when I shall be in Town, but I am engaged to my Lady*Diana*Rich, my Lord of Hollands daughter, who lyes at a Gentlewomans hard by me, for sore Eyes that I will not leave the country till she does. she is so much a stranger here, and findes so little company, that she is glad of mine, till her Eyes will give her leave to looke out better; they are mending, and she hopes to be at London before the end of this next Terme, and so do I, though I shall make but a short stay, for all my buisnesse there is at an end when I have seen you and told you my Story's. and indeed my Brother is so perpetualy from home, that I can be very little, unlesse I would leave my father altogether alone, which would not be well; We hear of great disorders at your Maskes, but no particulers, only they say, the Spanish Gravity was much discomposed.  I shall expect the relation from you, at your best leasure, and pray, give me an account how my Medicen agrees with your Cold. This (if you can read it, for it is strangly scribled) will be enough to answer yours, which is not very long this weeke, and I am growne so provident that I will not lay out more then I receive, but I am very Just withall, and therefore you know how to make mine longer when you please, though to speak truth if I should make this so, you would hardly have it this week, for it is a good while since it was called for <page break n=14>

<letter 6> 
I am so great a lover of my bed myself, that I can easily  aprehende the trouble of ryseing at fower a clock, these cold mornings. In Earnest I am troubled that you should be put to it, and have chid the Carrier for coming out so soon; he sweares to me he never comes out of Town before Eleven a clock, and that My Lady Painters footman (as he calls him) brings her letters two howers sooner then he needs to do.  I told hime he was gone one day before the letter came, he vowes he was not, and that your old freind Collins never brought letter of my Lady Painters in his life; and to speak truth, Collins did not bring me that letter, I had it from this Harold two howers before Collins came. Yet it is posible all that he syas may not be so, for I have knowne better men then he, lye.  Therfore if Collins be more for your Ease or Conveniency, make use of him hereafter. I know not whither my letter were kinde or not, but I will sweare yours was not, and am sure mine was meant to be so; it is not kinde in you to desyre an increase of my freindship; That is to doubt it is not as great already as it can be, then which you can not do me a greater Injury. It is my misfortune indeed that it lyes not in my power to give you better Testimony's on it, then words, otherwise I should soon convince you, that it is the best quality I have, and that where I own a freindship, I mean so perfect a one, as time can neither lessen nor increase. If I said nothing of my coming to Town, it was because I had nothing to say that I thought you would like to hear. the truth is, twenty little crosse accidents had made it so uncertaine, as I was more out of humour with them then you could be with the bell's, though I had no reason to expect otherwise, for I do not know that ever I desyred any thing (earnestly) in my life but it was denyed me, and <page break n=15> I am many times afrayed to wish a thing meerly least my fortune should take that occasion to use me ill. She can not see and therfore I may venture to write that I intend to be at London if it be posible on fryday, or Satterday, come sennight, be sure you do not reade it aloude least she hear it and prevent me, or drive you away before I come; it is so like my luck too, that you should be going I know not whither again, that trust me I have looket for it ever since I heard you were come home.  You will laugh sure when I shall tell you, that hearing my Lord Lisle was to go Ambassador into Sweden, I rememberd your fathers acquaintance in that Famely with an aprehension that he might be in the humor of sending you with him. But for god sake whither is it that you go? I would not willingly be at such a losse againe, as I was after your Yorkshyre Journy. if it prove as longe a one, I shall not forgett you, but in Earnest I shall be so possest with a stronge spleenatick fancy that I shall Never see you more in this world, as all the waters in England will not cure; Well this is a sad story, we will have no more on it. I humbly thank you for your offer of your head, but if you were an Emperour I should not be so bold with you, as to claime your promise, you might finde twenty better imployments for it. only with your gracious leave I think I should be a little exalted with remembring that you had been once my freind, it would more indanger my groweing proude then beeing Sr*Justinians Mistresse, and yet he thought me pritty well inclined to it then; Lord what would I give that I had a Lattin letter of his for you, that he writt to a great freind at Oxforde where he gives him a longe and learned Character of me, it would serve you to laugh at this seven yeare. if I remember what was told me on it the worste of my faults was a height (he would not call it pride) that was as he had heard the humor of my Famely, and the best of my commendations was, that I was capable of being company and conversation for him. but you do not tell me yet how you found him out, if I had gone about to have concealed him I had been sweetly served. I shall take heed of you hereafter. because there is <page break n=16> no very great likelyhood of your being an Emperour, or that if you were I should have your head, I have sent into Italy for seales. it is to be hoped by that time mine come over they may be out of fashion againe, for it is an humor that your old acquaintance Mr*Smith and his Lady has brought up. they say, she wears twenty strung upon a riban like the nutts boy's play withall, and I do not hear of any*thing else. Mr*Howard presented his Mistresse but a dousen such seales as are not to be vallewd as times now go. but 9a*propos*de Monr*Smith what a scape has he made of my Lady*Banbury and who would ere have dreamt he should have had my Lady*Sunderland, though he be a very fine Gentleman, and does more then deserve her I think. I shall never forgive her one thing she said of him, which was that she marryed him out of Pitty. it was the pittyfull'st sayeing that ever I heard, and made him so contemptible that I should not have marryed him for that very reason. This is a strange letter sure, I have not time to read it over but I have said any*thing that came in my head to put you out of your dumps. For god sake be in better humor, and assure your*self I am as much as you can wish ~~~

